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IF  HE  IS  A  MAN. 

He  :  I  COULD  HYPNOTIZE  YOU  SO  THAT  WITHIN  AN  HOUR  YOU  WOULD  THROW 
YOUR  ARMS  AROUND  MY  NECK. 

She:  I  COULD  HYPNOTIZE  YOU  WITH  THAT  EFFECT  IN  FIVE  MINUTES. 
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Silversmiths, 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only,  and  of  but 

ONE  GRADE — THAT  OF  STERLING  fjrA  FINE. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Go. 


Broadway  &  1 8th 

All  of 

OUR  GOODS  BEAR  YORK 

THE  ABOVE  TRADE-MARK,  - - - 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE 

ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


St. 


4 

J\ 
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Hilton, Iglm  Mo. 

Successors  to 

A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


GREAT  SALE  OF  MEN’S 

WASH  NECKWEAR. 

Imported  Madras  and  'j  ()  for 
Cheviot  Four-in-Hands,  > 

String  Ties,  Shield  Bows  )  75“*' 

Very  finest  quality  and  never  before  offered 
for  less  than  35cts.  each. 

NEGLIGE  SHIRTS. 

For  Men  and  Boys  /  $1.00  and  UP- 

Bathing  Suits, 

Thin  Office  Coats, 

Duck  Vests  and  Trousers. 

Until  further  notice,  our  store  will 
close  on  SATURDAYS  AT  12  M. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadiay,  4th  Avenue, 

9th  and  10th  Streets. 


Remington 


cycles 

ARE  THE  BEST 


Design,  Material, 

Workmanship  and  Finish. 


$100  to  $185. 


Fitted  with  the  world-famous  Bartlett  “clincher”  or  Palmer  Tire. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

Rehington  Arhs  Cohpany, 


Manufacturers  of  the  Remington 
Fire-Arms,  of  world-wide  reputation. 


313-315  Broadway,  New  York. 
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A  NOVEL  OF  TO-DAY. 

ROBERT  APPLETON, 

Lit Ll or  of  “  Mrs.  Harry  St  J o It n , ”  &c.,  &c. 

The  Daily  News  says,  “  Robert  Appleton’s  novels  are  looked  for  with 
as  deep  an  interest  and  curiosity  in  America  as  those  of  Paul  Bourget  are  in 
France,”  &c. 

“  After  the  Manner  of  Men  ”  is  written  in  the  author’s  best  style,  and  is  a 
powerful  study  of  character  and  events.  Bound  in  cloth,  with  portrait  and 
illustrations.  $i.oo. 

ORDER  AT  TOUR  BOOKSELLER’S. 


The 

Fashionable 

and 

Graceful  Effect 

now  sought  in  the  bodice  can¬ 
not  be  had  without  a  corset 
especially  suited  to  the  pres¬ 
ent  vogue. 

The 

Classlqiuie  Corset, 

hand  fashioned  by  the  best 
skilled  French  makers,  is  used 
exclusively  by  the  modistes 
who  set  the  fashion  in  the 
world  of  dress  and  who  know 
that  the  correct  result  is  as¬ 
sured  when  the  gown  is  fitted 
over  the  Classique. 

Stern  Bros. 

West  23d  St., 


c 


FRANKLIN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  BOSTON. 


Sole  Importers. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1«91. 


who  in  these 
United  States 


A  CRUEL  JOKE. 

WE  understand  from 
our  special  W ash- 
ington  correspondent  that 
if  you  come  up  behind  a 
Senator  on  Pennsylvania 
Avenue  and  say  “  Sugar  ! 
to  him,  he  turns  about 
with  a  start,  changes  from 
white  to  red,  sputters  as 
if  very  angry,  then  pulls 
himself  together  and  asks, 
in  a  dignified  manner, 
what  you  mean. 

It  may  sound  like  a 
cruel  sport,  but  the  man 
days  would  kill  a  buffalo  and  spare  a 
Senator  is  no  patriot. 


PRACTICAL  AUNT:  Do  you  think 
become  the  wife  of  a  poor  man  ? 
Sweet  Girl  :  Oh,  yes,  it's  all  fixed.  We; 
and  I  know  how  to  make  cottage  pudding. 


THE  USUAL  COURSE. 

BURGLAR  BILL  :  I  say,  Sam,  wouldnt  it  be  a 
pleasant  an’  comfortable  thing  if  there  wasn  t 

any  laws  agin  robbin’  ?  . 

Safe-  Cracker  Sam  {thought 'fully) :  Le  s  gi 

elected  to  the  Legislature. 


“lirHAT  does  Barlow  mean  when  he  speaks 
VV  of  his  ancestral  halls  ?  ” 

“  I  dunno.  Maybe  his  father  was  a  truck  driver.  ’ 


\ 

after  the  fourth. 

“The  cannon  went  off  all  of  a  suddent, 
A  BLOWIN’  INTO  IT.  YOU  HAD  BETTER  PUT  HIM  TO 
HIS  STUMMICK  IS  FILLED  WITH  POWDER!” 


HE  WUZ 
I  THINK 


I 

-  i 


' r ( ii 

- !  i 

i 
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-tfic/re  is  J£i f^e  -tftczc’s  cFCope.” 

VOL.  XXIV.  JULY  5,  1894.  No.  601. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 


some  reasonable  setbacks  than  to  suffer  the  solid  disadvan¬ 
tages  which  come  from  not  expecting  enough.  Let  the  new 
graduate  recognize  that  the  world  is  full  of  good  things,  and 
that  he  has  as  good  a  chance  as  other  men— a  far  better 
chance  than  the  majority  of  other  men — to  get  his  share  of 
them.  Let  him  comfort  himself  with  the  recollection  that  in 
thirty  or  forty  years  time  the  great  majority  of  the  men  who 
aie  great  and  famous  now,  and  have  good  jobs,  will  have 
quit  work,  and  other  persons  will  be  drawing  their  salaries 
and  enjoying  their  various  emoluments. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countrtes  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1  04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copifs,  10  cents 
an^dtecM  eZelo^  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 


'‘THE  new  college 
graduate  is  at  home 
again  by  this  time,  or  has 
joined  his  folks  at  the 
seashore,  or 
is  on  his  way 
to  Europe 
with  this 
copy  of  Life 
in  his  hand,  and  has  leisure 
at  last  to  listen  to  a  few  remarks. 
What  is  said  to  him  at  Com¬ 
mencement  and  for  a  fortnight 
before,  naturally  affects  him  little,  so  many  claims  there  are 
upon  his  attention,  and  particularly  so  many  last  ceremonies, 
stirrup  cups  and  farewells,  that  baccalaureate  exhorters 
ought  not  to  expect  to  reach  his  mind.  But  now  that  he  has 
quit  the  classic  shades,  and  his  nine  has  played  its  last  game, 
and  his  crew  rowed  its  race,  his  mind  will  perhaps  have 
regained  the  receptive  attitude. 


TV]  OT  that  Life  has  so  very 
'  much  to  say  to  him.  He 


is  not  a  senior  any  more,  but 
'just  a  plain,  common  man,  like 
the  rest  of  us.  The  drop  is 
considerable.  In  the  ordinary 
course  of  things  there  are  few 
collapses  possible  that  are  to  be 
compared  with  it  in  suddenness 
and  intensity.  But  it  is  the  com¬ 
mon  lot,  and  that  helps  to  make  it 
tolerable,  and  another  thing  that  helps  is  that  the  new  grad¬ 
uate  has  discounted  it  all  beforehand.  It  is  conceded  on 
all  sides  that  the  editors  and  paragraphers  and  ink-slinging 
philosophers  generally  have  dealt  so  faithfully  in  times  past 
with  the  new  graduate  that  there  is  no  longer  any  conceit 
left  m  him,  and  when  he  emerges  nowadays  from  his  alma 
mater's  embrace  he  fetches  away  a  state  of  mind  that  is,  if 
anything,  even  more  self-deprecatory  than  it  should  be. 
Blessed  is  he  that  expecteth  little,  for  he  shall  not  be  disap¬ 
pointed.  But  he  must  not  overdo  it.  It  is  better  to  risk 


I  1  ■*— •  1  )  U1  LUUL  be, 

*-  the  new  graduate  knows  that 
time  works  wonders.  Practically  he 
probably  does  not 
realize  what  remark¬ 
able  results  may  grad¬ 
ually  grow  out  of  do¬ 
ing  day  after  day  for 
successive  years  the 
reasonable  thing  that  is 
within  one’s  power.  Re¬ 
garding  him  as  he  sits 
with  his  legs  hanging  over 
the  edge  of  a  new  phase 
of  existence.  Life  is  impressed, 
not  so  much  with  the  difficulty 
V|  he  will  find  in  making  a  name 
and  a  living  on  this  bustling  planet,  as  with  the  excellent 
pickings  this  planet  affords  to  people  who  are  qualified  to 
gather  them.  And  what  sort  of  people  are  qualified  ?  Peo¬ 
ple  of  extraordinary  gifts  ?  Exceptional  people  ?  Oh,  yes  ; 
sometimes ;  but  the  bulk  of  them  are  honest  folks  who  have 
some  sense,  some  education,  some  intelligence,  some  patience 
and  some  fidelity,  and  who  are  able  to  keep  as  much  rum  as 
is  necessary  out  of  their  insides  and  to  do  some  sort  of  a 
day  s  work  about  three  hundred  times  a  year.  Surely  these 
are  not  very  exacting  qualifications,  but  if  the  new  graduate 
has  them  and  lives  up  to  them,  it  is  not  over-bold  of  him  to 
expect  to  find  the  world  a  fairly  lucrative  field  for  labor.  It 
is  full  of  chances  and  the  people  who  get  them  are  the  people 
who  have  got  all  ready  to  take  them.  It  is  the  getting  ready 
beforehand  that  is  important,  and  that  is  a  matter  of  daily 
labor  which  has  to  be  personally  performed.  The  chances 
take  care  of  themselves,  and  just  about  as  many  seem  to 
come  to  men  who  can  t  improve  them  as  to  men  who  can. 


*  * 

T  T  is  an  interesting  world  full  of  work  to  be  done  and  of 
A  people  who  want  to  be  paid  for  doing  it,  full  of  folks 
whom  it  is  good  to  help  and  of  others  whom  it  is  desirable  to 
hinder.  Come  down  here  in  the  ring,  young  Mr.  New  Gradu¬ 
ate,  and  learn  to  do  your  act.  It  is  good  for  you  to  be  here, 
and  Life  hopes  that  you  will  like  it,  and  that  you  may  learn 
quickh ,  and  perform  well,  and  command  the  approval  of  the 
spectators. 
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Righteous  Wife  {at  breakfast) :  Henry,  will  you  ask  a  blessing  ? 

Henry  {examining  hash )  :  We’ve  blessed  everything  here  before,  dear. 


EXPLOSIVE  MANNER. 


CONSISTENT. 

RIMES  :  Now,  look  here,  Hawhaw  !  Do  you  think  it  exactly  consistent 
in  you,  a  Republican,  to  write  sarcastic  jokes  about  ex-President  Harri¬ 
son,  simply  because  you  can  make  a  few  paltry  dollars  by  so  doing-  ? 

Mr.  Hawhaw  (a  professional  humorist) :  Why,  certainly.  I  wrote  Mr. 
Harrison,  the  other  day,  that  if  he  could  make  any  money  by  writing  sarcastic 
jokes  about  me  to  feel  perfectly  free  to  do  so. 


'  I  'HIS  is  from  an  English  paper  : 

1  One  feels  when  reading  an  account  of  the  horrors  perpetrated  in  the  vivisec- 
tionist’s  laboratories  that  if  these  experimentalists  would  leave  the  lower  animals  (as 
they  are  called)  alone  and  would  vivisect  each  other,  society  and  science  would  be  all 
the  better  for  the  change,  and  what  is  now  sickening  literature,  and  nothing  else, 
would  become  in  the  hands  of  a  graphic  chronicler  as  interesting  as  the  account  of  a 
trial  for  murder  in  France  or  a  description  of  a  Chinese  execution. 

There  is  an  excellent  idea  in  this,  and  if  there  is  a  movement  on  foot  to 
have  it  put  in  practice,  Life  may  be  counted  on  to  lend  a  hand. 


JONES  :  So  Smith  gave  you  a  cigar ? 

Brown  :  Yes,  but  I  was  in  luck.  Neither  of  us  had  a  match. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


Previously  acknowledged . . .  $573.21 
Daisy  Cornans,  Sec’y  and 
Treas.  of  Heart  and 
Hand  Circle  of  King’s 


Daughters,  Akron,  O..  4.00 

H.  R.,  Hartford,  Conn .  1.00 

H.  H.  T .  5.00 

Fresh  Air  Fund .  1.00 


Fresh  Air  Fund . $  3.00 

Boys  of  the  Fay  School, 

Southborough,  Mass _  12.32 

Cash .  25.00 

M.  P.  S .  12.00 

A.  B.  W . .  15.00 


Total  . $651.53 


BOOK  REVIEWS  AND  THE  COUNTING-ROOM. 

IN  one  of  those  charming  little  volumes  of  Harper’s 
American  Essayists,  Professor  H.  H.  Boyesen  has 
gathered,  under  the  title  “  Literary  and  Social  Silhouettes,”  a 
number  of  his  occasional  papers  on  topics  connected  with 
current  literature.  One  of  the  best  things  that  you  carry 
away  from  these  essays  is  the  impression  of  a  fair-minded 
and  appreciative  man,  who  has  seen  enough  of  older  coun¬ 
tries  and  civilizations  to  be  very  hopeful  in  regard  to  the 
new  country  which  he  has  adopted  as  his  own.  He  is  always 
an  optimist,  but  with  his  eyes  wide  open  to  defects.  That  is 
a  most  healthy  attitude  for  any  man  to  take  toward  his  own 
work  and  his  countrymen’s. 

It  is  a  curious  thing  that,  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
irreconcilable  Englishmen,  the  most  aggressive  and  en¬ 
thusiastic  Americanism  of  the  present  day  is  apt  to  show 
itself  among  citizens  of  foreign  birth.  They  have  such  an 
intimate  knowledge  of  old-world  conditions  that  they  ap¬ 
preciate  to  the  uttermost  the  peculiar  advantages  of  the 


new.  On  the  other  hand,  for  the  rankest  pessimism  in 
regard  to  American  institutions,  you  have  only  to  talk  con¬ 
fidentially  with  the  super-refined  product  of  three  or  four 
generations  of  old  American  stock,  particularly  along  the 
northeastern  seaboard. 

*  *  * 

THE  one  note  of  pessimism  in  Professor  Boyesen’s  volume 
seems  to  be  reserved  for  his  essay  on  “  American 
Literary  Criticism.”  He  finds,  particularly  in  the  daily  press, 
a  very  close  connection  between  the  counting-room  and  the 
literary  editor’s  table — so  that  the  space  given  to  a  book  is 
apt  to  bear  a  direct  relation  to  the  ability  of  the  publisher  to 
advertise. 

It  seems  to  me  that  Professor  Boyesen  has  exaggerated 
this  defect  which  lives  more  vividly  in  the  cynical  imagina¬ 
tion  of  certain  “  journalists  ”  than  is  justified  by  fact.  There 
are  no  doubt  many  instances  of  boycotting  in  the  literary 
columns  the  books  of  a  publisher  who  persistently  refuses  to 
advertise — but  if  the  literary  editor  is  permitted  to  write 
about  the  book  at  all,  his  opinion  is  generally  untrammelled. 
The  space  that  he  gives  a  particular  book  is  his  own  concern, 
as  is  the  tone  of  his  criticism. 

Of  course  in  most  newspaper  offices,  it  is  generally  under¬ 
stood  that  the  books  written  by  the  near  relatives  of  the  chief 
proprietor’s  wife  should  be  treated  with  respect — but  so  far 
as  the  chief  proprietor’s  own  relatives  and  friends  are  con¬ 
cerned  he  usually  takes  great  satisfaction  in  seeing  them 
neatly  and  efficiently  damned  by  his  subordinates. 

In  short,  it  seems  to  me  that  an  author  has  far  more  to 
fear  from  the  small  personal  vanities  and  spites  of  the  literary 


CUNVALtSCfr 
..  WAi^n 


A  NECESSARY  ADDITION,  IF  THE  PRESENT  MANAGEMENT  OF  THE  BROADWAY  CABLE  CARS  IS  TO  CONTINUE.  • 


Papa:  Was  Mr.  Sandyman  here  last  evening?  I  looked  into  the  parlor  and  saw  no  one  but  you. 
Clara:  Why,  yes,  father,  he  was  there. 

Papa :  Strange  I  didn’t  see  him. 

Willie:  I  GUESS  HE  MUST  HAVE  GOT  INTO  THE  CHAIR  FIRST! 


critic  himself,  than  from  the  sinister  manoeuvring  of  the 
counting-room — which  has  so  many  more  important  financial 
problems  to  deal  with  that  it  can’t  waste  time  on  the  minu¬ 
tiae  of  literary  criticism.  In  the  “great”  newspapers  it  is 
looked  upon  as  a  necessary  evil,  and  is  used  more  or  less  as 
“  filling  ”  on  off  days  when  the  news  is  light.  The  things 
which  really  arouse  the  critical  attention  of  a  first-class 
counting-room  must  at  least  reach  the  importance  of  a 
Baking  Powder  or  Soap  Ad.  Those  fellows  often  take  a 
page  at  a  time  ! 

But  the  man  or  woman  (particularly  the  woman)  who  has 
reviewed  books  for  five  or  ten  years  has  accumulated  an  array 
of  prejudices  and  personal  animosities  that  appal  the  ordinary 
generous-minded  man  of  commerce.  You  can  never  tell  when 
you  are  going  to  touch  off  the  fire-works.  And  the  most 
unfair  of  them  all  is  apt  to  be  the  specially  retained  “  special¬ 
ist  ”  who  writes  only  on  books  of  a  certain  class,  because  he 
is  believed  to  “  know  it  all.”  And  in  every  criticism  that  he 
writes  he  is  expected  to  justify  his  omniscience  at  the  expense 
of  the  other  fellow  and  his  book. 

For  this  reason  a  careful  reader  of  the  press  will  tell 
you  that  some  of  the  best  literary  criticism  current  will 
be  found  in  the  columns  of  certain  provincial  newspapers 
where  it  is  written  by  a  good  “  all  round  ”  man  who  loves 


books  and  reading  for  their  own  sakes,  and  not  because  of 
any  faction  or  school  which  they  represent.  Droch. 


“Well,  Tom,  what  sort  o’  Fourth  did  you  have?’’ 
Tom  :  Are  yer  blind  ? 


i 
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I  LOOK  across  the  way  and  there— 
Where  once  she  used  to  lean 
Coquetting  on  the  window  sill 
The  woodbine’s  wandering  green 
Climbs  up  unheeded  and  unchid 
And  settling  thickly  down 
Upon  its  leaves  the  dust  lies  white— 
There’s  nobody  in  town. 

But  often  just  at  twilight  time 
There  comes  a  little  stir 
Amongst  the  vines  that  in  my  heart 
Awakes  a  hope  of  her. 

And  eagerly  I  breathe  her  name, 

For  gossips  cannot  frown 
Upon  a  lover's  foolish  whims 
When  nobody’s  in  town. 


A  REVEREND  WING  SHOT. 

REV.  DR.  RAINSFORD,  of  St.  George’s  Episcopal  Church, 
New  York,  is  an  enthusiastic  sportsman  and  would  walk 
ten  miles  any  day  to  find  a  good  hunting  ground.  On  the 
subject  he  is  eloquent.  The  Doctor  is  one  of  the  finest  wing 
shots  in  the  country. — Philadelphia  Record.  This  is  how  he 
obeys  the  injunction  of  his  Divine  Master  and  preaches  the 
Gospel  to  every  creature.  The  Gospel  reaches  the  poor  birds  in 
the  shape  of  a  leaden  missile  of  death  1  Ex. 

This  sounds  a  little  hard  on  the  reverend  sport,  but  we  are 
afraid  the  Ex.  is  looking  at  him  from  the  right  point  of  view. 
Those  who  preach  the  gospel  of  mercy  for  a  profession 
are  a  trifle  inconsistent  when  they  spend  too  much  time  in 
projecting  shot  into  peaceable  animals  just  for  the  fun  of  it. 


WHAT  THE  DOCTOR’S  EOY  ACCOMPLISHED. 


“  Can  that  be  you,  sweet  Prue  ?  ”  I  call. 

Alas  !  ’Tis  all  in  vain — 

A  mocking  echo  brings  the  words 
Back  like  a  sad  refrain. 

I  catch  no  glimpse  of  her  dear  face, 

No  fluttering  of  her  gown  ; 

It  is  the  wind  that  moves  the  leaves— 

There’s  nobody  in  town  !  M .  E.  IV. 

APROPOS  of  the  recovery  of  the  ensign  of  the  Kear- 
sarge,  a  contemporary  ventures  to  think  there  is  some¬ 
thing  very  queer  and  very  discreditable  about  the  way  the 
whole  ship’s  company  of  the  Kearsarge  went  ashore  and  left 
all  her  most  indispensable  properties  behind.  It  is  queer, 
and  no  explanation  that  has  been  ventured  yet  explains  it. 

FATHER  ( despondently ) :  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  what 
James  will  be  when  he  grows  up.  He  is  too  pndolent 
to  learn  anything,  and  simply  knows  nothing  of  what  is 
going  on  around  him. 

Old  Friend  :  Why  don’t  you  make  him  a  professional 
juryman  ? 


CORBETT 

— AND  — 

JACKSON 

in  their  Amusing  Comedy, 

“A  SCRAP  OF  PAPER.” 


PUTTING  IT  STRAIGHT. 

T  F  you  don  t  pay  that  money  I’ll  have  you  clapped  into 
-*■  Ludlow  Street  jail.” 

“  But,  my  dear  fellow,  if  I  could  afford  to  lie  in  Ludlow 
Street  jail,  I  could  afford  to  pay  you.” 


LIFE’S  GLOSSARY  OF  EVERY-DAY  EXPRESSIONS. 


COMPILED  WITH(OUT)  THE  AID  OF  THE  EDITORS  OF 
THE  CENTURY  DICTIONARY. 


T)ANTATA  :  ( Der .  Fin  de  sieele  Bohemian.)  A  friendly 
*-  person,  usually  a  police  officer,  who  is  able  for  a  consid¬ 


eration  to  read  in  advance  the  minds  of 
police  authorities  in  the  matter  of 
raids,  saloon-closing,  etc. 

Cinch  :  {Der.  Cowboy 
dialect.  Syn.  Sure  thing, 
certainly.)  Ability  to  win 
possessed  before  the  race 
by  horses  that  do  not 
succeed  in  winning. 

Suffragist  :  A 
female  person,  with 
few  or  no  home  ties, 
and  a  desire  to  see 
her  name  in  print. 

A.  P.  A.:  A  secret 
organization  with  praiseworthy  objects  but  doubtful  methods. 

Protection  :  i.  A  commodity  of  which  the  New  York 
Police  Department  has  a  monopoly,  and  which  is  retailed  to 
law-breakers  at  the  largest  prices  the  traffic  will  bear. 

2.  An  exploded  theory  of  Political  Economy  used  largely 
by  the  Republican  Party  for  the  manufacture  of  bug-a-boos 
to  scare  American  manufacturers  and  laborers. 

Summer  Girl  :  {Der.  Contemporary  paragraph ists.) 
A  mythical  person  invented  by  verse-writers  and  jokers  to 
typify  the  disappointment  of  young  men  with  serious 
matrimonial  intentions. 

Tammany  :  {Der.  Manhattan  Indian.  Syn.  Brigand, 
bandit,  robber,  thief.)  A  philanthropic  organization  intended 
to  further  the  financial  interests  of  its  members. 

Chicagoed  :  {Der.  The  name  of  an  ancient  city  once 
the  site  of  a  world’s  fair.)  Anything  which  has  sunk  into 
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oblivion  and  is  of  no  importance ;  hence,  a  blank  score  at 
any  game  or  sport. 

Chaperon  :  (Der.  Modern  French.)  Originally  an 
elderly  and  sedate  female  person  used  by  Anglomaniacs  to 
serve  as  an  air-brake  on  the  kittenish  tendencies  of  the  un¬ 
married  females  of  their  families.  Later,  any  married  female 
either  deaf  and  near-sighted  or  more  kittenish  than  the  per¬ 
sons  committed  to  her  charge. 

Margin  :  A  sum  of  money  donated  by  a  lamb  ( q .  v.)  to 
a  stock-broker. 

Lamb  :  A  being  with  small  cerebral  development  created 
to  furnish  sustenance  for  stock-brokers. 

Blue-stocking  :  (Der.  French  of  the  post-revolution¬ 
ary  period.)  A  female  resident  of  the  City  of  Boston,  irre¬ 
spective  of  the  color  of  her  hosiery. 

Football:  (Der.  An  English  game  in  which  an 
inflated  ball  was  kicked  about  by  the  feet.)  Legalized  assault 
and  battery,  or  assault  with  intent  to  kill. 

Juror:  (Syn.  Idiot,  ignoramus.)  A  person  of  limited 
intelligence  with  an  aversion  to  reading. 

Society  :  A  general  term  appropriated  by  an  association 
of  weak-minded  people  afflicted  with  a  love  of  display  and 
an  unopposed  desire  to  flock  by  themselves. 

Poet  :  The  name  applied  to  members  of  an  extinct  race 
of  literary  persons. 

Green-goods  :  (Der.  Bowery  vernacular.)  Sawdust 
or  other  valueless  material  sold  at  large  prices  to  unread 
countrymen  by  agents  of  the  New  York  Police  Department. 

Horse-race  :  A  sport  devised  to  equalize  wealth. 

Actor  :  A  person  largely  interested  in  his  own  pursuits 
and  personality. 

Bee  :  (Syn.  Craving,  desire,  intention.)  An  active  in¬ 
sect,  at  thjs  time  usually  to  be  found  buzzing  in  the  hats  of 
gentlemen  prominent  in  the  Republican  party.  Metcalfe. 


PRETTY  PEARLINA’S  PASSION; 

OR, 

The  Most  Loveliest  Cash-Lady  in  Hoboken. 

a  thrilling  tale  of  proud  pride. 

By  MRS.  GASOLINE  PHLEGM  MY, 

Author  of  “  Tuttifrutti’s  Ten  Lovers,”  “Why  She  Slapped 
Him,”  “  Only  a  Cook-Lady,”  Etc.,  Etc. 

(This  Story  will  not  be  Published  in  Book  Form.) 

CHAPTER  I. 

“  I’m  the  most  beautiful  beauty  that  ever  was  saw,  but  I  can’t  be  happy 
without  a  rich  lover  and  a  silver  hair-pin  !  ” 

TDRETTY  Pearlina  was  walking  along  the  road  which 
extended  from  the  city  to  the  little  village  where  she 
lived  with  her  widowed  mother  and  father,  and  sixteen  little 
orphans.  The  sky  was  blue,  with  here  and  there  a  piece  of 
white  cloud,  and  several  very  nice  rolled-gold  streaks  from 
the  sun  which  was  going  down  real  fast  in  the  east.  Green 
grass  covered  the  fields  like  a  carpet  of  velveteen,  and  upon 
the  fore-limbs  of  the  stately  oaks  sweet  songsters  poured 
out  great  streams  of  fluid  melody. 

Lightly  tripping  herself  up  through  this  nice  scene  of 
Mamma  Nature,  Pretty  Pearlina,  the  most  loveliest  cash-lady 
in  Hoboken,  made  a  delicious  picture.  In  fact,  it  would  be 
real  mean  to  call  her  less  than  a  mezzotint.  She  was  as 
beautiful  as  a  dream  after  the  ball.  Her  threadbare  gar¬ 
ments — which  she  wore  very  short  in  the  skirt  and  sleeves, 
and  low  in  the  neck,  after  the  manner  of  cash-lady  heroines 
— did  not  conceal  the  exquisite  wondrousness  of  her  sylph¬ 
like  form.  But  there  was  a  tiny  frown  upon  her  lovely  face, 
and  her  rosebud  lips  wore  quite  a  good-sized  pout. 
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I’m  the  most  beautiful  beauty  that  ever  was  saw,”  she 
murmured,  stamping  her  dainty  foot,  “  but  I  can’t  be  happy 
without  a  rich  lover  and  a  silver  hair-pin  !  ” 

She  did  not  see  the  feet-steps  of  her  floor-walker  behind 
her,  and  she  jumped  ’way  up  when  he  hissed  between  his 
front  teeth : 

Aha,  aha,  Pretty  Pearlina,  so  I  nave  discovered  why  you 
ha\  e  refused  my  heart  and  both  of  my  hands  every  Saturday 
night  for  two  years!  You  hope  to  capture  some  Hoboken 

swell !  But  it  shall  not  be  !  Neverrrr  ! ! !  I  swear _ ” 

Before  he  could  swear,  a  tall,  handsome  young  man,  with 
a  curled  moustache  and  creased  pants,  sprang  forward  and 
threw  him  upward,  out  of  sight. 

“  0^  what  a  lovely  man  !  ”  screamed  Pearlina  to  herself. 
“  I  wonder  if  he  would  fall  in  love  with  me  at  first  sight  if  I 
was  rich  ?  ” 

She  raised  her  hinged  eyelids,  fringe  and  all,  to  his,  and 
a  double-edged  pain  of  delight  hit  both  their  hearts  at  once. 
In  a  moment  he  had  wound  his  new  overcoat  sleeves  several 
times  around  her  slender  waist;  and  as  she  leaned  her  back- 
hair  against  his  chrysanthemum,  their  mouths  met  in  one 
long,  wide  kiss. 

“Pretty  Pearlina,”  he  cried,  instinctively  knowing  her 
name  and  address,  “  be  mine  and  you  shall  have  a  silver 
hair-pin  and  never  do  anything  but  breathe  !  ” 

At  that  moment  a  cold,  haughty  beauty,  with  the  usual 
quantity  of  curling  lip,  disdainful  eye,  and  cruel  sneer,  con¬ 
fronted  the  lovers. 

“  Aha,  Reginald  Smythe-Smith,  so  this  is  the  howness 
with  which  you  keep  your  promise  to  me  !  Aha  !  And  you, 
you  nasty,  horrid  thing !  You  think  to  win  him  from  me,’ 
but  in  one  instant  and  a  half  you  die  ! !  ” 

A  flash  of  steel,  and  a  silver  hair-pin  lay  interred  in 
Pearlina  s  cream-puff  sleeve.  With  remarkable  presence  of 
mind,  our  hero  extracted  it  without  pain,  and  presented  it  to 
our  heroine  as  a  betrothal  gift. 

“  Ain>t  i,;  nice  •'  ”  cried  Pretty  Pearlina,  using  her  flute-like 
tones. 

Hearing  a  sharp  click,  Reginald  let  up  on  the  shower  of 
assorted  kisses  that  he  was  raining  upon  the  lovely  turned 
up  face  near  his  ascot,  and  groaned,  “  All  is  lost !  ”  For  the 
haughty  beauty  covered  them  with  an  army  musket  that  she 
had  concealed  in  the  folds  of  her  dress. 

Pretty  Pearlina  pressed  his  collar  button  into  the  stern  of 
Reginald's  neck,  and  remarked  ;  “  E-e-ee  !  ” 

Heating  a  rush  of  air  above  them,  our  hero  looked  up. 

“  Saved!  ”  he  yelled  ;  and,  even  as  he  spoke,  down  came 
the  floor-walker  on  top  of  the  villainess.  Our  hero  had 
thrown  him  so  high  that  he  had  just  returned  to  earth.  A 
loud  explosion  followed,  and 

The  continuation  of  Mrs.  Gasoline  Phlegmmy’s  brilliant 
romance  entitled  : 

PRETTY  PEARLINA’S  PASSION, 
will  be  found  in  No.  iiii  of 

The  Suicide  Companion, 
now  read}'  and  for  sale  by  all  noose-dealers. 

IV allace  D.  Vincent. 


Fred  is  told  to  buy  some  catnip  for  Tabby. 


He  buys  it  and- 


BECOMES  A  POPULAR  FAVORITE. 
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Farmer  Crowder  had  finished  planting  his  corn,  but  his  heart  was  heavy.  He 
knew  the  crows  were  whetting  their  bills  to  pull  up  the  corn  as  soon  as  it  appeared  above 
the  surface 

“  1  tell  you  how  to  get  away  with  the  crows,”  said  Neighbor  Stokes. 

“  How  ? ” 

“Get  you  a  gallon  of  mean  whisky  and  soak  some  corn  in  it  till  it  gets  full  of  the 
stuff,  and  then  scatter  it  broadcast  in  the  field.  The  black  rascals  will  eat  it  and  get 
drunk,  and  then  you  can  catch  ’em  and  pull  their  heads  off.  That  beats  pizen  orshootin'.” 

In  a  lew  days  Farmer  Crowder  met  his  friend  Stokes. 

“  Well,  how’s  crops  ?  ”  queried  Stokes. 

“  My  corn’s  bodaciously  ruint,”  replied  Crowder,  dolefully.  “  I  tried  that  ’ere 
scheme  o’  your  n  and  it’s  a  humbug.  I  soaked  the  corn  and  scattered  it  one  day,  and  the 
next  mornin’  I  went  down  to  the  new  groun’  to  see  how  it  worked.” 

“  Found  ’em  drunk,  eh  ? ’’ 

“  Found  nothin’.  I  hearn  a  devil  of  a  fuss  down  nigh  the  branch,  and  went  to  see 
what  it  was.  Thar  was  a  dad-blasted  old  crow  what  had  gathered  up  all  the  whisky 
corn  and  had  it  on  a  stump,  and  he  was  retailing  it  out  to  the  others,  givin’  'em  one  grain 
of  that  sort  fur  three  grains  of  my  planted  corn,  and  dinged  if  they  hadn’t  been  and  clawed 
up  that  hull  field  by  sections.” — Atlanta  Journal. 

How  completely  the  sense  of  a  sentence  is  altered  by  the  omission  of  an  initial  letter 
is  shown  in  the  following  selections  from  various  papers  : 

“The  conflict  was  dreadful,  and  the  enemy  was  repulsed  with  great  laughter.” 

“  I"  consequence  of  the  numerous  accidents  occasioned  by  skating  on  Taunton  Lake, 
measures  are  to  be  taken  to  put  a  top  to  it.” 

“When  the  President’s  wife  entered  the  humble  sitting  room  of  the  mine  she  was 
politely  handed  a  hair.” 

“  At  a  large  dinner  given  last  night  at  the - ,  nothing  was  eatable  but  the  owls.” 

“  A  man  was  yesterday  arrested  on  the  charge  of  having  eaten  a  cabman  for  demand¬ 
ing  more  than  his  fare.” 

“  An  employee  in  the  sendee  of  the  government  was  accused  of  having  stolen  a  small 
ox  from  the  Boston  mail  ;  the  stolen  property  was  found  in  his  vest  pocket.” 

“  The  Russian  soldier,  Kachkinoffoskewsky  was  found  dead  with  a  long  word  stick¬ 
ing  in  his  throat.” — Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 

national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C  ,  England.  Agents. 


Sterling  Silverware 

the  best  production  of  both 
continents  finely  wrought 
by  skilled  smiths 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


Ladies'  Round  Rats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded.  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


THE  REST  TREATMENT, 

With  Massage,  Electricity,  Baths,  and  Trained 
Nurses  is  most  curative  in  Nervous  Disorders. 

SeDd  for  Descriptive  Circular— The 
Newton  Nervine.  N.  EMMONS  PAINE, 
M.  D.,  West  Newton.  Mass. 


A  Good 

Tenant 

wants  all  the 
modern  improve¬ 
ments. 

This  makes  the 
Mail  Chute  a 

necessity  in 

Office  Buildings. 

The  Cutler  Mfg.  Co. ,  mchesterI  n.y. 
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General  Ogle,  a  member  of  the  Pennsylvania  Assembly,  had  been  deputed  u 
compose  an  address  to  the  newly  elected  President,  Andrew  Jackson.  When  the  bluli 
old  warrior  submitted  his  document  to  the  House,  a  fellow'member,  a  dapper  little  fellow 
from  Philadelphia,  observed  :  r 

■  a  h,6’  9eneral-  1  hesitate  about  making  any  suggestion  to  so  distinguished 

an  individual  ;  but  I  cannot  refrain  from  saying  that  it  is  customary  with  cultured  letter 
writers  to  write  the  first  personal  pronoun  with  a  capital  ‘  I  ’  instead  of  a  small  ‘  i  ’  ” 

General  Ogle  returned  a  look  of  scorn.  “  Sir,”  said  he,  “  when  I  write  to  so  great  a 
man  as  General  Andrew  Jackson,  Democratic  President  of  the  United  States,  I  abase 
myself.  ^  I  abase  myself,  sir.  I  use  as  small  an  ‘i’  as  I  can  put  upon  paper.  But,  sir,  if 
ever  I  should  have  to  write  to  a  little  snipe  like  you,  I  would  use  an  ‘  1  ’  sir,  that  would 
nil  two  pages  of  fools  sup  !  ” — Munsey's  Magazine. 

In  the  summer  of  1864,  several  wounded  officers  and  two  or  three  privates  were  going 
up  the  vaUey  of  Virginia.  A  rain  came  on  and  all  hands  took  shelter  for  the  night  in  a 
schoolhouse. 

1  haPP^ned  that  in  the  course  of  the  night  a  skunk  found  its  way  under  the  floor 
and  by  and  by  announced  its  presence  after  its  well-known  effective  manner. 

The  officers  all  waked  up,  but  being;  gentlemen  and  each  supposing  that  the  other* 
were  still  asleep,  they  kept  silent.  At  last  one  of  the  privates,  a  German,  could  restrain 
himself  no  longer. 

‘  ’  My  !  my  !  ”  he  exclaimed.  ‘  •  Dish  is  too  bad  !  Dey  shleeps  und  I  wakes  und  I  ish 
got  to  shmell  it  all !  ” — Southern  Bivouac. 


At  Point  Lookout  the  men  started  to  build  a  platform  out  into  the  bay'  which  was 
not  completeil  Connecting  boards  along  the  spiles  furnished  an  excellent'opportunity 
fj  °n  one  of.  these  1  sat  trolling  for  spotted-tail  bass— a  fish  there  foundA 

and  O  Donnell  was  “still”  fishing  from  another  two  or  three  rods  distant.  He  caught 
a  flounder,  evidently  the  first  he  ever  saw.  Holding  it  aloft  as  it  twirled  around  alter¬ 
nately  showing  the  dark  and  flat  white  sides,  he  summed  up  his  ichthyological  astonish- 
ment  m  the  following  soliloquy  : 

“  Be  jabbers  !  Oi’ll  fish  a  long  spell  before  I  get  the  other  half  of  yez.” — Boston 
Journal. 


Some  years  ago  an  enormous  deposit  of  anthracite  coal  was  discovered  in  Canada, 
and  it  was  thought  that  if  a  duty  was  not  placed  upon  it,  our  miners  from  Pennsylvania 
would  be  driven  from  the  field.  Somebody  secured  a  specimen  of  the  Canadian 
anthracite  and  sent  it  to  a  savant  at  Yale,  who  was  asked  to  give  his  opinion  upon  it  He 
made  an  examination  of  it,  and  wrote  back  :  “  My  opinion,  after  a  careful  examination 

ol  this  coal,  is  that  the  man  who  sits  upon  it  on  the  day  of  judgment  will  be  the  last  to 
burn.  — MiJdletoivn  Penny  Press. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera 
Fans;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clara*  trasse,  Mayenc-e 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 
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WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 

The  onlv  Shaving  Stick  having  glove-fitting  case  cover.  Never  c 
taken  off — .  Beautiful  package — and  soap  of  that  same  quality- 
WILLIAMS — famous  in  every  English  speaking  country  on  the 

If! SI  St  that  y°ur  Druggist  give  you  WILLIAMS’. 

J  If  he  offers  some  inferior  substitute— go  to  a  Drug] 
asked  for.  We  mail  one  of  these  sticks — to  any  address  on  recei; 

The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastor 


Duminy  ~ZT 
Jri:  Champagne. 


Sole  Agent  for  U.  S. 

ANTHONY  OECHS,  No.  51  Warren  St.,  N.  Y.  City 


The  Homestead  School  for  Girls. 

Family  limited  to  twelve. 

The  Misses  Stowe.  Greenwich,  Conn. 


WE  All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
rll  y  insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
r  AT  wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
PflCT.  “  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
AOC  Ff.nn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Aut  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


LEWIS  E. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world 
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Would  you  take  me  for  an  energetic,  imaginative  man  ? 
Oh,  George;  this  is  so  sudden!” 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 
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Larchmont  Cup  for  Schooners,  1893. 
won  by  “  Lasca.” 

We  make  Solid  Silver, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  §8j&f0  FINE  ONLY 
BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK, 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


Successors  to 

A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 

[Bathing  Suits  •«» 

IThin  Office  Coats. 

GREATEST  VARIETY 
LOWEST  PRICES. 

Special  Sale  of 

Hen’s  Wash  Neckwear 


fnported  Madras  and  )  , 

Cheviot  4 -in- Hands,  [-  for  *7  CL’ 

StringTies, Shield  Bows  )  /v  ' 

A 
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(Never  sold  for  less  than  35c.  each.) 

NFQLIGE  SHIRTS  ,  ^ 

Pr  Men  and  Boys,  $1.00  up 
Madras,  Oxford,  -  ) 

/i 

The  Entire  Block, 

^dleslon  iWoerz 

Broadway.  4th  Aye.,  9th  &  ion  Sts. 


REMINGTON 

CYCLES 

ARE  THE  BEST 


in 


_ _  _  Design,  Material, 

liW&a#«5s  Workmanship  and  Finish 

$100  to  $185. 

Fitted  with  the  world-famous  Bartlett  “clincher”  or  Palmer  Tire. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

Rehington  Arhs  Cohpany, 

313-315  Broadway,  New  York. 


Manufacturers  of  the  Remington 
Fire-Arms,  of  world-wide  reputation. 


A  Bottle  of 

Imperial  Beer 

is  the  most  healthful  and  refreshing  of  drinks. 
Imperial  Beer  excels  in  flavor,  color,  body  and 
digestive  qualities.  It  is  free  from  excess  of  gas 
and  all  deleterious  admixtures.  It  promotes  di¬ 
gestion  and  benefits  the  health.  Connoisseurs 
say  Imperial  is  “The  Beer  to  Drink.” 

Beadleston  &  Woerz,  new  york  city, 
Empire  Brewery. 

Any  First-class  Grocer  Will  Supply  You. 
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Ladies’, 

Misses’ 

Men’s  and  Boys’ 

Bathing  Bu its 

Of  Flannels,  Mohair, 
Silk  and  Jersey 

Also 

Bath  Rohes, 
Bathing  Shoes, 
Hats  and  Caps 

at 

Very  Attractive  Prices. 

West  23d  St.  < 
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Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  co7itributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


'HERE  is  little  to  be  said  about 


Carnot.  The  assassination  of  Lincoln 
was  the  last  mob  outburst  of  sectional 
hate  ;  the  shooting  of  Garfield  was  the 
bitter  fruit  of  fractionalism  gone  crazy  ;  but 
Carnot  stood  for  nothing  more  objectionable 
than  mere  government.  Nothing  explains  his 
taking  off.  He  was  simply  the  foremost 
'  representative  of  law  and  order  in  France. 

)  ,  fr  He  had  not  made  enemies;  his  ambition  had 

'  ('  been  regulated  by  a  dignified  patriotism.  His 
murder  seems  as  aimless  and  irresponsible  as  a 
homicide  by  a  trolley-car.  It  suggests  nothing 
except  the  necessity  of  new  precautions  to  shield 
men  in  high  office  from  the  approach  of  madness. 


IF  assassins  had  any  sense  they 
would  see  the  folly  of  political 
assassination  and  would  abandon  that 
business.  The  killing  of  the  Czar 
Alexander  stopped  liberalism  in  Rus- 
the  killing  of  Lincoln  delayed  and 
complicated  reconstruction  in  the  South.  It  is 
lucky  that  the  immediate  result  of  Carnot’s 
taking  off  is  likely  to  be  nothing  worse  than  an  anarchist 
hunt  all  over  Europe.  It  does  not  appear,  at  this  writing, 
whether  Carnot’s  assassin  was  an  authorized  anarchist  or 
merely  a  mad  Italian  murdering  on  his  own  account.  But 
by  whatever  hand  the  representative  of  government  falls,  the 
reckoning  nowadays  is  likely  to  be  with  the  enemies  of  all 
government  and  of  all  law.  It  is  likely  to  be  a  hot  summer 
for  anarchists.  It  is  a  pity  that  there  is  not  some  infallible 
sign  by  which  they  can  be  detected.  When  Nature  com¬ 
posed  the  snake  she  put  a  rattle  in  its  tail.  The  worst  oL 
the  anarchist  is  that  his  rattle  seems  to  be  in  his  head,  and 
no  one  hears  it  until  the  creature  has  struck.  No  member 
of  the  human  race  should  protest  against  the  firm  and  in¬ 
variable  application  of  the  heel  to  his  head. 


N  the  whole  the 
young  Earl  of 
Kent — so,  it  seems,  they 
mean  to  call  him — has 
chosen  an  auspicious 
time  for  his  debut.  With 
a  murdered  President  in 
France,  and  the  United 
States  undergoing  such 
experiences  as  the  slow 
bungling  o  f  Congress 
with  the  tariff,  the  police 
investigation  in  New  York 
and  the  prospect  of  an 
income  tax,  the  attractions  of  the  republican  form  of  govern¬ 
ment  may  reasonably  seem  somewhat  less  enticing  than 
usual,  and  the  chance  proportionately  better  that  there  may 
still  be  a  throne  in  England  when  the  new  infant  gets  ready 
to  sit  on  it. 

*  *  * 

'  I  'HAT  republics  are  a  failure  in  this  stage  of  the  world’s 
progress  has  by  no  means  been  demonstrated,  but  it 
is  getting  to  be  felt  that  the  republican  form  of  government 
will  not  run  itself  satisfactorily  without  close  attention  on  the 
part  of  the  governed,  so  that  nations  which  have  tolerably 
satisfactory  governments  at  work  for  them  already  may  feel 
somewhat  less  inclination  than  usual  to  change. 

Anyhow,  none  of  us  worthy  republicans  feel  a  bit  of  spite 
toward  the  new  Earl  or  wish  him  anything  less  agreeable 
than  plenty  of  nourishment  and  sleep,  and  the  ability  to 
thrive  on  them. 


'PJ'  VERY  mail  that  comes  from 
'  England  makes  it  plainer  that 
the  greatest  naval  event  since  the 
Kearsarge  sunk  the  Alabama, 
is  the  one  that  has  been  pulled 
off  by  Captain  Mahan.  It  is 
universally  agreed  in  England 
that  his  invention  of  the  sea- 
power  is  the  best  thing  for 
use  in  the  navy  that  has  been 
thought  of  in  twenty  years. 
Since  John  Sullivan,  of  Boston, 
visited  England  no  American 
has  been  received  there  with 
anything  like  the  enthusiasm 
that  has  greeted  Mahan.  Hur¬ 
rah  for  Mahan !  Bully  for 
him  !  Let  us  go  buy  his  books 
and  read  them  and  find  out  what  they  are  all  about,  anyhow. 
A  patriot  can  do  no  less,  even  if  Admiral  Erben  is  trying 
to  make  out  that  Captain  Mahan  is  only  a  book  sailor.  In 
times  of  peace  even  book  sailors  have  their  uses,  and  if 
Captain  Mahan  has  filled  the  British  bosom  with  cordiality 
for  the  American  navy,  he  has  done  a  good  work. 


—m 
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NUMBER  602. 


JUST  SENTIMENT. 


He  says,  among  other  things  : 


DR.  JAMES  MOORES 
BALL,  of  Keokuk, 
Iowa,  is  a  strong  advocate 
of  human  vivisection. 


If  the  medical  profession  should  not  advocate  human  vivisection,  who  should  ? 

What  are  the  valid  objections  to  the  proposition  ?  There  are  none.  Objections 
which  may  seem  valid  will  be  found,  on  investigation,  to  be  merely  sentimental  state¬ 
ments,  devoid  of  argument.  To  assert  that  human  vivisection 'will  not  result  in 
brilliant  discoveries  is  unreasonable,  because  no  one  has  had  an  opportunity  to  try 
experiments  on  living  men  and  women.  To  say  that  the  proposition  is  barbarous', 
un-Christian,  and  repulsive,  simply  shows  that  the  emotional  centers  of  the  objector 
have  been  unduly  developed  at  the  expense  of  the  reasoning  faculties.  It  is  not  to  be 
expected  that  people  will  at  once  embrace  the  proposition  to  turn  living  criminals  into 
the  hands  of  the  physiologists.  Sentiment,  not  reason,  rules  the  world.  As  a  people, 
the  sentimental  side  of  our  make-up  has  had  a  rank  and  luxuriant  growth  ;  our 
neurotic  tendencies,  the  rapid  pace  we  are  traveling  in  our  several  vocations,  and  the 
demands  of  modern  social  life,  are  all  such  as  over-stimulate  the  emotional  and  dwarf 
the  reasoning  centers.  In  the  discussion  of  this  question,  ridicule  and  sentiment  will 
take  the  place  of  argument.  *  *  *  Effeminate  men  and  hysterical  women  will 

denounce  human  vivisection. 


“These  telegraph  wires  are  conven¬ 
ient  THINGS,  ARE  THEY  NOT  ?” 


While  this  may  not  carry  conviction  to  the  great  majority  of  Americans,  it 
at  least  gives  us  a  clear  idea  of  Dr.  James  Moores  Ball’s  conception  of  “effemi¬ 
nate  men.”  They  are  the  men  who  are  hampered  by  sentiment.  That  includes 
the  man  who  refuses  to  surrender  the  body  of  his  dead  wife  to  a  medical 


HOW  IT  STARTED. 

Mrs.  Regan  :  I  heard  yer  brother,  the  sparry  cop,  was  up  there  doin’ 

STUNTS  FOR  ONE  OF  THE  GORILLERS  AS  HAD  THE  GRIP. 

Mrs.  O'Toole:  I  hain’t  a  namin’  no  names,  but  I’ve  seen  gorillers  up  to  the 

PARK  AS  WAS  BETTER  LOOKIN’  THAN  SOME  PEOPLE  I  KNOWS  ON. 


“Yes,  and  these  mild  shocks  are  per¬ 
haps  RATHER  BENEFICIAL  THAN  OTHERWISE 
—  BUT - ” 


“Good  Lordy  1  This  must  be  some¬ 
thing  ABOUT  THE  INCOME  T.\X.” 


college  for  purposes  of  class  demonstra¬ 
tion.  It  also  includes  the  man  who  lays 
flowers  on  his  daughter’s  grave.  Dr.  James 
Moores  Ball  may  be  right  in  his  contempt 
for  sentiment,  and  he  may  show  the  sin¬ 
cerity  of  his  conviction  by  handing  over 
his  dying  grandmother  to  the  vivisectors, 
but  we  are  afraid  he  is  kicking  against  a 
very  large  thing. 

If  there  were  no  sentiment  in  this  world 
it  would  be  a  nastier  place  to  live  in  than 
Dr.  James  Moores  Ball’s  laboratory  now 
is  for  an  animal  without  friends. 


R  G2J 


AN  EVERY-DAY  AFFAIR. 

IT  was  the  hour  of  the  day  when  Broadway  was  crowded  to  its 
fullest  capacity.  The  long  line  of  pedestrians  was  tiling  by  the 
brilliant  shop  windows  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  some  laughing 
gayly  as  they  talked,  others  with  an  abstracted  air,  and  yet  others 
hurrying  on  in  pursuit  of  some  unknown  object.  Occasionally  a 
messenger  boy  could  be  seen,  but  aside  from  this  all  was  life  and 
activity.  Yet  the  student  of  human  nature  would  have  remarked 
that  this  activity  was  regular,  mechanical  and  but  the  automatic 
action  of  this  great  artery  of  the  metropolis.  Suddenly  a  man 
darted  out  from  the  crowded  thoroughfare  above  Union  Square 
and  rushed  into  the  middle  of  the  street  waving  his  hat  and  shout¬ 
ing  wildly.  With  uninterrupted  speed  he  pursued  his  way  in  the 
direction  of  Thirty-third  Street.  A  hasty  glance  showed  that  he 
was  evidently  a  stranger  in  all  that  vast  throng,  and  the  citizens 
eyed  him  strangely  as  he  frantically  sped  along,  his  motions  every 
moment  becoming  more  uncontrollable. 

“  Is  he  mad  ?  ”  some  of  the  people  asked  as  he  went  on  in  his 
flight.  Cries  of  “Stop  him  1  Stop  him  !  ”  became  frequent,  until  at 
last,  at  the  intersection  of  Thirtieth  Street,  breathless  and  exhausted, 
he  turned  around  to  find  himself  surrounded  by  a  curious  mob. 
One  braver  soul  than  the  rest  ventured  to  address  the  stranger. 

“  good  man,”  he  said,  “  what  means  this?  Have  you  gone 
crazy  ?  ”  “  Have  I  gone  crazy  ?  ”  echoed  the  other.  “  No  sir !  ”  and 

he  pointed  rapidly  up  the  street.  “  Don’t  you  see  that  cable  car 
running  away?  Didn’t  you  see  helpless  human  beings  knocked 
down,  coupes  torn  to  splinters,  drivers  hurled  from  their  seats, 
death  and  destruction  everywhere  ?  ” 

A  mocking  laugh  came  from  the  assembled  multitude,  while  the 
man  he  addressed  gazed  at  him  with  a  pitying  smile.  “  We  thought 
by  the  way  you  acted,”  he  said,  “  that  something  unusual  had 
happened.”  Tom  Masson. 

A  SOFTER  RESTING  PLACE. 

MR.  SOHMERBLUMEN  :  No,  you  don’d  vant  no  sofa  in  de 
office,  Ikey.  A  business  man  don’d  never  lie  down  on 

a  sofa. 

Ikey:  Vat  does  he  lie  down  on,  fadder  ? 

Mr.  Sohmerblumen  :  On  his  creditors,  Ikey !  on  his 
creditors ! 


Although  the  head  is  colossal,  he  possessed  no 

MORE  INTELLIGENCE  THAN  A  FLY. 


This  useless,  ponderous  creation - ” 


But  this  was  too  much,  even  for  a  dead  mammoth. 


“Observe  the  clumsy  structure  of  the  skeleton. 
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COUNTRY  LIFE  AND  CITY  LITERATURE. 

TWO  people  of  very  different  tastes  in  reading  called  my 
attention  recently  to  a  story  in  Harper's ,  entitled  “  A 
Kentucky  Cardinal,”  by  James  Lane  Allen.  They  bot 
expressed  that  sort  of  enthusiasm,  without  critical  comment, 
which  showed  that  the  reading  of  the  tale  had  been  a  rea 
pleasure-one  of  those  hours  that  it  is  good  to  remember. 

It  is  comment  of  that  kind,  passed  from  man  to  man  or 
woman,  that  has  more  to  do  with  a  writer’s  success  than 
scores  of  book  reviews  or  paid  advertisements.  The  praise 
is  absolutely  disinterested,  except  for  the  natural  pride  that 
one  feels  in  having  discovered  a  good  thing.  That  is  why 
some  one  has  said  that  if  you  can  once  get  the  women  talk¬ 
ing  about  your  books  your  fortune  is  made. 

To  return  to  the  “  Kentucky  Cardinal,”  I  found  in  it  far 
more  than  the  pleasure  of  a  good  tale  ;  it  fascinated  me  as  a 
bit  of  poetic  writing,  delicate,  fanciful,  and  full  of  sentiment. 
Moreover,  it  was  gentle  and  restful,  and  set  me  to  thinking 
of  the  influence  of  the  country  on  a  man’s  style.  I  recalled 
a  paragraph  about  the  little  white  house  on  the  turnpike  in 
which  the  author  lives,  and  thought  I  knew  why  his  story 
had  so  much  sympathy  with  birds  and  flowers  in  it.  I  don  t 
believe  that  it  is  possible  for  a  man  who  lives  on  a  noisy 
street  to  write  a  tale  like  that.  His  nerves,  by  long  titillation, 
respond  to  a  different  rhythm.  His  style  snaps,  or  sparkles, 
or  rumbles,  but  it  never  sings.  A  city  writer  becomes 
intensely  interested  in  the  passions  which  sway  great  bodies 
of  men— ambition,  avarice,  malice,  love,  hate  ;  but  he  has 
little  ear  for  those  poetic  sentiments  that  are  fostered  by 
ease  and  quiet  and  a  closer  contact  with  nature  than  with 
man  You  can  always  tell  when  a  city  man  is  the  author  of 
a  so-called  pastoral-it  is  filled  with  stock  phrases  from 
pastoral  literature.  He  did  not  really  see  anything  himself, 
but  what  he  tried  to  observe  of  the  country  simply  brought 
to  his  mind  the  phrases  that  he  had  absorbed  in  his  city 
library. 

On  the  other  hand,  when  the  genuine  pastoral  writer 
tries  to  do  the  complicated  life  of  a  city,  he  makes  a 
similarly  incongruous  picture  of  city  manners  and  customs 
out  of  the  books  that  he  has  long  cherished  as  true  to  urban 

reality-  *  *  * 

MONG  recent  novels  of  English  country  life  there  is  one 
of  considerable  intensity  by  Beatrice  Whitby,  entitled 


“  Mary  Fenwicks  Daughter.”  The  heroine,  who  is  named 
Bab  for  short,  is  one  of  those  new-type  English  gir  s  w  o 
are  called  “hoydenish”  by  their  fellow-countrymen-but  a 
live  American  girl  would  call  them  “  fresh. 

The  only  other  reflection  awakened  by  the  novel  is  that  t  ie 
English  novelist  would  have  to  close  up  business  if  he  did 
not  have  India  as  a  place  to  send  his  hero  to  when  rejected 
and  bring  him  home  from,  in  the  nick  of  time,  to  get  the  girl 
on  the  rebound  when  the  other  fellow  gives  her  the  slip. 

American  novelists  have  long  used  the  great  West  as  an 
equally  valued  retreat  for  baffled  affection.  If  the  income  of 
the  hero  or  heroine  is  more  than  a  year,  our  novelists 

varv  the  treatment  by  sending  them  “  abroad. 

3  Droch . 

NEW  BOOKS. 


A /TAN  AND  WOMAN.  By  Havelock  Ellis.  Imported  by  Charles 
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The  Dissolution.  By  Ritter  Dandelyon.  New  York  :  G  W^D'llmgham^ 
Yale  Wit  and  Humor.  Arranged  and  Edited  by  Edwin  Ruthve 
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The  upper  Berth.  By  F.  Marion  Crawford.  New  \  ork  and  Londo  . 

Out  of  Bohemia.  By  Gertrude  Christian  Fosdick.  New  York  :  George 

^'n^chMUs  Riddell.  ^By  Dorothea  Gerard.  New  York  :  D.  Apple- 

Magazine.  Volume  XLVII,  November,  i893-April,  1894. 
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properly  listed. 

AUTHOR  :  Why  do  you  catalogue  my  novel  in  your 
list  of  medical  books  ? 

Publisher  :  Because  it  has  proved  itself  to  be  a  sure 
cure  for  insomnia. 
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FORCE  OF  HABIT. 

Ghost  of  Rambling  Rupert:  I  beg  YER 


PARDON, 

HEV  YE  GOT  THE  PRICE  OF  A  BIER  ABOUT  YOU  ? 


SIR,  BUT 
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life 


“What  is  it,  Mister  Brown?” 


“If  I  SQUEEZE  YER  HAND  WUNST  IT  MEANS  I  LUV  YER  IF  I 
SQUEEZE  IT  TWICET,  IT  MEANS  DOES  YER  LUV  ME,  AN’ ’  IF  I 
SQUEEZE  IT  T’REE  TIMES  IT  MEANS  (P A  USE)  WILL  YER  MARRY 
ME  ? 


NOT  GOOD. 


POUR  little  queens  to  me  were  dealt, 
With  which  the  game  to  win, 

And  just  imagine  how  I  felt 
When  every  one  stayed  in. 


Four  little  queens.  Oh,  Mistress  Fate, 
How  longed  I  to  rebuke  her, 
for  sadly  here,  I  wish  to  state, 

I  hat  we  were  playing  euchre. 

Tom  Masson. 


A  GOOD  REASON  WHY. 


Vy'OULD-BE-CONTRIBUTOR  {at 
Here  s  a  joke,  Mr.  Editor,  that  I’ll 
never  in  print  before. 


editor's  desk)  : 
guarantee  was 


Editor  {after  reading  it) ; 
the  least,  sir. 


Don  t  doubt  your  word  in 


“  Permit  Life  to  congratulate  you.  We  have  almost  as 
much  admiration  for  you  as  for  assassin  Santo  and  his 
anarchistic  associates.” 

But  I  don  t  deserve  to  be  classed  with  such  people  I 
earn  my  living  by  labor.’’ 

“  Life  thinks  you  do  deserve  to  be  so  classed.  So  long  as 
>  ou  labor  and  obey  the  law,  or  if  you  strike  and  still  obey 
the  law,  you  have  the  same  respect  that  Life  gives  to  every 
good  citizen.  But  when  you  overstep  this  limit,  when  you 
interfere  with  any  other  workingman  who  is  willing  to  take 
the  work  and  pay  that  you  reject,  when  you  destroy  property, 
when  you  endanger  or  sacrifice  human  lives,  you  place  your¬ 
self  at  once  in  the  same  category  with  the  anarchists.”  " 

But  we  were  ordered  out  by  the  labor  union.  Where 
would  we  be  to-day  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  labor  unions 
of  the  past  ?  ” 

Probably  the  victims  of  greed  and  avarice,  as  workingmen 
were  in  former  times.  Life  gives  full  credit  to  the  unions 
for  what  they  have  done  for  the  cause  of  labor,  when  work¬ 
ingmen  ran  the  unions.  But  to-day,  the  organization  that 
was  your  best  friend  has  become  your  worst  enemy,  and  not 
only  your  enemy  but  the  enemy  of  law  and  order  and  of  the 
the  whole  social  fabric.” 

How  do  you  make  that  out  ?” 

"  Simply  through  your  blind,  asinine  devotion  to  unions 
which  are  run  by  professional  agitators.  Simply  because  if 
you  are  ordered  to  strike,  you  strike,  regardless  of  whether 
your  striking  is  just  or  unjust,  wise  or  foolish,  and  especially 
regardless  of  the  disorder  and  lawlessness  which  are  nowa¬ 
days  invariably  the  result  of  strikes.” 

But  it  rests  with  us  to  say  whether  we  shall  strike  or  not.” 

Life  begs  your  pardon.  Theoretically  it  may  rest  on 


A  TRAINED  NURSE. 


your  vote,  but  you  know  that  in  fact,  you  have  as  much  to  say  about  it  as  a  Russian 
peasant  about  the  emperor’s  breakfast.” 

“  Who  does  then  ?  ”  „  . 

“  That  tyranny  you  have  created  for  yourself  and  which  is  embodied  in  the  walking 

Delegate,  or  whatever  you  call  him." 

“  He  acts  only  in  our  interest.” 

“  Sometimes.  But  as  he  represents  a  mighty  cause  so  also  he  wields  a  mig  t\ 
power  for  which  you  do  not  make  him  sufficiently  responsible.  As  a  rule  he  is  an  ignor¬ 
ant  and  lazy  individual  not  so  good  a  workman  as  yourself  and  who  fears  he  will  not 

seem  to  you  to  earn  his  pay  unless  he  keeps  you  in  constant  hot  water.  In  the  present 
case  what  are  you  to  gain  if  the  strike  succeeds  ?  You  have  gone  out  without  a  grievance. 
You  have  caused  unlimited  annoyance  to  a  lot  of  people  who  don’t  know  any  more  about 
the  causes  of  this  strike  than  you  do  yourself.” 

“  But  I  do  know.  We  want  to  show  Pullman  and  the  others  that  when  members  of 
the  American  Railway  Union  ask  for  anything  they  are  going  to  get  it,  if  we  have  to  tie 
up  every  railway  in  the  country.” 

“  In  other  words,  you  are  simply  anarchists.  You  are  not  going  to  let  other  property 
owners  enjoy  their  property  or  the  public  at  large  enjoy  the  convenience  of  modern 
invention  simply  because  some  Illinois  laborer  doesn’t  receive  as  much  pay  as  he  thinks 

he  deserves.” 

“  That’s  about  it.” 

“  Well,  Mr.  American  Railway  Unionist,  take  Life’s  word  for  one  thing.  You  have 
assumed  a  bigger  contract  than  you  are  able  to  carry  out.  The  Pullman  men’s  cause 
may  be  thrice  just— which  we  understand  is  decidedly  not  so— but  there  are  too  many 
American  citizens  who  do  not  belong  to  your  order  to  be  held  up  by  the  throat  in  any 


A  PROBLEM  SOLVED. 


“  Shacob,  vat  vas  it  you  study  ?” 

“  Reading,  wriding  and  ’rithmetic.” 

“Can  you  tell  me  vot  vas  two  and  two?” 

“  Six.” 

“Six!  No,  dat  is  not  right.” 

“  I  KNOW;  but  I  WAS  afraid  you  would  beat  me  down.” 


such  manner  as  you  have 
adopted.  Life’s  sincere  advice 
to  you  is  to  take  your  walking 
delegates,  or  whatever  you  may 
call  the  men  who  have  got  you 
into  the  present  mess,  and  con¬ 
vey  them  into  some  quiet  spot 
where  their  cries  will  not  be 
heard  when  you  give  them  the 
booting  they  deserve  for  having 
caused  you  to  make  an  ass  of 
yourself.” 

Metcalfe. 


THE  FOUNDATION  FOR  IT. 

FANNING:  Great  Scott! 
You  a  ladykiller ! 
Manning  :  Yes.  Why,  a 
lady  on  the  street  ran  up  to-day, 
kissed  me,  and  then  cried  be¬ 
cause  I  was  not  her  husband. 


MIGHT  HURT  BUSINESS. 

STRANGER :  Why  don't 
your  city  officials  supply 
you  with  better  water  ? 

Resident  ( apologetically ) : 
Well,  you  see  most  of  them  sell 
beer. 


Mr*  and  Mrs.  J.  Topleigh  Mortimer  will 
summer  on  their  handsome  yacht  “The  Sta 


G  .  Madison 
Banks,  of  coach¬ 
ing  fame,  will  do 
a  deal  of  driving, 
mostly  between 
Hardport  and 
the  suburbs. 


’■where 


Mr.  Percy  Brown  will  tramp  it  through  New  England 
He  expects  to  lose  a  good  deal  of  flesh  thereby. 


.  Mrs.  B.  Gustavus  Swan  Neck 
will  go  abroad.  She  will  not 
)  take  her  jewels  with  her . 


_NyLMBSR  62 


) PON  SOME  OF  OUR  FRIENDS. 


28 


NO  PRODIGY. 
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no,  that  boy  of  mine  is  no 


infant  prodigy,”  freely  ad 
mitted  Prospect  Heights  in  answer 
to  a  remark  from  another  man  over 
the  billiard  table  at  the  Pierrepont 
Club. 

“  No  ?”  ejaculated  Fulton  Trolley, 
incredulously. 

“  No,  not  by  any  manner  of  means,” 
reiterated  Prospect  Heights  firmly. 

“By  Jove!  What  a  remarkable 
youngster  he  must  be!”  struck  in 
Jack  Montague,  as  he  finished  his 
brilliant  run  of  six  points  by  count¬ 
ing  off  nine  on  the  string. 

“How  many  languages  does  he  speak? 
asked  Fulton  Trolley,  interestedly  chalking  his 
cue. 

“None;  he’s  only  seven  months  old,”  explained  Prospect  Heights. 

“  When  he  wants  anything  he  simply  gives  a  grunt  and  points  at  it 
same  as  Montague.” 

“  And  like  Montague,  when  he  wants  a  thing  he  generally  gets  it, 

suppose?”  returned  that  individual  calmly.  “Pity  he’s  too  young  to 

know  what  a  snap  he  has  in  not  being  married. 

“  Oh,  e-r,  yes— as  I  was  saying,  he’s  no  infant  prodigy,  went  on 
Prospect  Heights  with  a  slightly  embarrassed  air.  “  But  he  is  certain  y 
quite  remarkable  in  some  respects.  When  my  wife  has  him  out  and 
meets  another  woman  with  a  child  in  her  arms,  she  always  gets  to 
comparing  notes  with  her.  Near  as  I  can  find  out  women  talk  ‘  baby 

just  about  the  same  as  men  talk  ‘  horse.’  ” 

“  Never  get  to  the  trading  point  though,  do  they?”  chuckled  Mon¬ 
tague,  as  he  carefully  nursed  the  balls  into  a  corner. 

“  No,  sir,”  replied  Prospect  Heights  with  pitying  contempt.  “  They 
simply  take  it  out  in  talking  and  discussing  the  fine  points  of  their 
offspring.  And  my  wife  tells  me  that  in  all  the  comparisons  she  has 
made  of  our  youngster  with  infants  of  different  ages,  sexes,  colors 
and  weights,  she  has  never  seen  any  other  baby  fit  to  hold  a  candle  to 
him.  She  says  he  has  more  spunk  and  more  hair  and  teeth  than  any 
other  child  of  his  age  in  Brooklyn.  He’s  stronger  and  healthier  than 
most  of  them  at  a  year  or  fourteen  months.  Why,  his  idea  of  taking 
a  ride  in  his  baby  carriage  is  to  get  out  and  push  it  himself,  if  the 

nurse  would  let  him.”  _ 

“  Your  shot,  Heights,”  observed  Montague  a  little  wean  >. 

“  Oh,”  responded  Prospect  Heights,  absently,  as  he  missed  an  easy 
draw,  and  continued  his  description  enthusiastically.  “  But,  as  1  was 
saying,  you’ve  no  idea  how  strong  the  little  beggar  is.  e  air  y 
astonishes  me  sometimes.  When  I  came  home  the  °ther  dy-  1  found 
him  playing  with  the  unabridged  dictionary.  He  had  pulled  the  thing 
off  the  table  on  to  the  floor,  and  when  I  entered  the  room  he  was  try¬ 
ing  to  get  it  back  on  the  table  again.  I  think  he’d  have  done  it  too, 
if  I  hadn’t  stopped  him.  I  was  afraid  he  would  strain  himself  lifting 
such  a  weight.” 

“  I  suppose  you’ll  swear  to  that?”  asked  Fulton  Trolley. 

“  On  the  dictionary  ?  ”  added  Jack. 

“On  anything!”  said  Prospect  Heights  defiantly.  “But  I  can 


The  Dog  :  I’ll  FRIGHTEN  THE  LIFE  OUT  OF  THAT  KID. 


w 
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‘  What’er  matter,  doggy?’ 


tell  you  something  more  wonderful  than  that. 
You  know,  he’s  too  young  to  put  by  himself 
in  a  cradle  yet,  so  he  sleeps  between  my  wife 
and  me  in  our  bed.  Well,  what  do  you  think 
that  young  rascal  does  now.  He  wakes  up  every 
night  and  kicks  the  clothes  off  the  bed.  Completeh 
off  the  bed  and  on  to  the  floor,  sir  !  And  then  he 
lies  there  and  grins  as  if  it  was  the  biggest  joke  in 
the  world  to  see  me  get  up  and  chassay  around  in 
the  cold  trying  to  get  those  clothes  back  into  place 
again.  Oh,  he’s  a  terror,  I  can  tell  you  !  ” 

“  And  how  old  is  he  ?  ”  asked  Montague. 

“  Seven  months.”  _ 

“  Then,  you're  a  very  lucky  man,  Heights,  said 
Fulton  Trolley,  solemnly,  “  for  I  consider  you  ve 
had  an  extremely  narrow  escape  from  being  the 
father  of  An  Infant  Prodigy  !  ” 

Harry  Romame. 
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ABLE  TO  COLLECT. 


“You  SEEM  IN  GOOD  HUMOR,  OLD  MAN.” 

“Yes.  I’ve  just  won  a  bet  from  my  wife." 

“  Pooh,  she  won’t  pay  it.” 

“Yes  SHF.  WILL.  I  BET  HER  THREE  NIGHTS  OFF,  NEXT  MONTH,  AGAINST  A  DOZEN  ORANGE  SPOONS.” 


LIGHT  FROM  THE  OUTSIDE. 

MERICANS  have  been  realizing  of  late  that  their 
National  Congress  in  its  present  development  is  a 
dangerous  luxury.  The  toy  pistol  is  nothing  to  it.  The 
toy  pistol  maims  or  kills  but  one  individual  at  a  time,  whereas 
Congress  not  only  paralyzes  the  trade,  commerce  and 
financial  prosperity  of  an  entire  continent,  but  sits  on  them 
and  keeps  them  down  for  an  indefinite  period. 

It  is  a  conundrum  how  so  many  vaccilating,  irresponsible 
and  unbusinesslike  persons  happen  to  herd  together  at  one 
time  under  the  dome  of  the  capitol,  and  we  are  glad  to  see 
a  clever  outsider  has  thrown  a  little  light  on  the  subject. 
The  following  is  from  “An  Australian’s  Imf  -essions  of 
America,”  by  Miss  C.  H.  Spence,  in  the  July  number  of 
Harper's  Magazme : 

Nowhere  in  the  world  has  a  single  profession — that  of  law — 
taken  the  preponderance  it  has  in  American  legislatures.  Of 
eighty-five  Senators  in  session,  fifty-eight,  or  more  than  two- 
thirds,  are  lawyers  ;  of  three  hundred  and  fifty-six  Representatives, 
two  hundred  and  twenty-nine,  or  close  on  two-thirds,  are  of  the 
same  profession.  I  cannot  but  look  on  this  preponderance  as 
obstructive  to  all  reform.  The  second  or  third  rate  lawyers,  to 
whom  apolitical  career  is  tempting,  are  somewhat  hide-bound  and 
technical,  and  America  needs  radical  reforms.  If  any  good  idea 


is  proposed  to  be  enacted,  the  cry  that  it  is  unconstitutional 
springs  up  and  chokes  it.  Besides,  lawyers  are  the  most  service¬ 
able  tools  which  the  mighty  corporations,  rings  and  trusts  can 
employ.  They  are  more  valuable  in  the  Senate  and  in  the  House 
than  the  men  actually  interested  could  be  themselves.  The 
vested  interests  which  legislation  can  further  or  check  are  well 
known  to  be  cared  for  by  skilled  deputies  in  both  Houses. 

It  appears  a  most  inadequate  representment  of  the  great  in¬ 
dustrious,  agricultural,  manufacturing,  commercial,  practical  and 
ingenious  people  to  have  one-third  of  its  legislators  to  represent 
all  these  varied  activities,  and  two-thirds  to  represent  law.  And, 
by  a  curious  paradox,  the  actual  laws  of  the  country  are  worse 
carried  out  than  in  other  communities  where  lawyers  furnish  a 
moderate  percentage  of  the  law-makers. 


WANTED  NO  INTERFERENCE. 

RS.  DE  FASHION  {to  her  new  Chinese  cook) :  John, 
why  do  the  Chinese  bind  the  feet  of  their  women  ? 
John  :  So  they  not  trottee  ’round  kitchen  and  botheree 
cook. 

CUPID  CLEARED  OF  THEFT. 

AS  that  you,  sir,  who  stole  a  kiss  from  my  daughter 
in  that  tunnel  ?  ” 

“  No.  On  the  contrary,  some  one  got  one  from  me.” 
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the  old,  old  sorrow. 

I E  clapped  his  hand  upon  his  breast ! 

1  “  What  is  it  John  ?”  his  wife  cried.  “Speak!” 

And  John  in  faltering  voice  confessed 
That  the  letter  she  had  given  him  with  instruc¬ 
tions  to  mail  at  once,  as  it  was  of  the  utmost 
importance,  and  he  had  promised  so  faith¬ 
fully  he  would  drop  in  the  letter  box  as  he 
passed  the  post-office  on  his  way  down-town, 
had  been  forgotten  until  this  moment,  and 
he  was  very  sorry  to  say  he  had  been 
carrying  it  in 

His  inside  pocket  for  a  week. 

— Chicago  Tribune. 

EthEL  :  Oh  Tom,  what  a  pity  it  is  you  are  not  rich  1  They  say  that  some  of  those 
ffi?  ette1^  d°n  1  df6  t0  leaVu  the  h°Use  for  da>'s  atatime,  because  they  receive  threaten- 
writer  sums  o^money  S°methlng  dreadful  wiU  haPPe»  to  »  they  don’t  pay  the 
Tom  Hardup  :  Pooh  1  Why,  I  get  plenty  of  just  such  letters  —Harper's  Bazar. 


T HE  saying  that  a  weasel  is  not  to  be  caught  napping  applies  well  to  Frank  Stock 
who  has  always  successfully  evaded  any  definite  answer  in  regard  to  his  story.  •  ■  The  I 
so.‘°nf.aft?r  that  w'dely-read  tale  was  first  published,  Mr.  Stock 
•  of  to.  Washington  with  his  wife  to  visit  friends,  and,  as  is  always  the  case  when  h 
he  desser;  'vas.exftens(Ive'y,1 entertained  At  a  dinner  given  in  his  honor  the  hostess  . 

the  dessert  set  in  front  of  herself  that  she  personally  might  serve  the  ice.  This  was  d  I 
with  a  specific  purpose,  as  it  had  been  moulded  in  accordance  with  her  orders  in  the  ft] 
of  a  female  figure  and  a  fierce-looking  beast  of  prey.  With  a  smile  she  turned  to 
guest  of  i  honor,  asking  :  “Now,  Mr.  Stockton,  which  will  you  take.  '  The  Lady  or 
tiger  f  the  company,  divining  her  purpose,  bent  forward  in  breathless  suspei 
•nTng:  wP°othe,  answer  which  the>'  imagined  would  effectually  settle  the  much-discus 
replied  •  ^  btOCkton  was’  however>  quite  equal  to  the  emergency,  and  without  hesitat 

“Some  of  both,  please.”— Kate  Field's  Washington. 

of  Um1  Baiit  Scott  walin  Washington  he  told  a  good  story  about  a  mem 

of  the  Wisconsin  legislature.  The  old  man  was  elected  to  the  state  senate  from  one 
S-nito  c°untles  and  was  Proud  of  the  honor.  When  the  legislature  met  in  Madis, 
fnread  t?kHWaS  d? 1  7  ,hi.S  ,seat  J?efore  the  time  for  calling  the  senate  to  order  a 
spread  the  Madison  Journal  before  him  to  read  the  news  of  the  dav.  One  morning  af 
the  chaplain  sprayer,  while  the  clerk  of  the  senate  -was  reading  the  journal  of  the  p 
ceedings  of  the  previous  day,  a  gentleman  arose  and  said  :  J  ■ 

“  Mr.  President,  I  move  to  dispense  with  the  reading  of  the  journal.” 

Senator  Blank  quietly  folded  his  Madison  Journal ,  arose  and  said  :  “  Mr  Preside 

nrW  V’L  a  50  to  dlspensu  WPh,  the  readin£  of  The  Times>  Ti,e  Inter-Ocean  and 
7z>k«P  P  ’  There  should  be  no  distinction  against  The  Journal."— Philadelp 


national “ oU  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter- 
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Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

“It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 


NOTICE. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Rats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  911  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Madal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  18S9. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera 
Paris:  Saarbach  s  News  Exchange.  1  Clara-trasse,  Mavet.ce 
Germany.  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


TYPEWRITERS. 

Unprejudiced  advice  given.  All  makes  half 
price.  Shipped  anywhere  for  examination 
Exchanging  a  Specialty.  Monthly  payments. 
52-page  catalogue  free. 

TYPEWBITEB  |  45  Liberty  8t  New  York 
HEADQUABTEBS,  j  186  Monroe  St.  Chiclgo 


HITCHINGS  &  CO.,  HORTICULTURAL  ARCHITECTS  and  BUILDERS. 

Established  SO  Years.  And  Ur*‘?st  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATINC  APPARATUS. 


©tiCTR, 


V 

The  most  Effective  Skin 

Purifying  and  Beautifying 
Soap  in  the  World. 

The  Purest,  Sweetest  and 

Most  Refreshing  for  Toilet 
Bath  and  Nursery. 

Sold  throughout  the  world.  Potter 
Drug  &  them.  Corn.,  Sole  Props.,  Boston. 


Conservator'e^Cr^nhouses ^  Palm .  Houses.  EJe.  Erected  Comp.ete  w„h  Our  Paten.  Iron  Frame 
.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and  Illustrated  Catalogues 
Sent  on  Application. 

PP  .eat, on.  233  MERCED  ST  N  y 


TheCutlerMfg.Co., 


A  Good 

Tenant 

wants  all  the 
modern  improve¬ 
ments. 

This  makes  the 
Mail  Chute  a 
necessity  in 

Office  Buildings. 

Sole  Makers, 
ROCHESTER.  N.Y. 


Rich  Jewelry* 

A  large  showing  of  jewe 
pieces — exquisite  cone 
and  finish. 

— at  reta 
Spaulding  &  Co. 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicag 

36  Ave.  de  T Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  fr^I 


SECOND  EDITION  NOW  READY. 

Overheard  In  Arcad1 

— BY— 

Robert  Bridges. 

iDroch.) 

With  65  illustrations  by  O.  Herford.  F.  0 
Attwood  and  A.  E.  Sterner. 

Uncut  edges,  gilt  top,  nmo.  $1.25. 

Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  N.Y 


liiminy 

Vin  Brut , 
vintage ,  iSSq. 


Extra  Qualite  Sec . 
vintage ,  1884 

Champagne. 


Sole  Agent  for  U.  S. 

ANTHONY  OECHS,  No.  51  Warren  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 


LEWIS  C. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  woi 
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VICTOR  LEAGUE  BALL 


NEW  ERA 


in  the  Manufacture  of 


We  aim  to  give  the  public  better  goods  than  have  ever  be 
prices.  We  belong  to  no  trust,  and  we  guarantee  every  ar 
Goods  wdl  at  once  become  the  standard  for  high  quality. 

NOTE  VICTOR  PRICES 

Victor  Base  Balls— each . 

Victor  Base=Ball  Bats— round— each 
Victor  Base=Ball  Bats— oval  handle— each 
Victor  Tennis  Racquets — each 

Victor  Tennis  Balls — per  doz . 

Victor  Foot  Balls— including  pump  each 


Victor  Sporting 


If  our  trade-mark  is 
found  on  an  article  it 
will  he  as  good  as  it  is 
possible  to  make  it. 

Sample  by  mail,  ex¬ 
cept  bats  (which  are 
too  heavy  to  mail),  at 
above  prices.  If  not 
found  as  represented, 
return  it  and  get  your 
money. 


VICTOR  TENNIS  BALL 


Overman 
Wheel  Co 

23  Warren  Street. 
NEW  YORK. 
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FINE  CHINA 
RICH  CUT  GLASS 


FERNERY. 

This  beautiful  China  Fern  Dish,  deco¬ 
rated  with  violets  and  heavily  traced 
with  gold.  Very  rich.  Only  $3.00 
each,  (including  metal  inner.) 

Order  by  mail  and  send  for  13S-page 
Illustrated  Catalogue. 


50-52  W.  22nd.  St.  New  York. 

170  BejjevueAve.  Newport.  R..I.  v 


glass  was  passed  to  him,  and,  as  before,  a  whisk  broom  was  added  to  the  lav 
out.  The  tenderfoot  watched  the  man  carefully.  He  poured  out  a  good-sized  glass¬ 
ful,  then,  after  gulping  it  down,  quietly  picked  up  the  whisk  broom  and,  going 
over  to  a  corner  of  the  room,  brushed  away  the  sand  from  a  portion  of  the 
floor.  He  then  lay  down  and  had  a  fit. —  Troy  Times. 

Serving  on  a  jury  is  a  disagreeable  duty,  from  which  the  ordinary  man  al¬ 
ways  seeks  to  be  excused.  Not  long  ago,  in  an  Omaha  court,  Mr.  John  Doe  was 
called,  and,  after  giving  his  name,  asked  to  be  excused. 

“  What  excuse  have  you  ?”  asked  the  judge,  sternly. 

Hey  ?  ”  asked  Mr.  Doe.  “  You’ll  have  to  speak  louder,  judge.” 

The  question  was  repeated,  and  Mr.  Doe  replied,  “Well,  judge.  I’m  hard  of 
hearing,  and  I'm  afraid  it  would  be  useless  for  me  to  try  to  serve.” 

“  Can  you  hear  an  ordinary  conversational  tone  ?  ”  asked  the  judge. 

“  Hey  ?  ”  exclaimed  Doe,  placing  his  hand  behind  his  ear. 

“Isay,  can  you  hear  an  ordinary  conversational  tone?”  asked  the  judge, 
pitching  his  voice  a  little  higher. 

“  Well,  it  bothers  me  a  great  deal,”  replied  Doe. 

“Then,”  said  the  judge,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  we’ll  have  to  excuse  you  if 
you  can’t  hear  well.” 

Low  as  the  tone  was,  Mr.  Doe  heard  it,  and  he  started  away  with  a  pleasant 
smile  on  his  face. 

“Wait,  Mr.  Doe,”  said  the  judge,  quickly.  “If  you  can  hear  that,  you  can 
hear  well  enough  to  serve  as  a  juror.  We  cannot  excuse  you.” 

And  John  Doe  collapsed  and  fell  into  the  nearest  chair.—  Golden  Days. 

“  Martha,  dost  thou  love  me  ?  ”  said  a  young  Quaker. 

“Why,  Seth,  we  are  commanded  to  love  each  other.” 

“  Ah,  Martha,  but  dost  thou  feel  what  the  world  calls  love  ?  ” 

“I  hardly  know  what  to  tell  thee.  Seth.  I  have  tried  to  bestow  my  love 
upon  all,  but  I  have  sometimes  thought,  perhaps,  that  thou  wast  getting’  more 
than  thy  share.” — Exchange. 


The  big  gong  which  once  called  “  Front  ”  to  the  hotel  counter  is  going  out  of 
date.  It  made  too  much  noise.  The  clerks  find  it  more  convenient  to  call  a  boy 
by  tapping  with  a  pencil  or  giving  a  low  whistle.  A  young  man  who  was  evidently 
unacquainted  with  the  new  methods  came  into  the  big  hotel  and  said  to  the  clerk  : 
“  I  wish  to  send  a  card  up  to  Mrs.  Ferguson’s  room.” 

The  clerk  glanced  at  him  in  a  tired  sort  of  way  and  softly  gave  a  drawn  out 
whistle. 

The  young  man  flushed  up  and  looked  with  surprise  at  the  clerk,  who  was 
entirely  unconcerned. 

“  She  is  my  sister,”  said  the  young  man  with  considerable  dignity. 

Another  whistle. 

“  Confound  you,  sir,  don’t  you  believe  me  ?  Your  conduct  is  very  strange.  ” 

“  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  was  calling  the  boy.  Here,  chase  this  card  up  to  142.” — 
Chicago  Record. 

“Dick  Dasher,”  of  the  Pittsburgh  Dispatch,  has  a  contemptible  opinion 
of  western  whisky,  and  gives  reason  for  his  aversion.  It  was  at  Leadville  that  a 
tenderfoot  once  came  in  and  asked  for  a  whisky.  Hewas  passed  a  bottle  and  a 
glass.  T  hen,  to  his  surprise,  the  bartender  placed  a  small  whisk  broom  by  the 
side  of  the  bottle.  Of  course  he  was  puzzled,  but  he  poured  out  his  drink  and 
drank  it  slowly-,  unwilling  to  profess  ignorance  in  the  ways  of  the  wild  West,  and 
thinking  that  some  person  might  come  to  his  rescue.  The  door  opened,  and 
he  saw  the  man  who  saved  him.  A  big,  burly  fellow,  bristling  with  revolvers 
and  bowie  knives,  stepped  in  the  door  and,  goingup  to  the  bar,  ordered  whisky  in 
a  voice  that  seemed  to  come  from  somewhere  below  the  cellar.  A  bottle  and  a 


Pointed 

Testimony 


“Your  sample  of 
Calisaya  La  Lilia  has 
met  with  my  approval. 
I  enclose  check,  for 
which  you  will  please 
send  me  more  of  this 
cordial,  all  for  my  per¬ 
sonal  use.” 

- - M.  D. 


This  Is  a  copy  of  one  of 
many  similar  letters.  All 
equally  brief,  but  full  of 
meaning. 


May  First 


November  Sixth 


HALCYON  HALL 

IPitlbrooK, 

Duchess  Co. 


“A  lordly  house  in  a  lordly  land.” 


The  only  hotel  in  the  world  that  private  houses  are  daily 
copying  in  furnishings  and  cuisine. 

Trains  eave  Grand  Central  Depot,  New  York  Central,  at  7:40  and  10:40  A.  M.  and  3:45  P.  M.,  arriving 
at  Millbrook  at  10:33  A.  M.  and  1:12  and  6:41  P.  M.  Leave  Millbrook  at  7:10  A.  M.  and  4:15  P.  M.,  arriving 
10  A.  M.  and  7  P.  M.  Parlor  car  service.  Apply  to  H.  H.  Valentine,  Manager. 


H  avilar 

It  is  important 

id  China 

to  buyers  that  they  should  be 

informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 

as  Haviland  China  is 

marked  under  each  piece  : 

H&C0 

^  Limoges^9 

On  White  China. 

On  Decorated  China. 

L  1  t  j_ 


GOLD  CUP. 


TRADE 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


g’lTJEjKHdlK'CS 


Whiting  M  f  g  Co. 


Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


Successors  to 


I  OOK  AT  THESE  PRIZES! 


A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 

DRESSloODS. 

French  Crepons,  ...  69  cts. 

(Value  $1.25) 

Very  Sheer  imported  Wool 
Batiste,  at  .  .  .  .39  cts. 

(Always  sold  at  60  cts.) 

50- in.  Dust-Proof 
Traveling  Serge  .  .75  cts. 

(These  are  superb  goods  and  extremely 
cheap.) 


'50 

'25 

‘10 

‘5 


First,  Fifty  Dollars. 
Second,  Twenty = Five  Dollars. 
Third,  Ten  Dollars. 
Fourth,  Five  Dollars. 


‘50 

‘25 

‘10 

‘5 


Popular  Dress  Goods. 

42-in.  All  Wool  imported 
Crepons, . 59  cts. 

(Reduced  from  $1.25.) 

44 -in.  All  Wool  Storm 
Serge,  figured  in  brown, 
green,  cream,  navy  blue,  45  cts. 

(Reduced  from  75  cts.) 

28-in.  Wool  filled  Challies, 
dark  grounds,  .  .  .  19  cts. 

(Reduced  from  35  ets.) 

The  Entire  Block, 

Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  &  10th  Sts, 


AND  FIVE  OTHERS. 


To  be  awarded  for  correct  replies  to  the 

MIX-UP  to  be  printed  in  the  Single  Copies,  io  cents. 

Annual  Subscription,  $1.00. 

SEPTEMBER 

NUHBER 


19  West  Thirty=first  St., 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Life’s  Monthly 
Calendar. 


If  it’s 

Imperial 

Beer. 

It’s  good 

It  has  the  color 
— the  body — the 

1 

digestibility — 
the  flavor  of 
flavors. 


JUti  J 


Any  first-class  grocer  will  supply  you. 

Beadleston  &  Woerz,  Empire  Brewer)', 
New  York  City. 
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•LIFE 


The  Fish :  Confound  you,  why  don’t  you  pull  a  fellow  in  ? 


THE  OYSTER  AND  THE  DEMAGOGUE. 


TO  NIGHT 


A  JOLLY  old  Oyster  of  Bizziport  Bay, 

So  happy  and  careless  and  free, 

Sputtered  ’round  in  the  sand  and  kept  singing  away 
As  he  sipped  the  sweet  salt  of  the  sea  : 

“  Oh  !  talk  as  you  please  about  princes  and  kings, 

And  teeter  your  knees  to  the  flattered  old  things  ; 

From  the  Queen  to  the  Czar  there  is  nary  a  one 
Has  half  of  my  measure  of  pleasure  and  fun.” 

But  a  Demagogue,  idling  around  there  belike, 

And  aching  to  hear  himself  talk, 

Said  all  to  himself,  “  Now's  the  time  for  a  strike; 

I’ll  teach  him  1  the  Delegate’s  Walk.’  ” 

So  he  answered  aloud,  “  My  good  friend,  you  speak  well  ; 
Your  remarks  do  you  proud  ;  they  come  fresh  from  the  shell. 
But,  and  yet  you  forget  your  deplorable  lot, 

Why  !  man  it’s  a  shame  the  rough  coat  you  have  got  ! 

’Deed  the  shells  of  the  commonest  clams  on  the  shore 
Are  smoother  and  finer  and  bigger — what’s  more  : 

You’re  abused,  but  your  cause  I  will  help  all  I  can 
If  you’ll  only  stand  up  for  your  rights  like  a  man.” 

That  is  all  ;  for  the  rest  of  the  story’s  soon  guessed. 

The  Oyster  is  out,  and  there’s  trouble  about ; 

And  somebody’s  busy,  and  somebody — well, 

Some  other  Molluscan  is  filling  his  shell. 


MORAL. 

The  mouth  of  the  Demagogue’s  always  agape 
To  agitate,  rant,  eat  and  drink. 

Those  only  the  fate  of  the  Oyster  escape 
Who  stop  to  consider  and  think 
That  raging  all  day  against  “  riches  and  pelf  ” 

Is  only  his  way  of  enriching  himself. 

Strife,  clamor  and  claim,  he  will  aid  and  abet, 

For  everything’s  game  that  comes  into  his  net  ; 

And,  gaining  his  purpose,  he  don’t  care  a  Ham 
What  haps  to  an  Oyster  or  Muddle-head  Clam. 

W.  D.  Ellwanger. 

FAMILY  RESEMBLANCES. 

*  \  ND  whom  does  your  husband  think  the  baby 
-*"*■  resembles  ?  ” 

“  Fie  thinks  it  resembles  its  uncle — a  brother  of  his.” 

“  I  didn’t  know  your  husband  had  a  brother.” 

“  He  hasn’t.  It  died  when  it  was  two  days  old.” 


A  pedlar  did  start  out 

ONE  MORNING  HIS  STOCK  OF 
OLD  SPONGES  TO  SELL  ; 


But  the  rain  began  fall¬ 
ing  IN  TORRENTS,  and  OH  1  HOW 
THOSE  SPONGES  DID  SWELL. 
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A  T  the  present  writing  the  American 
people  has  a  new  boss.  He  is  a 
man  by  the  name  of  Debs.  He  hails  from 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana.  He  was  not  born 
great,  nor  was  greatness  thrust  upon  him. 
He  collared  it.  Like  the  centurion  of 
Scripture,  he  is  a  man  in  authority,  only 
more  so  and  with  differences.  The  cen¬ 
turion  said  “  go,”  and  “  come,”  and  his 
r*  underlings  came  and  went.  Debs  says 
“  you  can’t  go,”  *  and  “  you  shan’t 
come,”  and  his  underlings  stay  just 
where  they  are  and  await  his  pleasure. 
He  also  says  “you shan’t  fetch,  neither 
shall  you  carry,”  and  beef  and  hog 
products,  and  coal,  and  live  cattle,  and 
whatever  else  commonly  cometh  out  of 
Chicago  or  entereth  therein,  stands  on  the 
track  and  waits  for  Debs.  Another  differ¬ 
ence  between  the  centurion  and  Debs  is  that  the  centurion  only 
had  about  a  hundred  men  under  him, whereas  Debs  is  boss  of  a 
hundred  thousand  at  least,  and  indirectly  controls  indefinitely 
many  more.  You  remember  Martin  Irons, 'of  Missouri?  Debs 
is  the  greatest  boss  since  Martin  Irons.  It  is  well  to  pay  at¬ 
tention  to  him  while  he  is  still  with  us,  for  his  sort  do  not 
last  very  long.  Men  who  chain  up  the  internal  commerce  of 
the  country,  and  threaten  Uncle  Sam  with  civil  war  unless 
their  demands  are  satisfied,  cannot  count  upon  a  very  long 
lease  of  greatness  in  this  country  as  yet.  The  ultimate  fate 
of  Debs  and  the  movement  he  leads  is  obvious.  Very  likely  he 
will  have  been  weeded  out  before  these  lines  reach  the  reader’s 
eye. 

There  is  only  room  for  one  form  of  government  in  the 
United  States,  and  while  we  have  a  President  in  good  work¬ 
ing  order,  a  dictator’s  lease  of  power  is  brief.  Debs  is  interest¬ 
ing,  but  he  is  much  too  costly  and  inconvenient  to  continue. 
If  he  personally  manages  to  keep  out  of  the  clutches  of  the 
law  so  much  the  better  for  him,  but  as  for  his  aspirations, 
Life  borrows  the  language  of  the  Kentucky  editor  and 
welcomes  them  with  bloody  hands  to  a  hospitable  grave. 


HE  strike  literature  has  been  in- 
teresting,  but  it  has  not  been 
pleasant.  The  stories  of  the  wholesale 
interruption  of  travel  and  of  the  de¬ 
struction  of  property  by  mobs  have  not 
been  adapted  to  make  the 
average  American  citizen  feel 
proud,  even  though  he 
realizes  that  a  lawless 
multitude  under  the 
lead  of  active  conspira¬ 
tors  may  be  expected  to 
get  ahead,  for  the  time, 
of  the  apparatus  for 
promoting  law  and 
order.  Perhaps  the 
pleasantest  bit  of  reading  that  the  strike  brought  out  was 
President  Cleveland’s  reply  to  Governor  Altgeld’s  protest 
against  the  use  of  United  States  troops  in  Chicago.  It  is 
astonishing  that  so  great  a  State  as  Illinois  should  have 
chosen  an  Altgeld  for  its  Governor,  but  it  is  comforting  at 
least  to  feel  that  under  the  constitution  there  is  a  limit  to 
the  mischief  that  anarchistic  governors  can  permit  to  be 
done.  The  United  States  army  is  not  very  big,  but  such  as 
it  is,  it  is  to  be  depended  on.  No  one  man  since  the  war 
has  done  as  much  as  Debs  to  reconcile  public  opinion  to  the 
idea  of  increasing  the  number  of  the  regular  troops  and  of 
having  them  handy  to  the  great  centres  of  population  in  case 
of  rows.  The  cost  of  settling  railroad  strikes  by  present 
methods  is  much  too  great.  The  Americans  are  a  thriftv 
people,  and  where  the  cure  proves  so  expensive  they  will  be 
apt  to  consider  the  advantages  of  a  reasonable  outlay  for 
prevention.  Every  election  of  an  Altgeld,  a  Waite,  a  Lewel- 
ling,  a  Tillman  or  a  Pennoyer  to  governorship  of  a  State, 
and  every  appearance  of  a  Debs,  hastens  the  day  of  a  strong 
government  with  an  adequate  military  force  under  control 
of  the  federal  authorities. 


*  *  * 

A  MERICA  mourns  for  Valkyrie.  She  was 

a  good  boat,  and  though  she  did  not  sail 
in  these  waters  as  fast  as  Vigilant,  she  deserved 
a  better  fate  than  to  be  cut  in  two. 
It  is  a  disappointment  to  American 
sportsmen  that  Lord  Dunraven  will  not 
have  a  chance  to  sail  against  the  Yan¬ 
kee  cutter  over  his  own  course. 

*  *  * 

A  CURIOUS  instance  of  the 
effort  of  the  social  ma¬ 
chinery  of  the  country  to  become 
automatic,  appears  in  the  circum¬ 
stance  that  the  railroad  strike  shut  off  the  coal  from  the 
Chicago  breweries  and  stopped  the  manufacture  of  beer. 
The  result  was  disappointing.  There  was  plenty  of  whiskey 
in  stock  and  the  strike  and  consequent  rioting  went  on  just 
the  same. 


38 


•  LIFE  • 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

'TIMES  are  hard  and  it  is  not 
*  easy  to  give  when  you  are 
forced  to  economize,  but  remem¬ 
ber,  you  readers  of  Life  who 
have  helped  us  so  generously 
in  the  past,  how  children  can 
suffer  from  the  heat  in  crowded 
city  quarters,  and  that  it  is  your 
money  that  will  take  them  to 

-  -  Every  dollar  helps,  and  three  dollars 

will  give  one  of  these  helpless  young  ones  two  weeks  of  fresh  air 

S,"on1le  at  Branch ville  is  by  no  means  full  and  we  ask  you  to 

mlk  kJwk  °f  n°  Way  by  which  a  very  few  dollars  can  give  so 

much  health  and  happiness  to  those  who  appreciate  it  so  keenly  Two 

n«fal^i!the  C0Uf -ry  an  important  thing  to  the  sallow  child  whose 

USw  Pla>^ound  1S  a  h°t  and  dirty  New  York  street 

We  earnestly  beg  you  to  lend  a  hand  and  help  us  in  this  work. 

York  Harbor. 


the  country  if  they  go  at  all. 


Previously  acknowledged . . .  $773.01 
Some  New  Haven  Girls. .. . 

E.  D  . 

Milton  &  Drake,  St.  Paul' 

Minn  . 

Calvert  Holt . 

C.  B.  W.,  C.  W.  &  M.  T.  W. 
Katherine  and  Barbara  Saw- 

telle  . 

Ortley  Fresh  Air  Fund,'  'ad¬ 
ditional . 

Through  Larchmont  Circ. 


12.00 

5-00 


10.00 

5.00 


Proceeds  of  a  Fair  held  on 
Fourth  of  July  by  Helen 
Hammond, Kitty  Morgan, 
Dorothea  Hammond, 


10.00 

4.00 

Liana  . 

Papa,  Mamma  and  Auntie.. 

From  Bode  K.  Smith . 

A.  E . 

56.OO 
9.00 
I. OO 

1. 00 

Sea  Cliff . 

20.00 

Total . $937.5° 


I T  is  very  easy  to  speak  in  unreserved  praise  of  the 
technical  ability  in  Miss  Wilkins’s  novel  “  Pembroke  ” 
(Harpers.)  You  can  put  it  all  in  the  slang  of  the  day: 

She  knows  her  business!”  She  never  hesitates  in  con¬ 
veying  the  impression  of  a  scene  or  a  situation  as  it  is  present 
to  her  mental  vision ;  there  it  is,  all  set  down  on  the  page  in 
direct,  simple  sentences  that  follow  each  other  with  the 
Precision  of  soldiers  on  parade.  Her  style  goes  clipping  and 
clicking  its  way  through  the  pages  like  a  well-geared  and 
sharpened  reaper  through  a  field  of  wheat.  Nothing  is  left 
for  the  reader’s  imagination,  not  even  the  gleanings.  He 
simply  sits  on  the  fence  and  sees  this  efficient  literary 
machine  cut  a  broad  swath  through  reality,  bind  it  in  orderly 
sheaves,  and  set  them  in  a  row.  He  may  not  like  the  grain, 
but  there  is  nothing  but  admiration  in  his  soul  for  the 
machine  that  is  doing  the  work. 

*  *  * 

/\  S  for  “  Pembroke  ”  itself— the  obvious  thing  is  to  com¬ 
pare  it  with  “  Cranford.”  It  conveys  a  similar  sense 
of  the  reality  of  an  insignificant  village— and  the  unreality 
and,  moreover,  unimportance  of  the  rest  of  the  world. 
While  you  are  reading  “Pembroke,”  there  is  no  other 
standard  of  civilization  or  morality  in  your  mind  than 
Pembroke  s.  A  writer  of  fiction  can  go  no  farther  than  that 
in  the  line  of  verity. 

Moreover,  with  all  its  simplicity  of  life  and  character,  the 
novel  contains  three  or  four  scenes  of  real  dramatic  intensity 
—situations  evolved  as  naturally  as  in  life,  and  full  of  pathos 
and  tragedy.  With  admirable  restraint  in  language,  these 
scenes  are  set  down  without  a  touch  of  the  melo-dramatic. 
Preeminent  among  them  are  the  flight  of  Rebecca ,  the 


journey  of  Sylvia  to  the  poor-house,  and  the  death  of 
Ephraim.  There  is  a  severity,  a  sternness,  an  inevitable¬ 
ness  in  all  these  chronicles  that  suggests  the  Hebraic 
prototypes  on  which  the  old  New  England  character  was 
modelled. 

There  are  two  or  three  touches  of  moral  allegory  in  the 
novel  (like  the  veil  over  the  face  of  Sylvia,  and  the 
imaginary  crook  in  the  back  of  Barney),  that  suggest  the 
methods  of  the  great  romancer  who  wrote  “  The  Minister’s 
Black  Veil.  This  is  a  line  of  comparison  which  the  most 
skilful  of  modern  writers  might  hesitate  to  suggest. 

*  *  * 

"  I  'HE  reader,  not  a  New  Englander,  will  close  the  book 
A  with  admiration  for  the  writer’s  skill,  but  with  con¬ 
siderable  satisfaction  that  his  youth  was  not  spent  in  a  New 
England  village.  It  is  doubtful  whether  more  disagreeable 
people  were  ever  gathered  in  a  single  novel  (outside  of 
“  Wuthering  Heights”)  than  in  “Pembroke.”  The  first 
hundred  pages  of  the  book  are  a  record  of  family  bickering 
and  quarrels  in  three  households — in  which  brothers  and  sis¬ 
ters,  and  mothers  and  fathers  are  arrayed  against  each  other 
in  the  name  of  the  Lord.  These  many  years  we  have 
been  told  in  New  England-made  histories  that  it  is  from 
homes  like  these  that  the  strong  men,  the  “  makers  of  the 
Republic,”  in  politics,  literature,  and  art,  have  sprung. 

In  the  Middle  States  and  the  South  there  has  been  a  very 
strong  opinion  for  half  a  century  that  the  good-fellowship, 
and  charity,  and  love,  which  are  the  key-notes  of  family  life 
in  those  regions,  have  had  a  great  deal  more  to  do  with 
making  the  great  Republic  a  decent  place  to  live  in  than  the 
historians  have  ever  chronicled.  One  can  imagine  Colonel 
Carter  saying,  after  reading  “  Pembroke,”  “  By  gad.  sah,  we 
may  not  be  makahs  of  the  Republic,  sah,  but  we  know  how 
to  live  respectably,  affectionately,  and  honorably  with  our 
own  people  1  ”  '  Droch 


A  DISAGREEABLE  SUBJECT. 
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I  HAVE  A  BLANKET  OR  SOMETHING  ? 


OUR  CARTOON. 

THE  laboring  man  is  again  on  a  big  strike.  Again  he  has  turned  and  is,  as  usual, 
doing  his  best  to  injure  those  against  whom  he  has  no  complaint.  He  has 
simply  struck. 

Struck  for  what?  Are  his  employers  making  money?  No,  they  are  losing  money. 
Has  he  any  grievance  ?  Is  he  oppressed  ?  Oh,  no  ! 

He  simply  strikes,  as  a  cow  kicks  over  a  pail  of  milk,  or  as  a  vicious  dog  flies  at 
one’s  heels. 


GEN.  HARRISON  ON  MR.  CLEVELAND’S  ACTION. 

Indianapolis,  Ind.,  July  9.— Ex-President  Harrison  to-day  mildly  criticised  the  proclama¬ 
tion  of  President  Cleveland  regarding  the  railroad  strikes  at  Chicago.  He  said  it  was  the  first 
time  in  the  history  of  the  United  States  Government  that  a  President  has  ordered  Federal  troops 
into  a  State  without  the  request  of  the  Governor  of  such  State  and  over  his  protest.  He  did  not 
question  his  right  to  do  so,  however. 

The  above  press-dispatch  is  another  evidence  of  that  good  sense,  good  taste  and 
largeness  of  mind  which  always  characterized  the  former  President  and  present  aspirant. 
With  the  national  government  confronted  by  a  desperate  emergency  it  was  the  duty  of 
every  good  citizen  like  Gen.  Harrison  to  strengthen  dissension  in  just  this  way.  There's  your 
true  patriot,  for  you — the  man  who  sits  back  and  criticises  even  mildly  in  time  of  peril. 


SPORTING  ODDS. 
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LIFE’S  GLOSSARY  OF  EVERY-DAY  EXPRESSIONS. 

Compiled  with(out)  the  aid  of  the  editors  of  the  century 

DICTIONARY'. 

SERVANT-GIRL  :  Formerly  a  young  woman  who  per¬ 
formed  domestic  services  for  pay ;  later,  a  female, 
usually  ignorant  and  impertinent,  to  whom  Americans 
bow  down  in  subjection  and  who  enjoys  privi¬ 
leges  and  immunities  unknown  to  other  classes 
of  citizens. 

Policeman  :  A  person  of  foreign  birth  who 
carries  a  club  with  which  he  frequently  assaults 
other  persons. 

"  feUT  Fiancee:  (Der.  Modern  French.)  A 

female  person  who  wears  conspicuously  a 
gold  ring  in  which  is  set  a  solitary  diamond 
of  size  dependent  upon  the  means  or  credit 
of  some  person  of  the  opposite  sex. 

Trolley-Car:  A  nineteenth  century  device  for  maiming  or 

killing. 

Striker  :  A  deluded  person  who  has  transferred  his  right  to  labor  to 
a  union  or  walking  delegate  (q.  v.). 

Walking  Delegate:  So  called  because  he  rarely  walks.  An  idle 
person  who  subsists  upon  the  contributions  of  deluded  workingmen  ;  an 
incensor  of  discord. 

Rooter  :  A  strong-lunged  and  noisy  devotee  of  baseball. 

Gripman  :  A  cruel  misanthrope  in  charge  of  the  motive  power  of  a 
cable-car. 

Dude:  An  almost  obsolete  expression  used  to  designate  a  youth 
characterized  more  by  clothes  than  brains. 

Vivisectionist  :  Formerly  a  scientist  who  sought  to  make  anatomi¬ 
cal  discoveries  by  the  dissection  of  living  animals  ;  now,  a  character  who 
seeks  to  gain  applause  by  needless  and  unspeakable  cruelty  to  defenceless 
creatures. 

Bathing-suit  :  A  garment  which  shapely  ladies  use  in  summer  in 
place  of  the  decollete  gown  of  winter. 

Author  :  A  person  who  writes  books  so  that  publishers  and  printers 
may  live. 

Club  :  A  place  of  refuge  from  mothers-in-law  and  other  domestic 
sorrows. 

Modesty  :  A  virtue  unknown  to  this  generation. 

Cocktail  :  A  restorative  beverage  of  some  value  when  taken  next 
morning. 

Philadelphian  :  An  unburied  corpse. 

Editor  :  A  specialist  in  cases  of  cacoethes  scnbendi. 

Soubrette:  A  young  woman  with  bleached  hair  and  vaguely  con¬ 
nected  with  the  theatre. 

Congressman  :  A  member  of  either  branch  of  Congress ;  hence,  a 
person  of  limited  intelligence. 

Debonair  :  A  word  with  great  rhyming  possibilities  and  generally 
used  by  amateur  poets  in  distress. 

Janitor:  A  first  cousin  to  the  Czar  of  Russia. 

Doctor  :  A  person  who,  when  you  are  ill,  comes  and  guesses  what  is 
the  matter  with  you. 

Sleeping-Car  :  A  wheeled  vehicle  for  the  transportation  of  bad  air 
between  distant  points. 


Snakes  :  Imaginary  reptiles  visible  only 
to  persons  who  have  over-stimulated. 

Pawn-broker  :  A  person  whom  you  do 
not  care  to  know  but  whom  you  are  some¬ 
times  anxious  to  call  upon. 

Metcalfe. 


YVhen  the  clothes  were  stolen 


Mr.  Blumenstein  was  filled  with  horror, 

BUT  HE 


Devised  a  scheme  for  a  self-defending 

DUMMY  WHICH 


MY  PLIGHT. 

DIAMONDS,  emeralds,  pearls, 

Silken  things,  satin  and  lace. 

Jove,  how  my  cranium  whirls  ! 

Is  it  queer  I’m  forgetting  her  face? 

This  morning  I  met  her  in  pink, 

This  evening  her  ball  dress  was  green, 

In  the  afternoon,  pray  let  me  think, 

O,  her  dress  had  a  silvery  sheen. 

And  it’s  also  the  same  with  her  gloves, 

And  her  hats,  and  her  shoes,  and  Lord  knows, 
One’s  a  diffident  chap  when  one  loves, 

It  may  be  the  same  with  her  hose. 

So,  no  wonder  my  cranium  whirls, 

And  I  groan  at  my  singular  plight  ! 

I  have  to  make  love  to  ten  girls 

All  in  one,  from  each  morning  till  night. 

Tom  Hall. 


A  CHANCE  FOR  SOME  ONE. 

T  T  ARVEY  discovered  the  truth  about  the 
circulation  of  the  blood,  but  no  man 
has  ever  been  able  to  discover  the  truth  about 
the  circulation  of  the  average  newspaper. 


Happened  to  work  too  soon  and  it  so  irri¬ 
tated  Mr.  Blumenstein  that  he 


AN  UNFORTUNATE  EXCEPTION. 

JACK  :  She  says  “  No  ”  to  everything  you  say,  doesn’t  she  ? 

Tom  :  Not  always.  When  I  asked  her  if  she  persisted  in  her  refusal, 
she  said  “  Yes.” 


SURE  TO  SEE  SPECKS. 

i  i '  I  'HEY  say  it’s  a  sign  of  Bright’s  disease  for  a  man  to  see  specks,” 
•1-  said  Hicks. 

“  Heaven  help  the  man.  who  marries  a  Boston  woman  then,”  said  Dawson. 


“I  leave  it  to 
you,  sir.” 


A  NEW  INDUSTRY  FOR 
WOMEN. 

FROM  the  London  Sport¬ 
ing  and  Dramatic 
News  we  borrow  the  accompanying 
illustration,  and  the  suggestion  it 
offers  seems  a  good  one.  The 
work  requires  no  extraordinary  physical 
strength,  and  during  the  long  waits  at  the 
cab-stand  there  will  be  exceptional  opportunities  for  prolonged  conversation, 
and  there  is  probably  not  a  bachelor  in  New  York  who  would  not  rather  be 
bullied  by  a  pretty  girl  than  by  a  hard  cruel  man.  But  the  most  promising 
idea  of  all  is  the  little  one  in  the  corner.  It  is  almost  impossible  to  calculate 
the  millions  of  dollars  an  attractive,  clever  damsel  could  amass  by  the 
judicious  handling  of  susceptible  male  travelers. 


Smashed  the  thing. 
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Returning  with  it  to  my  place, 

I  wonder’d  if  my  cheek  were  flushing  ; 
In  turn  I  scann’d  each  lovely  face, 

Until  I  saw  how  you  were  blushing  ! 


My  own  perception  I  had  wrong’d — 

To  think  that  I  would  not  have  known  her. 
To  whom  this  dainty  band  belong’d  ; 

No  one  but  you  could  be  the  owner. 


So  thus  I  send  it  back  to  you, 

Around  this  bunch  of  blushing  roses  ! 
One  found  it  whom  you  never  knew  ; 
Whose  name  no  hint  of  mine  discloses. 


TO 


1 "  |  'WAS  at  a  ball.  In  vain  I  tried 
A  To  feel  less  like  a  social  martyr, 
When,  lying  on  the  floor  I  spied 
A  thing  of  yellow  silk—  a - ! 


I  put  a  dash  there,  for  ’tis  said 
To  write  it  plainly  out  amiss  is  ; 
Yet  England’s  motto  may  be  read 
Upon  just  such  a  thing  as  this  is. 


I  stoop’d,  and  hid  it  in  my  hand, 

And  wonder’d  who  might  be  the  loser. 
She  could  not  ask  me  for  the  band  ! 

How  such  a  question  would  confuse  her 
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I  would  not  have  you  guess  ’twas  I, 

For  that  might  put  constraint  upon  you. 

Perhaps  you’ll  know  me  by-and-by  ; 

Perhaps  you’ll  love  me  !  When  I’ve  won  )'ou. 

I’ll  whisper  that  ’twas  I  who  found 
This  clinging  silken  band  of  yellow. 

We’re  strangers,  still  I  will  be  bound, 

You,  and  no  other  have  its  fellow  ! 

And  now  may  my  respect  for  you 

Plead  pardon  for  these  rhyming  fancies  ; 
For  never  motto  was  more  true 

Than  “  Honi  soit  qtii  mat y  pense  ”  is  ! 

Denison  Eldridge. 


THE  SADDEST  THING. 

OF  all  the  things  that  bring  remorse 
This  one's  the  royal  pin  : 

To  think  you’ll  bet  upon  a  horse, 

And  then  to  see  him  win. 


PIETY  IN  THE  HEATED  TERM. 

PRIMUS:  And  the  congregation  voted  down  Dobson’s 
motion  to  give  the  pastor  a  month’s  rest ! 

Secundus  :  Yes.  Dobson  said  of  course  he  meant  a 
month  of  Sundays.  _ 

LIMITED  QUARTERS. 

MR.  HAYSEED  (in  the  city) :  There’s  a  wagon  sellin’ 
condensed  milk.  I  wonder  wot  that’s  fer  ? 

Mrs.  Hayseed  :  I  guiss  that's  fer  people  wot  lives  in  flats. 


SHE  :  Did  that  burglar  who  was  in  the  room  last  night 
get  your  watch  ? 

He  :  Burglar  in  the  room  !  Why  didn’t  you  wake  me  ? 
She  :  Why,  I  thought  you  knew.  You  snored  so  loudly. 


“Heard  about  poor  Spotty,  the  butcher’s  dog?  He  fell 

INTO  THE  SAUSAGE  MACHINE.” 

“Gracious!  Just  imagine  his  feelings!” 

“Yes.  He  was  terribly  cut  up.” 


Boy  (to  Digby,  who  set  out  to  enjoy  in  quietness  a  sand  and  sun¬ 
bath)  :  Supposin’  I  wuz  to  tell  you  the  entire  willage  is 

GONE  ON  A  PIC-N-IC,  AN’  SUPPOSIN’  I  WUZ  TO  BRACE  YOU  FOR  FIFTY 
CENTS,  AN’  THEN  SUPPOSIN’  YOU  CUSSED  A  BIT,  AN’  REFUSED  TO 
GIV  IT,  WOT’D  YOU  DO  SUPPOSIN’  I  SET  MY  DOG  ON  YOU  ?  ” 


T 


THEIR  SALVATION. 

'HE  Senate  owes  a  considerable  debt 
to  Debs  for  withdrawing  the  critical 
eye  of  the  public  from  Washington 
and  fixing  it  upon  Chicago.  When 
scarcely  anyone  was  looking  it  finished 
its  tariff  bill  and  sent  it  to  the  House. 
The  people  have  been  too  busy  to 
pay  it  the  compliments  it  may  have 
expected,  but  the  Senate  is  no  loser 
The  less  said  of  its  efforts  to  put  the  busi¬ 
ness  of  the  country  on  its  legs  the  sooner  they  will  be  for¬ 
gotten  and  the  more  the  Senate’s  reputation  will  be  left. 


on  that  account. 


COUNT  BAIGHREUM  (replacing  pin  in  Miss  Van- 
dergilt's  hair)  :  Zere !  Zat  ees  all  right.  Next ! 
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A  good  joke  on  James  Brett  Stokes  is  going  the  rounds  of  the  clubs.  Mr.  Stokes 
was  invited  to  a  party  at  the  private  insane  asylum  in  San  Mateo,  and  according  to  his 
wont  selected  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  room  as  his  partner,  and  kept  up  a  very  animated 
conversation  with  her.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  he  said  to  the  doctor:  “Do  you 
know  that  girl  in  the  white  dress  with  blue  spots  is  a  very  curious  case  ?  I’ve  been  talking 
to  her,  and  I  cannot  for  the  life  and  soul  of  me  discover  in  what  direction  her  mental 
malady  lies.  Of  course  I  saw  at  once  she  was  mad — saw  it  in  the  odd  look  of  her  eyes. 
She  kept  looking  at  me  so  oddly.  I  asked  her  if  she  did  not  think  she  was  Mrs.  Cleveland 
or  whether  she  had  been  robbed  of  a  large  fortune,  or  jilted  by  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and 
in  various  ways  tried  to  find  out  the  cause  of  her  lunacy.  But  I  couldn’t.  She  was  too 
artful.” 

“  Very  likely,”  answered  the  doctor;  “you  see,  she  is  not  a  patient  ;  she  is  one  of  the 
housemaids.” 

Meanwhile  the  pretty  housemaid  went  to  her  fellow  servants  and  said  :  “  Have  you 

seen  the  new  patient  ?  He’s  been  dancing  w’ith  me — a  fine  man  and  bronzed,  but  as 
mad  as  a  March  hare.  He  asked  me  if  I  wasn't  Mrs.  Cleveland,  if  I  hadn’t  been  robbed 
of  a  large  fortune,  and  whether  the  Prince  of  Wales  didn’t  want  to  marry  me.  He  is 
mad.  What  a  pity,  and  such  a  fine  young  man.” — Ex. 


He  was  a  San  Franciscan  in  the  played-out  city  of  London.  He  came  from  the 
West,  where  he  had  developed  that  independence  and  self-reliance  which,  combined  with 
good  looks  and  $20  gold  pieces,  made  a  man  superior  to  all  Europe.  He  strolled  with  ' 
graceful  dignity  into  a  gilded  bar,  over  which  presided  a  divinity  of  superb  physical  form, 
but  still  a  woman,  with  that  air  which  only  an  English  barmaid  can  possibly  put  on — an 
air  of  mingled  conceit,  pride,  coquetry  and  humility.  She  awaited  his  order.  He  was 
dressed  in  the  latest  fashion.  He  threw  the  lapel  of  his  coat  back  with  a  proud  gesture, 
and,  fixing  his  fascinating  eye  on  the  bar  beauty,  he  said  : 

“  Tell  me,  my  pretty  maid,  what  can  you  suggest  for  a  man  who  ate  a  Welsh  rabbit 
last  night  and  does  not  feel  well  this  morning  ?  ” 

She  did  not  smile  ;  she  did  not  appear  to  be  affected  by  the  appearance  of  his  swelling 
chest  or  his  wicked  eye  ;  she  simply  said  : 

“  Why  didn’t  you  heat  two  Welsh  rabbits  and  let  ’em  chase  heach  hother  ?  ” — Ex. 


Mrs.  Richard  Clarke,  wife  of  the  congressman  from  Mobile,  is  one  of  the  few 
women  brave  enough  to  scatter  witty  things  in  the  waste  of  five  minute  official  calls.  At 
the  house  of  Mrs.  Hale  of  Maine  the  church  service  was  mentioned. 

“  There’s  one  portion  of  the  litany,”  said  Mrs.  Clark,  “that  always  used  to  bother 
me.  It  s  where  we  pray  especially  for  the  ‘widowed  and  fatherless.’  I  never  could  see 
why  they  needed  praying  for  so  much,  as  I  thought  motherless  children  deserved  pity 
much  more,  but  I’ve  just  found  out  why  the  motherless  aren't  mentioned.  It’s  because 
there  are  so  few  of  them,  as  the  first  thing  a  man  does  when  he  is  bereft  of  his  wife  is  to 
look  around  for  a  new  mother  for  his  children.  ” — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


, 


“I  see,”  said  the  grocer  thoughtlessly,  for  he  had  forgotten  that  the  man  with  the 
ginger  beard  was  sitting  behind  the  stove,  “  I  see  that  the  temperature  dropped  twenty 
degrees  in  fifteen  minutes  down  in  Texas  the  other  day.” 

“  I  don’t  call  that  nothing,"  said  the  man  with  the  ginger  beard.  “I  remember 
when  they  was  a  party  of  us  campin’  up  in  the  Black  Hills  that  the  temperature  drapped 
so  sudden  that  one  of  the  mules  in  the  outfit,  which  was  in  the  act  of  kickin’  was  caught 
an’  froze  that  way,  an’  stood  with  its  heels  in  the  air  two  days.  We  had  a  thermometer 
along,  but  the  cussed  thing  went  back  on  us,  so  I  can’t  ezzactly  say  jist  how  much  of  a 
drap  it  wuz.” 

“  Oh,  yes,"  said  the  school  teacher,  “  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  at  a  temperature  of 
about  forty  degrees  below  zero  the  mercury  freezes  and  hence  cannot  register.” 

“  That  wasn’t  it  at  all,  young  man,”  said  the  man  with  the  ginger  beard,  with  fine 
scorn.  “  The  durn  mercury  drapped  so  quick  that  the  friction  made  it  red  hot  and  busted 
the  glass.” 

The  man  from  Potato  Creek  began  to  snicker,  but  the  man  with  the  ginger  beard 
stopped  his  mirth  with  a  stony  stare. — Indianapolis  Journal. 


“At  Raglan  Castle,”  said  Mr.  Ganthony,  the  ventriloquist,  “I  gave  an  entertain¬ 
ment  in  the  open  air,  and  throwing  my  voice  up  into  the  ivy-covered  ruins,  said.  *  What 
are  you  doing  there?’  To  my  amazement  a  voice  answered,  ‘I  climbed  up  'ere  this 
mornin’  just  to  see  the  folk  and  'ear  the  music  ;  I  won’t  do  no  harm.’  I  replied.  ‘  Very 
well,  stay  there,  and  don’t  let  anyone  see  you,  do  you  hear  ?  ’  The  reply  came.  ‘  Yes, 
muster,  I  ’ear.’  This  got  me  thunders  of  applause.  I  made  up  my  mind  "to  risk  it,  so  I 
bowed,  and  the  boy  never  showed  himself.” — Exchange. 


At  one  of  the  annual  dinners  of  the  New  England  Society  of  New  York,  at  which 
Mr.  Blaine  and  the  late  Governor  Van  Zandt,  of  Rhode  Island,  were  both  guests,  a  little 
good-natured  chaff  was  indulged  in  as  to  the  relative  influence  of  the  Hollanders  and 
Yankees  in  the  settlement  and  development  of  New  York.  “  I  can  give  you  the  history 
of  New  York  in  a  sentence,”  said  Van  Zandt,  in  whose  veins  coursed  both  Dutch  and 
Yankee  blood.  “  The  Dutch  settled  New  York,  and  the  Yankees  settled  the  Dutch.” — 
Argonaut. 


“  And  do  you  mean  to  say,”  said  the  man  who  likes  ornamental  phrases, 
senatorial  prospects  lie  wrecked  among  the  breakers  ?” 

“  No  ;  not  among  the  breakers  ;  among  the  brokers.” — Washington  Star. 


that  his 


For  gale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England.  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayenre, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Choice  Diamonds 


Rubies,  Pearls  and  other 
precious  stones 


— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 


(INCORPORATED.) 


State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


A  Good 

Tenant 

wants  all  the 
modern  improve¬ 
ments. 

This  makes  the 

Mail  Chute  a 
necessity  in 
Office  Buildings. 


The  Cutler  Mfg.  Co. ,  rosc0hester'n.y. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


— AND — 

Ladies'  Round  Hati  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dnnlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK.  ^ 

Paimer  House,  Chicago.  814  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

t^~Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1389, 


T ramp  ( entering  taxidermist's)  :  Do  you 
stuff  all  kinds  of  animals  here  ? 
Taxidermist:  Why,  yes. 

Tramp  :  Well,  I  wish  you'd  stuff  me  with 
a  good  dinner.  —  Harper's  Bazar. 


1NG 

'Stick 


— \  Tw  ocri  tm*  IbHJ.Stav^ 

x  Si  irk  il  **  . 


Stkkil»™b 

williams 


There  is  as  much  difference  between 

Williams 


shaving 

STICK 


as  between  a  coarse- 
choicest  toilet  article. 


and  any  other  kind — 
-common  laundry  soap  and  the 


When  next  you  buy  a  Shaving  Stick— INSIST  that  your  Druggist  give  you 
WILLIAMS’—.  The  only  one  in  beautiful  leatherette  case — the  only  stick  in  the] 
world— making  a  lather  that  will  not  dry  on  the  face  while  shaving. 


London  Office  :  64  Gt.  Russell  St. 


The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 

Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


L« 


juminy 


Extra  Qualite  Sec , 
vintage,  1884. 


Vin  Brut , 
vintage ,  i88q. 


Champagne. 


Sole  Agent  for  U.  S. 

ANTHONY  OECHS,  No.  51  Warren  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 


The  Homestead  School  for  Girls. 

Family  limited  to  twelve. 

The  Misses  Stowe.  Greenwich,  Conn. 


UUC  All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
ni  V  insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
r A  T  wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
DnCT  “  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
•ypi’PF.NN  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
AuL  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


/ 


•  LIFE  • 


UB S CRIB ER . S'  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re- 
questing  change  of  same. 


Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Gook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


An  entirely  new  creation  in 


SUMMER  JEWELRY 


|  Reed  &  Barton 


made  in  pierced,  open-work  and  other 
attractive  designs. 


SILVERSMITHS 


37  Union  Square,  New  York  City 


With  silver  mountings,  $1.75  to  $2.50 
“  gold  “  8.50  “  10.00 

“  precious  stones,  54-00  “  200.00 


THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
FT  to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
ery  variety  of  serving.  ? 


^  ,ooo  FINE 
SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 


A  number  of  designs  are  shown  with 
belts  and  wristlets  to  match,  at  equally 
reasonable  prices. 


Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use- 
■P6  ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 

for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel  tirade  Klatlh 

Decorations  a  specialty.  '  ' 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers.  '^0] )  D  ( 
CHICAGO:  ...  34  Washington  St.  J  C  J  J 

PHILADELPHIA:  -  -  925  Chestnut  St. 

es  and  Offices:  =  TAUNTON,  MASS.  ©ferlitjej. 


Tiffany  &  Co 

UNION  SQUARE, 

NEW  YORK. 


THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

10  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 


SPECIAL  ATTRACTIONS  FOR 

Young  people. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sail¬ 
ing,  tennis,  baseball  and  dancing. 
For  information  address, 

EATON  &  YOUNG, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 
or  TEE  CAMBEIE3E, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  33d  Street, 

New  York. 


The  age  and  genuineness  of  this  Whisky  are  guaranteed  by  the  Excise  Depart¬ 
ment  of  the  Canadian  Government  by  certificate  over  the  capsule  of  every  bottle. 
From  the  moment  of  manufacture  until  this  certificate  is  affixed  the  Whisky  never 
leaves  the  custody  of  the  Excise  Officers.  No  other  Government  in  the  World  pro¬ 
vides  for  consumers  this  independent  and  absolute  guarantee  of  purity  and  ripeness. 
“  Canadian  Club  ”  VFhisky  is  particularly  adapted  for  medicinal  use.  When  not 
obtainable  from  local  dealers  we  will  gladly  supply  consumers  direct  upon  application. 

A  5-ounce  sample,  with  the  usual  Government  guarantee,  will  be  sent  prepaid,  by  ex¬ 
press,  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  50c.  in  stamps. 

LONDON,  NEW  YORK,  CHICAGO, 

69  &  70  Mark  Lane,  E.  C.  1232  Broadway.  223  &  224  Monadnock  Block, 


Playwright  :  Is  her  acting  natural  ? 
Manager  ( enthusiastically )  :  Natural ! 
Why,  when  she  appeared  as  the  dying  mother 
last  night  an  insurance  agent  who  had  her 
life  insured  for  ^4,000,  and  who  was  in  the 
audience,  actually  fainted. — Pea>-son's  Weekly. 

The  Food  Exposition 

is  an  educator  for  housekeepers.  You  are 
not  obliged  to  attend  to  it  to  appreciate  the 
value  of  Borden’s  Peerless  Evaporated  Cream. 
Your  grocer  can  supply  you  ;  always  ready  ; 
uniform  results  assured.  Insist  upon  having 
Borden’s. 

No  greater  insult  can  be  offered  by  a  waiter 
to  a  senator  in  a  Washington  restaurant  than 
to  pass  him  the  sugar,  except  in  an  unos¬ 
tentatious  and  discreet  manner. —  Boston 
Transcript. 

Artist  (exhibiting  sketch)  :  It  is  the  best 
thing  I  ever  did. 

The  Critic  ( sympathetically )  :  Oh,  well, 
you  mustn’t  let  that  discourage  you. — Ex¬ 
change. 

In  town  or  out,  Milhau’s  Calisaya  serves  to 

tombat  debility,  fatigue,  change  of 
weather,  dampness,  and  malaria.  Six 

bottles,  $4.50.  183  Broadway. — Advt. 


Is  assured  by  the  exceptional  facilities 
and  perfect  organization  of  A,  the 
Col  ^  umbia  plant.  JJw  T*le 


— ok  Vu!  splendid  training  of  heads 

/wYvilA  ll  -  and  bands,  all  in- 

(f'-fLft  wj  '  spired  with  ambi- 
!,\  J  for  continual 

\  _.ii  improvement  in 

both  design  and  construction,  keeps 
Columbias  far  in  the  lead,  and  makes 
them  the  standard  bicycles  of  the  world — 
unequalled,  unapproached. 


In  the  Kitty 


Whew!  This  is  a  Scorcher! 

To  Cool  the  Brain  and  Blood,  take 

Bromo=Seltzer 


BOSTON,  NEW  YORK, 
CHICAGO,  HARTFORD. 

Our  catalogue  i9  unusually  attractive,  and 
will  be  of  value  and  interest  to  every  intend¬ 
ing  purchaser  of  awheel.  It  is  free  at  our 
agencies,  or  mailed  for  two  two-cent  stamps. 


POPE  MFC.  CO. 


*OlSOM  &  , 


fh«H8HCo. 


Will  fuppish  plains, 
desi^pj,  specifics- 
•Hops  &pd  n?ai?y  a<^- 
ditiopa!  pap+iculaps 
op  applicatiop. 

kWom  Address  nPeJ; 

«2“^WUmWjS* 


7TNNOUNCE  to  all  who 
»  1  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 

ARCH  ITECTURAL  WOODWORK.^ 
CABINET  WORK3"*  INTERIOR  FINISH! 


May  First 


November  Sixth 


HALCYON  HALL 

n?i11brooK, 

Duchess  Co. 

“A  lordly  house  in  a  lordly  land.” 

SEEING  IS  BELIEVINa. 

The  only  hotel  in  the  world  that  private  houses  are  daily 
copying  in  furnishings  and  cuisine. 

Trains  leave  Grand  Central  Depot,  New  York  Central,  at  7:40  and  10:40  A.  M.  and  3:45  P  M.,  arriving 
at  Millbrook  at  10:33  A.  M.  and  1:12  and  6:41  P.  M.  Leave  Millbrook  at  7:10  A.  M.  and  4:15  P.  M.,  arriving 
10  A.  M.  and  7  P.  M.  Parlor  car  service.  Apply  to  H.  H.  Valentine,  Manager. 


TERMS  REASONABLE.  New  York  Office  :  367  FIFTH  AVENUE. 


W.  L.  Douclas 

CUAP  IS  THE  BEST. 

^  fly  b  NO  SQUEAKING. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH& ENAMELLED  CALF1 

S4.$3.5-P  FlNECALF&KANGAROl 

$3.50  POLICE, 3  SOLES. 

$2.*1.7_5BoysSchoolShqes. 

,  .LADIES- 

4:050  ?2  .HZ® 

$2- "BestD°NG0U. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

•L*  DOUGLAS, 

BROCKTON,  MASS. 

You  can  save  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  S3. OO  Shoe. 

Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  grade  of  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman’s  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  style,  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  then  cold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  given  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  we  can. 


tvBS, . 


HIGGINS  *nd  SEITER 


A  large  store  devoted 
exdusivelyto  the  sale  of 
HIGH  CLASS  CHINA. 

RICH  CUT  GLASS,  etc. 
at  prices  one  quarter  less  than 
elsewhere.  Send  for  catalogue,  fhe. 


50  &  52  W  22nd  St  New  YorK. 

170  SellevueAve.  Newport  R.1. 


D  I 

) 


) 

t 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COL  T_T  M  III  A  X  EXPOSITI  OX. 

66  For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

For  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufactur 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established 


©  &  ,  Ct  X  1  tx  X'  XXX  tc  ,  V '  XXV  V7  X  X  C4  V  V/  1  . 

1836.  ^ 


VINODESALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

nPQT  fir1  III  I  Composed  of  the  purest  “  Lagrima”  Wine  of  Spain  and  an 
DEO  I  Ur  ALL  infusion  of  the  most  healthful  and  beneficial  barks  and 
herbs  known.  Aids  digestion,  restores  wasted  tissue,  in- 
TANIfil  duces  sleep,  gives  tone  and  health  to  the  entire  system. 

I  UHI"  wl  lUlkO  jja  grippe  and  malaria  are  conquered  by  it. 

Imported  by  ROCHE  &  CO.,  503  5th  Ave.  and  120  Broadway,  New  York. 


“  If  you  have  my  last  wish,”  said  the  clergyman  to 
the  convicted  man  on  the  scaffold,  “tell  me,  and  I  will 
try  to  carry  it  out.” 

“  Yes,”  replied  the  poor  wretch,  “  I  want  to  learn  to 
play  the  piano.” — Exchange. 

When  a  man  nearly  breaks  his  neck  getting  out  of 
the  way  of  a  lightning  bug,  supposing  it  to  be  the 
headlight  of  a  locomotive,  it  is  time  for  him  to  sign 
the  pledge. — Plattsville  Advocate. 


•  1  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  |«  •[ 

V1N  MARIANI 

w 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

Body.™. 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Brain 

Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS  AND  GROCKRS. 

Oxul  CrQO  AVOID  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

oclll  NCC,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 

and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.' 

|  |  MARIANI  A  CO.,  52  West  15th  St.,  N*w  Yobk.  |  •  •  | 

_ &M  1MBER  6217 
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THE  FOREIGN  IDEA. 

American  Girl :  Oh,  yes.  My  home  was  in  California,  but  1  went  to 
school  in  Boston. 

Interested  Foreigner :  Ach  so!  Did  you  go  home  at  nights? 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


trade 


MARK 


WHITING  M’F’G  C< 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 


DESIGNED 

AND  MADE  BY 

Whiting  IVI’F’q  Co. 


Gold  Cup. 


NEW  YORK. 


CCRIBNER’S 

FICTION  NUMBER. 


'J'HE  Rh  CORD  has  certainly  justified  the  custom,  now  in  its  eighth  year,  of 


making  the  August  issue  of  Scribner  s  Magazine  a  “  Fiction  Number." 
In  the  collection  so  made  some  of  the  most  famous  American  short  stories  hare 
had  their  first  publication — many  of  which  hare  given  their  titles  to  now 
familiar  volumes. 

This  season  the  publishers  take  pleasure  in  announcing 

SIX  COHPLETE  STORIES: 

H.  C.  Bunner— “  French  for  a  Fortnight.”  Illustrated  by  Castaigne. 

T.  R.  Sullivan. — “An  Undiscovered  Murder.”  Illustrated  by  A.  E.  Sterner. 
W.  H.  Shelton.— “  The  Missing  Evidence  in  The  People  vs.  Dangerking.” 

W.  Graily  Hewitt.— “  Awaiting  Judgment.”  Illustrated  by  Hatherell.  " 
Octave  Uzanne.  “  The  End  of  Books.”  Illustrated  by  Robida. 

Harrison  Robertson. — “  She  and  Journalism.” 

Also  installment  of  a  serial  by 
Geo.  tV .  Cable. — “John  March — Southerner.” 


,  HUGHES  &  CO 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Ladies’  Suit  Dept.  Summer  Sho 


A  leading  manufacturer’s  entire  stock 
has  come  to  us  at  an  enormous  reduc¬ 
tion  on  the  actual  cost,  and  we  offer 
hundreds  of  beautiful 


At  Startling  Reduction 


Tailor-Made  Outing  Suits 


Ladies'  Oxfords,  Newest  ) 
Shapes,  Vienna  Kid.  - 
always  sold  at  §4.00  ) 


Besides  the  Fiction,  this  number  contains  an  illustrated  article  on 

“  Newport,”  written  by  \V.  C.  Brownell,  author  of  “  French  Traits  ”  Illustra¬ 
tions  are  by  W.  S.  Vanderbilt  Allen. 

Lowell  s  Letters  to  Poe,  edited  by  Geo.  E.  Woodberry. 

“The  People  That  We  Serve,”  by  Octave  Thanet.  Illustrated  bv 
A.  B.  rrost. 

The  Poet  with  the  Mandolin.”  (Frontispiece.)  Painted  bv  Carolus 
lturan,  with  a  brief  sketch  of  the  artist  by  Philip  Gilbert  Hamerton. 

“  A  BaI1fc|  °f  Crossing  the  Brook,”  by  C.  G.  D.  Roberts,  with  four  very 
graceful  illustrations  by  Kaemmerer. 


At  Less  Than  Cost  of  Materials, 

— IN— 

Covert  and  Granite  Cloths, 

Storm  Serges  and  Cheviots, 
Imperial  Serges  and 
Linen  and  Cotton  Ducks. 


Tan  Laced  Boots,  best  in  / 
the  city — comfortable.  -  ^ 
stylish,  hand  sewed  ^ 


TV  bite  Duck  Oxfords,  ) 

Rubber  soles,  for  yachting.  ' 
very  swell  shoe  .  .  .  1 


Tennis  Oxfords,  Tan  /  w 
Goat,  best  made  .  .  i  * 


FINE  GINGHAM,  COTTON  CRE 


PON  and  SW  ISS  DRESSES  all  cut  (  You  cannot  do  better  in 
way  under  cost.  than  that.) 


PRICE  25  CENTS. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK 


Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  153-157  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  St 
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LESSON  OF  THE  STRIKE. 

HE  American  in  authority  when  confronted  by  a  mob 
seems  to  be  so  many  kinds  of  a  wavering  old  woman, 
that  it  is  difficult  to  regard  him  without  tears  of  mortifica¬ 
tion.  The  extent  and  efficiency  of  the  force  at  his  command 
seems  to  add  nothing  to  his  confidence  or  courage  in  these 
emergencies.  His  one  idea  is  to  spare  the  feelings  of  the 
mob  ;  to  protect  no  property  unless  with  their  sanction,  and 
above  all  to  avoid  hurting  them. 

If  soldiers  and  police  are  clubbed  to  death  in  their  efforts 
to  restore  order,  so  much  the  worse  for  them,  but  the  rioters 
must  be  soothed.  An  honest  workman  in  the  discharge  of 
his  duty  knocked  senseless  by  a  coupling-pin  is  apparently  re¬ 
garded  as  an  unavoidable  accident  by  a  friendly  feeling  hand. 
A  mile  of  burning  cars  seems  only  to  increase  his  desire  to 
temporize.  A  grotesquely  inadequate  squad  of  soldiers  is 
sent  to  confront  a  countless  swarm  of  murdering  pillagers, 
with  strict  orders  not  to  use  their  weapons.  In  these,  the 
usual  cases,  the  soldiers  are  murdered  in  cold  blood. 

This  appears  to  be  the  favorite  strategy  of  the  American 
civil  officer.  It  of  course  means  the  useless  death  of  many 


brave  men,  and  the  equally  useless  destruction  of  millions  of 
dollars  worth  of  property. 

It  is  certainly  an  original  idea  to  manoeuvre  with  the 
intention  that  only  your  own  men  shall  suffer.  All  of  which 
is  great  fun  for  the  rioters,  but  a  cruel  joke  on  the  soldiers 
and  police  who  are  honestly  endeavoring  to  do  their  duty. 
Why  not  march  a  certain  number  of  United  States  soldiers 
into  Mr.  Armour’s  slaughter-houses  and  have  them  quietly 
knocked  on  the  head  by  professional  killers  ?  This  would 
not  only  insure  a  more  painless  death,  but  would  avoid  irri¬ 
tating  the  mob  by  appearing  to  coerce  them. 

The  following,  from  a  daily  paper,  illustrates  another 
charm  of  this  mode  of  warfare. 

TWO  KILLED  AT  DANVILLE. 

MILITIA  FIRED  OVER  HEADS  OF  MOB  AND  TWO  WOMEN  WERE  HIT. 

Danville,  Ill.,  July  9. — Two  women  were  killed  and  one  man  fatally 
wounded  at  Grape  Creek,  six  miles  south  of  here,  this  noon,  by  the 
fire  of  a  squad  of  militia. 

A  non-union  brakeman  was  dangerously  shot  at  Danville  junction 
to-night. 

The  dead — Mrs.  Michael  Glenmore,  widow,  shot  twice  in  the 
body;  Miss  Clara  James,  17  years,  shot  through 
the  breast. 


“  These  are  the  things  Casey  puts 
in  the  blast.  Guess  I’ll  try  one.” 


QUITE  AS  WELL. 

OUR  doctor  wrote  a  prescription, 
And  gave  it  to  Biddy  one  day  ; 
“  Take  it  at  once  in  some  water,” 

He  cried,  as  he  hurried  away. 

So  Biddy  swallowed  the  paper, 

And  after  a  space  truly  brief 
Declared,  with  simple  conviction 
It  granted  her  instant  relief. 


AM  ,na» 


The  wounded — Jennings,  non-union  brakeman, 
shot  in  the  neck,  may  die  ;  unknown,  shot  through 
the  body  by  soldiers,  fatally  hurt. 

The  militia  fired  over  the  heads  of  the 
crowd  and  hit  Mrs.  Glenmore,  who  was  stand¬ 
ing  in  her  own  yard. 

Miss  James  was  seated  at  the  organ  in  her 
house. 

squad  of  militia  had  probably 
received  instructions 
to  fire  over  the  heads 
of  the  rioters  if  they 
fired  at  all.  The  moral 
of  which  is  that  it  is 
better  to  kill  anyone, 
no  matter  who,  than 
to  do  the  slightest 
injury  to  the  real 
enemy. 


u 


WHAT  are  you 
looking  at  ?” 
“  Nothing  !  ” 

“  Do  you  find  it  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“  What  does  it  look 
like  ?” 

“  Nothing.” 


-*  1 
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‘‘T  HAVE  absolute  confidence,” 
wrote  Debs,  “  that  we  will  win 
this  battle,  win  it  without  violence  and 
in  spite  of  the  obvious  connivance  of 
the  United  States  authorities  and 
courts.”  Debs  knows  better  now,  but 
the  bill  for  instructing  him  seems  out 
f  proportion  to  the  importance  of  the 
individual  taught.  Experience  is  far  too 
dear  a  school  for  men  like  him.  If  the 
cost  of  instruction  fell  on  the  pupils  it 
might  be  endured;  but  it  doesn’t.  It 
falls  on  the  public.  There  ought  to  be 
a  prompter  and  cheaper  way  of  teaching 
such  persons  what  sort  of  enterprises 
the  United  States  authorities  and  courts  are  likely  to  con¬ 
nive  against,  so  that  they  might  learn  to  avoid  such  enter¬ 
prises,  and  so  that  other  persons  might  be  wary  of  embarking 
in  such  undertakings  under  their  leadership.  It  is  perfectly 
understood  that  if  a  man  robs  or  murders,  the  courts  and 
authorities  will  connive  against  him,  but  to  stir  up  sedition 
and  deprive  property  owners  of  the  usufruct  of  their  belong¬ 
ings  seems  not  generally  enough  understood  to  be  illegal. 
That  Debs  will  know  better  another  time  is  of  small  conse¬ 
quence  since  his  power  for  mischief  is  doubtless  over. 
Whether  the  workingmen  whom  he  misled  will  know  better 
another  time  is  a  far  more  important  question.  If  they 
and  their  fellows  get  new  ideas  about  the  ability  and  disposi¬ 
tion  of  the  authorities  and  the 
courts  to  connive  against  in¬ 
surrection,  the  lesson  just  con¬ 
cluded  may  be  worth  its  cost. 

5k  *  5k 

'  I  'HE  man  that  has  come 
best  out  of  the  strike 
is  Mr.  Cleveland.  It  is  con¬ 
ceded  on  all  hands  that  he  did 
the  right  thing  in  the  right 
way  at  the  right  time,  and 
there  are  good  grounds  for  the 
opinion,  very  generally  ex¬ 
pressed,  that  his  action  broke  up  the  strike.  The  support 


that  he  received  was  creditable  to  the  country.  Newspapers 
backed  him  warmly  without  regard  to  politics,  and  that 
unfortunate  body,  the  United  States  Senate,  so  long,  so 
much  and  so  deservedly  derided,  actually  won  for  itself  the 
hearty  praises  of  its  proprietors  for  the  timely  ardor  of  its 
endorsement  of  the  administration.  Of  course  the  President 
did  no  more  than  his  duty,  but  he  did  that  unmistakably 
and  with  admirable  judgment,  his  action  looming  up  the 
larger  for  being  in  contrast  with  the  pusillanimous  con¬ 
duct  of  Altgeld,  and  the  clamors  of  the  whole  drove  of  Populist 
governors. 

A  man  ought  always  to  do  his  duty,  but  it  is  especially 
profitable  for  him  to  do  it  when  other  men  are  neglecting 
theirs,  and  everyone  is  looking.  Duty  done  at  such  times 
is  remembered. 

*  *  * 

"  I  'HE  yacht  Vigilant  seems  not 
-*■  to  be  equally  sound  on  all 
her  legs.  Some  are  speedier  than 
others,  and  it  must  be  confessed 
that  so  far  she  has  not  been  able 
to  keep  her  best  leg  sufficiently  forward.  Britannia  rules  the 
wave  up  to  date,  and  Vigilant’s  affectionate  admirers  at 
home  begin  to  wonder  whether  Wales’s  boat  is  really  faster 
than  ours,  or  whether  ours  is  still  a  little  out  of  tune  and 
handicapped  besides  by  the  disadvantages  of  unfamiliar 
waters. 

However  the  contests  may  result,  the  interest  in  them 
is  thoroughly  sportsmanlike.  If  Britannia  is  the  better 
boat,  we  want  to  know  it,  and  then  to  know  why.  Vigilant 
is  our  chosen  representative.  We  have  nothing  better,  and 
if  she  is  outsailed,  we  are  beaten  for  the  present,  and  will 
have  the  fun  of  trying  again.  Meanwhile,  we  are  learning 
what  perhaps  has  not  been  sufficiently  appreciated  in  the 
races  for  the  America’s  cup,  that  a  yacht  at  home  has 
decided  advantages  over  a  yacht  that  crosses  the  seas  and 
sails  in  strange  waters. 

*  *  5j« 


ONLY  tariff  experts  know  very 
much  in  these  days  about 
the  tariff  bill.  At  last  accounts 
it  was  oscillating  between 
the  House  and  the  Senate, 
and  perspiring  statesmen 
were  doing  their  warmest 
to  make  it  come  right.  Perhaps 
when  business  comes  to  life  again 
in  the  fall  it  will  be  a  pleasant 
surprise  to  the  resuscitated  intel- 
JJL  ligence  of  the  country  to  find  that 
^  the  tariff  bill  has  unostentatiously 
become  a  law.  If  on  investiga¬ 
tion  it  should  appear  that  the  income-tax  had  been  lost  out 
in  transit  between  the  wings  of  the  Capitol  the  surprise 
would  be  far  pleasanter  than  is  hoped  for  now. 


►  — 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

"THOSE  children  whose  bare  feet  are  treading  the  hot  stones  of  the  city 
1  would  be  very  much  happier  if  those  same  feet  could  run  for  a  fort¬ 
night  upon  the  cool  grass  at  Branchville.  For  the  stones  are  really  hot, 
and  the  air  is  dead  and  unwholesome,  and  it  is  at  this  period  of  the 
summer  that  eyes  begin  to  look  hollow  and  faces  become  paler  than  ever. 

Remember  that  if  times  are  hard  for  you  they  are  harder  still  for 
these  young  ones  who  lose  their  one  chance  for  a  glimpse  at  the  country. 

Lend  a  hand,  Brothers  and  Sisters,  and  help  us  in  our  undertaking. 
Previously  acknowl- 

■  ■  •  . . $937-5° 

Hilda  Wood .  3.00 

M.  P.  G .  i|.co 

E.  F.  J .  5.°° 

G.  M .  25.00 

Clover  Club  of  St. 


Four  Leaf 

Lawrence  River  .  . 

Children  of  the  Misses  Tileston's 

School,  Fort  Monroe,  Va .  6 

C.  O.  L.... . . . 

Scarsdale . 

Cash,  Boston . 

Tableaux  Impromptus,  July  3rd.... 

For  the  Fresh  Air  Fund _ ’ . 7.  T 

F.  B.  N.,  Shatter,  Texas 


00 
5.00 
108.34 
S.00 
10.00 
5.00 
00 
10.00 


In  the  name  of  a  little  child .  $5.00 

Through  Larchmont  Circ.  Library: 

A  Faithful  Friend . 5.00 

A  Friend .  3.00 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Hastings .  3.00 

Mrs.  Pitou .  3.00 

Mrs.  Quaintance .  3.00 

Mrs.  G.  E.  Ide .  3.00 

Mrs.  G.  W.  C.  Lowrey .  3.00 

Miss  Birkner .  3.00 

Mrs.  Newcomb .  3.00 

Capt.  Shaw . .  3.00 

Mrs.  J.  E.  Smith .  3.00 

Mrs.  Harris  . 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Pell.... 

Mrs.  C.  W.  Colton 


3.00 

6.00 

3.00 


Total .  $1,212.26 


“THE  EBB  TIDE.” 

V^THEN  a  writer  reaches  a  certain  art  in  the  telling  of  a  tale,  he  may 
put  into  it  all  sorts  of  uncanny  people,  and  you’ll  follow  them 
to  the  end  of  the  story.  The  swing  of  the  style  often  has  a  good  deal 
to  do  with  it,  but  perhaps  of  greater  moment  is  the  faculty  he  has  of 
leading  you  along  like  a  child,  by  pointing  out  strange  and  unusual  things 
now  and  then.  To  hold  the  attention  of  a  child,  with  a  tale,  it  is  not 
necessary  to  be  particularly  original  or  even  coherent— all  the  child  wants 
is  simply  “pegs  to  hang  his  fancy  on.” 

That  is  why  anything  that  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  writes  is  read  with 
pleasure;  and  though  “The  Ebb  Tide”  (in  which  Lloyd  Osbourne 
collaborated)  is  filled  with  disagreeable  people  and  events,  it  has  the 
charm  of  a  tale  well  told,  that  will  carry  even  a  fastidious  reader  to  the 
last  chapter.  (Stone  &  Kimball.) 

Like  most  of  his  stories,  there  is  not  a  woman  in  it,  and  you  do  not 
miss  her.  In  fact  a  woman  would  be  out  of  place  in  such  a  tale;  she  would 
immediately  set  up  a  certain  standard  of  taste  and  morality  that  would 
put  the  real  heroes  of  the  tale  so  far  out  of  the  pale  of  decency  that  no 
one  would  care  to  read  about  them. 

But  when  all  the  men  are  adventurers  with  shady  records,  you  may 
focus  your  moral  glasses  upon  them  so  that  you  can  distinguish  the  vary¬ 
ing  degrees  of  their  wickedness  and  even  those  aspirations  and  achieve¬ 
ments  that  might  relatively  be  called  good. 

*  *  * 

T^HE  marvel  of  the  book  is  the  complete  characterization  of  the  four 
A  men  whom  chance  has  thrown  together ;  they  are  like  no  other 
men,  and  they  are  engaged  in  strange  deeds,  but  you  never  doubt  for  a 
minute  that,  bad  as  they  may  be,  they  are  of  the  same  clay  as  yourself. 
Fhis  kinship  with  common  humanity  is  made  evident  by  the  moral  struggles 
in  their  breasts.  They  may  be  plotting  the  darkest  crimes,  but  through 
them  glows  faintly  the  moral  spark  that  only  waits  for  a  favoring  breeze 
to  spring  into  flame. 

It  is  doubtful  whether  even  Stevenson’s  own  strange  allegory  of  “  Dr. 
Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde,”  showed  more  subtilely  and  strikingly  the  struggle 
of  good  and  evil  in  a  man  than  is  revealed  by  Herrick  in  “  The  Ebb  Tide.” 


THE  HARD  LUCK  OF  AN  ACROBAT. 
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There  are  half  a  dozen  pages  of  descriptive 
writing  in  the  book  that  show  the  hand  of  the 
master  at  his  best— notably  the  description  of 
sunrise  and  the  approach  at  dawn  to  the  strange 
island. 

Then  there  is  the  truly  wonderful  chapter  where 
Attwater  takes  Herrick  into  his  confidence,  and 
discourses  of  fate  and  religion—”  Religion  is  a 
savage  thing,  like  the  universe  it  illuminates ; 
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A  NARROW  ESCAPE. 
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savage,  cold  and  bare,  but  infinitely  strong.” 

The  total  impression  of  the  story  is,  however, 
that  it  is  one  of  those  experiments  in  story-telling 
that  are  allowable  now  and  then  for  a  writer  of 
great  fertility  and  imagination.  But  the  readers 
of  “  David  Balfour  ”  want  something  broader, 
and  finer,  with  the  marks  of  permanence  upon  it. 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

'T'HE  SHEN'S  PIGTAIL.  By  Mr.  M.  New  York  and 
^  London  :  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

The  Friendship  of  Nature.  By  Mabel  Osgood  Wright. 
New  York  and  London  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 


I~^\ ASHAWAY:  Ah,  General,  just  got  back  from  your  yacht  cruise 
^ — *  in  the  Mediterranean  ? 

The  General:  Yes,  sir.  And  we  came  near  losing  our  lives,  sir. 
Dashaway  :  Got  caught  in  a  gale  ? 

The  General:  No,  sir;  worse  than  that,  sir. 

Dashaway  :  Didn’t  get  ashore  or  run  on  a  rock,  did  you  ? 

The  General  No,  sir;  we  ran  out  of  whisky. 


THE  RETORT  CLERICAL. 

“I  REALLY  CAN’T  SEE  THE  SLIGHTEST  DIFFERENCE  BETWEEN  A  GOOD 

Catholic  and  a  good  Protestant — and  I’ve  lived  sixty  years  in  this 
world.” 

“  Faith  !  You  won’t  live  sixty  seconds  in  the  next  before  you  see 
the  difference.” 
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He :  Let’s  try  to  gatch  him  alive.  You 

SLIDE  DOWN  THE  WATER  SPOUT  AND  TACKLE  HIM 
AND  I’LL  RUN  DOWN  BELOW  AND  BE  READY  TO  GRAB 
HIM  WHEN  YOU  ROLL  OFF  THE  PORCH  ROOF  TO¬ 
GETHER. 


STRATEGY  IN  THE  TROPICS. 


THE  THEFT. 


“IS  this  Mr.  George  M.  Pullman  ?  " 

A  “Yes.” 

“  Life  would  like  to  have  a  few  words  with  you.  In  the  first  place, 
please  pardon  us  for  not  addressing  you  by  your  title.  We  really  forget 
whether  you  are  a  count,  marquis  or  baron.  But  that  is  immaterial. 
The  strike  seems  to  be  over— that  is,  the  violence  is  at  an  end— and  we 
thought  you  might  have  something  to  say.” 

“  Nothing  except  that  the  result  proves  that  an  American  business 
organization  has  a  right  to  conduct  its  business  in  its  own  way  and  will 
be  protected  in  that  right.” 

“  Yes,  that  does  seem  to  be  the  obvious  result.  But  has  it  no  other  ? 

“  None  of  importance.” 

“  It  seems  to  Life  that  there  is  in  it  a  lesson  to  capitalists  that  they 
haven’t  sufficiently  taken  to  heart— you  especially,  Mr.  Pullman.  You 
know  how  quickly  some  of  the  deluded  followers  of  Debs  and  the 
disorderly  elements  that  always  come  to  the  surface  at  such  times  rushed 
into  useless  and  anarchistic  violence.” 

“  Certainly,  I  do.” 

“  And  you  know  also  how  quickly  that  violence  was  stopped  just  as 
soon  as  the  firm  hand  and  cool  head  of  the  United  States  Government, 
backed  up  by  public  opinion,  came  against  it.” 

“  I  do.” 

“  And  you  know  that  public  opinion  was  crystallized  and  made  almost 
unanimous,  because  the  public  believed  that  your  workingmen  had  no  real 
grievance — a  belief  that  was  based  largely  on  your  own  statements. 

“  I  do.” 

“  And  are  you  also  aware  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  this  public  belief 
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knows  that  you  are  autocratic,  and  money  is  pow¬ 
erful  to  protect  you  by  way  of  purchasing  legisla¬ 
tion,  legal  decisions,  and  a  good  many  newspapers, 
but  there  is  one  thing  that  you  cannot  purchase.” 

“  What’s  that  ?  ” 

“  The  might  of  public  opinion.  The  result  of 
this  strike  is  not  to  show  that  you  must  put  more 
elaborate  wood  carving,  smaller  pillows  and  less 
fresh  air  into  your  sleeping  cars  for  the  present 
price  per  berth,  but  that  capital  saved  its  neck  this 
time  because  public  opinion  is  against  violence  and 
because  it  didn’t  know  the  truth.  When  capital  is 
again  attacked  by  Misery  the  public  may  not  be 
so  easily  fooled,  and  it  may  stop  to  ask  whether 
Misery  is  not  justified  in  violence  when  millionaire 
riches  shut  off  peaceful  redress  through  our  courts 
and  legislatures.  Life  is  no  raven,  Mr.  Pullman, 
to  prophesy  evil,  but  it  can  read  hand-writing  on 
the  wall.  Can  you  ?  ” 

“  I  haven’t  time.  I  have  to  sign  the  checks  for  the 
next  quarterly  dividend  of  the  Pullman  Company.” 

M etcalfe. 


which  made  every  good  citizen  prompt  in  approval 
of  the  government’s  action  at  the  critical  moment, 
the  movement  might  have  gained  such  headway 
as  to  have  brought  on  civil  war?” 

“  I  have  my  doubts  about  that.” 

“  ft  is  true  just  the  same.  But  do  you  know  that 
in  calmer  moments  the  public  is  becoming  aware 
that  your  people,  the  people  of  Pullman,  had  griev¬ 
ances,  grievances  which  your  statements,  skillfully 
worded,  and  which  the  stupid  Debs  and  his,  if 
possible,  more  stupid  associates,  failed  to  bring  to 
the  notice  of  the  public  ?  ” 

“  I  am  not  aware  that  they  had  any  grievance 
except  that  they  wanted  to  dictate  their  own  rate 
of  pay,  and  that  to  a  corporation  which  was 
operating  at  a  loss  to  keep  its  men  in  work.” 

“  But  how  about  that  corporation  as  a  greedy 
and  grasping  landlord,  which  in  the  face  of  its  own 
plea  for  charity  on  the  score  of  hard  times,  would 
not  lower  its  rents  one  penny  ?  ” 

“  That  is  an  entirely  different  branch  of  our 
business.” 

“  But  when  you  were  employer,  landlord,  water  company 
and  gas  company  all  combined,  we  do  not  see  how  you 
could  then,  in  the  eyes  of  your  workmen,  nor  how  you  can 
now  in  the  eyes  of  the  public,  separate  your  obligations. 
What  you  seem  to  have  done  w'as  to  cut  the  pay  of  your 
dependent  workingmen  to  the  point  where  it  would  just 
pay  for  their  rent,  gas  and  water,  at  good  times  prices,  and 
then  left  them  to  solve  the  problem  of  where  they  were  to 
find  food  for  their  starving  wives  and  children.” 

“  f  don’t  see  what  this  had  to  do  with  the  strike.” 

“  Of  course  not.  That’s  where  you  and  a  lot  of  other 
clever  millionaires  are  not  so  clever  as  you  imagine.  Life 
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LABORERS  IN  MODERN  VINEYARDS. 

CT.  PETER:  Minister,  were  you?  I  don’t  see  many 
^  souls  to  your  credit. 

New  Arrival  :  Didn't  have  time  to  save  souls,  St. 
Peter.  I  was  too  busy  raising  mortgages. 


AT  THE  REVIVAL. 


'  1  'PIE  DEACON  (to  the  cowboy ,  who  has  just  dropped  in 
-*■  to  see  what  a  revival  was  like')  :  Young  man,  have 
you  made  your  peace  with  your  Creator  ? 

The  Cowboy  :  I  ain’t  never  had  no  trouble  with  him. 
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THE  PICKPOCKET. 


FROM  NANTUCKET. 


BELINDA  was  a  cautious  little  maid, 

Whose  motto  was  the  single  word  “  Beware,” 
She  never  lost  a  chance  to  be  afraid, 

And  spent  a  deal  of  time  in  “  taking  care  ;  ” 

Yet,  all  the  while,  her  natural  timidity 
She  hid  beneath  a  mask  of  intrepidity. 

Obliged,  one  day,  upon  a  railway  train, 

To  sit  beside  a  grave,  sedate  young  man, 

A  sudden  terror  filled  Belinda’s  brain  : 

“  He’ll  surely  pick  my  pocket  if  he  can  1 
’Tis  true  he  looks  respectable,  but  then 
The  worst  of  sharpers  pose  as  gentlemen.” 

They  reached  a  tunnel  in  another  minute. 

Belinda,  with  her  customary  care 
To  guard  her  pocket,  slipped  her  hand  within  it. 

But  found  another  hand  already  there  ! 

To  show  her  fortitude  and  hide  her  fright 
She  grasped  the  villain’s  fist  and  held  it  tight. 

Until  they  reached  the  open  track  again, 

And  as  the  train  into  the  daylight  rushed 
As  if  it  fain  would  break  its  record,  then 

No  wonder  that  the  modest  maiden  blushed, 

No  wonder  that  the  villain  smiled  a  smile, 

Her  hand  was  in  his  pocket  all  the  while. 

A.  Davies. 


EXPATRIATION. 

IT  is  publicly  stated  that  the  Williamvan- 
derbilts  are  likely  to  take  up  their  per¬ 
manent  abode  in  England.  They  have  made 
the  necessary  arrangements,  having  taken  a 
country  estate  and  having  secured  a  sort  of 
social  advance-agent  in  the  person  of  the  Duch¬ 
ess  of  Manchester. 

For  this  action  they  have  precedent  in  the 
firm  establishment  of  the  Williamwaldorfastors 
as  members  of  the  brevet  British  aristocracy. 
For  any  Americans  who  wish  to  take  this  per¬ 
fectly  legal  step  Life  has  only  words  of  god¬ 
speed.  If  they  can  go,  we  certainly  can  spare 
them.  “My  honorable  lord,  I  will  most  humbly 
take  my  leave  of  you,”  old  Polonius  says  ;  and 
Prince  Hamlet  exactly  voices  our  present  senti¬ 
ments  when  he  replies,  “  You  cannot,  sir,  take 
from  me  anything  I  will  more  willingly  part 
withal.” 


A  STRONG  TIE  BETWEEN  THEM. 


‘  ‘  XT  OW,  Mr.  Chucks,  after  you  have  finished  your  glass  of  grog 
1  N  would  you  mind  spinning  me  a  real  good,  old-fashioned  yarn  t 
“  Well,  miss,  I  ain’t  got  no  yarn  to  spin,  to  tell  yer  the  truth  ;  but  seein 
as  how  yer  wuz  so  good  as  to  bring  me  the  Jamaiky  rum,  I'll  tell  yer  wot 
happened  ter  a  mate  of  mine  doorin’  the  late  war.  Yer  see,  miss,  me  an 
my  mate  wuz  in  one  of  the  most  sanguinist  fights  off  the  coast  wot  e\er 
took  place,  an’  my  mate  wuz  struck  square  atween  the  shoulders  with  a 
shell  wot  stuck  there,  an’  we  all  thought  he  would  die  in  conseqwence. 


But,  strange  ter  say,  the  doctors  wuz  afraid  ter  remote  it,  fur  fear  Bill 
that  wuz  my  mate’s  name — would  bleed  to  death.  \\  ell,  to  make  a  long 
story  short,  Bill  recovered  from  the  effecks  of  the  shot  an  served  light 
through  till  the  end  of  the  war.  But  when  he  returned  home  he  took 
cold  an’  somehow  or  other  he  began  to  cough,  an’  he  coughed  up  on  an 
awerage  four  grape  shot  a  day ;  for  yer  see,  miss,  the  shell  wot  struck 
him  wuz  filled  with  ’em.  One  on  ’em,  miss,  wuz  a  good  deal  too  large 
for  Bill’s  throat  to  manage,  an’  it  stuck  there  an’  stuffoeated  as  good  an 
as  brave  a  seaman  as  ever  sailed  afore  the  mast  1  ”  {Drinks.) 


BY  THEIR  BOOKS  YE  SHALL  KNOW  THEM. 


WIFE  :  At  Mrs.  Greenfern’s  reception  to-day  I  met  Miss  Slingeroff- 
Ink,  the  author  of  the  latest  literary  sensation. 

Husband  .  Horribly  ugly  woman,  isn’t  she  ? 

“  Why,  yes.  How  did  you  know  ?  ” 

“  She  describes  her  heroine  as  not  strictly  beautiful,  but  irresistibly 


fascinating.” 


BATES  :  Fact  is,  old  boy,  nobody  can  acquire  a  thorough  command 
of  English  without  a  knowledge  of  Latin. 

Gates  :  I  thought  so.  too,  but  I  know  better  now.  Mrs.  Gates 
never  studied  Latin. 


•  LIFE  • 


TRAGEDY. 

THE  servant  girl's  gone  ;  she  has  left  us  in  grief, 

And  life’s  full  of  sorrow  that  knows  no  relief  ; 

The  piano  it  is  that  has  brought  the  despair— 

She  wanted  an  upright  and  ours  is  a  square. 

— Exchange. 

It  was  a  sunshiny  morning  and  all  nature  was  a-snrile.  The  birds  were  singing  in 
;  budding  trees,  and  the  flowers  were  filling  the  air  with  their  fragrance.  There  was  a 
■ousness  in  all  the  world,  and  the  tramp  ambled  up  to  the  kitchen  door  with  a  heart 
1  of  hope  and  a  stomach  full  of  room  for  breakfast.  He  banged  away  at  the  upper 
nel  in  the  door  and  the  cook  made  her  appearance. 

“  Well,  what  do  you  want  ?  ”  she  inquired  in  a  tone  slightly  off  the  general  pitch. 

“  Guess,”  he  responded  coquettishly. 

‘‘Guess  not,”  she  retorted,  slamming  the  door  in  his  face,  and  he  went  out  of  there 
if  he  had  been  hit  in  the  back  with  a  bag  of  railroad  spikes. — Exchange. 

The  late  Bishop  Selwyn  delighted  to  tell  the  following  racy  incident  in  his  varied 
lerience.  While  Bishop  of  Lichfield,  he  was  walking  one  day  in  the  Black  Country, 
1  observing  a  group  of  colliers  seated  by  the  roadside  in  a  semi-circle  with  a  brass 

:tle  in  front  of  them,  he  had  the  curiosity  to  inquire  what  was  going  on. 

“Why,  yer  honor,”  replied  a  grave-looking  member  of  the  group,  “it's  a  sort  of 

ger.  Yon  kettle  is  a  prize  for  the  fellow  who  can  tell  the  biggest  lie,  and  I  am  the 

ipire.” 

Amazed  and  shocked,  the  good  Bishop  said  reprovingly,  “  Why,  my  friends,  I  have 
cer  told  a  lie  that  I  know  of  since  I  was  born.” 

There  was  a  dead  silence,  only  broken  by  the  voice  of  the  umpire,  who  said  in  a 
iberate  tone  :  “Gie  the  Bishop  the  kettle.”— Exchange. 

“  I  don't  know  what  I’m  going  to  do  about  my  husband,”  said  the  owl,  with  a  sob. 

“  What’s  the  matter  ?”  asked  the  sympathetic  nightingale. 

“  His  habits  are  getting  to  be  something  dreadful.  This  is  the  second  time  this  week 
it  he  has  been  up  all  day.” — Truth. 


While  in  charge  of  Salenmyo  Telegraph  Office,  U.  B.,  an  intelligent  Sepoy  one 
day  came  in  and  handed  me  a  message  to  send  to  a  station  in  Central  India. 

Having  read  the  message,  I  told  him  there  was  something  wrong. 

“  No,  sahib  ;  no,  sahib;  me  knows  English,”  he  protested. 

Again  I  attempted  to  explain  to  him  that  it  was  worded  wrong. 

“  Me  knows  English,”  he  declared,  haughtily  and  indignantly.  “If  you  no  send, 
me  report  to  superintendent,  Mandalay.” 

Thus  threatened,  I  forwarded  the  message  as  under  : 

“  Come  quick  ;  father  dangerously  dead.” — Exchange. 

CUSTOMER  :  I  thought  you  pretended  to  be  a  temperance  man  or  a  prohibitionist  or 
something  of  that  sort. 

Clothier  :  I  am,  sir. 

Customer  :  Why  don’t  you  sell  prohibitionist  goods  then  ? 

Clothier  :  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Customer  :  I  got  a  $i  umbrella  here  last  week,  and  it  came  home  soaked  the  first 
time  I  took  it  out.  That’s  one  thing.  Three  days  ago  I  bought  a  pair  of  $3  trousers.  I 
noticed  they  were  a  little  full  when  I  got  them.  Last  night  after  the  shower  they  got 
tighter’n  any  pants  I  ever  had  on,  and  to-day  they’re  off  again.  Then  there’s  that  thin 
coat  I  bought  here  ;  had  a  regular  tear  Wednesday  and  hasn't  been  fit  for  business  since. 
You’re  in  fine  company  here  if  you’re  a  temperance  man.  Lemme  see  a  stand-up  collar 
if  you've  got  one  that  can  stand  up. — Exchange. 

An  Augusta  doctor  perpetrated  a  witticism  at  his  own  expense  late  one  night  last 
week.  He  had  lost  his  night  key,  the  door  was  locked,  he  was  cold  from  a  long  ride, 
and  the  more  he  clanged  the  door  bell  the  more  the  suspicion  grew  in  his  mind  that 
some  one  had  chloroformed  the  household.  But  his  sister  had  been  aroused  by  the  bell. 
Some  one  to  see  the  doctor  and  he’s  out  and  I  shall  have  to  answer  the  bell  or  they’ll 
ring  all  night,”  she  said  to  herself,  and  hurried  down  to  the  door  clad  in  bed  attire  and 
sleepy  impatience.  Opening  the  door  a  crack,  not  far  enough  to  present  her  dishabille  to 
any  intruding  eye,  she  shouted  into  the  frosty  air,  “  The  doctor’s  out,”  and  the  door 
closed  with  the  quickness  of  a  camera  slide. 

“Yes,  I  know  he’s  out,”  screamed  the  irate  M.D.,  “and  he  wants  to  get  in!’’ — 
Portland  Advertiser. 

Of  the  twenty-six  Barons  who  signed  the  Magna  Charta  three  wrote  their  names  and 
twenty-three  made  their  mark.  This  is  all  changed  now.  Every  Baron  can  write,  but 
only  a  few  succeed  in  making  their  mark. — Boston  Transcript. 

Fond  Wife  :  Do  you  love  me,  Algy  ? 

Fond  Husband  :  Love  you  ?  Why,  I  believe  that  I  would  be  ass  enough  to  marry 
you  the  second  time  if  I  had  the  chance. — Hallo. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company.  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbaeh’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clara«trasse,  Mayence, 
Germany ,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


7ine  Watches 

of  the  Standard  Foreign 
and  Domestic  makes 


e®i?vrao@mrg0 


Duminy 

Vin  Brut , 
vintage ,  i88q. 


Extra  Qualite  Sec , 
vintage ,  1884. 

Champagne. 


Sole  Agent  for  U.  S. 

ANTHONY  OECHS,  No.  51  Warren  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 


— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

:ate  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet,  22d  &  2 3d  Sts, 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK.  0 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  91i  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

tig’- Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded  ,  Paris  Exposition,  1889, 


NOTICE. 


UBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE” 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 


TRADE  MARK 


^KEWASKUM 


>ASK  YOUR  FURNISHER  FOR  IT  . 


The  Ideal 
is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay 
Boulevard, 


BOSTON 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

M’T’NS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


HITCH1NGS  &  CO., 

Established  50  Years. 


HORTICULTURAL  ARCHITECTS  and  BUILDERS. 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

CREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


Conservatories.  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with  Our  Patent  Iron  Frame 
Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and  Illustrated  Catalogues 

Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST..  N.  Y. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Haviland  China 

It  IS  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H&C0 

Vno* 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


YIN  MARIAN  I 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Indorsed  by  eminent  Ph 

SOLD  BY 

Sent  Free,  Am,; 

and  AUTOGRAPHS 

"  T  . .  _  .  - 

Body.., 

Brain 

ysicians  everywhere. 

’  DBCGGI8T8  AND  G ROCHES. 

010  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

,  75  PORTRAITS 
of  Celebrities.' 

VICTOR  SAS II  X 


IX  IS  CORRECT. 

Opensin  front  with  Patent  Perrin  Buttons,  has  pockets  and 
buttonhole  for  watch-chain.  A  practical  summer  vest. 

Klaok  Cashmeres  ...  each,  $1.00 

“Jack  and  IVavy  Wool  Sergo  .  „  1.50 

Block  ond  JTavy  Surah  Silk  „  2.00 

*  anev  Vesting:  (Black,  with  Blue  Silk  Dots)  3.00 

Sent  by  mail  if  you  cannot  get  them  in  your  town. 

©5T*  In  ordering,  give  waist  measure. 

HEWES  &  POTTER,  42  Chaoncy  Street.  Boston.  Maas. 


Hard  Times!- Yes,  but  a  good  time 
to  cater  to  the  best  tenants,  and  THEY 
want  to  mail  letters 
without  leaving  their 
office  floor . 

Readily  supplied  to  most  completed  buildings.  Write  for  circulars,  etc.,  to 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

SOLE  makers.  25  EXCHANGE  ST.,  ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 

We  might  help  you  to  keep  a  good  tenant. 


This  is  now  done  in  600  build¬ 
ings,  under  authorization  of  Act  of 
Congress,  with  the  CUTLER  PATENT 
MAILING  SYSTEM  or  U.  S.  MAIL 
CHUTE.  Letters  mailed  in  any  story. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  18 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 


The  Gibb 
G©cl$feiils 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN  and  VERMOUTH. 

Fop  the  Yacht, 

Fop  fch)e  eSea  Shor,®> 

Fop  the  NJouijtains, 
Fop  tl]e  Fishing  ‘Party, 

Fop  tl]e  (fan]  ping  ‘Party, 
Fop  the  Summer  Jdotel, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is 
appreciated.  We  prefer  thatyou  should  buy 
of  your  dealer;  if  lie  does  not  keep  them  we 
will  send  a  selection  of  four  bottles,  prepaid 
for  $6.00. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Broadway.  New  York;  Hartford,  Connecticut;  and 
20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


Miss  Maria  Parloa 

is  admitted  to  be  a  leading-  American 
authority  on  cooking  ;  she 

Says  “Use 

a  good  stock  for  the  foundation  of 
soups,  sauces  and  many  other  things, 
and  the  best  stock  is 

Liebig  Company’s 
Extract  of  Beef.” 

ioo  of  Miss  Parloa's  recipes 
sent  gratis  by  Dauchy  &  Co., 
27  Park  Place,  New  York. 


FINE  CHINA 
RICH  CUT  GLASS 

WE  would  like  to  tell  you' 
all  about  our  china  business, 
but  space  will  not  permit.  1 
Our  phenomenal  growth  is 
proof  positive  that  our  very 
moderate  prices  —  for  the 
better  grades  of  china— are 
appreciated.  A  visit  to  our 
store  incurs  no  obligation 
to  purchase. 

Catalogue  free. 


50-52  W.  22nd.  St.  New  York. 

170  Sellevue  Ave. Newport,  ft I. 


LIFE 


•  CtlSNED 

AND  MADE  BY 
Whitin«  M’f-q  Co. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  Ql'ALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE  //»(■>,  11 « 


MARK 


&Z  T:-  2 


“VIGILANT." 

To  the  owners  of  the  “Vigilant,”  from  the 
New  York  Yacht  Club,  to  commemorate  her  victory  over 
the  “Valkyrie,”  in  defense  of  “America’s”  Cup,  1893. 


S'STIEMMK'IS 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 


NEW  YORK. 


HILTON,  HUGHES  &  CO., 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Our  Great  July  Sale  is  the  Wonder  of  the  City. 

Nothing  on  so  grand  a  scale  has  ever  been  attempted.  Its  success  is  its  recommendation.  Do  not  miss  it.  Our  extensive 
alterations  require  space  now  occupied  by  Summer  Goods  and  they  must  go,  and  quickly,  regardless  of  cost. 

Ladies’  Lisle  Thread 
Stockings 


Fast  Black  Richelieu  Ribbed  /  0  _a.r  for 
White  heel  and  toe,  -  \  3  palr  f°r  $  I  ,°° 

(Reduced  from  50  cents  per  pair.) 

■SSNtS?  p"rl-  ** GoM ;  25  »*' 

(Reduced  from  50.) 

Ladies’  Ribbed  Balbriggan 
Underwear 


Combination  Suits, 
Vests  and  Drawers, 


(Were  50.) 


50  Cents  each. 
25  Cents  each. 


Ladies’  Suit  Dept.  Hen’s  Furnishing 


Greatest  Bargains 


TAILOR  MADE  GOWNS 


EVER  SEEN  IN  THIS  COUNTRY. 

Superior  Goods,  Lowest  Prices 

and  we  Guarantee  a  Perfect  Fit. 
(What  more  could  be  desired?! 

A  leading  manufacturer’s  entire  stock,  we  offer  on  Mon¬ 
day  morning  at  figures  way  under  our  fondest  hopes. 
This  was  made  possible  only  by  securing  the  entire  stock  at 
an  enormous  reduction  on  the  absolute  cost. 

1,000  FINE  TAILOR=MaDE  SUITS, 

in  Coven  cloths — Grey  and  Tan  English  Serge.  Navy 
Blue  and  Black  Cheviots,  Tweeds,  Venetian  Cloths  and 
Imperial  Serges. 

20  different  styles  — 

Silk  Lined  Jacket 
Very  full  Skirt 

g  |  2  50  Cost  to  make  $25.00 
‘  “  $30.00 


$15.°° 
$1  7. 80 


$35.00 


All  Linen  Hemstitched  Hand-  I  q-  Cents  each. 
kerchiefs — neat  colored  border,  j  U 

(Reduced  from  50  cents.) 


The  best  Unlaundered  Shirt  in 
the  market— Utica  Muslin- 
fine  linen  bosom 


,75  Cent 


MEN’S  AND  BOYS’  BATHING  SUITS,  SWEATERS, 
NEGLIGE  SHIRTS,  OFFICE  COATS  AND 
WHITE  DUCK  TROUSERS 

— At  Lowest  Prices. 


The  Entire  Block,  Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAME8  HENDERSON 

UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1881. 


“FOR  SALE.” 

( Ballade  of  a  Poet  on 
quitting  his  business.') 

'OR  sale :  a  poet’s  quills 
and  pen, 

A  shabby  muse,  a  laurel  band, 
A  Pegasus  who’ll  trot  again 
If  guided  by  a  skillful  hand. 
For  sale  :  a  muse,  a  glass  of  sand  ; 

Proclaim  it  where  they  most  are  seen 
Who  deal  in  verses  through  the  land. 

For  sale  :  a  case  of  Hippocrene  ! 


It’s  just  the  thing  for  rhyming  men, 

It  makes  a  fellow’s  brain  expand, 
Transforms  the  trappings  of  his  den 

Tc  groves  and  hills  where  breezes  fanned 


Anacreon’s  brow,  and  Sappho  planned 
Her  splendid  lyrics,  lithe  and  green. 

For  sale  :  a  wreath,  a  rhyming  wand, 

For  sale  :  a  case  of  Hippocrene  ! 

Those  things  at  auction,  all,  at  ten  ; 

Come  early,  or  I  fear  you’ll  stand. 

For  sale  :  proclaim  it  loudly  then, 

A  muse,  a  Pegasus,  a  strand 
Of  bays  that’s  marked  “  Apollo’s  brand.” 

Come  early,  if  your  taste  is  keen — 

At  least  one  visit  I  demand. 

For  sale  :  a  case  of  Hippocrene  1 

ENVOI. 

O  muse  !  look  not  so  big  and  grand, 

I  have  a  right  to  sell,  1  ween  ; 

I’ve  broken  now  with  your  command, 

For  sale  :  a  case  of  Hippocrene  ! 

Pitts  Dvffield. 

HOSPITAL  PHYSICIAN:  You  are 
all  bruised  up,  I  see. 

Patient:  Yes.  I  came  in  an  ambu¬ 
lance. 


“As  IF  THIS  EARTH  IN  FAST  THICK 
PANTS  WERE  BREATHING.  “  Kllbla 
Khan.''  Coleridge. 


I 

1 
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“  tfw.rc  £i|e-  tfi cz«'j  oICopc.” 
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19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 


need  of  solace.  Let  them  get  what  comfort  they  can  from 
that  grumbling  bachelor’s  reluctant  admission.  Whether 
women  vote  or  not  (and  Life  has  never  been  able  to  fee! 
that  that  made  much  difference),  “  muslin  ”  in  this  favored 
country  is  not  in  any  danger  of  being  downed.  That  women 
will  ever  gain  the  suffrage  in  the  Eastern  States,  Life  is  not 
sure,  but  it  feels  pretty  confident  that  progress  will  continue 
on  the  lines  it  follows  now,  and  that  more  and  more  it  will 
come  to  pass  that  when  there  is  enough  to  go  around  man 
will  have  his  share,  and  that  when  the  supply  is  scam,  man 
will  get  what  is  left. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stafnped 
and  directed  envelope. 


EVERY  summer  it  be¬ 
comes  newly  evident 
that  Americans  live  nowa¬ 
days  in  cities,  not  because 
they  love  their  city  life,  but 
to  make  money.  From  May 
to  October,  everyone  who 
can  gets  out  of  town,  and 
when  they  come  back  it  is  in 
many  cases  not  so  much  because 
their  towns  have  grown  at¬ 
tractive  again,  as  that  the  excuse 
for  staying  away  has  lapsed. 
It  may  be  said  of  the  big 
American  cities  that,  what  with 
stone  pavements,  elevated  railroads, 
and  trolley  and  cable  cars,  they  are 
desperate  places  for  human  beings  to  dwell  in.  If  even 
sensible  people  continue  to  flock  into  them  more  and  more, 
it  is  not  because  they  like  them,  but  because  they  like 
money  and  have  to  go  to  town  to  get  that.  We  claim 
to  be  a  highly  civilized  people,  but  until  we  can  contrive 
to  make  our  towns  less  noisy  and  less  wearing,  we  need 
not  expect  intelligent  foreigners  to  treat  our  claims  in 
that  particular  with  much  respect. 

*  *  * 


A  MATURED  bachelor 
who  marked  with  a 
severe  eye  the  gay  crowds 
of  women  that  a  tennis 
match  had  attracted  to  the 
piazza  of  a  Massachusetts 
country  club,  was  heard  to  say 
half  to  himself,  “  There  is  no 
question  about  it,  you  can’t  down 
muslin.”  The  adverse  action  of 
the  New  York  State  Constitutional 
Convention  on  the  Woman  Suffrage  question  had  been  so 
confidently  anticipated  that  little  immediate  disappointment 
can  have  resulted  from  the  committee’s  report.  Still  there 
are  ardent  suffragists  who  have  fought  long  and  hotly  for 
the  ballot,  whom  this  last  postponement  will  leave  in  special 


THERE  is  a  state  of  pro¬ 
gress  which  is  known 
among  men  reckless  of  speech 
as  going  miscellaneously  to 
hell.  In  the  opinion  of  Mr. 
Herbert  Spencer,  the  pro¬ 
fessional  thinker,  that  state 
has  been  attained  by  the 
United  States.  In  a  letter  to 
an  American  correspondent, 
mm>  dated  just  after  the  Coxey  dem- 
Wr)j  onstration  and  six  weeks  be- 
Wm  fore  the  rebellion  of  Debs.  Mr 
<{,  Spencer  expressed  the  conviction 
that  the  contemporary  movement 
toward  socialism  was  irresistible, 
and  that,  in  consequence,  there  were 
bad  times  ahead  in  England,  and  “still  more 
dreadful  times  ”  ahead  for  us,  our  portion  being  prognosti¬ 
cated  to  include  “civil  war,  immense  bloodshed,  and  eventu¬ 
ally  military  despotism  of  the  severest  type.” 

Of  course  the  more  moving  thoughts  a  professional  thinker 
can  think  the  better  he  succeeds  in  his  business.  Life. 
which  is  only  a  retail  thinker  at  best,  does  not  propose  to  be 
drawn  into  any  controversy  with  a  wholesaler  like  Mr. 
Spencer.  But  it  may  remark  without  impertinence  that,  so 
far  as  this  country  is  concerned,  it  is  not  convinced  of  the 
effectuality  of  the  tendencies  which  Mr.  Spencer  thinks  he 
discerns.  If  there  is  to  be  a  civil  war  here,  Life  cannot 
think  who  is  to  fight  it  or  what  it  will  all  be  about ;  nor,  if 
there  is  to  be  bloodshed,  can  it  surmise  whose  blood  is  to 
flow,  or  who  will  let  it.  The  appetite  for  civil  war  in  this 
democracy  is  more  moderate  than  Mr.  Spencer  seems  to 
realize.  We  have  had  a  civil  war  here  within  the  memory  of 
persons  still  vigorous,  and  the  sentiment  of  the  community  is 
strongly  against  having  another.  If  anyone  started  to  get 
one  up,  Life  believes  he  would  make  himself  a  lot  of 
trouble  without  any  compensating  results.  Insurrection  is 
not  popular  here.  We  are  a  busy  people  with  families  to 
support,  and  even  the  possibility  of  future  pensions  would  not 
make  it  seem  lucrative  to  fight  earnestly  among  ourself.  If 
Mr.  Spencer  had  a  remunerative  foreign  war  to  offer  us, 
particularly  a  naval  war,  in  which  we  could  try  our  new 
ships,  we  might  talk  with  him  ;  but  a  civil  war  we  could  not 
use,  not  even  if  it  was  a  comparatively  cheap  one. 


Previously  acknowledged  J 

Harris  Whittemore,  Jr _ 

In  Memory  of  Russell 
Marquand,from  A.  C.  B. 
From  R.  H.,  Providence, 

R.  I . 

Wm.  Travers  Jerome,  Jr., 

aged  4  years . 

Cash,  Narragansett  Pier, 

R.  I . . 

From  Madge,  Elsie  and 
Lottie,  proceeds  of  a 
Doll’s  Wedding  given 
June  23,  Oakland,  Cal.. . 

Ogden  Ward . 

A.  C . 

K.  A.  D . 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

T'HESE  are  the  trying  days  for  chil¬ 
dren  who  cannot  escape  from  the  city. 
The  heat  they  have  already  suffered  has 
produced  its  effect,  and  their  strength, 
appetites,  color  and  spirits  are  not  as 
they  were  at  the  beginning  of  the 
summer. 

This  also  is  the  time  when  two  weeks 
in  the  country  produces  astonishing 
results. 

Every  three  dollars  sent  to  this  fund 
means  a  summer  vacation  for  a  failing 
child,  with  country  air,  clean  beds,  fresh 
milk,  fresh  butter,  eggs  and  vegetables, 
and  as  much  as  they  can  eat  of  all  of 
them. 


E.  C.  Aiken . 

Proceeds  of  a  sale  given 
by  the  Sunday  School  of 
the  Church  of  the  Holy 
Communion,  Norwood, 

N.  J . 

B.  C.  F  . 

Through  Larchmont  Circ. 

Library . 

E.  H.  S . 

Fivels,  Ridgefield,  Conn.. 

Peggy  Kemp . 

Marian  F.  Butler  . 

A  Contribution  from  A .  C. 
B  ,  friend  of  the  Uni¬ 
versity  Settlement  So¬ 
ciety . 


10.00 
1. 00 
5.00 
25.00 


35-i9 

6.00 


15.00 
5  00 
100.00 
20.00 
15.00 


10.00 

1,536-45 


“  TRILBY.” 

AND  now  we  have  come  to  the  end  of  “  Trilby  ’’—the 
beautiful  story  of  three  men  who  loved  each  other  as 
brothers,  and  a  woman  who  loved  them  all  with  that  sort  of 
comradeship  that  one  expects  from  his  dearest  friend.  That 
is  why  you  hear  so  many  men  talking  about  the  story;  for 
men,  more  than  women,  have  a  genius  for  comradeship. 
But  you  seldom  find  it  in  the  modern  novel  which  is  given 
over  to  the  immature  love  of  boys  and  girls,  or  to  an  analy¬ 
sis  of  the  meannesses  of  men  and  women.  But  Taffy ,  the 
Laird  and  Liitle  Billee  were  bound  together  by  that  kind 
of  friendship  that  seldom  gets  into  books ;  you  can’t  gener¬ 
alize  about  it  or  give  recipes  for  it  in  platitudes.  You  only- 
know  that  it  can’t  be  found  among  men  who  are  without 
that  depth  and  fidelity  in  their  emotions  which  is  called 
honor.  It  is  not  a  matter  of  culture  or  aesthetics — for  Kip¬ 
ling’s  “  Soldiers  Three”  exhibit  it  in  as  admirable  a  manner 
as  Du  Maurier's  “  Three  Guardsmen  of  the  Brush.”  Pleas¬ 
ure  and  good-fellowship  may  have  had  much  to  do  with  the 
beginnings  of  such  comradeship,  but,  when  it  is  once  estab¬ 
lished,  their  office  ends;  for  the  test  of  comradeship  is  the 
hardships  and  the  sorrows  that  are  endured  in  its  name.  It 
is  one  of  the  permanent  things  of  life  that  give  it  continuity. 
The  beautiful  thing  about  it  all  is  that  it  carries  with  it  none 
of  those  generally  accepted  obligations  that  are  called 
duties.  The  whole  relationship  is  so  absolutely  voluntary. 


A  TENDER-HEARTED 


TRAVELER. 
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OW  Trilby  made  her  first  appeal  to  these  men,  because 
she  had  the  faculty  of  taking  a  man's  view  of  com¬ 
radeship.  She  saw  what  a  genuine,  unselfish  thing  it  was ; 
she  grasped,  what  so  many  women  of  finer  opportunities 
seldom  understand — the  meaning  of  honor  among  men. 
She  did  not  ask  them  to  pity,  protect,  or  flatter  or  pet  her  (the 
appeal  which  most  women  make) — she  simply  said  “  Let  me 
be  your  comrade  on  the  same  terms  as  you  are  each  other’s 
comrades.  I  ask  no  quarter  because  I  am  a  woman.”  She 
had  lost  her  honor  among  women,  but  she  kept  a  man’s 
standard  of  honor  to  the  uttermost — “  to  think  of  other 
people  before  myself,  and  never  to  tell  lies  or  be  afraid.’ 

But  Trilby  was  a  beautiful,  magnetic  woman,  as  well  as 
a  comrade,  and  so  Little  Billee  and  Taffy  loved  her  with  a 
great  passion.  One  of  them  gave  his  life  for  it ;  the  other, 
because  he  was  stronger,  grew  to  be  a  finer,  nobler  man  by 
reason  of  it.  *  *  * 

F  course  we  have  spoken  of  the  charm  of  the  four 
characters  in  this  story  as  though  they  were  real 
people.  That  is,  perhaps,  the  highest  tribute  that  one  can 
pay  to  Du  Maurier  as  a  writer.  His  art  has  been  so  fine  that 
he  has  made  real  for  us  his  visions.  The  style  of  the  narra¬ 
tive  is  so  spontaneous,  so  unconventional  that  one  feels  that 
it  is  the  veracious  record  of  real  experiences.  Du  Maurier  is 
not  afraid  of  his  emotions — they  bubble  up  and  sparkle  from 
a  clear  spring.  They  are  not  meant  for  analysis,  but  for 
enjoyment.  That  is  why  people  are  saying  that  he  writes  in 
the  manner  of  the  last  generation.  It  is,  one  suspects,  the 
sort  of  spontaneity  that  comes  from  hard  work.  The  soul 
of  the  artist  felt  deeply,  saw  clearly,  and  then  worked  away 
with  the  instrument  of  language  till  his  vision  was  made 
plain  to  others.  That  is  not  an  easy  thing  to  do ;  and  the 
greater  the  artist,  the  harder  the  work.  For  he  alone  is  fully 
conscious  of  the  imperfections  of  the  language  at  its  best  to 
image  the  mind  of  man. 

*  * 

AS  for  the  hypnotic  machinery  of  the  story  which  evolves 
the  two  Trilbys,  it  is  easy  to  overrate  its  originality 
and  importance.  As  long  ago  as  “  The  Blithedale  Romance  ” 
of  Hawthorne,  and  as  recently  as  the  “Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr. 
Hyde”  of  Stevenson,  the  dramatic  possibilities  of  a  dual 
personality  were  artistically  treated  in  powerful  romances. 
Du  Maurier  uses  the  device  effectively,  and  in  the  very  last 
chapter  pushes  it  to  the  verge  of  melodrama,  when  Trilby 
dying  is  hypnotized  by  Svetigali's  picture. 

The  charm  of  the  story  is  entirely  apart  from  the  machinery ; 
it  lies  in  the  region  of  genuine  emotion  which  springs  from  a 
zest  for  living.  Notwithstanding  its  pathetic  ending,  the 
story  is  profoundly  optimistic— for  it  breeds  faith  in  human 
nature,  respect  for  individuality,  and  a  manly  sympathy  for 
error.  It  is  such  a  lonely  world  to  live  in  without  these 
things — so  lonely  that  when  men  lose  faith  in  them  all,  they 
often  voluntarily  end  their  lives. 

Stories  like  “  Trilby”  help  to  make  it  less  lonely — for  they 

give  the  emotions  something  to  cling  to - 

“A  little  warmth,  a  little  light 

Of  Love’s  bestowing - and  so  good-night  !” 

Droch. 


( 
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A  SUGGESTION. 

THE  doctors  are  now  in  distress 
Because  of  the  objection 
Made  by  the  people  and  the  press 
To  wholesale  vivisection. 

But  it  would  lose,  I  much  suspect, 
A  host  of  the  objectors, 

Tf  Science  would  but  vivisect 
Some  of  the  vivisectors. 


A  BOY  WHO  HAD  PRESENCE  OF  MIND. 


A  LETTER  TO  AN  ASPIRANT. 

VERY  DEAR  MADAME  Of  course  there’s  no 
use  telling  you  the  game  isn’t  worth  the  candle. 
Women  like  you  must  be  born  with  the  belief  that 
it  is  worth  it,  just  as  some 
people  are  born  with  a 
caul.  In  the  latter  case  the 
blemish  may  be  removed 
and  sold  for  a  consid¬ 
eration  to  some  super¬ 
stitious  person,  but  the 
itch  to  “get  into 
society  ”  once  in¬ 
herited,  or  once 
contracted,  is  a  dis¬ 
ease  which  dies 
only  with  its  victim. 
Granted  you  have  the  curse,  let  us  see  what  else 
you  have.  Money  of  course.  If  you  have  it  not, 
lock  your  door  and  take  four  or  five  grains  of  mor¬ 
phine.  Certainly  an  easy  death  is  better,  even  for  you, 
than  to  be  a  social  aspirant  without  money.  And 
you  have  children  whom  you  expect  to  inherit  your 
social  mantle.  Good.  Send  the  boys  to  the  first- 
class  schools  and  colleges.  They  are  doubtless  stupid 
but  you  can  hire  tutors.  For  the  girls,  governesses,  a 
fashionable  school  and  a  good  dressmaker.  On  your 
life  don’t  send  them  to  Vassar  or  let  them  really  learn 
anything.  If  your  husband  has  managed  to  live 
through  the  financial  demands  of  your  ambitions,  a 
good  valet  and  a  sensible — not  a  fashionable — tailor 
will  make  him  cease  to  be  a  handicap,  particularly  if 
you  keep  him  out  of  sight  except  when  actually 
needed. 

And  now  for  yourself.  You  may  not  be  actually 
vulgar,  but  you  will  save  yourself  a  lot  of  guying 
from  people  who  have  gone  in  a  little  ahead  of  you 
if  you  engage,  as  a  companion  or  secretary,  some 
woman  who  went  in  a  good  deal  ahead  of  you,  or 
whose  mother  did.  She  can  edit  your  social  corres¬ 
pondence,  and  tell  you  how  many  cards  to  leave. 
Don’t  use  a  “  book  of  etiquette.”  That  subject  has 
never  yet  been  written  about  by  any  one  who  knew 
anything  about  it.  A  safe  and  more  economical  plan 
is  to  submit  your  problems  to  the  persons  who  settle 
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these  questions  in  the  columns  of  the  Sunday  newspapers,  and 
then  go  directly  contrary  to  their  advice. 

Now  for  the  great  leap — the  grand  coup — the  opening  of  the 
gate  with  the  golden  key  which  you  hold  in  your  hand.  The  old 
way  of  going  about  from  summer-resort  to  summer-resort,  and 
truckling  to  people  on  the  piazzas,  is  no  longer  of  value.  In  fact 
you  would  not  find  the  people  you  want  in  such  places.  In  these 
days  when  the  possession  of  a  fortune  is  so  ordinary  a  factor,  its 
value  is  subordinated  to  the  knowledge  of  how  to  use  it.  You 
must  do  everything  and  must  do  it  on  a  large  scale.  To  not  every 
one  is  it  vouchsafed  to  make  the  riffle  so  simply  and  so  cheaply,  as  by 
buying  a  fast  yacht  and  going  over  to  be  beaten  in  a  sportsmanlike 
manner  by  the  Prince  of  Galls.  You  must  have  a  big  town  house, 
two  or  three  country  houses  where  the  right  people  go,  a  cruising 
yacht,  a  racing  yacht,  and  a  running  stable.  Buy  these  things 
from  the  right  people — you  will  always  find  society  people  who 
have  such  things  to  sell — conduct  your  negotiations  in  a  generous 
but  deliberate  manner,  and  you  will  soon  find  your  acquaintance 
being  cultivated.  Make  your  husband  join  all  the  clubs  which  are 
not  likely  to  black-ball  him.  Let  your  sons  spend  money  freely  at 
college,  and  let  your  daughters  go  in  for  charity  with  fat  purses. 

Then — ah,  happy  day ! — you  will  awake  some  morning  to 
realize  that  you  are  really  in !  And  as  time  rolls  on  you  will  snub 
other  people  who  are  trying  to  get  in.  Eventually  you  may  gain 
the  proud  power  to  snub  those  who  snubbed  you.  And  then,  very 
dear  madame,  you  will  realize  the  truth  of  the  opening  sentence  of 
this  epistle.  But  we  shall  wish  you  joy,  and  shall  have  no  greater 
pity  for  you  than  for  anyone  who  has  at  last  succeeded  in  getting 
into  Bloomingdale.  Meanwhile  we  remain, 

Very  humbly  yours, 

Life. 


THE  GENUINE  NEW  YORKER. 


SHE  :  I  met  a  genuine  New  Yorker  to-day. 

He  :  Did  he  tell  you  he  was  from  New  York  ? 

She  :  Tell  me  ?  Of  course  not.  That’s  how  I  knew  he  was  a 
real  New  Yorker.  He  just  let  me  find  it  out  by  instinct,  or 
absorption,  or  somehow,  I  couldn’t  for  the  life  of  me  say. 


Mrs.  Growler:  I  think  we’d  better  move  on,  if 
WE  don’t  want  our  furs  taken  on  storage. 


TIME  ENOUGH. 


LAWYER  •.  But,  Mrs.  Smith,  it  seems  to  me  that. 

you  have  absolutely  no  cause  for  desiring  a 
divorce.  You  tell  me  that  in  all  the  twenty  years  of 
your  married  life  your  husband  has  treated  you  with 

unvarying  kindness,  and  that - 

Fair  Client  :  No  cause  ?  How  long  do  you 
imagine  it  requires  for  one  to  become  thoroughly  tired 
of  the  name  of  Smith  ? 


“JOINING  A  FRIEND.” 


SOME  ANCESTRAL 
REFLECTIONS. 

MV  ancestors  were  goodly  men, 
And  stout  of  limb  and  muscle. 
They  bore  the  palm  of  victory 
In  many  a  warlike  tussle. 


Some  sailed  along  the  Spanish  main, 
Some  worked  at  blacksmith’s 
bellows, 

And  some  wrote  poems  to  their  king, 
But  they  were  all  good  fellows. 

Honest  and  worthy  men  were  they, 
Some  rough  and  others  polished. 
Alas  !  that  such  good  works  as  theirs 
By  time  should  be  demolished. 

I’ve  read  their  lives  and  blushed  to 
find 

So  much  true  worth  revealing. 

And  yet  for  them  I  must  admit 
I  have  no  kindly  feeling. 

I  hate  them  with  a  deadly  hate, 

These  honest  men  of  merit. 

'Tis  not  for  what  they’ve  given  me, 
But  what  I  don’t  inherit. 


It’s  their  own  fault.  My  thoughts  of 
them 

Might  be  as  sweet  as  honey, 

If  they  had  but  bequeathed  to  me 
The  art  of  making  money. 

Tom  Masson. 


AN  ANGLO  COMPLAINT. 

Robinson:  I  believe  I  shall  never  get  the  French  accent. 

The  Briton  :  Aw  !  really  ?  Now  I  have  no  trouble  with  the  accent,  but  these 

FROG  EATERS  ARE  SO  STUPID  IN  UNDERSTANDING  ONE,  DONTCHERKNOW. 


A  CUSTOM  TO  BE  APPLAUDED. 

FTER  his  election  to  Congress  did  he  affect  the 


legislation  of  the  country  for  good  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  both  houses  adjourned  for  a  day  when  he  died.” 


WELL  SUPPLIED. 

HE  offered  me  the  New  York  Sun 

As  on  an  outbound  train  I  whirled 
With  my  new  bride.  The  thoughtless  one 
Was  not  aware  I  had  the  World. 


DE  GUSTIBUS  NON  DISPUTANDUM. 

AT  the  hospital  the  other  morning  one  of  the  patients 
was  just  recovering  from  an  attack  of  delirium  tremens 
and,  as  is  usual  in  such  cases,  desired  to  dress  and  go  home 
more  than  anything  else.  It  happened  that  one  of  the  young 
ladies  connected  with  the  flower  mission  saw  him  and 
approaching  said,  “  I  have  some  beautiful  roses  here. 
Wouldn’t  you  like  some  ?  ” 

No  response. 

Again  she  said,  “  Wouldn’t  you  like  to  have  some  of  these 
roses  ?  ” 

Slowly  his  head  turned,  and  slightly  opening  his  bleary  eyes 
he  said,  much  to  the  embarrassment  of  the  young  woman, 
“  I'd  a  d - d  sight  rather  have  my  pants.” 


MAKING  IT  PLEASANT  FOR  HIM. 


li  T  F  vour  boy  doesn’t  reform,  old  fellow,  you  won’t  be 
able  to  keep  him  out  of  jail  when  he  grows  up.” 

“  Don’t  you  believe  it.  I’m  going  to  make  a  policeman  of 
him.” 
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A  VERY  OLD  JOKE. 

Getting  a  little  profit  from  the  rushes  on  the  banks. 


AN  INVITATION. 

T  looks  as  if  Mr.  Charles  Weld-Blundell  were  trying  to 
have  some  fun  with  Father  Vaughan,  whoever  he  maj 
be. 

We  gather  the  following  from  our  esteemed  contemporary, 
The  Journal  of  Zoophily.  It  is  a  fragment  of  a  correspon¬ 
dence  that  appeared  in  the  London  Tablet. 

“Had  Father  Vaughan  kept  upon  the  firm  but  brutal  basis 
commonly  ascribed  to  the  Jesuits,  that  cruelty  per  se  to  animals  is 
allowable  and  sinless— he  could  laugh  my  logic  to  scorn.  Let 
him  come  to  see  me  here  at  Ramsgate.  I  will  provide  him  with  a 
nicely  upholstered  torture  ‘  trough’  of  the  newest  design,  in  which 
he  shall  be  duly  strapped  secundum  artem.  Chloroform  shall  be 
administered  to  him,  and  as  a  further  precaution  against  annoy¬ 
ance  (to  the  operator  N.  B.)  a  small  dose  of  curare  shall  be  in¬ 
jected  to  take  away  all  power  of  movement  on  his  part.  I  will 
then  direct  two  of  my  youngest  children,  aged  respectively  five 
and  three,  to  operate  upon  his  pedal  and  manual  extremities  as 
best  they  may  with  the  aid  of  a  sharp  penknife  and  a  pair  of  blunt 
scissors.  At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  ‘  Time  ’  will  be  called  and 
Father  Vaughan  will  be  brought  round  in  the  usual  manner  If 
he  then  complains  of  the  absence  of  a  toe  or  two,  or  a  finger  joint, 
or  ventures  to  upbraid  me  with  cruelty  I  should  merely  retort  with 
his  own  words,  thus  :  ‘  Why  cruelty  ?  I  am  not  at  all  angry  with 
you,  nor  am  I  animated  with  any  other  motive  than  that  of  afford¬ 
ing  these  children  amusement  and  instruction.  As  for  these 
trifling  mutilations  of  which  you  complain  they  may  be  incon¬ 
venient  to  you  certainly,  but  they  do  not  necessarily  involve 
cruelty  ;  in  fact  in  this  particular  case  the  pain  and  injury  to  you 
being  so  very  trivial  and  the  amusement  and  instruction  provided 
for  my  children  great,  I  am  really  surprised  that  you  should  make 
such  a  fuss  !  ’  ” 

We  doubt  if  the  vivisector  sees  any  fun  in  this.  So  much 
depends,  you  know,  in  these  experiments,  at  which  end  of 
the  knife  and  pincers  you  find  yourself. 

“  T\  /T  ISS  STREETER  is  learning  to  ride  a  bicycle." 

IV 1.  “  How  is  she  succeeding  ?  ” 

“Oh,  she  doesn’t  get  on  very  well.” 


A  DISTINCTION. 

ISITING  CLERGYMAN  :  And  did  your  faith  bring 
you  to  this  ? 

Salvation  Army  Bill  ( serving  his  third  term  for 
disorderly  conduct  and  drunkenness ) :  No,  not  my  faith, 
but  my  convictions  ! 


“Yes,  snails  have  eyes.  They  are  right  at  the  ends  of 
his  horns.” 

“I  WISH  MY  EYES  WERE  FIXED  THAT  WAY;  THEN  I  COULD 
STICK  THEM  THROUGH  THE  KNOT  HOLES  IN  THE  FENCE  AND  SEE 
ALL  THE  BALL  GAMES  FUR  NUTHIN’.” 


LIFE 


An  unpublished  chapter  from  “  Chips  that  Pass  in  the  Night 

The  Disagreeable  Man  was  a  mere  shadow,  yet  he  easily  filled  two  seats  in  the  elec¬ 
tric  car.  His  paper,  which  he  read  continually,  occupied  the  space  of  another  seat. 

No  one  spoke  to  him  ;  but  he  didn’t  give  a  hang,  or  a  cuss,  or  a  continental  darn 
whether  they  did  or  not.  He  was  waiting. 

The  bell  sounded  two  weary  strokes.  Bernadine  entered  the  car  with  a  preoccupied 
air  ;  it  was  all  she  had,  for  she  was  poor.  Her  clothes  were  dusty  and  she  was  hot.  So 
was  the  day. 

She  reached  the  front  of  the  car  and  dropped  into  a  seat.  It  was  the  Disagreeable 
Man's  paper’s  seat.  He  partially  looked  up  in  complete  surprise.  No  one  had  ever  done 
that  before. 

“  Room  for  one  more  on  the  left,  please,”  called  the  knight  of  the  fare. 

The  Disagreeable  Man  did  not  move. 

“  Did  you  hear  what  he  said  ?”  asked  Bernadine. 

“  I  hear  what  you  say,”  replied  the  Disagreeable  Man. 

“  Then  I  say  what  he  said,”  she  went  on. 

The  Disagreeable  Man  was  lost  in  thought.  He  was  thinking  of  her.  “Does  she 
mean  me  ?  ”  he  asked  himself.  She  was  the  only  girl  who  had  ever  made  him  think. 

In  fact,  he  thought  twice.  His  second  offense  was  :  “  If  it  were  not  for  the  promise 

to  my  mother  not  to  stay  out  after  dark  while  she  is  alive,  I  would  see  this  girl  home." 
And  still  he  waited. 

The  conductor  came  to  collect  the  fares. 

The  Disagreeable  Man  paid  for  both. 

“  Hadn’t  you  better  let  me  cash  up  now  ?  ”  asked  Bernadine,  making  a  bluff  to  find 
her  pocket. 

“  Yes,”  he  answered.  “  Five  cents,  please.” 

Bernadine  was  surprised  ;  but  she  was  game.  That  was  one  on  Bernadine. 

They  rode  for  a  long  time  in  silence.  At  last  a  Polish-Jewish  widow  entered  the  car. 
Bernadine  moved  along  to  give  her  a  seat. 

“  Why  did  you  do  that  ?  ”  asked  the  Disagreeable  Man  in  a  huff.  “  When  you  have 
a  thing  in  this  world  you  want  to  freeze  to  it  for  yourself.” 

“  You  don’t  understand,”  was  the  calm  reply.  “  I  have  a  philosophy  of  life.” 


“  You’re  next  thing  to  a  fool.”  he  said. 

Bernadine  was  beginning  to  thaw.  He  was  not  like  other  men.  His  noble  frankness 
pleased  her.  But  she  could  not  resist  the  temptation. 

“  Don’t  call  yourself  hard  names,”  she  said. 

That  was  one  on  the  Disagreeable  Man.  But  he  smiled  that  4x6  sunburst  smile  of 
his  and  lapsed  into  silence. 

Yes,  he  would  see  her  home.  He  was  sure  his  mother  could  not  have  lived  through 
the  hot  day  that  was  now  drawing  to  a  close.  So  it  was  all  right. 

He  helped  her  from  the  car. 

“  Stop  squeezing  my  hand  1  ”  she  said. 

That  settled  it.  He  was  sure  he  loved  her  now. 

But  he  was  politic.  “  Don’t  flatter  yourself,”  he  said.  “  Talk  about  hands  1  I  held 
four  queens  last  night.” 

That  was  one  too  much  for  Bernadine.  She  knew  he  was  her  Jack — the  Jack  of  her 
heart. 

Just  then  they  stopped  near  a  lamp  post. 

The  Disagreeable  Man  noticed  for  the  first  time  that  her  eyebrows  were  black  and 
her  hair  of  a  delicate  hempen  gold. 

Then  he  realized  the  truth.  It  was  as  if  a  herdic  had  struck  him. 

And  so  Bernadine  dyed  ! 

He  pulled  himself  together,  turned  silently  from  her  and  started  home  to  his  mother. 
He  would  seek  some  hell  on  earth.  He  would  go  to  Chicago,  where  he  would  join  the 
A.  R.  U.,  and  get  a  job  burning  bridges. — Boston  Budget. 

The  distinguished  Detroiter  had  been  in  Chicago  on  a  visit  of  several  weeks,  and 
when  he  returned  a  reporter,  who  thought  he  might  get  a  good  item,  called  to  interview 
him. 

“  How  long  were  you  in  Chicago  ?”  he  asked,  after  a  few  preliminaries. 

“  Five  weeks.” 

“  Big  town,  isn’t  it  ?” 

“  Slightly  large.” 

“  You  had  a  pretty  fair  opportunity  of  testing  the  climate,  didn’t  you  ?” 

“  Excellent.” 

“  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it  ?” 

“Yours  is  a  family  journal,  isn’t  it  ?” 

“  Yes,  sir,”  replied  the  reporter,  wondering  what  the  mischief  that  had  to  do  with  it. 

“  Well,  sir,  what  I  think  of  it  is  utterly  unfit  for  publication  in  such  a  medium,  and 
you  must  excuse  me,”  and  the  rest  of  the  interview  didn’t  amount  to  much. — Detroit 
Free  Dress. 


■jWlSS  VIOLET' 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building.  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera, 
Paris ;  Saar  bach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayenee, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Wedding  Invitations 
and  Fine  Stationery 
— at  retail. 


the  homestead  SCHOOL  for  GIRLS. 

Family  limited  to  twelve. 

The  Misses  Stowe.  Greenwich,  Conn. 


UUC  All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
ni  V  insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
I  AT  wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
pnCT  “  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
«  I  “  Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
AuC  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


Nothing  gives  better  evidence  of  one's 
good  taste  than  the  use  of  fine 
stationery.  Send  for  sample  book  of 
correspondence  papers. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 


eopvraiKSKnriiB 

CELEBRATED  HATS* 

—AND — 

Ladies’  Bound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet  22d  &  23d  Sts, 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK  ^ 

Palmer  House,  Chicago,  *14  Chestnut  St.,  Phila, 

Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889, 


36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 


Distracted  Mother  :  O  John  !  John! 
Come  quick  !  Jamie’s  fallen  in  the  well. 

Farmer  Tightphist  :  Great  Scott !  I’ll 
get  him  out.  It’s  the  only  good  well  on  the 
place  ! — Chicago  Tribune. 


A  Good 

Tenant 


wants  all  the 
modern  improve¬ 
ments. 

This  makes  the 

Mail  Chute  a 

necessity  in 

Office  Buildings. 

The  Cutler  Mfg.Co. ,  romester^.y. 


The  very  perfection  of  Luxury  and  Elegance. 


Williams’  Shaving  Cream 


- a  new  and  most  delightful  preparation — for  shaving.  A  soft — creamlike  substance 

— in  daintily  decorated  china  jars.  An  ornament  to  any  dressing  case — and  a  source  of 
daily  enjoyment  in  shaving.  Directions  for  use  on  each  jar.  Price,  50c.  If  your 
Druggist  does  not  supply  you — send  to  us.  The  J.  B.  Williams  Co.,  Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  8.  A. 


NOTICED. 


' UBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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famotriL 


Extract  °f  BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


NOTICE. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
^  will  please  give  old  address 

as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Reed  &  Barton,  silversmiths, 

37  Union  Square,  New  York  City. 

“LA  REINE  ”  PATTERN. 

rE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated] here,  and  which  we 


furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving. 


,000  fine 

SOLID  SILVER 
.Vv>  GOODS. 

Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use¬ 
ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St 

PHILADELPHIA:  -  -  925  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  =  TAUNTON,  MASS. 


Old  Riders  who 

Bicycles 


Are  accustomed  to  ignore  friendships,  and 
measure  wheels  without 


With  them  loud 
assertions  count 


/  for 
nothing. 
Their 
mounts  must 
stand  the  crucial 
test  of  reputation  gained 
by  years  of  honest  and 
skilful  construction  and 
'dealing.  The  best  riders, 
oldest  riders,  the  most  in- 
gent  wheelmen  of  the  country 
Columbias  to  be  the  standard  of 
bicycle  excellence  for  the  world,  and  ride 
them  in  preference  to  any  other  wheels. 

POPE  3IPG.  CO.,  Boston,  New  York, 
Chicago,  Hartford, 

Our  catalogue  for  1P94  shows  a  line  of 
wheels,  all  newly  designed,  which  for 
attractiveness  excel  any  bicycles  ever 
offered.  It  is  free  at  our  agencies,  or  we 
mail  it  for  two  two-cent  stamps. 


I@nIadiaN  (Ej]g;'  Whisky 

The  age  and  genuineness  of  this 
Whisky  are  guaranteed  by  the  Excise 
Department  of  the  Canadian  Govern¬ 
ment  by  certificate  over  the  capsule 
of  every  bottle.  F rom  the  moment  of 
manufacture  until  this  certificate  is 
affixed  the  Whisky  never  leaves  the 
custody  of  the  Excise  Officers.  No 
other  Government  in  the  World  pro¬ 
vides  for  consumers  this  independent 
and  absolute  guarantee  of  purity 
and  ripeness.  “  Canadian  Club  ” 
Whisky  is  particularly  adapted  for 
medicinal  use.  When  not  obtainable 
from  local  dealers  we  will  gladly  sup¬ 
ply  consumers  direct  upon  application. 

A  5-ounce  sample,  with  the  usual  Government 
larantee,  will  be  sent  prepaid,  by  express,  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  50c,  in  stamps. 

Distilled  and  Bottled  by  HIRAM  WALKER  &  SONS  (Limited),  Walkerville,  Canada. 

LONDON,  NEW  YORK,  CHICACO, 

)  &  70  Mark  Lane,  E.  C.  1232  Broadway.  223  and  224  Monadnock  Block. 
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Boy  :  Get  a  pail  of  water  an’  come  quick  ! 

HOUSE  IS  AFIRE  AN’  THE  HENS  IS  SO  EXCITED  WITH 
EVERYONE  OF  ’EM  IS  A  LAYIN’  FRIED  EGGS  ! 


The  chicking 

THE  HEAT  THAT 


MOUNT  HOLYOKE. 

ROSPECT  HOUSE. 

lie  Annex  of  this  well-known  house  is  now 
lpleted.  Hereafter  guests  will  be  received  by 
day,  week,  or  month.  The  tired  brain-work- 
of  our  great  cities  can  here  find  a  resort  where 
feet  sanitary  conditions,  absolutely  pure 
er,  wholesome  New  England  cookery,  charm- 
walks  and  drives,  as  well  as  its  p;cturesque 
v  of  the  Connecticut  Valley— a  view  unstir¬ 
red  in  America— can  be  enjoj'ed. 
ates  moderate.  Telegraphic  communication, 
spect  House  wagons  meet  all  trains  at  Mt. 
l  Station.  (Conn.  River  R.  R.) 
ir  special  information  address  Mrs  J.  W. 
2NCH,  Mt.  Tom  Station,  Hampshire  Co.,  Mass 


With  eighty  years  of  unbroken  rec- 
,  the  Drug  Store  at  183  Broadway 
;  been  in  existence.  With  the  excep- 
n  of  Trinity  and  St  Paul’s  Church, 
s  the  oldest  institution  on  all  Broad- 
y.  Half  its  sales  of  Mii.hau’s  C al- 
ya,  July  28th,  will  be  for  the  benefit 
World’ s  Sick  Babies'  Fund.  A  good 
icle  and  a  very  good  cause  that  ap- 
ils  to  all. 


Visitor  ( facetiously )  :  And  why, 
Tommy,  do  you  ask  after  the  welfare  of 
my  little  boy  so  much  ? 

Tommy  :  ’Cause  ma  told  me  not  to 
say  anything  about  your  scapegrace  of  a 
other  son. — Chicago  Record. 

Merit  is  Essential 

Consumers  have  a  habit  of  determining 
by  experiment  whether  an  article  of  food 
is  pure,  wholesome,  convenient  and  eco¬ 
nomical.  Borden’s  Peerless  Brand  Evap¬ 
orated  Cream  possesses  intrinsic  merit. 
Will  stand  every  test. 

“  Daubs  is  mad  as  hops  about  his  pic¬ 
ture  that  was  on  exhibition.” 

“  Wasn't  it  noticed  ?” 

“  Yes,  took  a  prize.” 

“  What’s  he  mad  about  then  ?” 

“Well,  it  was  a  picture  of  cows,  and 
it  was  awarded  the  prize  for  the  best 
picture  of  sheep -Inter-Ocean. 

Tone  up  with  Milhau’s  Calisaya,  for 
exhaustion  invites  malaria.  Half  the  retail 
sale  July  28  goes  to  the  World's  Sick  Babies 
Fund.  183  Broadway .—Advt. 


*  Are  You  Worn  Out! 


nun  rciT7c 


For  Brain  Workers. 

UI'IU  JLLIL 


and  cures 
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fh«H8Hco. 


Will  fuppisb  plaps, 
deS'^PS.  specitica- 
Hops  apd  rpapy  ad¬ 
ditional  particular's 
op  application. 


Thf«AN  fl 

Hollingsworth0' 
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7TNNOUNCE  to  all  who 
*  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 


ARCHITECTURAL  WOODWORK!* 
CABINET  W0RKand  INTERIOR  FINISHING 


•  |  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  !•  •  ( 

YIN  MARIAN  II 

0 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

Body,- 

• 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Brain 

Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

SOLD  BY  DBU61SI8T3  AfiD  GKOCK&8* 

Coni  Croo  *V0I°  8ubst|tutions. 

oclll  lice,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 

and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.1 

< #  •  |  MARIAKI  A  CO.}  52  West  I5t>  St.,  N*w  York  |  #  #  | 

If  you  want  the 
finest  TOILET 
SOAP  ask  for 
this  brand. 

TTnequaled  for  all  Persons  with  a  Delicate  and  Tender  Shin. 

Should  your  dealer  not  have  it,  send  20 
cents  in  stamps  for  a  sample  cake  to 

MULH^  VS  &  KROPFF,  New  York.TJ.  S.  Agents. 


Miss  Maria  PARLOA’S 
COOK  BOOK 

containing  100  recipes  which  she  has 
lately  written  for  the  Liebig  Company 

SENT  FREE 

on  application  to  Dauctay  &  Co.,  27  Park  Place, 
New  York.  Drop  a  postal  for  it  and  always  buy 

LIEBIG  COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT  OF  BEEF 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 


No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 


which  is  absolutely 
•pure  and  soluble. 

1 1  lias  morethan  th  ree  times 
the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
_  Sugar,  and  is  iar  more  eco 
nomical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 
DIGESTED.  _ 


Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 


W.  BAKER,  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


The  wit  of  lunatics  may  seem  an  anomaly,  but  the 
subject  would  admit  of  a  full  article.  Our  asylums  are 
often  the  scene  of  genuine  humor.  The  uneasy  brain 
seems  as  apt  as  the  brain  in  sleep  to  strike  out  very 
funny  relations  An  inmate  of  a  private  asylum  see¬ 
ing  a  man  pass  with  a  gun,  a  dog  and  a  couple  of 
snipes,  sung  out  : 

“  How  much  did  that  dog  cost,  sir  ?  ” 

“  Fifteen  dollars.” 

“  And  the  gun  ?” 

“  Twenty.” 

“  And  the  hunting  suit,  with  the  boots  ?” 

“  Fifty.” 

“  And  how  much  might  the  two  snipes  be  worth  ?” 

“Ten  cents.” 

“  Well,  then,  you  hurry  home  and  leave  them,  and 
come  here  and  swap  places  with  me  I  never  did  so 
crazy  a  thing  in  my  life.” — Troy  Times. 

Mr.  Grumpps:  What  boobies  women  are — always 
crying  at  weddings  ! 

Mrs.  Grumpps:  You  never  saw  women  crying  at 
a  divorce,  did  you  ? — New  York  Weekly. 

It  sounds  rather  paradoxical  for  a  perfectly  well 
man  to  speak  of  his  invalid  wife  as  his  better  half. — 
Boston  Transcript. 


Buying  A 
Second=Class  Pistol 

is  like  employing  a  second-class  doctor,  or 
using  second-class  medicine. 

Your  life  may  depend  on  it.  Even  if  the 
difference  were  less  than  it  is,  you  ought  to 
buy  the  Smith  &  Wesson  in  preference  to 
others.  It  is  the  only  perfect  pistol. 

Send  stamp  for  illustrated  catalog. 

Smith  &  Wesson, 


V/NODE  SALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

DECT  AC  All  Composed  of  the  purest  “  Lagrima”  Wine  of  Spain  and  an 
DEO  I  II ■  ALL  infusion  of  the  most  healthful  and  beneficial  barks  and 
herbs  known.  Aids  digestion,  restores  wasted  tissue,  in- 
TANlft  WlNPN  duces  sleep,  gives  tone  and  health  to  the  entire  system. 

I  UHIU  *1  lllkt)  grippe  and.  malaria  arc  conquered  by  it. 

Imported  by  ROCHE  &  CO.,  503  5th  Ave.  and  120  Broadway,  New  York. 


rge  store  devoted  exclu- 
_  sively  to  the  sale  of - 

HIGH  LASS  CHINA-  RICH  CUT-GLASS 
etc  a*  trices  one  quarter  less 
than  ,  se  where  -  -  —  -  - 


50i  »2W22nd.St.  NEW  YORK. 

3  Bellevue  Ave.Newport.  R  I. 

- 1 - 


W.L.  Douclas 

CLIAtT  ISTHEBEST. 

^  Q)  ^IIVL  NO  SQUEAKING. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH&  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

54.*3.5-°  finecalf&kangaroi 

$  3.5.°  P0LICE.3  Soles. 

*2.*I.7-5BoysSchoolShoes. 

.  -LADIES* 

*3-$25BestS,NGOLA. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

•L*  DOUGLAS, 

BROCKTON,  .MASS. 


You  cnn  save  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  83.00  Shoe. 


Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  grade  of  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman's  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  style,  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  then;  Odd  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  given  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  we  can. 
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A  REPULSE. 

He:  Would  you  never  consent  to  my  filling  your  husband’s  place? 
Faithful  Widow  :  Yes,  IF  THAT  COULD  BRING  HIM  BACK  TO  ME. 


Lire, 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


designed  and 


S'TZEIfiMMcG 

Whiting  M  f  g 


TRADE 


ARK 


Larchmont  Cup  for  Schooners,  1893. 

WON  BY  “LaSCA.” 


MADE  BY 

WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 


Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 

NEW  YORK. 


HILTON,  HUGHES  &  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Upholstery  Dep’t. 

Hammocks, 

All  Kinds, 

75c,s  4.25 

Mosquito  Bed  Canopies, 

(for  double  beds), 

210  o  oo 

■  to  O. 

Furniture  Slip  Covers, 

8  50 

■  per  set  of  5  or  7  pieces. 
Lace  Curtains  cleaned  equal  to  new, 

700,S-Pr. 

Other  Kinds, 

1  25 

1  ■  pr. 

Reupholstering  of  Furniture  at  very 
lowest  rates.  Estimates  furnished. 


Housefurnishing  Goods. 

Most  superb  stock  ever  gathered  to¬ 
gether  for  complete  outfits  for  dwellings, 
apartments,  yachts,  offices  and  hotels. 

No  seconds  in  our  stock. 

Every  article  guaranteed. 

Solid  Leather 

Dress  Suit  Cases, 

Linen  lined,  brass  spring  lock,  turned  over 
edge,  all  sizes, 

4  95 

■  each ; 

(reduced  from  6.50,  7.00  and  7. 50) 

Ladies’  Traveling  Trunks. 

Best  finish,  lock,  linings,  rollers,  etc., 

28  to  40  in., 

4.50,o  7.00; 

(worth  5.50  and  9.00). 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


UNDOUBTEDLY  TRUE 

The  “New  \  ork  and  Chicago  Limited" 
is  the  successor  to  the  New  York  Central’s 
famous  “Exposition  Flyer”  between  New 
\  ork  and  Chicago,  every  day  in  the  year. 

Leaves  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 
at  10.30  a.  M.  to-day. 

Arrives  Lake  Shore  Station,  Chicago,  at 

9.30  a.  m.  to-morrow. 

Leaves  Lake  Shore  Station,  Chicago,  at 

5.30  P.  m.  to-day. 

Arrives  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 
at  6.30  r.  m.  to-morrow. 

This  is  the  most  comfortable  and  most  in¬ 
teresting  thousand-mile  railroad  ride  in  the 
world,  as  it  is  over  the  great  Four-Track 
Trunk  Line  of  the  United  States,  through 
the  beautiful  Mohawk  Valley,  and  along  the 
historic  Hudson  River — via 

"AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 


H.  B.  Kirk  &  Co, 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old 
Crow  ”  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweet¬ 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottled 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 
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An  unsophisticated  tramp  made  request  at  our  doctor’s  house  for 

A  PAIR  OF  THE  DOCTOR’S  OLD  PANTS.  BUT,  THEN,  HE  HAD  NEVER  SEEN 


A  GREAT  PREPONDERANCE. 

TOM  DeWITT  :  1875  must  have  been  a 

great  year  for  girls. 

Kitty  Winslow  :  I  don’t  see - 

Tom  DeWitt:  Oh,  I  was  merely  wonder¬ 
ing  how  it  happened  so  many  more  girls  were 
born  that  year  than  any  other. 

Kitty  Winslow  :  How  do  you  know  there 
were  ? 

Tom  DeWitt:  Why,  every  girl  I  have  met 
this  summer  has  been  just  nineteen. 

MR.  DELAWANNA  :  You  know  we  don’t 
have  dinner  till  three  on  Sundays,  in 
order  to  give  the  girls  time  to  go  to  church. 

Mr.  Murray  Hill:  Great  Scott!  Why 
didn’t  you  tell  me  that  at  breakfast. 


’  '  I  'IS  but  a  little  thing  I  ask  ; 

*■  A  trifle,  nothing  more,  I  swear. 
’Tis  not  a  heavy,  gruesome  task 

That  wrinkles  brow  or  silvers  hair  ; 
’Tis  something,  dear,  that  if  you  give, 
You  cannot  fairly  deem  amiss  ; 

’Tis  nothing  more  than,  as  I  live, 

A  little,  simple,  single  kiss. 

SHE. 

This  little  thing  you  boldly  ask  ; 

This  trifle  light,  to  you,  as  air, 
Perhaps,  to  me,  doth  fears  unmask 
That  well  may  cause  me  to  beware. 
For  this  same  simple,  single  kiss 
Might  soon  develop  into  kisses  ; 

And  T,  from  having  been  amiss, 
Become,  in  consequence,  a  Mrs. 

Ernest  Graham  Dewey. 


PLAIN  ENGLISH. 
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INTELLECTUALLY 
1  speaking,  it  has  been  an 
upsetting  summer.  While 
thoughts  of  well-regulated 
people  should  have  been 
directed  to  such  matters  as 
keeping  cool,  avoiding  work,  reading 
summer  novels,  and  meditating  on 
subjects  of  no  greater  concern  than  the  new  fashions  in 
bathing  clothes  and  the  spread  of  the  bicycle  habit,  they 
have  been  wrested  from  these  peaceful  currents  and  held 
down,  day  after  day,  to  serious  considerations  of  politics 
and  human  behavior.  Hitherto,  through  all  the  hot  weather, 
the  newspapers  have  kept  on  printing  news,  which  people 
have  had  to  read,  about  industrial  armies,  and  strikes,  and 
rebellions,  and  the  perennial  tariff  bill,  until  one  may  law¬ 
fully  wonder  what  the  fate  of  the  summer  novel  has  been, 
and  how  it  has  fared  in  this  unusually  brisk  competition 


with  news. 

The  summer  novel  is  easy  to  read,  but  the  newspaper  is 
easier  still— so  easy  that  it  is  considerably  less  trouble  for 
the  average  American  to  read  a  newspaper  than  not.  It  is 


good  for  the  newspaper  business  that  it  should  be  so,  but 
that  it  is  good  for  the  reader  is  not  quite  so  certain.  A 
learned  British  professor  held  the  other  day  before  a  summer 
school  audience  that  the  growth  of  the  newspaper  propen¬ 
sity,  especially  in  the  United  States,  was  destroying  the 
capacity  of  the  contemporary  mind  to  appreciate  real 
literature  ;  and  magazines,  he  said,  were  even  worse  in  this 
respect  than  newspapers. 


sje 


IT  is  a  solemn  thought  that  we 
are  loosening  our  intellectual 
grasp  by  the  very  means  that  we 
used  to  keep  ourselves  abreast  of 
contemporary  life,  and  what  makes 
it  particularly  solemn  is  the  remote¬ 
ness  of  any  prospect  of  cure.  To 
illy  alive  in  the  world  and  not  to  read  the  newspapers 
nowadays  to  a  contradiction  in  terms.  Busy  people 
buy  solid  books  and  hope  to  read  them,  and  put  them 
on  a  shelf.  They  buy  poetry  against  the  vacant  hour,  which 


when  it  comes  brings  with  it  a  mind  that  is  also  vacant 
and  longs  to  remain  so.  But  the  newspapers  and  the  maga¬ 
zines  fit  both  the  vacant  hour  and  the  vacant  mind,  and  they 
get  read,  and  the  only  sort  of  literature  that  reaches  the 
popular  brain  is  the  sort  that  is  so  easy  and  so  absorbing  that 
it  can  compete  with  them. 

*  *  * 

PERHAPS  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  we  don’t  all  read  the 
best  books,  but  let  us  not  worry  too  grievously  about  it. 
These  are  active  times  in  which  labor  has  to  be  divided.  The 
average  man  doesn't  carry  in  his  own  coal.  He  hires  it  done 
by  coal  heavers.  If  hehires  his  heavy  books  read  by  persons 
in  that  business,  is  it  certain  that  it  is  not  a  saving  of  his 
personal  strength  for  labors  better  suited  to  his  tastes  and 
calibre  ? 

*  *  * 


T  T  is  a  hot  summer 
to  spend  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  particularly  for 
a  man  with  a  house 
and  family  at  Buzzard’s 
Bay.  But  Mr.  Cleve¬ 
land  has  not  smoked 
and  sizzled  in  the 
White  House  through 
the  dog-days  for  noth¬ 
ing.  If  anyone  has 
reason  to  be  satisfied 
with  his  summer’s  work 
it  is  he.  Whatever  his 
personal  discomfort  may 
have  been,  he  has  substantial  returns  to  show  for  it.  His 
recent  defence  by  Senator  Hill  from  the  aspersions  of  Sen¬ 
ator  Gorman  is  a  new  illustration  of  the  capacity  of  events 
to  arrange  themselves  in  queerer  and  more  unexpected  com¬ 
binations  than  even  the  professional  romancer  would  venture 
to  contrive. 


sjc  *  * 


THE  town  of  Boston  has  voted  in 
favor  of  a  measure  called  the 
Meigs  bill,  which  provides  for  the 
desecration  of  certain  of  the  Boston 
streets  by  an  elevated  railroad,  and 
other  modern  horrors.  Life  re¬ 
spectfully  deprecates  these  signs  of 
haste  on  Boston’s  part.  If  she  messes  up 
her  thoroughfares  with  lamentable  and  un¬ 
sightly  contrivances  no  American  city  will  be 
left  to  which  New  York  can  point  as  the  realiza¬ 
tion  of  her  own  ideal.  Besides,  haste  is  vulgar.  Philadel¬ 
phia,  a  much  more  populous  city7  than  Boston,  has  moved 
deliberately  for  tw7o  centuries  and  yet  has  never  stood  quite 
still.  No  amount  of  aerial  hustling  will  make  Boston  like 
New  York,  but  a  very  moderate  amount  of  it  will  suffice  to 
make  her  unlike  Boston,  a  change  that  no  New  Yorker  can 
contemplate  without  regret. 


■r>  o 
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THE  DOLEFUL  MIDSHIPMITE. 

SHE’S  a  trim  little  body, 

She’s  as  taut  and  as  nobby 
As  the  launch  or  the  captain’s  gig  ; 
And  my  cap  from  my  noddle 
I  take  off  as  I  toddle 

To  the  afterport  gangway  big, 
Heave-ho  ! 

To  hand  her  on  board  of  the  brig. 

’Neath  the  peak  of  her  bonnet 
With  a  rose  blush  upon  it, 

Her  face  I  can  hardly  espy  ; 

For  my  heart  goes  a-thumping 
And  my  eyes  mist  with  something 
As  they  do,  I  will  not  deny, 
Heave-ho  ! 

When  I  see  our  flag  topmost  high. 

When  the  tips  of  her  fingers 
Press  my  sleeve,  into  flinders 

Flies  my  heart,  scattering  far  and 
wide. 

To  the  cabin  I  steer  her, 

All  a-trembling  I  leave  her— 

She’s  my  jolly  commander  s  bride. 
Heave-ho  ! 

I  think  I  was  born  behind  tide. 

T.  D.  IV. 


“  Your  money  or  your  life  !  ” 

“  Be  gobbs,  all  ther  money  about  me  is  spint,  an’  me  loife 
ther  Loife  Insurance,  so  shoot  away,  and  good  luck  to  yez. 


IS  IN  THER  HANDS  OV 


THE  THING  IN  A  NUTSHELL. 

BOY :  If  those  electric  light  poles  should  blow  ovei 
wouldn’t  they  set  fire  to  the  houses  ? 

Father  :  They  probably  would. 

Boy  :  Then  why  are  they  put  so  close  ? 

Father  :  I  presume  it  is  because  the  people  who  own 
the  poles  are  not  the  people  who  own  the  houses. 

WHAT  a  convenience  it  is,  to  the  country  at  large,  to 
have  governorships  wherein  Populists  can  expose 
their  peculiarities  before  still  more  serious  responsibihtes  are 
entrusted  to  them.  Of  course  it  is  hard  on  the  States  immedi¬ 
ately  implicated,  but  they  deserve  their  doom,  whatever  may 
come  to  them.  States  that  need  experience  ought  to  have  it. 

THE  PREFERABLE  METAPHOR. 

QHE:  And  don’t  you  concede  marriage  to  be  an  lm- 
O  portant  step  ? 

He  :  Oh,  more— it’s  a  serious  slip,  you  know. 


DIMINUTIVE. 

“  T  HAVE  been  weading  about 

-  i-  stwikes  and  things,”  said 

Willie  Wibbles,  “and  do  you  know  an  idea  stwuck  my 
mind !  ” 


‘  An  idea  of  your  own  ?  ”  inquired  Miss  Cayenne. 
‘  To  be  suab.” 

■  Dear  me.  I  should  think  it  would  tickle.” 


EASILY  EXPLAINED. 

HENDERSON  :  Why  did  they  turn  Skinner  out  of 
the  church  ? 

Williamson  :  He  sold  the  pastor  a  horse. 


A  SWEET  CONSOLER. 

EDITH  :  If  Jack  Barlow  were  to  propose  to  me  1 
wouldn’t  know  whether  to  say  “  Y  es  or  No. 
Maud:  Well,  don’t  worry,  dear,  I  accepted  him  last 

night. 
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SUMMER  READING. 

\  A  ^HY  should  anyone  read  books  for  amusement  in  sum- 
*  *  mer  ?  Amusement  is  a  matter  of  choice,  until 
riches  make  of  it  a  profession.  Of  course  for  the  very  rich 
amusement  and  pleasure  are  simply  the  synonyms  of  spending 
money  agreeably.  That  usually  implies  the  spending  of  it 
ostentatiously  or  in  a  way  to  arouse  the  envy  of  those  less 
fortunate.  But  the  well-to-do  man  or  woman  of  scant  or 


A  MISTAKE  ALL  AROUND. 


SIGNS  OF  AN  IMPROVEMENT. 

“  How’s  YOUR  WIFE  THIS  MORNING,  MISTER  DUFFY?” 

“  BeGORRA  BUT  I  THINK  SHE’S  GETTIN’  BETTHER.  SHE  HAS 
JUST  T’ROWED  ME  OUT  IV  HER  ROOM  AN’  I  HEAR  HER  CHASIN’ 
HIS  RIVRINCE  ROUND  WID  A  SHOVEL!” 


THE  NiqHT  WATCH 

Previously  acknowledged 
In  Memory  of  Russell .... 

Elizabeth  Remsen . 

A.  D.  F . 

E.  F.  G . 

Through  Larchmont  Circ. 

Library . 

A.  W.  C . 

E.  L.  B . 

Miss  Helen  Meyer . 

Collected  by  two  little 
girls,  Ruth  Dorr  and 

Amy  Bro  Smith . 

Rose  S.  Kurzman . 

M.  N.  J . 

C . 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

J^IFE  well  knows  how  many  calls  there  are 
this  summer  upon  one’s  purse  strings, 
how  little  one  has  to  give  compared  with 
fatter  years,  and  he  is,  on  that  account,  more 
grateful  for  what  he  receives. 

But  in  this  case  a  little  money  does  a  heap 
of  good. 

The  air  is  hot  and  the  smells  are  bad  in 
city  streets,  and  worse  than  elsewhere 
in  the  quarters  of  the  poor. 

Every  three  dollars  sent  to  this  fund 
takes  an  appreciative  young  one  from 
his  city  tenement  out  into  the  green 
hills  of  Connecticut  for  two  weeks  of 
health,  strength  and  fun. 


K  536.45 

1 1. OO 
5.00 
15.00 
3.00 

25.00 

50.00 

3.00 

10.00 


3-67 

5-oo 

r.oo 

100.00 


F.  A.  F . 

In  Memoriam  . 

Margaret  and  Katherine. 

Southport . 

J.  L.  K . 

Another  Farmington  Girl 
E  S.  W.,  Rochester,  N.Y. 

Shelton,  Conn . 

In  Memory  of  Little 

Charlotte . 

Fairfield,  Katherine,  Do- 
rcthyand  A.M.  G.,  Jr. 

Pixie . 

Fresh  Air  Fund  . 

U.  S.  Army . 


$  5-oo 
20.00 
5.00 
25. CO 
100.00 
12.00 
25  OO 
IC.OO 

IC.OO 

12.00 

3.00 

3.00 

5.00 
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RIXY 
sun. 
Bixby : 
Trixy  : 


COULD  NOT  STOP  THAT. 

Joshua  did  a  great  thing  when  he  stopped  the 
But  he  wouldn’t  be  in  it  in  these  days. 

Why  not  ? 

Why  not.  What  sort  of  a  figure  do  you  think 


he  would  cut  with  a  cable  car  ? 
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moderate  leisure  cannot  afford  to  take  envy  into  account  as 
one  of  the  forms  of  amusement.  And  it  usually  happens  that 
they  are  the  very  people  who  put  a  few  books  in  a  corner  of 
their  luggage  when  they  start  off  to  camp  or  the  seashore  for 
a  breathing  spell.  If  you  ask  them  why,  they  always  say 
that  it  may  rain  for  a  day  or  two,  and  moreover  the  days  are 
so  long  ! 

ijs  ^  ^ 


C^AN  anyone  imagine  the  days  being  too  long  for  a  dweller 
in  the  city  who  only  has  one  month  of  the  twelve  in  which 
to  loose  himself  from  the  routine  of  living!  The  trouble  is 
with  that  very  routine  to  which  his  nerves  have  become  so 
adjusted  that  they  respond  with  pleasure  to  it  alone.  When 
it  isn’t  aroused  he  misses  it,  just  as  he  misses  his  wife,  whom 
he  knows  he  has  unhappily  married.  But  then  he  has  be¬ 
come  used  to  her  particular  way  of  quarrelling,  and  his 
faculties  respond  to  it  with  alertness. 

It  is  the  same  way  with  reading.  He  was  brought  up  to 
believe  that  there  was  some  particular  virtue  in  a  book ; 
that  it  had  an  intimate  connection  with  what  was  called 
“  improvement  of  the  mind.”  So  when  he  had  leisure  he 
went  for  a  book,  as  a  toper  for  whiskey.  By  and  by  he 
found  that  it  made  him  “  forget  things,”  and  he  accumulated 
his  little  likes  and  dislikes  for  various  authors  as  he  would 
for  brands  of  cigars.  When  he  got  that  far  he  believed  that 
he  had  acquired  “  taste  ”  in  reading,  and  perhaps  he  began 
to  accumulate  a  library  as  he  would  a  wine  cellar. 

So  when  he  goes  off  for  a  summer  vacation  you  will  see 
him,  on  a  rainy  day  in  camp,  pull  out  a  book  and  go  at  it 
with  the  complacency  of  a  man  who  knows  he  is  doing  his 
duty.  There  may  be  half  a  dozen  interesting  men  in  camp 
who  have  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  world  near  at  hand. 
He  never  looks  on  them  as  an  opportunity.  He 
would  rather  read  a  book  by  some  interesting  invalid  who 
likes  to  put  her  sensations  on  paper,  than  talk  with  a  man 
who  had  slain  wild  beasts  in  a  jungle,  or  run  for  sheriff  in  a 
Western  mining  camp. 

*  *  * 

'  I  '  HE  truth  is  that  books  (except  as  repositories  of  valu- 
able  information)  are  merely  substitutes  for  enter¬ 
taining  men  and  women,  and  usually  very  poor  substitutes. 


The  Court:  What  do  you  want? 

Youth:  I  WANT  AN  INJUNCTION. 

The  Court:  Against  whom? 

Youth :  Against  the  fellow  who  is  trying  to  marry  my 

GIRL. 


Your  manner  of  life  may  make  it  necessary  for  you  to 
enlarge  your  horizon  principally  by  books  when  at  home ; 
but  when  you  are  away  from  the  old  surroundings,  if  you 
are  the  wise  man  you  think  you  are,  you  will  leave  your 
books  at  home  and  try  to  meet  some  new  types  of  the 
human  animal.  It  may  make  you  more  contented  with  your 
own  way  of  life,  to  discover  how  many  worse  kinds  there  are. 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

DAUGHTER  OF  TO-DAY.  By  Mrs.  Everard  Cotes  (Sara 
Jeannette  Duncan).  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

Doreen.  By  Edna  Lyall.  New  York:  Longmans,  Green,  and  Company. 

Chaperoned.  New  York  :  The  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

Mary  Fenwick's  Daughter.  By  Beatrice  Whitby.  New  York:  D. 
Appleton  and  Company. 

A  Suburban  Pastoral  and  Other  Tales.  By  Henry  A.  Beers.  New 
York  :  Henry  Holt  and  Company. 

The  Story  of  a  Modern  Woman.  By  Ella  Hepworth  Dixon.  New  York  : 
The  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

Strut  hers  and  the  Comedy  of  the  Masked  Musicians.  By  Anna 
Bowman  Dodd.  New  York  :  Lovell,  Coryell  and  Company. 

Outing.  Volume  XXIII,  October,  1893,  to  March,  1894.  New  York: 
The  Outing  Company. 


CLEVERTON  :  Now  that  you  are  living  in  the  country 
I  suppose  you  have  fresh  milk  every  day. 

Dashaway  :  We  didn’t  this  morning. 

Cleverton  :  Why  not  ? 

Dashaway  :  The  train  from  town  was  two  hours  late. 
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LIFE 


LIFE’S  GLOSSARY  OF  EVERY-DAY  EXPRESSIONS. 

Compiled  with(out)  the  aid  of  the  editors  of  ihe 

CENTURY  DICTIONARY. 

CTRESS:  Sometimes  a  female  person  who 
can  act ;  usually  a  female  with  a  news- 
record,  or  one  who  has  good  clothes 
and  knows  how  to  wear  them. 

Soap  :  A  chemical  compound  avoid¬ 
ed  by  Anarchists. 

New  York:  A  paradise  for  the 
rich,  a  purgatory  for  the  poor. 
POLITICIAN  :  A  near-sighted 
person  who  frequently  mistakes 
tuum  for  meum. 

Water  :  A  fluid  found  in  all 
parts  of  the  world  except  the 
Desert  of  Sahara  and  the  State 
of  Kentucky. 

Hackman  :  A  licensed  highwayman. 

Railway  :  A  mechanical  device  for  swindling  investors. 
TOUCH  •  A  modification  of  one  of  the  five  senses  which  en¬ 
ables  the  possessor  to  live  without  labor  by  borrowing  from 
friends  and  acquaintances. 

Lawyer:  A  person  who  knows  more  or  less  of  the  law. 
Sugar:  A  commodity  largely  dealt  in  by  members  of  the 
United  States  Senate. 

Poker:  A  pastime  invented  to  demonstrate  the  truth  oi  tie 
natural  law  concerning  a  certain  class  of  people  and  then 
money. 

Piano  :  When  you  play  on  it  yourself  it’s  a  musical  instru¬ 
ment;  wThen  some  one  else  plays  on  it,  it  is  an  instrument  of 
torture. 


“Stop,  you  butte,  or  I'li.  soak  you  one. 


The  stop. 


A  “GOLD  BUG”  OPINION. 

Silver  Senator  :  Do  YOU  see  that  fellow  going  along  there  ? 
They  say  he  was  born  with  a  silver  spoon  in  his  mouth. 

Eastern  Friend:  He  LOOKS  AS  IF  HE  HAD  BEEN  BORN  UNDER 
SOME  CONDITION  OF  DEPRESSION. 


The  soak. 


•  LIFE  •  91 


SIGNS  OF  AN  EARLY  SPRING. 


Fresh  Air:  A  luxury  unknown  to  the  poor 
children  of  New  York,  but  which  can  be  secured  for 
them  by  a  contribution  to  Life’s  Fresh  Air  Fund. 

Jim-Jams  :  A  non-contagious  disease  whose  victim 
imagines  that  he  is  the  proprietor  of  a  menagerie. 

Ireland:  A  small  island  near  Great  Britain, 
where  policemen  and  politicians  are  raised  for  the 
New  York  market. 

Four  Hundred  :  A  title  applied  to  certain  per¬ 
sons,  weak-minded  but  harmless,  who  indulge  in  col¬ 
lective  and  individual  antics  for  the  purpose  of  attract¬ 
ing  notice  to  themselves. 

Party  :  A  political  fiction  used  by  bosses  to 
control  the  votes  of  those  who  have  not  the  wit  to 
think  for  themselves. 

Ballet  :  A  collection  of  feminine  bric-a-brac. 

Dentist  :  A  lineal  descendant  of  the  officers  of 
the  Inquisition. 

Gratitude  :  (We  regret  to  state  that  we  have 
been  unable  to  find  anyone  who  knows  what  this  word 
really  means.) 

Newspaper  :  A  printed  sheet  published  and  sold 
for  the  purpose  of  enabling  its  owner  to  live  luxuriously 
in  Europe. 


Dog  :  A  faithful  animal  to  be  petted  when  you  ate  in  good 
humor  and  kicked  when  you  are  not. 

Husband  :  A  male  person  whose  function  is  to  pay  bills. 

Lunatic  :  A  person  who  differs  in  his  opinions  from  the  rest 
of  the  world.  Metcalfe. 

DID  HER  BEST. 

IRST  TELEPHONE  GIRL  :  Some  of  them  men  is  terrible 
cranky ! 

Second  Telephone  Girl  :  Yes,  what  was  he  kicking  about  ? 

First  Telephone  Girl  :  The  mug  wanted  761  Harlem, 
but  I  couldn’t  get  ’em,  so  I  give  him  762,  and  told  him  that  was 
as  near  as  I  could  come  to  it ;  and  he  was  mad  as  hornets  ! 


t 


Marie :  I  tell  yer  yer  are  false  !  False  to  the  marrer  of 

YER  H’ART  !  I’VE  TRUSTED  YOU  BLINDLY,  FONDLY,  UNTIL  THE  PRESENT 
MOMENT,  AND  NOW  I  LOATHE  AND  DISPISE  YER  ! 

Fleurette :  Heaven  give  me  power  to  restrain  myself  or  I’ll 

KNOCK  THE  NECK  OFF  HER  ! 


POETIC  JUSTICE. 


WE'VE  heard  of  the  summer  girl  too  much, 
We  are  tired  of  the  modes  and  styles 
By  which  she  endeavors  to  lure  and  clutch 
Unwary  youth  in  her  wiles. 

Why  hasn’t  the  poet  extolled  in 
rhyme 

v  The  girl  who  discreetly  goes 
Away  from  town  for  a  quiet  time, 
And  to  get  a  rest  from  her  beaux. 


Why  doesn’t  he  sing  of  the  maid 
whose  soul 

Is  attuned  to  Nature’s  tone, 

Who  prefers,  by  herself,  through  the 
woods  to  stroll 

And  to  gaze  at  the  moon  alone  ? 


Why  cannot  he  chant  of  those  girls  that  take 
Two  gowns  and  a  sailor  hat, 

And  hie  them  away  to  some  lonely  lake 
Which  never  a  man  is  at  ? 

Why  shouldn’t  the  poet  adopt  this  plan 
For  a  change  ?  I  will  tell  you  why  : 

Because  he’s,  in  general,  a  truthful  man, 

And  he  doesn't  like  to  lie. 

Madeline  S.  Bridges. 


HARD. 

WILD  MAN  OF  BORNEO  :  Phwat  are 
yez  cryin’  about,  Miss  Sims  ? 
Circassian  Beauty  :  I  have  just  come 
from  the  death-bed  of  the  ossified  man,  and, 
oh,  the  poor  fellow  died  so  terribly  hard  ! 
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IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

.N  passant ,  the  house  where  we  are  boarding 
this  summer  is  situated  in  a  beautiful  val¬ 
ley  and  commands  a  delightful  prospect 
of  the  surrounding  hills  which  shut  it  in 
closely  and  temper  the  climate  so  benefi¬ 
cently  that  it  is  seldom  more  than  ten  or 
fifteen  degrees  warmer  than  in  New  York. 

Mosquitoes  are  unknown  here.  At  least  the  landlord  does 
not  recognize  them,  though  most  of  the  rest  of  us  ha\e  a 
table  d’hote  acquaintance  with  them  ;  to  which  we  contrib¬ 
ute  the  table  d  hot e. 

The  favorite  amusement  of  the  boarders  is  sitting  on  the 
piazza  in  the  evening  and  arguing  as  to  whether  we  feel  a 
breeze  or  not,  and  listening  to  the  voices  of  the  children 
wrangling  on  the  tennis  court  or  crying  upstairs  as  they  are 
being  put  to  bed.  For  children  are  admitted  here  as  freely 
as  in  Heaven.  Though  if  Heaven  resembles  our  boarding 
house  in  other  respects,  I  know  one  grumpy  individual  who 
humbly  hopes  he  will  be  permitted  to  go  where  there  are  no 
children  and  his  meals  will  be  served  hot. 

But  it  must  not  be  thought  we  are  lacking  in  other  amuse¬ 
ments. 

Once  a  week  we  have  progressive  Salmagundi  parties  with 
ice  cream  and  dancing.  And  almost  every  hour  rows  occur 
among  the  children  which  naturally  involve  the  parents, 
and  gradually  spread  until  all  the  house  is  arrayed  on  one 
side  or  the  other  and  the  excitement  kept  at  the  boiling 
point.  Of  course  when  Mamie  Briggs  hits  little  Tommy 
Johnson  with  a  croquet  mallet,  or  Charlie  Noakins  bats 

_ __  stones  with  Sarah  Billings’ 

tennis  racquet  trouble  is 
bound  to  follow. 

And  after  the  wfives  and 
mothers  have  exhausted  their 
vocabularies  on  each  other, 
the  husbands  have  to  take  a 
hand  in  the  game. 

When  Mr.  Briggs,  in  a 
moment  of  supreme  and  un¬ 
controllable  wrath,  tells  Mr. 
Johnson  that  he  is  no  gentle¬ 
man,  he  merely  states  a  plain 
and  undeniable  fact  which  is 
patent  to  all  of  us  and  con¬ 
veys  no  insult.  And  when 
Mr.  Johnson  retorts  in  equally 
polished  language,  we  feel 
that  the  matter  is  conclusively 
settled  and  that  no  bloodshed 
is  likely  to  follow. 

For  it  must  be  sadly  ad- 
,  mitted  that  the  society  at 

TEST, MON, AL.  our  boarding  house  is  largely 

Dear  Sir:  composed  of  persons  whom 

After  the  first  bottle  of  your  .  ... 

J.  .  ,  ...  ,  ,  it  is  desirable  not  to  know. 

medicine  was  gone ,  I  slept  bet- 

ter-'  Samuel  Shott.  Not  all  of  them,  however, 


announce  their  real  status  with  the  frankness  of  the  young 
fellow  who  wears  a  gaudy  red,  white  and  blue  hat  band. 

The  courage  wfith  which  he  carries  this  warning  insignia 
of  his  social  and  mental  unfitness  would  commend  him  to 
universal  respect  if  he  had  any  other  virtues  worth 
speaking  of. 

It  is  true  there  is  old  Mr.  Bonder,  a  Wall  Street  mag¬ 
nate  of  the  most  undoubted  respectability  and  great 
geniality,  but  he  is  going  to  leave  to-morrow,  because  he 
objects  to  his  pretty  young  wife  sitting  in  a  hammock  until 
eleven  o’clock  in  the  evening  with  any  available  one  of  a 
set  of  college  boys  who  are  honoring  us  with  their  noisy 
presence. 

In  fact,  the  number  of  infantile  and  marital  troubles 
which  are  continually  arising  among  us  should  serve  as  a 
sad  and  unmistakable  object  lesson  to  those  contemplating 
matrimony. 

But  this  lesson  is  unobserved  by  a  number  of  foolish  young 
persons  who  seem  afflicted  with  the  proverbial  blindness  of 
love,  both  in  regard  to  that  matter  and  also  when  they  are 
intently  spooning  in  whaf  they  imagine  to  be  dim  and  secluded 
corners. 

But  on  the  whole,  we  form  a  thoroughly  harmonious  and 
pleasant  company,  and  when  we  sit  on  the  piazza  in  the 
evening,  those  of  us  who  are  on  speaking  terms  debate 
as  to  the  existence  of  a  hypothetical  breeze,  and  all  of  us, 
without  regard  to  age,  sex,  or  social  standing,  slap  mosquitoes 
and  commiserate  the  poor  devils  who  are  cooped  up  and  tied 
down  in  the  city  within  easy  reach  of  Coney  Island  and  the 
roof  gardens  and  all  the  indispensable  comforts  and  luxuries 
of  the  metropolis.  Harry  Romatne. 


THE  PERILS  OF  PARENTAGE. 

YOUNG  WIFE  :  Oh,  George,  there’s  smallpox  in  town 
thev  say.  What  in  the  wrorld  would  we  do  if  baby 
should  catch  it ! 

Young  Husband  :  By  Jove  !  I  hadn't  thought  of  that. 
Let’s  go  and  both  be  vaccinated  right  away. 


NOT  OF  THE  400. 

Indignant  Mother :  Don't  you  ever  dare  to  play  with  the 
CAT  NEXT  DOOR  AGAIN.  YOU  KNOW  VERY  WELL  THAT  SHE  HAS 
NO  LICENSE. 
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The  French  account  of  Adam’s  fall  :  Monsieur  Adam,  he  vake  up— he  sees  une 
belle  demoiselle  aslip  in  ze  garden.  Voila  de  la  chance!  “Bon  jour,  Madame  Iv. 
Madame  Iv,  she  vake  ;  she  hole  her  fan  before  to  her  face.  Adam  put  on  his  eyeglass  to 
admire  ze  tableaux,  and  zey  make  von  promenade.  Madame  Iv,  she  feel  hungry.  She 
sees  appel  on  ze  arbre.  Serpent  se  promene  sur  l’arbre— make  one  walk  on  ze  tree. 
“  Monsieur  le  Serpent,”  say  Iv,  “  vill  vous  not  have  ze  bonte  to  peek  me  some  appel  ? 
i’ais  faim.”  “  Certainement,  Madame  Iv,  charmes  de  vous  voir.”  “  Hola,  mon  ami, 
ar-r-retez,  vous!”  says  Adam— “stop!  stop!  que  songez  vous  faire  ?  Was  madness 
is  zees  ?  You  must  not  pick  ze  appel  !  ”  Ze  snake,  he  take  one  pinch  of  shnuff,  he  say  . 
“Au,  Monsieur  Adam,  do  you  not  know  how  zere  is  nossing  proheebet  ze  ladies  ? 
Madame  Iv,  permit  me  to  offer  you  some  of  zeese  fruit  defendu — zeese  forbidden  fruit.” 
Iv,  she  make  one  courtesy — ze  snake,  he  fill  her  parasol  wiz  ze  appel.  He  says  :  Ei  itis 

si'cut  Deus.  Monsieur  Adam,  he  will  eat  ze  appel,  he  will  become  like  one  Dieu  ;  know 
ze  good  and  ze  evell— but  you,  Madame  Iv,  cannot  become  more  of  a  goddess  than  you 
are  now."  An’  zat  feenish  Madame  I x.— Exchange. 

A  CERTAIN  justice  of  the  peace  from  the  State  of  Iowa,  having  arrived,  previous  to 
a  trial,  at  a  conclusion  upon  a  question  of  law  highly  satisfactory  to  himself,  refused  to 
entertain  an  argument  by  the  opposing  counsel.  .  . 

“  If  your  honor  pleases,”  counsel  pleaded,  “  I  should  like  to  cite  a  few  authorities 
upon  the  point.”  Here  he  was  sharply  interrupted  by  the  justice,  who  stated  : 

“The  court  knows  the  law,  and  is  thoroughly  advised  in  the  premises,  and  has  given 
his  opinion,  and  that  settles  it.”  .  .  ,  ... 

“  It  was  not,”  continued  counsel,  “with  an  idea  of  convincing  your  honoi  that 

you  were  wrong,  but  I  should  like  to  show  you  what  a  d - n  fool  Blackslone  was.” 

Argonaut. 

A  congressman  who,  having  submitted  himself  to  the  manipulation  of  a  venerable 
colored  barber  in  Washington,  was  told  :  “  Do  you  know,  sah,  you  remind  me  so  much 

of  Dan'l  Webstah  ?” 

“Indeed,”  he  said,  “shape  of  my  head,  I  suppose  ?  This  staggerer},  the  aged 
colored  man  somewhat.  He  had  not  expected  a  question*  in  reply,  and  had  merely  laid 
the  foundation  for  his  complimentary  bluff,  never  thinking  that  there  would  be  a  call  for 
an  explanatory  superstructure. 

“No,  sah,”  he  stammered  in  reply,  “not  yo’  head,  sah;  its  yo  breff.  A ansas 
City.  Mail. 


A  SUPERIOR  officer  of  the  B - garrison  was  some  time  ago  the  hero  of  a  most 

amusing  adventure.  Colonel  Z - had  received  from  Mme.  \  an  invitation  to 

dinner,  but  on  the  day  appointed,  and  just  as  he  was  about  to  start,  he  was  seized  with  a 
violent  attack  of  neuralgia,  and  decided  to  forego  the  pleasure  in  store  for  him.  The 
Colonel  wrote  a  letter  of  apology,  called  his  orderly,  and  said  : 

“  Guy,  you  will  give  this  letter  to  Mme.  V - ,  and  then  go  and  fetch  me  my  dinner.” 

Here  the  plot  commences.  Guy  set  off,  after  carefully  secreting  the  letter  in  his 

breast  pocket  along  with  his  tobacco  pouch.  He  arrived  at  Mme.  V - ’s,  delivered  his 

message,  and  stood  as  rigid  as  a  statue.  The  lady  of  the  house  was  surprised,  and 
inquired  what  he  was  waiting  for.  Guy  replied : 

“  The  Colonel  told  me  to  fetch  him  his  dinner.” 

Mme.  V - saw  the  man’s  mistake,  gave  certain  orders,  and  the  servants  handed  the 

faithful  linesman  a  set  of  dishes  emitting  fragrant  odors.  Moreover,  Mme.  V - 

slipped  a  half-bottle  of  champagne  into  the  soldier's  pocket,  and  said  : 

“  You  will  serve  this  to  the  Colonel  at  dessert.” 

Guy  came  back  and,  upon  my  word,  the  restaurant  seemed  to  have  provided  such  a 
host  of  good  things,  that  the  Colonel  got  up  and  took  his  seat  at  the  table.  Cher  the 
soup  he  slowly  began  to  recover  his  appetite,  to  his  no  small  surprise.  The  side  dishes 
made  him  quite  ravenous  ;  with  the  entrees  his  pain  disappeared  ;  he  was  stupefied  at 
the  roast  meat,  and  dumfounded  at  the  game,  and  still  his  wonder  grew  at  the 
marvelous  dishes  supplied  by  his  chop-house  keeper.  At  the  dessert  the  orderly,  obeying 
his  instructions,  set  the  bottle  of  champagne  on  the  table.  He  was  asked  for  an  explana¬ 
tion,  when  everything  came  out.  The  Colonel,  in  despair,  thought  the  matter  over,  and 
then  gave  his  orderly  ten  francs,  telling  him  to  buy  a  bunch  of  flowers  and  present  it  from 

him  to  Mme.  V - .  Then  our  Colonel,  satisfied  that  he  had  done  his  best  under  the 

trying  circumstances,  settled  down  in  an  easy  chair  and  composed  himself  to  sleep.  An 
hour  and  a  half  later  the  door  opened  and  Guy  walked  in,  and  gravely  deposited  two 
five-franc  pieces  on  the  table.  The  Colonel  questioned  him  with  some  anxiety. 

“The  lady  paid  for  the  nosegay,”  said  the  honest  warrior,  apparently  well  pleased 
with  the  general  turn  of  affairs. 

Mme  V - ,  on  receiving  the  bouquet,  had  given  the  soldier  five  francs  by  way  of  a 

tip,  on  receiving  which  the  latter  simply  replied  : 

“  It  isn’t  five  francs,  please  ma’am,  it  is  ten  francs.” 

Colonel  Z - was  confined  to  his  bed  for  three  days,  to  the  great  alarm  of  the  whole 

of  the  garrison  staff. — Le  Progres  Illustre. 

He  sat  for  a  long  time  wrapped  in  thought. 

“What  is  the  matter?”  asked  his  wife;  “is  there  trouble  on  your  mind?  ' 

“Not  exactly,”  he  answered,  mopping  the  perspiration  from  his  brow,  “not 
unless  ye  might  look  at  it  as  a  kind  o'  remorse.” 

“What  was  occupying  your  mind?”  . 

“  I  was  wondering  if  I’m  the  same  man  who  kicked  about  the  cold  last  winter.’  — Ex. 


- - “  ,  "  European  Agents—  Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1  Opera, 

For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter-  Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 

national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane,  Germany,  Agents  tor  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 
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Sterling  Silverware 

the  best  production  of  both 
continents  finely  wrought 
by  skilled  smiths 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.') 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—AND — 

Ladles’  Round  Hat*  and  Bonnet* 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,,  bet,  22d  &  23d  Sts, 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK,  0 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  I’hlla 

Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded.  Parle  Exposition,  1889, 


A  Good 

Tenant 

wants  all  the 
modern  improve¬ 
ments. 

This  makes  the 

Mail  Chute  a 

necessity  in 

Office  Buildings, 

rheCutlerlVIfR.Co.,  rq^hester^.y 

NOTICE. 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

‘  ■  It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  P/ti la. 


Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay 
Boulevard, 


BOSTON 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

NITNS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO., 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.  T. 


LEWIS  U.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 

H&C0 

Vn<*  %  Limoges  h 

On  White  China.  On  Decorated  China. 


•  I  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  |« 

YIN  MARIANI 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

Body.ni 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Brain 

Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

1 

SOLD  BY  DBUGGIST6  AM)  GBOC2B8* 

Cflfll  Crno  AVOID  substitutions. 

oclll  rl CC,  Album.  75  PORTRAITS 

• 

and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.' 

1  #  #  I  MARIANI  <fe  CO.,  52  West  15th  St.,  N*w  Yobk.  |  •  •  | 

IT  IS  CORRECT. 

Opens  in  front  with  Patent  Perrin  Buttons,  has  pocket6  and 
buttonhole  for  watch-chain.  A  practical  summer  vest. 

Black  Cashmeres  .  each,  $1.00 

Black  and  Navy  Wool  Serge  .  «*  1.50 

Black  and  Navy  Surah  Silk  „  2.00 

Fancy  Vesting  (Black,  with  Blue  Silk  Dots)  3.00 

Sent  by  mailif  ycu  cannot  get  them  in  your  town. 

In  ordering,  give  waist  measure. 

HEWES  A  POTTER.  42  Chatmcy  Street,  Easton.  Mm. 


hIGHESTAWARfeQS 

U/DRLD’SFA 


Exact  Size.' 


MTnlAJNnr^^  . 

§URBRUG,I59  Fuu  ul'  b  l.lTJ.*1' Perfecto. 

X  U  C  I  CMIHC  UAUAklA  tf'MOAD  °f  theUnited  States.  Sold  in  every  State  in  the  Union.  Equal 
I  HC  UCAUIUU  lIRwMSlft  V»IUHrl  toany  imported  cigar.  We  prefer  you  should  buy  of  vourdealer. 
If  he  does  not  keep  them,  send  $1.00  for  sample  box  of  ten  Send  money  by  registered  mail. 

JACOB  STAHL,  Jr,,  &.  CO.,  Makers,  I  68th  St.  and  3d  Ave.,  New  York  City. 

WMMMMMM  MMMMMMMMW, 

M  Marry  Your  Trousers  M 

M 

Mi 

M 

'  make  the  well-known  ••  uenTury."  Assior  ouc»- 
ter  ”  suspenders.  See  the  graduated  elastic  cord.  fYj 
rmrt  Poro>Q  as  mug  wj  mey  nvc.  ,  qhesTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  No,  7  DECATUR  AVE.,  ROXBURY,  MASS. 

MMMMMMMMM  MMMM  MMMM 


to  the 


THE  “  CHESTER  ”  is  a  suspender  with  an  idea, 
viz : — enough  stretch,  all  in  the  right  place,  and  in  t'f>r\ 
enduring  form.  Our  graduated  elastic  “ord  ends 
'  make  it  the  most  comfortable  and  serviceable  sus- 
i  pender  in  the  world ;  moreover,  neat,  light,  and 
elegant.  Sample  pair  mailed  for  50  cents.  The  ^ 
“Workers,  ”  made  on  same  plan,  25  cents.  Wealso  /Ann 
/  make  the  well-known  “Century.”  Ask  for  “Ches- 

Mand  they  will  be  comfortably  sup.  C  ter  »  suspenders.  See  the  graduated  elastic  com- 

ported  as  long  as  they  live.  ‘  - ,,"pn  r  "  ••*«« 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

ALL  READY  FOR  USE,  NO  MIXING. 


(Sockjtetils 


MANHATTAN,  MARTINI,  WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN,  TOM  CIN, 

VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

Foe  the  YaeTjt, 

Fop  tl^e  Sea  Shore, 

Fop  the  NJountaing, 
Fop  the  FisfpElo  ‘'Party, 

Fop  the  Camping  ‘■'Party, 

Fop  the  Sun]mer  |~ioteI, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated.  Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  with¬ 
out  anv  sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A  sample 
4  oz.  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40c. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

30  Broadway,  New  York :  Hartford,  Conn.; 
and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


You  often  hear  of  other  extracts  which  N 
^  claim  to  be  “just  as  good  ’’  as 

$  Liebig  $ 

{COMPANY’S 
j  Extract  of  Beef, 

t 

$ 


but  these  claims  only  call  attention  to  ^ 
the  fact  that  the  Company’s  Extract  W 


THE  STANDARD 


^  for  quality.  £ 


Safety  .Speed 

and 

t Economy  Combined. 

10CH  ESTER  ,N.Y.  Send  For  Catafyue. 
eW  York  92894  Li  berry  5r- Boston  53  Stare  St., 
efroif. Hodges  B7’d§  -  Atlanfa.Ga.  Inman  Bldy. 


coooooccocececcccx: 


What  do  swell  people 


Mrs.  Jonah  in  Chicago 
in  Europe  live  on,  Count  ? 

Count  Basil:  On  American  heiresses,  when  they 
get  the  chance. 

*  Mrs.  Jonah  (horrified)  :  Good  Heavens  !  What 
cannibals!  Thank  God,  my  daughters  are  all  poor  ! — 
boston  Post. 

Milhauds  Calisaya  is  a  standard  tonic,  appetizer 
ana  anti-malarial,  made  from  the  assayed  true  bark, 
while  the  imitations  are  not.  183  Broadway.  —Advt. 

One-half  sale  August  nth,  for  Tribune  Fresh  Air  Fund. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  Street,  New  York  City. 
Single  copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of 
print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols. 
II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00 
each,  bound.  Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI., 
XII.,  XV.  and  XVI.,  $15.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI., 
IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII,  $10.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  XIX.,  XX.,  XXI. 
and  XXII.,  $5.00  each.  Back  num¬ 
bers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address 
changed  will  greatly  facilitate  mat¬ 
ters  by  sending  old  address  as  well 
as  new. 


T  he  demon  of  hate  glowered  from  her  lustrous 
eyes.  “  I  will  be  avenged,”  she  hissed. 

The  man  laughed  insultingly.  “  Adieu,”  he  mur¬ 
mured  in  mockery,  and  was  gone. 

They  met  again.  In  the  failing  light  of  the  sunset 
time  she  was  clinging  to  the  strap  in  a  street  car. 

“  Allow  me  to  offer  you  a  seat.”  She  started  at  the 
sound  of  that  voice.  It  was  he.  Her  time  had  come. 
For  an  instant  only  she  wavered.  Then  she  steeled 
her  heart. 

“  Thank  you,”  she  said.  She  gazed  upon  his  cold, 
dead  face,  staring  upward  at  the  sky,  and  exulted  in 
what  she  had  done.  —  Truth. 


MOUNT  HOLYOKE. 

PROSPECT  house. 

1  he  Annex  of  this  well  known  house  is  now  completed. 
Hereafter  guests  will  be  received  by  the  day,  week,  or 
month.  The  tired  brain-workers  of  our  great  cities  can 
here  find  a  resort  where  perfect  sanitary  conditions, 
absolutely  pure  water,  wholesome  New  England  cookeiy, 
charming  walks  and  drives,  as  well  as  its  picturesque 
view  of  the  Connecticut  Valley — a  view  unsurpassed  in 
America— can  be  enjoyed. 

Rates  moderate.  Telegraphic  communication.  Pros¬ 
pect  House  wagons  meet  all  trains  at  Mt.  Tom  Station. 
(Conn.  River  R.  R.) 

For  special  information  address  Mrs.  J.  W.  FRENCH, 
Mt.  Tom  Station,  Hampshire  Co.,  Mass. 

She  :  If  every  atom  of  the  human  body  is  renewed 
every  seven  years,  I  can  not  be  the  same  woman  that 
you  married. 

He  :  I’ve  been  suspecting  that  for  some  time. — 
New  York  Weekly. 

RrflCC  fiailfl  Instruments,  Drums,  Uniformsand 

Ul  UOO  UC1IIU  all  Equipments.  Send  stamp  tor 

catalogue, 400  illustrations.  Lyon  &  Healy,  Chicago. 


yourself  as  easily  with  a  Kodak  as 
with  any  other  camera — an  illus¬ 
trated  manual,  free  with  every  Kodak, 
tells  how  in  terms  that  the  merest 
novice  can  understand  ;  but  if  you 
prefer 

“  You  Press  the  Button, 

We  do  the  Rest." 

KODAKS  EASTHAN  KODAK  CO. 

8.00  to  $100.  Rochester,  N.  Y, 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


Eau  de 
Cologne 


IMPORTED  OVER  60  YEARS. 

The  first  Cologne  "W  ater  in¬ 
troduced  in  the  American 
market,  and  its  sales  to-day 
exceed  the  amount  of  all  other 
German  Colognes  combined. 

Its  reputation  is  equaled  by 
no  other  brand. 

MULHENS  &  KROPFF.  New  York, 
U.  S.  Agents. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 


“  I?'or  Purity,  Sweetness,  and  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.’ 
“  For  Excellence  of  the  Product 
and  Size  of  Manufactui 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy,  Established 


1836. 


^PARTMENTS  IN  NEW 

Life  Building 

NOW  READY  FOR  INSPECTION. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

J.  EDGAR  LEAYCRAFT, 

1517  Broadway. 


LIFE 


[August  9,  1894. 


CUTICURA 

(or  the 

HAIR 


/’W 


K 


a 


Luxuriant  hair,  with  a  clean,  wholesome 
scalp,  free  from  irritating  and  scaly  erup¬ 
tions,  is  produced  by  Cuticura  Soap,  the 
most  effective  skin  purifying  and  beautify¬ 
ing  soap  in  the  world,  as  well  as  purest 
and  sweetest  for  toilet,  bath,  and  nursery. 

Sold  throughout  the  world.  Price,  25c.  Potter 
Drug  &  Chew.  Corp.,  Bole  Props.,  Boston. 

“  All  about  the  Skin,  Scalp,  and  Uair,  free. 


If  it’s 

Imperial 

Beer 

It’s  good 


ROAD 


MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE! 


what  road  you  choose. 

Same  with  Bicycles. 

Some  "look  the  same,”  BUT  ARE  NOT. 


RAMBLER  BICYCLES 


"each  rambler  guaranteed. 


Catalogue  free  at  Rambler  Agency,  or  by  mail  for  two 
2 -cent  stimps.  GORMULLY  &  JBPPERY  MFG.  CO. 
Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 


RI.PANS  \ 

TABULES I 


REGULATE  THE 

STOMACH,  LIVER  AND  BOWELS 
AND  PURIFY  THE  BLOOD. 


BIPANS  TABTTL.ES  arc  the  host  Medi¬ 
cine  known  for  Indleestlon,  Biliousness, 
Headache, Constipation,  Dyspepsia, Chronic 
Liver  Troubles,  Dizziness,  Bad  Complexion, 
Dysentery,  Offensive  Breath,  and  all  dis¬ 
orders  of  the  Stomach,  Liver  and  Bowels. 


It  has  the  color 


the  body — the 


-II 

b  dbton  tWoerZ 


mm 


digestibility — 
the  flavor  of 
flavors. 


Itipans  Tabules  contain  nothing  injurious  to 
the  most  delicate  constitution.  Are  pleasant  to 
take,  safe,  effectual,  and  give  immediate  relief. 

Price— 50  cents  per  box.  May  be  ordered 
through  nearest  druggist,  or  by  mail. 

Address 


THE  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  « 

10  SPRUCE  STREET,  NEW  YORK  CITY.  J 


Burlington 

Route 


Any  first-class  grocer  will  supply  you. 

Beadleston  &  Woerz,  Empire  Brewery. 
New  York  City. 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  AND  ST  LOUIS 


TO 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


WE  WANT  YOU  TO  TRY 


Primleys 


California 


oi«S. 


tee1 


Or? 


tv.  tuQ, 


l'- 


!v 


0a 


?[ous_Oonfection  -# 


No  other  like  it.  Sold  everywhere. 
Insist  on  PRIMLEY’S. 


1 


i  1 


PQOLDEN  SCEPTRE 


1  " 


SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

All  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  you  so 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 

We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample 
to  any  address.  Prices  of  Golden  Scep¬ 
tre,  1  lb.,  $1.30;  Mlh.,  40 cents,  postage 
paid.  Catalogue  free. 

SURBRUC,  159  Fulton  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 


FREE  BOOKS  TO  GUM  BUYERS. 

Send  five  outside  wrappers  of  either  California  Fruit  or  Primley’s 
Pepsin  Chewing  Gum  and  10  cents,  and  we  will  send  you  Beatrice 
Harraden’s  famous  book,  “  Ships  That  Pass  in  the  Night.”  List  of  1700 
fine  books  sent  free  on  application. 

“America  Photographed,”  in  20  parts;  each  part  contains  16 
beautiful  pictures,  11x18  inches.  Any  single  part  sent  for  one  wrapper 
and  six  cents 


i - 
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NUMBER  607. 


FROM  THE  ORIENT. 

The  Sultan  :  I  am  to  be  married  next  Monday,  and  again  on  Friday  next.  Won’t 
YOU  grace,  by  your  presence,  at  least  one  of  my  weddings  ? 

The  Shah  :  How  provoking  !  Have  weddings  of  my  own  for  both  dates. 


DC8IONED 

AND  MADE  BY 
WHITINO  M  F'Q  Co. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE 


MARK 


®  TTIE  HULKING 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 


To  the  owners  of  the  “Vigilant,”  from  the 
New  York  Yacht  Club,  to  commemorate  her  victory  over 
the  “Valkyrie,”  in  defense  of  “America’s”  Cup,  1893. 


NEW  YORK. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Silks. 

30  Pieces  Best  Quality  I.yons  Printed  China  )  Q  Cts. 

Silks  go  at  .1  w 

50  Pieces  Fancy  Silks,  street  and  evening  shades  )  QQ  Cts. 
expected  to  bring  1.50  and  1.75,  go  at  \ 

All  of  our  Silk  Grenadines  at  Q  value. 

Rich  Dress  Goods. 

44-inch  Fancy  Novelties,  imported  to  sell  at  /  aq  Cts. 
2.00,  2.50  and  3.00.  .  ) 

1.00  quality  Silk  and  Wool  Challies,  50 

All-Wool  French  Challies,  ....  35  ^*S‘ 


Popular  Dress  Goods. 


34-inch  Covert  Suitings 

46-inch  Silk  and  Wool  Crossover 
Stripes  .... 
38-inch  hair-line  Nun’s  Veiling,  red, 
green  and  blue 

38-inch  fine  flake  Novelty 
All  Imported  Crepons 


45 

98 

50 

69 

59 


Cts 

(Worth  65  cts.) 

Cts. 

(Worth  2.25). 

Cts. 

(Worth  85  cts.) 


Cts. 

(Worth  1.25.) 

Cts. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


OOK  AT  THESE  PRIZES! 

|j 


$50 

$25 

’10 

’5 


First,  Fifty  Dollars. 
Second,  Twenty=Five  Dollars. 
Third,  Ten  Dollars. 
Fourth,  Five  Dollars. 

AND  FIVE  OTHERS. 


To  be  awarded  for  correct  replies  to  the 

MIX- UP  to  be  printed  in  the  Single  Copies,  io  cents., 

Annual  Subscription,  $1.00. 


SEPTEMBER 

NUHBER 


OF 


19  West  Thirty=first  St., 
NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Life’s  Monthly 
Calendar. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  6>  JAMES  HENDERSON 


UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  18S1. 


VOLUME  XXIV. 


LIFE- 


NUMBER  607. 


“  Howlv  murdhkr,  Mickey,  but  how  hairy  yez  have  grown  by  living  wid  the  nagurs!” 


TO  MY  ALARM  CLOCK. 


RING  out.  thou  tocsin  of  inquietude, 

Let  thy  alarum  rend  the  morning  air 
And  tear  the  day  from  night  !  Be  thy  tones  rude 
And  harsh  upon  mine  ear  ;  and  though  I  swear 
Jn  voice  made  thick  by  somnolence,  ring  on  ! 

Ring  on  and  curdle  sleep— its  sweetest  hour  ! 
Ring  on  !  At  my  behest  thy  duty’s  done. 

But  yet  a  little  while,  and  then  thy  power 
Is  wasted,  spent  ;  again  thy  tongue  is  still  ; 

Again  the  welcome  silence  pays  its  court 
To  sleep  ;  not  coy,  sleep  yields  and  yields  until 
All’s  naught  and  senses  unto  dreams  resort. 

At  last  there  comes  the  dread  awakening 
When  Time  has  fled  far  down  into  the  day. 
Sans  shave,  sans  breakfast,  I  am  hastening 
To  catch  the  train  that  just  now  sped  away. 


CHE  :  Boys  will  be  boys. 

^  Hf.  ■  So  would  the  girls,  if  they  could. 


A  POLICE  COURT. 


A  REMARKABLE  OCCURRENCE. 

Special  Despatch  to  Life. 

New  York,  Aug.  6. — An  able-bodied 
gentleman  in  perfect  health,  and  carrying 
neither  crutch  nor  cane,  was  standing  yester¬ 
day  afternoon  on  the  cross  walk  at  the  corner 
of  Broadway  and  Thirty-first  street.  A 
Broadway  cable-car  was  approaching  at  full 
speed.  He  signalled  to  the  gripman  to  stop. 
The  car  stopped. 


THE  TENNIS  COURT. 

SHE  :  What  do  you  think  of  Mr.  Martin’s 
playing? 

Rival:  I  think  he  is  singularly  bad  in 
doubles,  and  doubly  bad  in  singles. 

i  4 '  1  '  RLILY,”  said  Witticus,  when  he  saw 
-*■  ox  tail  soup  and  tongue  on  the  free 
lunch  counter,  “  extremes  meat.” 


100 


•  LIFE  • 


-tLc/re  id  tficTc’d  cKop«- 

VOL.  XXIV.  AUGUST  16,  1894.  No.  607. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  ro  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


F  China  and  Japan  were  really  imbued 
with  the  spirit  of  hospitality  they  would 
Christendom  to  come  in  and  take  a 
hand  in  their  fight.  Christendom, 
especially  Europe,  has  been  aching 
for  a  fight  for  fifteen  years.  Her 
nations  have  a  splendid  lot  of  new 
war  apparatus  which  they  want  very 
much  to  test,  but  dare  not  try  on  one 
another  for  fear  of  the  consequences. 
Even  here  in  the  United  States  we 
have  some  ships  which  we  claim 
can  whip  almost  anything  afloat 
and  run  away  from  anything 
they  can’t  whip.  We  would  be 
on  something  if  it  was  only  junks, 
and  yet  we  are  not  willing  to  fall  out  with  our 
neighbors  on  purpose  to  make  an  occasion.  But  if 
China  and  Japan  could  only  say,  “  Friends,  we  have 
lots  of  good  fighting  here  ;  step  in  and  help  yourselves,  that 
would  simplify  everything,  and  every  one  with  a  piece  of  war 
machinery  to  test  might  get  a  chance  to  try  it  without  haid 
feelings,  or  breach  of  faith,  or  menace  to  the  balance  of 


power. 

As  it  is,  the  war  is  not  so  interesting  as  it  might  be. 
China  has  the  advantage  of  being  in  a  case  where  it  seems 
impossible  to  do  her  any  serious  harm.  If  a  few  millions  of 
Chinese  were  killed  off,  the  effect,  as  it  strikes  the  American 
mind,  would  be  to  make  it  more  comfortable  for  the  sur¬ 
vivors.  But  the  Japanese  we  know  better,  and  they  seem  to 
us  less  like  ants  and  more  like  folks,  and  if  they  should  get 
seriously  worsted  the  draft  on  our  sympathies  might  be  con¬ 
siderable.  Meanwhile,  as  Japan  for  the  moment  is  on  top, 
we  look  on  dispassionately  and  wonder  whether  China  can 
send  more  rats  into  the  pit  than  the  lively  Japanese  terrier 
can  manage. 

*  *  * 


AS  Life  goes  to  press  the  vicissitudes  of  tariff  legislation 
seem  to  be  nearing  their  end.  One  day  word  has 
come  that  agreement  was  imminent,  the  next  that  it  was  im¬ 
possible.  The  immediate  prospect  is  that  about  the  time 
these  lines  reach  the  reader  a  bill  will  have  been  passed 


and  the  President  will  have  signed  it.  If  the  new  tariff 
proves  to  be  worth  what  it  has  cost  it  will  be  one  of  the 
most  valuable  measures  that  any  Congress  has  ever  passed. 
It  wrill  be  in  order  as  soon  as  possible  after  the  bill  is  signed 
for  every  one  who  has  had  a  hand  in  the  making  of  it  to 
clear  right  out  of  Washington  and  go  to  a  cool  place  and 
rest ;  and  for  everyone  who  has  been  waiting  for  it  to  pro¬ 
ceed  promptly  to  business.  So  may  business  hump  itself 
once  more,  and  coin  begin  again  to  accumulate  in  the  nation  s 
pocket. 

And  then,  be  the  tariff  good  or  bad,  let  us  make  it  a  penal 
offense  for  any  to  suggest  changing  it.  Tariff-tinkering  is 
doubtless  an  entertaining  occupation  for  congressional  gas- 
tanks,  but  the  pastime  is  too  expensive  for  the  rest  of  the 
country.  It  may  be  fun  for  the  boys,  but  it  is  certainly 
sure  death  for  the  frogs. 

*  *  * 


rF'HE  late  General  Pleasanton,  the  inventor  of 
A  the  blue  glass  craze,  was  a  public  bene¬ 
factor  of  an  unusual  stripe.  Blue  glass 
never  did  anyone  any  harm.  It  amused 
and  interested  people  for  a  time,  and 
died  mildly  out,  leaving  very  little 
wreckage  behind  it.  Compared 
with  football,  free  silver,  cord¬ 
age,  the  operation  for  appendi¬ 
citis,  roller-skating,  ritualism, 
“  The  Heavenly  Twins,"  “Rob¬ 
ert  Elsmere,”  slumming,  or 
almost  any  of  the  successive 
enthusiasms  of  recent  years, 
the  blue  glass  craze  bears  the 
bell  as  the  one  that  cost  the  least  and 
did  the  least  incidental  damage.  It  is 
no  small  exploit  to  start  a  sensation 
that  attracts  universal  attention  and  still  develops  no  sting. 


DEBS  is  thinking  of  going  to 
Congress.  How  he  proposes 
to  get  there  is  not  very  clear,  but  if 
he  can  he  might  be  in  a  worse  place. 
Provided  there  are  not  too 
many  cranks  in  Congress  it  is  a 
good  school  for  them.  Con¬ 
gressmen  with  upsetting  ideas 
must  either  keep  still  or  be 
found  out.  Debs  as  the 
t  1  generalissimo  of  an  army 
£f)  of  misguided  workingmen 
is  well  situated  to  make  mis- 
V  chief,  but  Congress  is  not  yet  in 
so  bad  a  case  that  he  could  not 
hope  to  learn  something  there 
without  serious  expense  to  the  country.  At  the  present 
time,  however,  his  chances  of  being  sent  to  jail  seem  far 
superior  to  his  prospects  of  getting  to  \\  ashington. 


She  ;  Her  horse  ran  away  and  he  stopped  it.  And  now  they  are  married. 
He  (sadly)  :  Yes,  but  some  horses  never  run  away. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


Previously  acknowledged  $2,003.12 
H.  B .  2.00 


Margaret  Allyn . 

Mary  Middleton  Mitchell 
From  Whist  Club,  Wey¬ 
mouth . 

Richard  Everett  Bullock.. 

L.  I . 

E.  R.  C . 

G.  F.  B . 

In  Memory  of  Little  Justin 
H  K  H 

Bay  '  Cliff  "Vi'lH,”’  Fort 

Hamilton . 

A.  W.  Lansing . 

M.  W . 

F.  E.  S . 

Through  Larchmont  Circ. 

Library  . 

J.  J.  Astor . 

F.  A.  F . 

M  A.  M . 

The  Tavern  Club . 

Edward  L.  Coster . 

Forrest  Home . 

C.  C . 

S.  A.  Dayton . 

W.  B.  D.,  Providence,  R.  I. 


5.00 

5.00 

2.70 
3.00 
15.00 
3.00 
6.00 
2. co 
10.00 

2.01 

6.00 

5.00 

10.00 


15.™ 
100  00 
3.00 
5  00 
7.17 
15.00 

35-00 

50.00 

3.00 

10.00 


A.  Dublin .  $10.00 

Edith  D.  Thompson .  5.00 

J.  Milhaus’  Son .  5.30 

From  a  little  girl,  one-and- 

a-half  years  old .  6.00 

Cornflower .  3.00 

Proceeds  of  a  tea  given  on 
Mrs  Averill’s  lawn  by 
Miss  Alice  Averill  and 
Miss  Vipont  Doane. . .  77-75 

Dear  Katharine’s  Birth¬ 
day,  Aug.  7th .  5.00 

Elizabeth  R.,  Denver.  3.00 

Bay  Cliff  Villa,  Fort 

Hamilton,  additional.  1.25 


$  2,439.30 


mothers  in  a  story.  They  make  it  easy  for  the  novelist 
when  he  gets  the  plot  tied  into  knots.  The  beautiful  but 
wicked  siren  fills  the  part  in  a  way,  in  this  tale,  though  she 
has  her  limitations.  But  a  fairy  godmother  does  not  bother 
with  the  ordinary  rules  of  the  game.  That  is  why  we  need 
to  have  her  restored  to  full  standing  in  the  new  school  of  old 
romance. 

*  *  * 

BUT,  gentlemen  of  the  new  school,  whatever  you  leave 
out  of  your  stories,  give  us  plenty  of  blood !  Not 
ordinary  blood  spilt  in  brutal  murders— we  get  enough  of 
that  in  the  newspapers — but  fine  blue  blood  shed  in  a  gentle¬ 
manly  way  with  plenty  of  “  gadzooks  ”  and  “  by  my  halidom  ” 
to  accompany  it.  We  have  a  preference  for  rapiers  and 
broadswords  as  the  weapons,  because  the  reporters  have 
made  us  suspect  that  a  “  Smith  &  Wesson,  32  caliber  ”  is  a 
rather  vulgar  weapon. 


HP  HE  wave  of  romance  which  has  made  the  books  of 
Stanley  J.  Weyman  popular,  has  carried  forward 
“The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,”  (Holt),  by  Anthony  Hope 
(Hawkins.)  It  happens  to  be  one  of  those  recent  books 
which  people  have  the  annoying  habit  of  asking  you  whether 
you  have  read,  and  what  you  think  about  it.  If  you  pick  it 
up  to  look  it  over  in  order  not  to  be  compelled  to  lie  in 
regard  to  it,  you’ll  surely  read  it  through.  There  is  an 
insinuating  style  about  it  from  the  beginning,  and  the  allur¬ 
ing  prospect  of  a  real  man’s  “  lark.’’ 

Most  boys  play  at  “  being  king,’’  and  this  story  carries  on 
the  play.  Not  only  does  the  young  Englishman  play  at 
being  king,  but  he  makes  love  to  the  real  king’s  best  girl.  If 
there  is  anything  more  fascinating  in  romance  than  the  king 
business,  it  is  making  love  to  a  princess  without  any 
responsibility  to  marry  her.  Indeed,  in  the  whole  story  the 
young  Englishman  has  the  best  of  the  real  king  all  the  time. 
Of  course  he  has  to  kill  a  few  people  now  and  then,  but  that 
is  simply  rare  sport  for  a  healthy  Englishman.  When  he  is 
not  making  money  out  of  other  nations,  he  goes  to  work  to 
kill  them  off  for  glory. 

Moreover,  this  story  has  lots  of  other  stage  properties  of 
the  old-fashioned  sort.  There  is  an  unhealthy  moat,  and  a 
drawbridge  that  creaks  on  its  hinges,  and  a  dungeon  cell. 
In  the  human  way,  also,  it  is  well  supplied  with  gentlemanly 
assassins,  treacherous,  confidential  servants,  and,  better  than 
all  else,  a  beautiful  but  wicked  woman,  who  loves  the  villain, 
but  saves  the  life  of  his  enemy. 

What  more  can  the  children  of  the  decade,  who  are 
saturated  with  reality,  ask  for — unless  it  be  a  fairy  god¬ 
mother?  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said  for  fairy  god- 


Reginald  cannot  resist  the  temptation  of  dazzling  some 

BAD  BOYS  WITH  HIS  NEW  PRESENT. 


Snortv  tries  it. 


-l-X-'Q/l 


We  have  nothing  but  praise  for  the  way  in  which  the  hero 
of  this  story  kills  men.  When  it  has  to  be  done  he  makes 
clean  work  of  it — even  when  he  is  compelled  to  run  a  knife 
into  a  man  who  is  asleep  in  a  boat. 

We  have  only  one  fault  to  find  with  him — he  ought  to 
have  run  off  with  the  beautiful  princess.  When  he  restored 
the  real  king  to  his  kingdom  he  satisfied  the  moralities 
enough.  The  laws  of  romance  demand  that  a  genuine  hero 
should  be  devilish  enough  to  run  away  with  a  beautiful  wo¬ 
man  when  he  has  the  chance.  This  is  the  only  indication  in 
the  book  that  the  modern  Englishman  has  fallen  away  from 
the  standard  of  the  middle  ages. 

In  the  meantime,  where  is  the  American  School  of  Ro¬ 
mance  ?  A  contemporary  cynic  says  that  it  is  attending 
afternoon  teas  and  kettledrums  !  Droch. 


SUMMER  READING. 

THESE  items  are  from  a  New  York  daily.  The  scene  is 
laid  at  Newport. 

At  the  two  dances  last  week  there  was  a  fair  show  of  belles  and 
beaux,  scores  of  handsome  toilets  and  a  plentiful  glimmer  of  diamonds. 
Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  looked  handsome  in  a  gown  of  rainbow  silk, 
trimmed  with  lace  and  made  with  sleeves  of  amber  velvet.  Mrs.  Her  ¬ 
mann  Oelrjchs  was  in  pale  blue  satin,  elaborately  embroidered  with 
pearls  and  trimmed  with  point  lace. 

There  is  certainly  no  advantage  in  possessing  expensive 
jewels  if  one  doesn’t  wear  them,  and  there  is  no  use  in 
wearing  them  if  nobody  is  to  know  it.  That  is  where  the 
“Society”  reporter  is  a  useful  thing.  Although  times  are 
hard,  we  have  no  reason  to  doubt  that  these  pearls  and 
diamonds  are  real.  Possibly  they  are  the  identical  ones  so 
often  mentioned  last  winter. 

It  is  also  pleasant  to  learn  that 

Mrs.  William  F.  Burden  was  in  black  satin,  the  bodice  plentifully 
covered  with  white  lace,  and  the  small,  puffed  sleeves  of  magenta  velvet 
caught  up  with  diamond  buckles. 

And  then,  to  think  that 

The  Count  and  Countess  Sierstorpff  to-morrow  night  will  give  the 
first  of  a  series  of  dinner  parties,  invitations  to  which  are  much  prized. 

And  justly  prized,  too,  we  have  no  doubt.  The  food  will 
probably  be  excellent,  and  the  company  well  dressed  and 
orderly,  but  why  tell  us  about  it  ? 

WELL,  WELL! 

THERE  is  a  rumor  from  Newport  that  Mrs.  Paran 
Stevens  and  Mr.  Ward  McAllister  held  a  council  of 
war  and  decided  the  Pullman  family  should  be  excluded  from 
their  set.  We  are  not  personally  acquainted  with  the  Pull¬ 
mans,  and  have  no  correct  idea  of  just  how  sensitive  or 
ambitious  they  may  be,  but  we  do  happen  to  know  something 
of  Mrs.  Paran  Stevens  and  of  Mr.  Ward  McAllister.  To  be 
damned  by  such  a  jury  is  either  a  compliment  to  the  victims’ 
intelligence  and  refinement  or  the  deepest  degradation  to 
which  a  white  adult  can  be  subjected.  It  is  either  a  side 
splitting  farce  or  a  howling  tragedy. 


Mike  and  Jimmy  also  test  it. 


They  unjustly  hold  Reginald  responsible  for  the  stub¬ 
bornness  of  the  animal. 


He  is  finally  rescued,  but 

NATURE  IS  TERRIBLY  SHAKEN. 


HIS 


CONFIDENCE 


IN  HUMAN 


L 


THAT  RES! 
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En  route  from  Buffalo. 


IN  MEMORIAM. 

AN  obituary  is  at  best  a  cold  tribute.  It  is  coining  tears 
and  sorrow  into  words,  and  therefore  seems  unfitted 
to  the  columns  of  so  purely  a  utilitarian  journal  as  Life. 

But  there  has  lately  passed  from 
among  us  a  foreigner  of  such 
distinction  that  even  we 
must  bend  the  knee  in 
sorrow  and  let  our  rhetoric 
flow. 

Chiko,  whose  latest  por¬ 
trait  we  here  present,  was 
an  African  of  lofty  lineage. 
In  his  veins  flowed  the 
purest  ape  blood,  uncon¬ 
taminated  by  any  inter¬ 
marriage  that  should  bring 
him  or  his  ancestors  within 
the  range  of  Mr.  Darwin’s 
treatise,  “  The  Descent  of 
Man.”  Chiko’s  family  was  a 
proud  one,  and  declined  all  the 
alleged  advantages  of  evolu¬ 
tion.  They  preferred  to  re¬ 
main  as  they  were,  even  if  they 
had  to  do  without  divorce,  poor- 
houses,  politics,  policemen  and  the 
other  blessings  which  accrue  to 
humanity  and  civilization. 

“  Chiko  is  dead.” 

When  these  words  came  flashing  over  the  wires  a  nation 
mourned. 

Chiko  was  unique,  and  no  other  foreigner  who  has  ever 
visited  these  shores  has  achieved  his  distinction.  In  the  first 
place  he  made  no  effort  to  gain  the  entree  to  American 
society.  He  brought  no  letters  of  introduction,  and  although 
many  an  American  heiress  and  fashionable  woman  sought 
his  notice,  he  regarded  them  all  with  an  indifference  as 


remarkable  in  a  foreigner  as  it  was  creditable.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  he  was  fit  in  most  ways  to  become  a  shining 
light  among  New  York’s  400,  but  it  can  never  be  said  of 
him  that  he  was  ever  seen  in  the  window  of  a  New  York 
club,  nor  did  he  ever  make  the  slightest  effort  to  secure  an 
invitation  to  a  Patriarchs’  Ball.  He  never  wore  a  monocle, 
never  turned  up  the  bottoms  of  his  trowsers,  never  assumed 
any  other  affectation  that  could  mark  him  as  a  social 
aspirant.  He  never  talked  about  his  taste  in  wines,  nor 
pretended  to  any  special  ability  with  a  chafing  dish.  He 
never  attended  a  horse  show  nor  evinced  an  anglomaniacal 
desire  to  ride  to  hounds.  Especially  is  it  to  his  credit  that 
he  never  permitted  the  New  York  newspapers  to  print  his 
name  as  an  ad  nauseam  attendant  at  social  entertainments. 
He  never  talked  politics  nor  religion  and  never  permitted 
himself  to  be  interviewed  by  a  reporter.  On  the  most 
sultry  days  he  refrained  from  inquiring  if  it  was  hot  enough 
for  any  one,  and  never  made  an  after-dinner  speech.  To  be 
sure,  these  were  negative  virtues,  but  they  made  Chiko  shine 
by  contrast  with  the  descendants  of  his  ancestors. 

Although  Chiko  had  sojourned  some  time  in  this  country 
there  is  no  evidence  that  he  intended  to  write  a  book  holding 
us  up  to  the  ridicule  of  his  readers.  Tammany  Hall  would 


“  Why,  Tom,  they  ain't  nothink  in  his  pockets  but  a  bible 
an’  a  quarter  of  a  dollar ! ” 

“  Put  the  bible  back,  Jim,  put  it  back.  The  money  we  kin 
keep,  but  do  not  let  us  sink  so  low  as  to  forgit  that  the 
book  is  sacred  ! ” 


®  62TT 


ing  “  in- 
ps, 

He 

over 
Post- 
it  as 
thief 


>  hold 
,  and 
large, 
to  the 
urned 

any 


ife  an’ 
ses. 
ved, 
world, 
forgit 
ou’ll 


hack 

on 


world. 


A  FAIR  INFERENCE. 

He:  Why  do  you  think  they  are  married? 

She  :  I  heard  her  ask  him  for  a  kiss  last  night. 


have  secured  his  naturalization  and  given  him  a  vote,  possibly  a  place  on  the  police 
force,  at  any  time,  but  he  evinced  no  desire  to  possess  a  vote  to  sell. 

Chiko’s  life  while  in  this  country  was  a  purely  domestic  one.  It  is  true  he  journeyed 
about  from  city  tt)  city  to  some  extent,  but  he  made  few  friends  and  these  within  a 
limited  circle. 

But  he  is  dead,  and  it  does  not  seem  likely  that  we  shall  soon  see  another  foreigner 
possessing  just  his  qualities  or  so  strongly  entitled  to  enlist 
public  interest.  __ _ _  J-  M. 

WILLIS  :  Is  the  man  who  gave  you  that  cigar  a  friend 
of  yours  ? 

Wallace:  I  don’t  know.  I  haven’t  smoked  it  yet. 


TRAGEDIAN  {in  restaurant ) :  I  never  struck  a  worse 
egg  than  this. 

Comedian  :  That  may  be,  old  fellow,  but  worse  eggs 
than  that  have  struck  you. 

UPPERS :  Can  you  tell  counterfeit  money  when  you 
see  it  ? 

Harder:  Yes. 

Uppers  :  Just  look  at  this  bill. 

Harder:  Do  you  think  there’s  anything  wrong  with  it  ? 
Uppers:  I  don’t  know;  I  just  borrowed  it  from  Screws- 
boie,  and  he  let  me  have  it  the  first  time  I  asked  him. 


A  CHARMING  YOUNG  MAN. 
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VERY  TRYING. 

Three  exciting  engagements  for  the  evening  and  then  this  telegram  from  a 


THOUGHTLESS  HUSBAND  ! 


THE  PLACE  FOR  REPENTANCE. 

RS.  CUMSO  :  So  they  married  in  haste,  did  they? 

Mrs.  Cawker:  Yes;  and  now  they  are  repenting  in  Sioux 

His  dark  hair  touches  her  velvet  cheek,  Falls. 

And  their  eyes  burn  love  in  the  firelight  s  flare. 


I 


MY  RIVAL. 

HAVE  just  returned,  and,  peeping  in, 
I  see  my  wife  and  my  rival  there. 


M 


Oh,  why  do  I  not,  like  the  men  in  the  books, 
Creep  back  down  the  stairs  and  into  the  night, 
And  take  my  pain  and  my  hated  self 
Forever  out  of  my  darling’s  sight  ? 

Or  why  not  fling  the  door  wide  open, 

Confront  this  villain  with  smiling  face, 

Disown  this  wife  whose  heart  is  another’s, 

And  live  alone  with  my  deep  disgrace  ? 

What  was  that  sound  ?  A  kiss,  I  vow  ! 

Yet,  would  you  believe  it  ?  I  smile  with  joy. 
And  now  I  am  kissing  them  both  myself — 

P'or  you  see,  he’s  my  little  baby  boy. 


IF  ! 


Proportionately  to  the  size  of  the  insect’s 
body,  an  ant’s  brain  is  said  to  be  larger  than  the 
brain  of  any  knowm  creature.  Ants  seem  to  display 
reasoning  ability,  calculation,  reflection,  and  good 
judgment. — Journal  of  Zoophily. 

Is  there  noway  of  getting  a  few  of  these  animals 
into  the  United  States  Senate  ? 


A  FALSE  REPORT. 


BROWN  :  I  hear  you  are  the  happy  father  of 
twins  ? 

Jones  ;  I  am  the  father  of  twins. 
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Deacon  Parker  .*  Did  you  smell  onions  ? 
Col  Korn  :  Not  till  you  spoke. 
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AND  THEY’VE  WORN  HER  OUT. 

% 

THE  poets  of  the  Summer  Girl 
Sing  how  she  moves  and  lives, 

Describe  each  freckle,  golden  curl 
And  every  glance  she  gives. 

Through  cottage  door, 

By  sea  and  shore, 

In  bathing  suit  and  tan, 

The  poets  chase  the  Summer  Girl, 

But  skip  the  Summer  Man. — Boston  Budget. 

It  was  m  a  sleeping-car  going  through  Kansas.  The  man  from  the  East  was  e\i- 
dentlv  agitated  about  something.  It  was  a  remarkable  fact  that  he  had  a  newspaper 
spread  over  his  lap  and  seemed  scared  to  death  every  time  the  brakeman  opened  the  door 
and  let  the  draft  turn  one  corner  of  it  over.  The  man  in  the  seat  behind  him  saw  him 
looking  under  the  seat  every  once  in  a  while,  and  after  a  time  made  bold  to  say  : 

Have  you  lost  anything  ?  ”  ,  .  .,,  , 

“No.”  After  a  silence  he  turned  his  head  and  said:  “My  friend,  will  you  lean 
over  so  that  I  can  talk  to  you  without  turning  around  ?  ” 

The  request  was  complied  with  and  he  went  on  : 

“  I’m  lookin’  for  a  friend  in  need.  You  don’t  belong  in  Kansas,  do  you  . 

“Well,  I  want  to  borrow  a  pair  of  socks.  The  porter  has  lost  mine  somehow  or 
other.  I've  hunted  high  and  low,  but  they  aren’t  to  be  found,  and  I  found  that  for  the 
first  time  in  my  life  I  got  on  the  train  without  an  extra  supply.” 

“  I  think  I  have  a  pair,”  said  the  stranger.  “  It  must  be  rather  embarrassing  to  be 
caught  in  such  a  predicament  away  from  home,”  he  added  sympathetically. 

“Embarrassing!  The  worst  of  it  is  that  I  have  low  shoes  on.  I've  gone  three  sta¬ 
tions  past  my  stopping  place  for  fear  the  people  out  here  would  get  on  to  my  condition 
and  want  to  run  me  for  Congress.  ’ — Chicago  Tribune. 


Quite  a  ghastly  story  is  told  of  the  British  General  Post-Office,  concerning  “  in¬ 
visible  ink.”  A  postman  had  long  been  suspected  of  stealing  sheets  of  postage  stamps, 
but  the  crime  could  not  be  brought  home  to  him.  One  day  he  was  found  with  a  square 
foot  or  two  of  them  in  his  possession,  and  confronted  with  his  official  superiors.  He 
maintained,  as  on  former  occasions,  that  he  had  bought  them  for  his  own  use. 

“  What !  these  ?”  exclaimed  his  chief,  at  the  same  time  passing  a  moist  brush  over 
one  of  the  sheets,  whereupon  the  blood-red  words,  “Stolen  from  the  General  Post- 
Office,”  started  out  like  flame  upon  it.  An  eye-witness  of  the  occurrence  described  it  as 
most  melodramatic,  and  the  ingenious  chemical  contrivance  at  once  brought  the  thief 
to  his  knees. — Argonaut. 

The  colored  people  in  a  small  town  in  Georgia  had  gathered  at  their  church  to  hold 
funeral  services  over  the  remains  of  a  woman  who  had  died  a  couple  of  days  before,  and 
the  ceremonies  were  about  to  begin  when  the  bereaved  husband,  who  was  a  large, 
corpulent  man,  beckoned  to  one  of  the  men  standing  in  the  vestibule  to  follow  him  to  the 
horse  shed  in  the  rear  of  the  church.  When  they  had  arrived  there  the  bereaved  turned 
on  him  with  : 

“See  heah,  Moses,  I  wants  an  understandin’  wid  yo’  befo’  dis  funeral  goes  any 
furder.” 

“What  is  it,  Julius  ?”  asked  the  other. 

“  Las’  week,  when  we  buried  Henry  Carter’s  wife,  yo’  was  right  at  hand.  Yo’ 
crowded  yo’self  up  to  de  front.  When  de  weepin’  begun  yo’  set  yo’self  to  work  an’ 
moaned  an’  took  on  until  Henry  hadn't  no  show  ’tall.  Some  of  de  white  folks  reckoned 
yo’  was  de  bereaved  yo’self.” 

“  I  dun  couldn't  help  it,  Julius.” 

“  Yo’  couldn’t  ?  Well,  now,  let  me  give  yo’  a  pinter.  Lucinda  was  my  wife  an’ 
nobody  else’s.  She  libed  wid  me  an’  died  wid  me,  an'  I’ze  got  to  foot  all  de  ’spenses. 
Now,  den,  when  de  sadness  begins  I’ze  number  one  from  start  to  finish.  I’ze  de  bereaved, 
while  yo’  is  only  an  outsider  who  feels  sad  ’cause  I’ze  left  all  alone  in  dis  cold  world. 
Yo’  has  got  to  keep  shet.  If  yo’  go  to  takin’  on  like  yo’  did  last  week  I’ze  gwine  to  forgit 
my  great  loss  jist  long  ’nuff  to  turn  around  an’  gin  yo'  such  a  lift  under  de  ear  dat  you’ll 
reckon  yo’  is  the  subjeck  of  de  funeral.  Do  yo’  h’ar  me,  Moses?” 

“  I  does.” 

“  Den  cum  along,  and  recomember  what  I’ze  bin  sayin’.  Better  take  a  seat  in  the  back 
row  an’  hole  yo’self  down,  fur  at  de  werry  fust  whoop  of  sorrow  I'ze  gwine  to  light  on 
yo’  wid  a  fo’ce  of  fo’teen  hoss  power  !  ” — New  York  Sun. 

Hostess  (at  evening  party)  :  How  dull  everybody  seems.  I  think  I  had  better  ask 
Miss  Poundaway  to  play  something. 

Host  :  Oh,  Matilda  1  She’s  such  an  execrable  performer,  you  know. 

Hostess  :  What  difference  does  that  make  ?  It  will  start  the  conversation  all  the 
same. — Truth. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  AGENTS. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opers, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany ,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Rich  Jewelry. 

A  large  showing  of  jewelry 
pieces — exquisite  conceit 
and  finish. 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


gfos. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—AND — 

Ladles’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK, 

Palmer  House.  Chicago.  ®H  Chestnut  St.,  Phlla, 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


Museum  of  Fine  Arts. 

COPLEY  SQUARE,  BOSTON,  IIASS. 

School  of  Drawing  and  Painting. 

THE  NINETEENTH  YEAR  WILL  OPEN 
OCT.  I,  1894. 

Instruction  in  drawing  from  the  cast  and  from 
life,  in  painting,  modelling  and  decorative  de¬ 
sign,  and  also  in  artistic  anatomy  and  perspec¬ 
tive.  Principal  instructors:  F.  W.  Benson,  E. 
C.  Tarbell  and  Philip  Hale  (Drawing  and 
Painting),  Mrs.  William  Stone  (Decorative  De¬ 
sign),  B.  L.  Pratt  (Modelling),  G.  H.  Monks, 
M.  D  (Anatomy),  and  A.  K.  Cross,  (Perspec¬ 
tive).  Pupils  are  allowed  the  free  use  of  the 
galleries  of  the  Museum.  For  circulars  giving 
detailed  information,  address, 

Miss  ELIZABETH  LOMBARD,  Manager, 
(a)  WSio4t  o  18 


The  homestead  school  for  girls 

Family  limited  to  twelve. 

The  Misses  Stowe.  Greenwich,  Conn. 


UUC  All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
Hi  V  insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
lAT  wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
pnCT.  “  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
fysl’PENM  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Aut  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


NOTICE. 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE " 

will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  7iew  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


LEWIS  6. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


LIFE 


•  •! THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  |* 

• 

9 

V1H  MARIAN  1 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

Body.J 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Brain 

Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

Oftfll  rrnn  AVOID  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

oclll  nee,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 

and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.1 

*••1  MARIANI  A  CO.,  52  West  15th  St.,  Nbw  York.  |#  #, 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO. 


The  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

PURE,  H1CH  GRADE 

COCOAS  AND  CHOCOLATES 

On  this  Continent,  have  received 

SPECIAL  AND  HIGHEST 

AWARDS 

on  all  their  Goods  at  the 

CALIFORNIA 

MIDWINTER  EXPOSITION. 


?ss  than  one 


BREAKFAST  COCOA, 

"Which,  unlike  the  Dutch  Process, 
is  made  without  the  use  of  Alkalies 
or  other  Chemicals  or  Dyes,  is  abso¬ 
lutely  pure  and  soluble,  and  costs 
a  cup. 


SOLD  BY  GROCERS  EVERYWHERE. 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


AN  IDEAL  FAMILY  MEDICINE 

For  Indigestion,  Kiliousness, 

Headache,  Constipation,  IJsid 
Complexion,  Offensive  Krealh, 
and  all  disorders  of  the  Stomach. 

Liver  and  Bowels, 

RIPANS-  TABULFS 
act  gently  yet  promptly.  Perfect 
digestion  follows  their  use.  Sold 
by  druggists  or  sent  by  mail. 

Price  60  cents  a  box.  Address  „  _ 

RII'ANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  10  Sornce  St..  N.Y. 


jf  White  rose  % 

%  MARK 

|  GLYCERINE 

-SOAP  l 

If  you  want  the 
finest  TOILET 
SOAP  ask  for 
this  brand. 


Unequaled  for  all  Persons  with  a  Delicate  and  Tender  Skin. 

Should  your  dealer  cot  have  it,  send  20 
cents  in  stamps  for  a  sample  cake  to 

MULHENS  &  KKOPFF,  New  York,TJ.  S.  Agents, 


W.  L.  Douglas 

ISTHE  BEST. 

NO  SQUEAKING. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH& ENAMELLED  CALF 

54.?3.5_°  FINECALF&KANGAROI 

$3.50  POLICE, 3  SOLES. 

i?so.$2. WORKINgmi^ 

EXTRA  FINE. 

$2.V_5BoysSchoolShoes. 

«  -LADIES* 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

-L-DCUGLAS, 

BROCKTON,  MASS. 


You  can  save  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  $3.00  Shoe. 


Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  grade  of  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman’s  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  3tyle,  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  hoct  sold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  given  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you.  we  can. 


Extract of  BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


(Radian  (Ly^r  Whisky 


guarantee,  will  be  sent  prepaid,  bv  express, 

Distilled  and  Bottled  by  HIRAM 


The  age  and  genuineness  of  THIS 
Whisky  are  guaranteed  by  the  Excise 
Department  of  the  Canadian  Govern¬ 
ment  by  certificate  over  the  capsule 
of  every  bottle.  From  the  moment  of 
manufacture  until  this  certificate  is 
affixed  the  Whisky  never  leaves  the 
custody  of  the  Excise  Officers.  No 
other  Government  iu  the  World  pro¬ 
vides  for  consumers  this  independent 
and  absolute  guarantee  of  purity 
and  ripeness.  “  Canadian  Club  ” 
Wliislty  is  particularly  adapted  for 
medicinal  use.  When  not  obtainable 
from  local  dealers  we  will  gladly  sup¬ 
ply  consumers  direct  upon  application. 

A  5-ounce  sample,  with  the  usual  Government 
to  any  address  in  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  50c.  in  stamps. 


LONDON,  NEW  YORK, 

69  &  70  Mark  Lane,  E.  C.  1232  Broadway. 


CHICACO, 

223  and  224  Monadnock  Block. 


1  8  Co 


4/  TheH&HCo 


TheHARLAN  <S 

H0L»liRTHt 


NNOUNCE  to  all  who 
contemplate  Building 
>r  Renovating 


HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDIK  GS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 

ARCH  1TECTURAL  WDODWORKRnI^  Address 
CABINET  W0RKand  INTERIOR  FINISHINFw' 


V/NODESAU/D 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

nrpT  flC  Al  I  Composed  of  the  purest  “  Lagrima  Wine  of  Spain  and  an 

Hto  I  Ur  ALL  infusion  of  the  most  healthful  and  beneficial  barks  and 
herbs  known.  Aids  digestion,  restores  wasted  tissue,  m- 
TIIIIIP  UfINEQ  duces  sleep,  gives  tone  and  health  to  the  entire  system. 

I  UHIU  ww  I li  tO  La  grippe  and  malaria  arc  conquered  by  it. 

Imported  by  ROCHE  &  CO.,  503  5th  Ave.  and  120  Broadway,  New  York. 


LIFE 


“  Beautiful  scenery  here,  is  it  not  ?”  asked  the  young-  man  of  a  solitary  traveler 
hom  he  found  pacing  along  the  seashore. 

“  Well,  no,”  replied  the  stranger,  “  I  can’t  agree  with  you.  I  think  the  ocean  is  too 
tall.  It  is  no  such  ocean  as  my  mother  used  to  have.” 

“  Your  mother's  ocean  was  superior,  then  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  yes,  vastly  superior.  What  tumbling  breakers  !  What  a  magnificent  sweep  of 
ew  !  What  amplitudes  of  distance  !  What  fishing  there  was  in  my  mother’s  ocean.” 

“  But  the  sky  is  magnificent  here,  is  it  not,  sir  ?” 

“  Too  low,  and  too  narrow  across  the  top,”  replied  the  stranger.” 

“  1  hadn’t  noticed,”  said  the  young  man. 

“Yes,”  said  the  stranger,  “it  is  too  low,  and  there  isn’t  air  enough  in  it,  either, 
esides,  it  doesn’t  sit  plumb  over  Ihe  earth.  It  is  wider  from  north  to  south  than  it  is 
Dm  west  to  east.  I  call  it  a  pretty  poor  sky.  It  is  no  such  sky  as  my  mother  used  to 
ive.” 

“  Pardon  me,  but  did  your  mother  have  a  special  sky  and  ocean  of  her  own  ?” 

Here  an  old  resident  came  up  and  drew  the  young  man  aside. 

“  Don’t  talk  with  him,”  said  the  old  resident.  “  He  is  a  hopeless  lunatic.  He  is  a 
an  who  always  used  to  tell  his  wife  about  ‘  the  biscuits  my  mother  used  to  make,’  '  my 
other’s  pies,’  ‘  my  mother's  puddings,’  and  ‘  my  mother’s  plum-cakes.’  The  habit  grew 
him  so  much  that  he  became  a  confirmed  lunatic,  and  now  he  does  nothing  but  corn- 
re  everything  he  sees  with  the  same  things  his  mother  used  to  have.” — Exchange. 


Two  families  were  recently  greatly  disturbed  over  a  telegram.  A  son  and  a  daughter 
of  these  families  had  married  and  gone  away  on  a  bridal  tout  of  three  weeks  or  a  month, 
as  the  case  might  be.  T  wo  days  after  the  three  weeks  were  up  the  bride's  parents  received 
a  telegram,  which  read  : 

“  Have  had  a  row  with  my  husband.  Am  coming  home.  Kitty.” 

To  say  this  was  not  startling  would  be  to  say  what  was  not  true,  and  the  bride's  par¬ 
ents  at  once  hastened  to  the  home  of  the  groom’s  parents,  only  to  find  there  a  similar 
message,  except  that  it  read,  “  Have  had  a  row  with  my  wife.”  Messages  were  wired  at 
once,  but  no  replies  were  received,  as  the  couple  had  evidently  started  home  immediately 
after  they  had  sent  their  communications.  Then  there  followed  an  anxious  waiting,  and 
36  hours  later  the  facetious  and  happy  couple  turned  up  smiling,  with  the  explanation  that 
it  was  a  row  on  the  river  they  were  talking  about,  and  they  weren't  to  blame  il  the  telegraph 
didn't  pronounce  words  correctly. — Detroit  Free  Dress. 

Chapon,  the  French  poet,  about  the  middle  of  the  present  century,  ended  his  days  in 
prison  for  theft.  At  the  prison  of  Ste.  Pelagie,  during  his  incarceration,  Chapon  once 
met  Felix  Pyat,  revolutionist  and  communist,  who  was  generally  in  prison  for  some 
political  offense.  As  political  prisoners  were  generally  sent  to  Ste.  Pelagie,  and  as 
Chapon  was  a  somewhat  pretentious  and  well-educated  person,  Pyat  supposed  that  he, 
too,  had  been  sentenced  for  some  revolutionary  attempt.  So,  stepping  up  to  him,  he 
extended  both  his  hands  and  said,  with  a  friendly  smile  : 

“We,  sir,  political  offenders - ” 

“  I  beg  your  pardon,  citizen,”  said  Chapon,  straightening  up  and  looking  very  coldly 
on  Pyat,  “  I’m  in  for  stealing,  if  you  please.” — Argonaut. 

“  Who'S  your  friend  ?”  asked  Wilburn,  as  his  companion  paused  and  lifted  his  hat 
to  a  lady  who  drove  by. 

“  That  isn’t  a  friend,”  said  Mosser,  absentmindedly.  “  That’s  my  wife.” 


Reed  &  Barton,  silversmiths, 

37  Union  Square,  New  York  City. 


“LA  REINE ”  PATTERN. 

WE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Rhine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving. 


THE 


■  obb  fine 

SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 

Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use¬ 
ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA :  -  -  925  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  =  TAUNTON,  MASS.  <sLUeplii)ej 


tirade  iPatjh 


THE  ADIRONDACK^. 


Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

10  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 

Special  Attractions  for 
Young  People. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sail¬ 
ing,  tennis,  baseball  and  dancing. 
For  information  address. 

EATON  &  YOUNG, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 
or  THE  CAMBEIDOE, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  33d  Street, 

New  York. 


MOUNT  HOLYOKE. 


)ROSPECT  HOUSE. 

e  Annex  is  now  completed.  Guests  will  be  re- 
ld  tor  any  length  o£  time.  The  tired  brain-workers 
heie  find  a  resort  where  perfect  sanitary  condi- 
>.  absolutely  pure  water,  wholesome  New  England 
ery,  charming  walks  and  drives,  as  well  as  its 
iresque  view  of  the  Connecticut  Valley— a  view 
r passed  in  America— can  be  enjoyed, 
tes  moderate.  Telegraphic  communication 
peet  House  wagons  meet  all  trains  at  Mt.  Tom 
on.  (Connecticut  River  Railload.) 
r  special  information  address  Mrs.  J.  W 
NCH,  Mt.  Tom  Station,  Hampshire  Co.,  Mass. 


A  prominent  banker  in  Sydney  was  hold¬ 
ing  forth.on  his  early  life.  “How  did  I  get 
my  first  start  in  life  ?”  he  exclaimed.  “  Why, 
one  day  I  picked  up  a  pin.” 

“  Oh  !  that  game's  played  out.”  was  the  cry. 

“  I  picked  up  a  pin,”  the  banker  continued, 
“  a  diamond  pin,”  which  I  pawned  for  ^50, 
and  after  giving  10  *  bob  ’  to  charity,  to 
change  my  luck,  I  began  my  career  as  a 
money  lender  with  the  other  ^49  10s.  To¬ 
day,  after  30  years’  hard  labor,  I  am  a  mil¬ 
lionaire,  and  to  celebrate  the  event  have  just 
given  10s.  more  to  charity. — Spare  Moments. 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.,  of  Dorchester, 
Mass.,  the  largest  manufacturers  of  pure, 
high  grade,  non-chemically  treated  Cocoas 
and  Chocolates  on  this  continent,  have  just 
carried  off  the  highest  honors  at  the  Mid¬ 
winter  Fair  in  San  Francisco.  The  printed 
rules  governing  ihe  Judges  at  the  Fair,  states 
that  “  One  hundred  points  entitles  the  exhibit 
to  a  special  award,  or  Diploma  of  Honor.” 
The  scale,  however,  is  placed  so  high,  they 
say,  “  that  it  will  be  attained  only  in  most 
exceptional  cases.  ”  All  0/ Walter  Baker 
Co.'s  goods  received  one  hundred  points,  en¬ 
titling  them  to  the  special  award  stated  in 
the  rules. 


“The  charge  against  this  man,  your  honor, 
is  drunk  and  disorderly,”  said  the  officer. 

“  I  don't  deny  it,  judge,”  said  the  prisoner. 
“  I  got  pretty  drunk,  I  guess,  but  it  was  my 
first  offence,  and  I  know  when  I’ve  had 
enough.  I  shan’t  do  il  again.” 

“  In  that  case,”  said  the  magistrate,  “  I  am 
disposed  to  be — but  haven’t  I  seen  you  be¬ 
fore.” 

“  1  reckon  you  have,  judge.  I  live  right 
across  the  street  from  you.” 

“You  do,  hey  ?  Have  you  a  lawn  mower.” 

“  Yes.” 

“You  get  up  at  5  o’clock  in  the  morning 
and  run  it  till  breakfast  time,  don't  you  ?” 

“  Yes.  That  is  the  kind  of  man  I  am. 
I’m  always  busy,  and  never  let  any  of  my 
time  go  to - ” 

“Thirty  days.  Take  him  away  and  call 
the  next.” — Chicago  Tribune. 


A  Physician  writes:  “I  frequently  pre¬ 
scribe  Mllliau’s  Calisaya  as  a  tonic  and  find 
good  results  in  every  case.”  Get  the 
genuine.  183  Broadway.— Advt. 


Two  Bad 

Brown  Eyes 

By  MARIE  ST.  FELIX. 

Author  of  "A  Little  Game  With  Destiny,” 
which  created  an  unparalleled  sensation 
by  its  frank  dealing  with  social  idiosyn¬ 
crasies  ;  a  book  which  offered  food  loi 
serious  reflection  to  the  student  of  human 
nature. 

Two  Bad  Brown  Eyes  is  a  power 
ful  delineation  of  character,  written  in  the 
author’s  most  brilliant  style.  The  scene 
is  laid  at  the  World’s  Fair  in  Chicago, 
and  humorous  descriptions  abound,  reliev¬ 
ing  the  shadows  of  the  story. 

Price,  Cloth.  -  #1.00 

Paper,  -  -  .50 

Order  at  your  bookseller’s,  or  from 

THE  MERRIAM  COMPANY, 

Publishers  and  Booksellers, 

No.  67  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 

Only  BROMO 

0ne  SODA 

There  are  other  Bromos — some 
bad,  some  worse — Bromo  Soda 
kills  headache,  drowns  sleep¬ 
lessness,  helps  digestion. 

W.  R.  Warner  &  Co.  make  it  Philadelphia 
and  New  York.  Everybody  sells  it 


A  Scotchman  went  to  the  lawyer  for 
advice,  and  detailed  the  circumstances  of  the 
I  case.  “  Have  you  told  me  the  facts  precisely 
as  they  occurred  ?”  asked  the  lawyer. 

“  Oh,  aye,  ser  !”  replied  he.  “I  thought 
it  'best  to  tell  you  the  plain  truth.  Ye  can 
put  the  lies  into  it  yourself.” — Milwaukee 
Times. 

“What's  the  matter,  Butler?  You  look 
very  glum.  ” 

“  I  am  glum.  You  know  those  patent 
dime  banks  that  won’t  open  until  you’ve  got 
ten  dollars  in  ern  ?” 

“  Yes.” 

“Well,  we've  got  one  home.  I  put  in 
$9.90.” 

“  And  burglars  came  in  and  stole  it  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir  ;  but  my  wife  put  in  the  hundrelh 
dime  and  got  the  ten  dollars.” — Harpers 
Bazar. 
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AR9CKT  ROAD  J 

,  Mi  —  .ii 

VWoTrt  ROAD 

MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE! 

■what  road  you  choose. 

Same  with  Bicycles. 

Some  “look  the  same.'*  BUT  ARE  NOT. 

RAMBLER  BICYCLES 


“each  RAMBLER  guaranteed.” 

Catalogue  free  at  Rambler  Agency,  or  by  mail  for  two 
2-cent  stdmps.  GORMULLY  &  JBPPERY  MFG.  Co. 
Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 


UNDOUBTEDLY  TRUE 

The  “New  York  and  Chicago  Limited” 
is  the  successor  to  the  New  York  Central  s 
famous  “Exposition  Flyer”  between  New 
York  and  Chicago,  every  day  in  the  year. 

Leaves  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 
at  10.30  A.  M.  to-day. 

Arrives  Lake  Shore  Station,  Chicago,  at 

9.30  A.  m.  to-morrow. 

Leaves  Lake  Shore  Station,  Chicago,  at 

5.30  p.  M.  to-day. 

Arrives  Grand  Central  Station,  New  \ork, 
at  6.30  r.  M.  to-morrow. 
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In  Curing 
Torturing 
Disfiguring 
Skin  Diseases 

(uticura 

Works  Wonders 


Beecham's  pills  are  for 
biliousness,  bilious  head¬ 
ache,  dyspepsia,  heartburn, 
torpid  liver,  dizziness,  sick 
headache,  bad  taste  in  the 
mouth,  coated  tongue,  loss 
of  appetite,  sallow  skin, 
when  caused  by  constipa¬ 
tion;  and  constipation  is 
the  most  frequent  cause 
of  all  of  them. 

Book  free;  pills  25c,  At 
drugstores,  or  write  B.  F. 
Allen  Co.,  365  Canal  St., 
New  York. 


Tlie  elevator  makes  high  office 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this,  let  us 
send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N,  Y., 

Over  600  in  use.  SOLE  flAKERS. 


teresting  thousand-mile  railroad  ride  in  the 
world,  as  it  is  over  the  great  Four-Track 
Trunk  Line  of  the  United  States,  through 
the  beautiful  Mohawk  Valley,  and  along  the 
historic  Hudson  River — via 

‘AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD." 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  Old 
Crow  ”  Kye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweet¬ 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottled 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 


Sold  throughout  the  world.  Price,  Cuticdba, 
60c.;  Soap,  26c.;  Resolvent,  $1.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chem.  Corp.,  Sole  Proprietors,  Boston. 
Jt3T  “  ITow  to  Cure  Every  Skin  Disease,”  free. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
copies  of  Vois.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vcls.  II.,  III.';1 
XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XL,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XV1IL, 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
XX.,  XXL  and  XXII.,  $5.00  each. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents 


At  the  ash  can  :  De  STORY  BOOK  SAYS  DAT  DE  PRINCE  married  Cindyrella 
BUT  I  DON’T  BELIEVE  IT  ;  I  DON’T  THINK  HE  TOOK  NO  NOTICE  OF  HER  ! 


Bromo-Seltzer, 

Taken  before  BREAKFAST, 
Acts  as  a  BRACER  and  INVIGORATOR,  preparing  you 
Mentally  and  Physically  for  the  Day’s  Work. 


per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send¬ 
ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 
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The  Ideal  hotel 

uthe  VENDOME  °nthe 


Back  Bay 
Boulevard, 


BOSTON 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

MTNS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


Liebig  COMPANY'S 
Extract  of  Beef 

This  world-known  product  has  received 
highest  awards  at  all  the  Principal  World’s 
Exhibitions  since  1867,  and  since  1885  has 
been  declared 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


1 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 


®TT  EMMM© 


Larchmont  Cup  for  Schooners,  1893. 
won  by  “Lasca.” 

We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  ^,50  FINE 
EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Whiting  M  f  g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


HILTON,  HUGHES  &  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Silks. 


30  Pieces,  Best  Quality,  Lyons  Printed  China  i  f-v  Cts. 

Silks,  go  at  .....  i’^T»7 
50  Pieces  Fancy  Silks,  street  and  evening  shades,  )  ^ g  Cts. 


worth  1.50  and  1.75, 


•  I 


Rich  Dress  Goods. 

44-inch  Fancy  Novelties,  worth  2.00,  2  50  /  rk  Cei 
and  3.00 . j  y<> 

Silk  and  Wool  Challies,  ....  5^)  Cts. 

All-Wool  French  Challies,  ....  35  Cts. 

Ladies’  Suit  Dept. 

THE  ENTIRE  BALANCE  OF  OUR  STOCK  OF 

LADIES’  FINE  DRESSES 

AT  HALF  PRICE. 

There  are  many  very  Stylish  Gowns,  suitable  for  Outing, 
Street,  Carriage,  or  Dinner  Wear.  An  inspection  may  be 
profitable,  for  no  such  opportunities  may  ever  again  occur. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts, 


UNDOUBTEDLY  TRUE 

The  “New  York  and  Chicago  Limited” 
is  the  successor  to  the  New  York  Central’s 
famous  “Exposition  Flyer”  between  New 
York  and  Chicago,  every  day  in  the  year. 

Leaves  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 
at  19.30  A.  M.  to-day. 

Arrives  Lake  Shore  Station,  Chicago,  at 
g.30  a.  m.  to-morrow. 

Leaves  Lake  Shore  Station,  Chicago,  at 
5.30  P.  m.  to-day. 

Arrives  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 
at  6.30  p.  m.  to-morrow. 

This  is  the  most  comfortable  and  most  in¬ 
teresting  thousand-mile  railroad  ride  in  the 
world,  as  it  is  over  the  great  Four-Track 
Trunk  Line  of  the  United  States,  through 
the  beautiful  Mohawk  Yalley,  and  along  the 
historic  Hudson  River — via 

“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD,” 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 


H.  B.  Kirk  Sl  Go. 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  "Old 
Crow  M  Rye  Whiskey,  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweet¬ 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottled 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wine*.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 
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with  our  anxiety  over  the  tariff  and  the  financial 
situation,  we  demand  more  explicit  knowledge 
concerning  these  Newport  affairs.  They  are  of 
burning  interest  to  all  thoughtful  citizens. 


THE  FABLE  OF  THE  JACKASS  AND  THE 
LAP-DOG. 

A  GENTLEMAN  owned  a  Small  Jackass  and 
a  Lap-dog.  He  was  accustomed  to  take  the 
Jackass  on  his  lap  and  fondle  him  and  discuss 
Tariff  Questions  and  the  Silver  Bill  with  him,  as 
the  Jackass  loved  to  talk  on  these  subjects  on  every 
occasion. 

The  Lap-dog  seeing  what  a  favorite  The  Ass 
was,  resolved  to  imitate  him,  and  one  day  suddenly 
jumped  up  on  his  Master’s  lap.  The  latter,  how¬ 
ever,  fired  a  Demijohn  at  his  Head,  and  kicked 
him  out  of  the  Room,  remarking,  “  No  Hydro¬ 
phobia  for  me,  thank  you  !  ” 

This  teaches  us  that  lap-dogs  should  leave  the 
Tariff  Question  to  Jackasses  and  their  Masters. 


n  ll  ,  vanY, 


Evangelist :  Young  man,  do  you  want  to  go  to  hell? 
Hardened  Sinner:  When  do  you  start? 


STRAWBER  :  I  had  quite  a  compliment  last 
night.  Miss  Singleton  said  when  she  first 
looked  at  me  she  thought  I  was  only  nineteen,  but 
when  I  talked  I  seemed  like  an  old  man. 

Singerly  :  You  must  have  told  her  some  of 
your  jokes. 


ITEMS  OF  INTEREST. 

IF  the  Mail  and  Express  tells  the  truth  there  was  a  dinner  given  at 
Newport  the  other  day  by  Mrs.  H.  Mortimer  Brooks.  We  see 
no  reason  why  this  lady  should  not  give  a  dinner  if  she  so  elects. 
According  to  the  Mail  and  Express  the  guests  were  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Whitney  Warren,  Mr.  and  Mrs  W.  R.  Travers,  Mr.  Eugene  Higgins, 
Miss  Gammell,  Miss  Winthrop,  Miss  Madeline  Goddard,  Mr.  O.  H.  P. 
Belmont,  Count  Sierstorpff,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ogden  Mills,  Miss  Stone, 
Mr.  Van  Alen,  Prince  Lubecki,  Mr.  C.  R.  Duval,  Miss  Sherman,  Mr. 
Victor  Sorchan  and  Count  de  Castellane,  which  also  seems  eminently 
proper,  unless,  of  course,  some  of  them  attended  without  being 
invited. 

Our  contemporary  goes  on  to  say  that  there  was  another  dinner, 
“  not  quite  so  big,  at  Mrs.  Thomas  Hitchcock’s ;  ”  that  the  guests  were 
Miss  Gammell,  Mrs.  William  Post,  Mrs.  Paran  Stevens,  Miss  Johnson, 
Count  A.  Sierstorpff,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitz-Hugh  Whitehouse,  Mr.  James 
Otis  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Mortimer  Brooks. 

But  it  goes  no  further.  All  we  learn  of  real  importance  is  that 
these  ladies  and  gentlemen  had  their  dinner  that  night,  which  we  trust 
is  not  an  unusual  occurrence. 

We  should  have  more  details.  We  are  in  troublous  times,  and 
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‘HOSE  sleepless  reform¬ 
ers,  Lady  Henry  Som¬ 
erset  and  Miss  Frances  Wil¬ 
lard,  whose  heads  are  forever 
getting;  together  over  some 
plot  for  curtailing  the  privi¬ 
leges  of  men,  or  amplifying 
ttte  dimensions  of  woman’s  sphere, 
have  resorted  it  seems  to  strategy 
to  get  women  into  trowsers.  Why 
they  want  to  do  it  is  not  quite  clear, 
but  they  do,  and  being  conspirators  of 


intelligence,  they  have  perceived  that  their  only 


chance  to  bring  it  about  is  by  indirect  means. 
It  is  a  newly  discovered  fact  that  women  who  are  entirely 
satisfied  with  skirts  for  ordinary  uses,  no  sooner  get  upon 
bicycles  than  they  begin  to  long  for  knickerbockers.  Re¬ 
marking  this,  the  conspirators  have  organized  in  England  a 
sort  of  Women’s  Bicycle  Trowsers  Union,  ostensibly  for  the 
encouragement  of  bicycling  among  women,  but  really  for  the 
promotion  of  trowsers.  Report  says  that  this  new  society 
sells  bicycles  to  women  on  the  instalment  plan,  and  has 
established  convenient  stations  around  the  country  in  charge 
of  matrons,  where  women  unattended  by  men  can  put  up. 
But  the  condition  on  which  these  aids  are  available  is  trow¬ 
sers,  and  report  says  that  it  is  a  condition  with  which  the 
English  women  are  complying  in  increasing  numbers  every 
day. 

Now,  there  is  no  sound  objection  to  women  riding  bicycles 
in  the  most  suitable  costume  that  can  be  devised  for  that 
purpose.  If  that  costume  involves  knickerbockers,  by  all 
means  let  knickerbockers  come.  On  the  right  sort  of  women 
knickerbockers  are  a  joyous  sight,  and  no  wise  person 
objects  to  them.  There  is  just  one  disquieting  thought 
about  the  adoption  of  them  by  women,  which  is  that  it 
should  strike  such  promoters  as  Lady  Henry  and  Miss 
Frances  as  a  move  of  such  importance.  Why  these  ladies 
should  yearn  so  earnestly  to  get  trowsers  on  other  women  is 
a  mystery,  unless,  as  seems  too  probable,  their  ultimate 
purpose  is  to  turn  all  womankind  upside  down,  to  which 
consummation  trowsers  would  of  course  be  indispensable. 


o  papers, 

come  to  some  justifiable 
about  the  proper  use  of 


T  seems 
a  pity 
1  that  society, 
and  especial¬ 
ly  the  news- 
should  not 
conclusion 
the  prefix 

r*vY-S5'  >>  Mr.”  It  is  an  honorary  prefix  that 
should  imply  that  the  man  whose  name  it 
dignifies  has  the  ordinary  claims  to  respectful  consideration. 
In  its  use,  however,  it  is  by  no  means  confined  to  such  per¬ 
sons.  A  good  instance  of  its  abuse  was  in  the  recent  case 
pf  the  man  Debs.  While  that  person  was  lately  busy  with 
both  hands  making  all  the  mischief  he  could,  stirring  men 
up  to  rebellion,  blocking  railroads,  and  getting  thousands  of 
comparatively  innocent  people  into  direful  scrapes,  he  was 
respectfully  spoken  of  in  the  average  newspaper  as  “Mr. 
Debs.”  It  is  understood  that  personally  Debs  has  claims  to 
consideration  ;  that  he  does  not  beat  his  wife  or  abuse  his 
children,  and  that  his  friendship  is  prized  by  some  discrimi¬ 
nating  men.  Ordinarily,  then,  and  while  he  behaves  him¬ 
self,  there  is  no  impropriety  in  calling  him  “  Mr.  Debs,”  but 
while  he  is  as  deep  in  mischief  as  he  was  not  long  ago,  plain 
“  Debs  ”  is  the  proper  name  for  him,  and  “  Mr.”  associated 
with  his  patronymic  is  grievously  misapplied.  In  a  news 
item  in  a  contemporary  journal  it  is  recorded  that  “  Mr. 
Walker  was  very  drunk  yesterday,  and  knocked  his  wife 
down  with  a  blow  of  his  fist.”  There,  of  course,  is  another 
perversion  of  politeness.  Walker  may  be  “  Mr.  Walker  ” 
when  he  is  sober,  but  plain  “Walker”  identifies  him  more 
suitably  when  he  is  fighting  drunk.  Life  has  even  observed 
that  some  newspapers  lately  spoke  of  Senator  Gorman  as 
“  Mr.  Gorman,”  notwithstanding  that  for  many  weeks  he 
had  been  steeped  in  devilment.  It  is  by  such  abuses  that 
our  language  is  stripped  of  that  nice  capacity  for  discrimina¬ 
tion  that  should  be  its  glory  and  its  strength.  Gorman  is 
“  Senator  Gorman  ”  as  long  as  Maryland  permits  him  to 
stay  in  the  Senate,  but  he  is  “  Mr.  Gorman  ”  only  while  he 
behaves  himself.  Of  late  he  has  been  plain  Gorman,  just 
as  Senator  Smith  has  been  “Smith,”  and  Senator  Brice 
“  Brice.” 

*  *  * 


WE  have  to  thank  the  bicyclists,  by  the  way,  for  a 
pleasant  thought.  They  planned  to  send  a  message 
from  Washington  to  Denver  by  relays,  and  applied  to  the 
President  for  a  few  words  of  greeting  to  the  Governor  of 
Colorado.  But  it  turned  out  that  there  was  nothing  that 
Mr.  Cleveland  desired  to  say  to  Governor  Waite.  The 
pleasant  thought  is  the  message  he  might  have  sent  if  he  had 
cared  to  express  his  real  sentiments.  It  is  doubtful  if  there 
are  more  than  six  men  in  Washington  who  would  care  to 
send  Governor  Waite  a  message  that  it  would  be  any 
satisfaction  for  him  to  receive,  and  out  of  those  possible  six 
three  are  representatives  of  Colorado  in  Congress,  and 
Senator  Peffer  is  the  others. 
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TURNED. 


HER  voice  was  full  of  laughter 
And  her  eyes  were  merry  too. 
But  when  she  went  into  the  surf 
They  say  she  got  quite  blue. 


EASILY  REMEDIED. 

Distressed  young 

MOTHER  ( traveling 
with  a  crying  infant)  :  Dear 
me  !  I  don’t  know  what  to  do 
with  this  baby. 


Bachelor  (in  the  next  seat)'. 
Shall  I  open  the  window  for  you. 
Madam  ? 


SYMPTOMS  OF  PARESIS. 


Travers  :  oidboy  must 

be  crazy  1 

Sellors  :  What  makes  you 
think  so  ? 


Travers  :  He  is  trying  to 
push  a  rapid  transit  scheme  in 
Philadelphia. 


“What  do  you  think!  Fred  proposed  to  me  just  now!” 

“Yes.  He  got  into  that  habit  when  he  used  to  call  on  me!” 


SHE  :  Do  you  think  of  me 
as  much  as  you  did  ? 
Cholly  :  No,  not  quite.  I'm 
raising  a  moustache  now. 


' 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

“W  HO  gives  quickly  gives  twice.” 

There  are  but  few  weeks  more  in  which  the 
young  ones  can  have  their  outing.  And  there  are 
plenty  who  need  it.  It  has  been  a  hot  summer, 
Brothers  and  Sisters,  and  has  struck  hard  among  the 
children.  If  you  wish  to  rejuvenate  a  youthful  in¬ 
terior  and  put  a  darker  tint  on  its  outside,  send  us 
three  dollars.  We  guarantee  results. 


Previously  acknowledged  $2,439.30 
Proceeds  of  Lawn  Fete 
held  in  the  Grove  at 
Moxham  by  six  little 
girls,  the  Misses  Marion 
Dibert,  Lizzie  Dibert, 

Annie  Dibert,  Annie 
Masterton,  Mabel  Ent- 
wisle  and  Bessie  Trot¬ 


ter  .  18.20 

Stockbridge,  Mass .  1.0c 

Box  979,  N.  Y.  P.  0 .  10.00 

Joe  Brown  .  5.00 

From  a  Farmington  Girl.  10.00 

M.,  Md .  3-oo 

In  Memory  of  Lowry ... .  6.00 

Marjorie  and  Winslow. . .  6.00 

M.  &  L.  C .  20.00 

E.  B.  Slater  .  100.00 

Eleanor  Keyes .  12.50 

Agnes  Keyes .  12.50 

Meadowbrook,  Madison, 

N.  J .  6.00 

Through  Larchmont  Circ. 

Library  : 

Mrs.  J.  B.  Gilder .  3.00 

The  Blessed .  .  3.00 

Cash .  12. co 

Mrs.  Geo.  W.  Lawrence, 

Portland,  Ore .  3.00 


Seabright .  $  5.00 

The  Guests  of  the  Great 


Peconic  Bay  House, 
South  Jamesport,  the 
result  of  Madam  Jar- 


ley's  WaxWorks . 

27.00 

F.  A.  F . 

3.00 

Proceeds  of  a  Lemonade 
Stand  . 

5.00 

Ellen  and  Henry . 

12.00 

Fresh  Air  Fund  Cash  .... 

3.00 

Hambly  and  Leo. . . 

3.00 

S.  J.  A . 

50.00 

A.  L.  P . 

5.00 

R.  W.  K . 

20.00 

Beech  Hill . 

5. CO 

Miss  Eleanor  N.  Moss. . . . 

3.00 

Albert  Crane,  Stamford, 
Conn . 

15.00 

B.,  Baltimore, . 

Westchester  Annual  Sub¬ 
scription . 

5.00 

100.00 

P.  K . 

6.00 

Sunday  School  Class  of 
Mrs.  Walter  Learned.. . 

5.00 

In  Memory  of  R.  M.  E. . . 

3.00 

J .  H .  M  . 

10. CO 

Speonk . 

5. CO 

$2,960.50 


GEORGE  MEREDITH’S  “LORD  ORMONT.” 

'  I  'HE  women  in  the  novels  of  George  Meredith  are  so 
fascinating  that  beside  them  real  women  seem  to  be 
the  phantoms  of  the  imagination.  He  makes  them  charm 
you  always  by  their  union  of  feminine  qualities  with  a 
certain  strength  at  a  crisis.  Almost  without  exception  the 
women  in  Meredith’s  novels  think ,  and  occasionally  act  on 
reason.  But  the  sign  of  their  womanliness  is  that  at  the 
last  they  follow  the  lead  of  a  dominant  passion.  That  is 
why  men  are  fascinated  by  them. 

The  heroine  in  his  latest  romance  “  Lord  Ormont  and  his 
Aminta,”  (Scribners)  adds  another  striking  portrait  to  his 
gallery  of  fair  women.  Aminta  is  not  the  speaker  of  epi¬ 
grams,  as  so  many  of  his  great  characters  are ;  in  this  novel 
that  role  is  reserved  for  Lady  Charlotte,  a  truly  wonderful 
study  of  an  elderly  woman  of  strong  intellect  and  persistent, 
vital  affections.  But  Aminta  permeates  this  story  with  her 
beauty,  her  physical  poise,  her  clear-sightedness  in  a  great 
moral  crisis.  She  is  a  woman  who  rebels  against  the  false 
position  in  which  she  is  placed,  without  indulging  in  hys¬ 
terics  or  heroics.  That  is  unusual  in  either  fiction  or  life. 
There  is  a  dignity  about  her  rebellion,  such  as  characterizes 
a  strong  man  when  he  is  making  up  his  mind.  He  does  not 
show  his  opponent  the  processes  by  which  he  is  reaching  a 
conclusion. 


“  She  must  be  getting  better.  It  is  the  first  time  she 

HAS  SMILED.” 


'  I  'HE  situation  developed  in  the  closing  chapters  of  the 
novel  is  one  of  unusual  complexity.  How  can  any 
one  justify  a  beautiful,  true  woman  in  leaving  so  fine  a  type 
of  man  as  Lord  Ormo7it — “  a  chivalrous  gentleman  up  to  the 
bounds  of  his  intelligence  !  ”  The  justification  is  found  in 
what  is  fundamental  in  all  Meredith’s  novels — the  very  root 
of  his  strength  and  his  optimism.  From  Feverel  to  Ormont 
he  has  never  ceased  to  show  the  divine  right  of  ever}*  man 
and  woman  to  seize  the  one  great  chance  of  emotional, 
mental  and  spiritual  growth  which  comes  of  the  perfect  com¬ 
panionship  of  a  man  and  woman  who  love  each  other  with 
all  their  strength.  We  are  all  in  the  hands  of  a  great  power 
which  Meredith  calls  Nature,  working  by  laws  which  at  best 
we  can  only  imperfectly  comprehend.  But  one  thing  we 
can  do — and  that  is  follow  the  dictates  of  Nature,  the  great 
primal  impulse  that  forces  us  on  to  the  best  that  is  in  us 
unless  we  thwart  it. 

This  is  a  doctrine  for  strong  men  and  women,  and  not  for 
sentimentalists.  Meredith  always  shows  the  inevitable  con¬ 
sequences  of  going  against  “  the  laws  which  men  have  made 
for  their  own  convenience.”  He  is  not  an  Anarchist;  he 
believes  in  law,  but  he  also  believes  in  the  right  of  real 
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strength  and  integrity  to  choose  out  its  own  path,  even  if  it  goes  at 
cross-purposes  to  the  law. 

Whether  one  accepts  his  philosophy  entirely  or  not,  one  cannot  fail 
to  note  how  he  has  worked  out  the  doctrine  of  individualism  in  strict 
accord  with  the  best  teachings  of  contemporary  science. 

*  *  * 

TO  many  readers  this  novel  will  appeal  as  the  latest  expression 
of  the  literary  art  of  the  foremost  living  writer  of  .fiction  in 
English.  They  will  make  the  inevitable  comparisons  with  “  Feverel,” 
“Harry  Richmond”  and  “Diana,”  to  see  whether  at  sixty-six  the 
master’s  hand  retains  the  old-time  skill  of  the  great  artist.  Whatever 
doubts  they  may  have  will  vanish  when  they  reach  the  chapter  entitled 
“  The  Marine  Duet.”  There  the  old  fervor,  the  zest  of  living,  the  lyric 
quality  of  love,  corruscate,  and  flame,  and  sing  and  soar  in  language  so 
strong,  so  musical,  so  inspiring,  that  the  novelist  is  lost  in  the  poet,  and 
both  in  the  emotion  which  they  stimulate.  There  is  not  the  equal  of  that 
chapter  in  Meredith’s  own  great  works,  except  the  love  idyl  of  Lucy  and 
Richard  on  the  river. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

D ALDER  THE  POET,  AND  OTHER  VERSES. 

bert  Stockbridge.  New  York  and  London :  G.  P.  Putnam  s  Sons. 

The  Fatal  Secret.  By  Mrs.  E.  D.  E.  N.  Southworth.  The  Curse  of 
Gold..  By  Mrs.  Ann  S.  Stephens.  Love  at  Seventy .  By  Albert  Ross.  The 
Isle  of  Feminine.  By  Charles  Elliot  Niswonger.  New  York:  ( 

Dillingham. 

Wanted,  a  Copyist.  By  W.  H.  Brearley.  New  York:  The  Cassell 
Publishing  Company. 

The  Hon.  Stanbury  and  Others.  By  Two.  New  York  and  London: 

G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

“  Common  Sense"  applied  to  Woman  Suffrage.  By  Mary  Putnam 
Jacob,  M.  D.  New  York  and  London:  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

After  the  Manner  of  Men.  By  Robert  Appleton.  Boston:  The 
Franklin  Publishing  Company. 

A  SATISFACTORY  ARRANGEMENT. 

COMMITTEE  MAN  ( Dugout  City )  :  The 
prisoner  says 
better  than  hangin’. 

Judge  Lynch  :  Well,  most  of  us 
would  rather  see  a  hangin’.  We’ll 
string  him  up  first  and  shoot  after¬ 
wards,  and  then  we’ll  both  be  satisfied. 


MADAME  REJANE. 

A  Drawing  from  Life  by  Mr.  Gibson. 


When  a  modest  bride  and  groom  select  a  deserted 

EMERGING,  TO  CONFRONT  THE  USUa’l  CONGREGATION. 
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ONE  OF  THE  DISADVANTAG 


SOME  UNPUBLISHED  LETTERS. 

No.  I. 

Type-written. 

Office  of  Dove  &  Lamb, 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

Smoke-stack  Building.  New  York,  April  ist. 

Sir: — Our  clients,  Messrs.  Rummy  &  Grogg,  dealers  in  wines  and 
liquors,  have  placed  in  our  hands  for  collection  a  claim  against  you  for 
$20.05,  as  follows  : 

To  liquor  consumed  on  their  premises  by  yourself  and  a 

hackman  between  4  and  6  o’clock  a.m.,  March  18th,  $4.60 
To  repairing  2  tables  and  4  chairs,  -  1.80 

To  broken  glasses,  ------  -  2.00 

To  broken  window,  ------  6.00 

To  veterinary  surgeon’s  attendance  on  bull-dog,  -  5.00 

To  one  bar  laundry  soap,  eaten  by  hackman,  at  your 

suggestion  (under  protest),  -----  .05 

To  three  feet  of  lead  pipe  (property  bartender)  carried 

away,  -  --  --  --  -  .60 

Total,  $20.05 

We  shall  be  obliged  if  you  will  send  us  a  cheque  at  once,  and  obviate 
the  necessity  of  legal  proceedings.  Yours  truly, 

To  John  L.  Sluggem,  Dove  &  Lamb. 

Pug’s  Arms,  The  Bowery. 

No.  II. 

Handwriting  labored  and  letters  leaning  against  each  other  for 
support. 

The  Pug’s  Arms,  New  York,  April  2nd. 

Gents: — As  private  secretary  to  the  Hon.  John  L.  Sluggem,  he 
wants  to  know  what  business  it  is  of  yours  what  Rummy  &  Grogg 
claim  he  owes  ’em,  which  he  don’t  know  nothing  about,  and  will  call  to 
find  out  as  soon  as  he  feels  that  he  can  control  his  temper,  having  been 
much  upset  by  your  letter,  the  same  being  in  his  opinion  very  uncivil  to 
a  gent  of  his  reputation  and  prominence. 

Yours  truly,  Tommy,  the  Goat, 

To  Messrs.  Dove  &  Lamb,  For  John  L.  Sluggem. 

Smoke-stack  Building. 

No.  III. 

In  handwriting  of  senior  partner,  -written  evidently  in  haste. 

Office  of  Dove  &  Lamb, 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

Smoke-stack  Building.  New  York,  April  3rd. 

My  Dear  Sir: — We  were  totally  unaware  until  we  received  the  polite 
note  of  your  esteemed  secretary,  Mr.  Tommy,  the  Goat,  that  you  had 
not  been  apprised  by  Messrs.  Rummy  &  Grogg  of  their  intention  to  place 
their  alleged  claim,  of  whose  accuracy  we  had  no  means  of  informing 
ourselves,  in  our  hands.  In  the  circumstances  we  beg  you  to  confer 
with  Messrs.  Rummy  &  Grogg  personally,  or,  if  that  is  not  agreeable  to 
you,  to  give  the  matter  to  your  attorneys  and  allow  them  to  discuss  it 
with  us.  Our  office  is  on  the  18th  floor  ;  and,  as  the  elevator  is  often 
out  of  order,  we  would  not  like  to  give  you  the  trouble  to  climb  the 
stairs,  particularly  as  we  are  likely  to  be  out  a  great  deal  between  now 
and  the  summer. 

Trusting  that  you  will  believe  that  we  had  no  intention  of  affronting 
a  gentleman  of  your  force  and  weight  in  the  community  in  the  some¬ 
what  formal  manner  of  our  head-clerk’s  communication,  which  was 
unauthorized  by  us,  we  remain,  Yours  respectfully, 

To  John  L.  Sluggem,  Esq.,  Dove  &  Lamb. 

The  Pug’s  Arms. 

No.  IV. 

Handivriting  labored  and  indicating  suppressed  excitement  of  the 
writer. 

The  Pug’s  Arms,  New  York,  April  4th. 

Gents: — As  private  secretary  to  the  Hon.  John  L.  Sluggem,  kindly 
inform  us  of  the  address  of  Rummy  &  Grogg,  which  has  slipped  Mr. 


A  BAD  INVESTMENT. 


Slui?&em's  mind,  he  having  occasion  to  visit  so  many  queer  whiskey 
shops  and  run  across  so  many  swindling  rum-sellers  in  the  course  of  his 
business.  Yours  for  John  L.  Sluggem, 

To  Messrs.  Dove  &  Lamr,  Tommy,  the  Goat 

Smoke-stack  Building. 

No.  V. 

Telegram ,  marked  “  Rush." 

New  York,  April  5th. 

To  John  L.  Sluggem ,  Pug's  Arms,  Bowery:—  Rummy  &  Grogg’s 
address  is  1106  Fifteenth  avenue,  in  district  known  as  Hell’s  Kitchen. 

Dove  &  Lamb. 

No.  VI. 

Type-written. 

Office  of  Dove  &  Lamb, 

Attorneys-at-Law, 

Smoke-stack  Building,  New  York,  April  sth. 

Gentlemen  VVe  enclose  copies  of  letters  of  the  2nd  and  4th  of  this 
month  from  Mr.  John  L.  Sluggem,  of  the  Pug’s  Arms,  with  regard 
to  your  claim  against  him  for  $20.05,  placed  in  our  hands  for  collection. 

We  have  no  doubt  from  the  tone  of  these  letters  that  you  will  be 
able  to  arrange  the  matter  with  him  amicably,  and  without  any  further 
assistance  from  us. 

Please  send  us  a  cheque  for  $50  for  our  services  in  the  matter  by 
return  mail.  Yours  most  truly,  Dove  &  Lamb. 

To  Messrs.  Rummy  &  Grogg, 

Hell’s  Kitchen. 

No.  VII. 

Telegram. 

New  York,  April  6th. 

To  Rummy  &  Grogg ,  No.  1106  Fifteenth  Avenue  .-—What  time 
before  5  o'clock  to-morrow  morning  can  I  find  one  of  you  fellows  in  ? 

John  L.  Sluggem, 

Per  Tommy,  the  Goat. 

No.  VIII. 

Letter  sent  by  private  messenger,  tnarked  “ Deliver  at  once!  Im¬ 
portant  !  1/  not  in,  please  forward." 

Rummy  &  Grogg, 

High  Class  Wines,  Liquors  and  Cigars, 

No.  1106  15th  Avenue. 

New  York,  April  6th. 

My  Dear  Mr.  Sluggem  .-—Your  kind  telegram  has  just  been  received. 
We  are  very  sorry  to  say  that  we  are  just  closing  our  establishment  for 
a  thorough  re-painting  and  repairing,  which  will  probably  take  some 
weeks.  If  we  can  be  of  any  service  to  you  please  communicate  with  us 
by  telephone. 

By  the  way,  we  have  received  a  communication  to-day  from  a  firm 
of  lawyers  in  the  Smoke-stack  Building,  from  which  we  infer  that  they 
may  have  troubled  you  about  a  little  matter  we  mentioned  to  them  in 
joke.  If  this  should  turn  out  to  be  the  case,  we  trust  that  you  will 
believe  that  we  are  not  to  blame  in  the  matter.  We  are  only  too  glad 
to  be  able  to  furnish  innocent  amusement  for  yourself  and  any  friends. 
Yours  very  cordially, 

Rummy  &  Grogg, 

Per  R.  Croker  Rummy. 

P.  S.— Owing  to  the  fact  that  I  left  the  matter  in  the  hands  of  my 
partner,  who  has  been  compelled  to  go  down  to  the  District  Attorney’s 
Office  several  times  this  week  to  fix  a  little  indictment  for  mayhem,  I 
find  that  we  have  not  yet  subscribed  to  your  benefit  next  Sunday. 
Please  send  me  two  boxes,  C.O.D. 

To  Hon.  John  L.  Sluggem,  Yours,  R.  C.  R. 

Pug's  Arms.  Frank  Marshall  White. 


TT  USB  AND  :  You  sharpened  your  lead  pencil  last  night, 
didn’t  you  ? 

Wife  :  How  did  you  know  ? 

Husband  :  I  have  just  been  trying  to  shave  myself. 
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THE  DEAR  GIRL  READS. 


**  T  T  AVE  you  read,”  said  she,  “  ‘A  Modern 
1  -L  Curse  ’  ?  ” 

“  Not  yet,”  say  I.  “  Is  it  prose  or  verse? 

Does  it  mean  a  curse  in  a  general  way, 

An  all-round  curse  that’s  come  to  stay. 

Or  a  special  kind  of  personal  ban 
Intended  to  blight  some  particular  man?” 

“  I  don’t  understand  you  quite,”  she  said, 

Her  innocent  face  a  vivid  red. 

Then  held  out  the  book  that  I  might  see. 

I  read  on  the  cover — “  A  Modern  Circe. 

M.  C.  Hunger  ford. 


HE  DELIVERED  THE  LETTER. 

SOME  one  had  left  a  letter  addressed  to  G.  L.  Brown  at 
the  house,  and  the  Jenkins  family  was  puzzled  as  to 
what  to  do  with  it.  Mr.  Brown  had  moved  out  of  the  house, 
when  Mr.  Jenkins  moved  in,  and  had  left  no  address. 

“  Now  if  it  had  been  left  by  the  postman,”  said  Mrs. 
Jenkins,  “  we  could  give  it  back  to  him  to-morrow,  and  that 
would  end  it.  But  it  did  not  come  through  the  mail.” 

“  How  did  it  come  ?  ”  asked  Mr.  Jenkins. 

“  A  young  man  left  it  here,”  replied  Mrs.  Jenkins,  “  and 
I  know  it  must  be  something  that  they  would  want  to 
receive,  for  there  is  a  pretty  monogram  on  the  back  of  the 
envelope.  It  is  probably  an  invitation  of  some  sort.” 

“Why  in  the  world  didn’t  you  give  it  back  to  the  man 
who  brought  it  ?”  asked  Mr.  Jenkins  irritably. 

“  I  didn’t  answer  the  door  bell,  Harry,”  returned  Mrs. 
Jenkins  with  some  spirit,  “  and  the  girl  didn’t  look  at  the 
address.  She  simply  brought  it  to  me,  and  of  course  when 
1  discovered  the  mistake  the  young  man  had  gone.  I  think 
you  ought  to  try  to  find  Mr.  Brown.  The  directory  will  give 
his  business  address.” 

“Oh,  I  suppose  I  had,”  exclaimed  Mr.  Jenkins.  “One 
doesn’t  like  to  keep  or  throw  away  another  man’s  letters. 
Give  it  to  me.” 

Now  it  isn’t  always  an  easy  thing  to  find  a  man  in  a  big 
city,  and  Mr.  Jenkins  had  some  little  trouble  in  picking  the 
particular  Brown  he  was  after  out  from  among  the  other 
Browns  in  the  directory,  but  he  finally  found  him.  He 
identified  the  Brown  by  the  fact  that  the  old  residence 
address  was  given.  But  Brown  had  changed  his  business 
as  well  as  his  residence  address,  and  Mr.  Jenkins  found  that 
he  was  employed  by  a  firm  that  had  offices  in  another  part 
of  the  city.  It  took  him  one  afternoon  to  find  this  out,  and 
another  afternoon  to  go  to  the  new  address.  But  he  was  a 
conscientious  man,  and  he  had  started  out  to  deliver  that 
letter,  so  he  delivered  it. 

“  It  is  no  more  than  I  would  want  any  one  else  to  do  for 
me,”  he  said  as  he  handed  the  letter  over  at  last. 

“  Really,  it’s  very  kind  of  you,”  returned  Brown  as  he 
broke  the  seal. 


A  few  minutes  later  Jenkins  left  the  office  muttering  sav¬ 
agely  to  himself.  He  was  mad  clear  through,  and  he  hadn’t 
calmed  down  when  he  reached  home  that  night. 

“  I  gave  it  to  him,”  he  told  his  wife,  as  he  banged  his  hat 
down  on  a  table.  “  I  devoted  two  afternoons  to  seeing  that 
he  got  a  printed  invitation  from  a  tailor  to  come  around  and 
see  his  latest  importations  of  cloth  for  suits  and  overcoats. 
Blim  blast  a  man  who’ll  use  a  monogram  on  his  advertise¬ 
ments  and  seal  the  envelopes  !  ” 

Elliott  Flower. 


A  TOUCHING  DILEMMA. 

A  CITIZEN  of  Montreal  lately  on  a  visit  to  Ottawa, 
while  passing  down  the  hotel  corridor  to  his  room  at 
a  late  hour,  happened  to  hear  violent  groans  and  sobs  issuing 
from  one  of  the  rooms.  As  the  door  was  open,  he  entered 
and  recognized  a  fellow  Montrealer,  prominent  in  political 
and  business  circles,  and  famous  for  his  religious  and  alco¬ 
holic  tendencies.  He  was  kneeling  at  his  bedside,  clinging 
to  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  sobbing  as  though  his  heart 
would  break. 

“What’s  the  matter,  old  man?”  inquired  our  friend, 
touching  the  sufferer  on  the  shoulder. 

“  I’m  so  damned  drunk  I  can’t  say  my  prayers,”  was  the 
teatful  response. 

DE  BUSSEY  ( moodily )  :  I  know  only  two  men  whom 
I  can  really  call  my  friends. 

Miss  Severe  (with  quiet  interest) :  And  may  I  ask  the 
other  man’s  name,  Mr.  De  Bussey  ? 


It  is  a  long  lane  that  has  no  turning. 
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THE  DIFFERENCE  BETWEEN  “ll”  AND  “  I.” 


{Addressed  to  an  absent  sweetheart.) 

HE  difference  between  you  and  me 
Is  this,  dear — more ’s  the  pity, — 

You’re  summering  in  the  mountains, 

I’m  simmering  in  the  city  ! 

Ogden  Ward ,  in  Boston  Transcript . 

“  Do  you  know,”  said  Mr.  Man  to  his  friend  the  other  evening  at  the  roof  garden, 
that  the  boys  at  the  club  have  a  merry  and  most  distressing  ‘  find  ’  on  me.  I  suppose 
s  one  of  the  inevitable  consequences  of  renouncing  bachelorhood  that  a  man  lays  him- 
If  open  to  attack  from  the  most  unsuspected  quarters. 

“  Now,  loyal  citizen  that  I  am,  I  have  received  a  bitter  blow  from  the  United  States 
'vernment.  It  stabbed  me,  using  the  dead  letter  office  as  a  dagger.  It  was  like  this  : 
si  a  month  ago  at  the  club  I  wrote  a  letter  to  the  girl  I  am  going  to  marry.  I  had  told 
ly  one  or  two  of  my  intimate  friends  of  the  engagement,  and  we  weren’t  going  to 
nounce  it  until  fall.  Well,  as  I  was  saying  I  wrote  to  Alice  Jevons  that  day  at  the 
lb,  and  told  her  how  fond  I  was  of  her.  I  loved  her  very  hard  that  day,  and  I  used 
me  strong  expressions.  I  suppose  my  heart  ran  away  with  my  pen,  so  to  speak. 

“  To  make  a  short  story  a  little  longer,  I  sat  down  by  the  window  to  direct  the 
velope.  I  got  to  gazing  out  on  the  fleecy  clouds  floating  across  the  blue  depths  of  the 
y,  and  thinking  about  her,  as  a  man  does,  you  know.  Well,  I  suppose  I  directed  the 
ter  wrong.  It  never  reached  her.  Instead  of  that,  a  month  later,  came  a  nasty  look- 
j  official  envelope  addressed  to  ‘Loving  Tom,’ in  care  of  the  club.  The  post  office 
ople  hadn’t  been  able  to  find  the  girl,  so  they  tried  to  send  the  drivel  back  to  the  one 
10  wrote  it,  and  their  only  clue  was  the  signature  and  the  engraved  letter-head. 


“Well,  nobody  at  the  club  could  fancy  who  ‘Loving  Tom’  was,  so  the  house 
committee  opened  the  envelope.  The  first  thing  they  saw  was  ‘  Dearest  Alice’  and  the 
first  sentence  was  absolute  inanity.  Then  they  recognized  the  writing  and  forbore  to  read 
further.” 

Mr.  Man  stopped  to  wipe  from  his  brow  the  perspiration  which  sprang  forth  at  the 
thought  of  his  mortification.  “  Well,  there’s  just  one  thing  about  it,”he  added,  thought¬ 
fully,  “I’ll  never  again  sign  myself  anything  but  my  full  name,  even  if  I  live  to  be  a 
Methuselah  and  write  to  Mrs.  Methuselah  every  day.” — New  York  Tribune. 

“  Billinger,”  said  Mrs.  McSwat,  “  I  wish  you  would  drive  those  rude,  noisy 
children  home  that  have  been  playing  on  our  front  walk  all  the  afternoon.” 

“  Can't  you  send  them  home,  Lobelia  ?  ” 

“  It  wouldn’t  do  any  good  for  me  to  order  them  to  go.  They  know  I  can’t  chase 
them.  What  they  need  is  a  good  scare,  and  they'd  get  it  if  I  were  a  man.” 

“  Boys,”  thundered  Mr.  McSwat,  appearing  suddenly  on  the  sidewalk  about  five 
minutes  later  with  a  huge  club  in  his  hand,  “  I’ll  give  you  just  two  seconds  to  get  awav 
from  here,  and  if  you  come  back  again  I’ll  skin  you  alive  !  Run,  now  !  Scat  !  Get  a 
move  on  you  !  Hustle,  if  you  don’t  want  every  bone  in  your  rascally  little  carcasses 
broken  !” 

***•*-» 

“  I’m  getting  ready  for  church  as  fast  as  I  can,  Billinger,  and  you  know  it,”  said  Mrs. 
McSwat,  with  her  mouth  full  of  hairpins.  “  I  wish  you  wouldn’t  be  so  cross.” 

“  I’m  not  cross,  Lobelia,”  he  answered,  pacing  back  and  forth  and  looking  impa¬ 
tiently  at  his  watch. 

“  You’re  not  ?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  I  say  you  are.” 

“  I  say  I'm  not.” 

“  Billinger,”  she  said  slowly,  and  pointing  her  finger  straight  at  him  “  you  have  the 
reputation  of  being  the  crosses't,  surliest  man  in  the  neighborhood.  There  isn’t  a  child 
within  half  a  dozen  blocks  of  here  that  doesn’t  run  as  soon  as  it  sees  you  coming !  ” 

And  Billinger  went  out  and  sat  on  the  kitchen  steps  to  cool  off.  —  Chicago 
Tribune. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 


^acker’s 
Tar  Soap 

t  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter,  Phila. 


MOUNT  HOLYOKE. 

>ROSPECT  HOUSE. 

e  Annex  is  now  completed.  Guests  will  be  re¬ 
ed  for  any  length  of  time.  The  tired  brain-workers 
i  here  find  a  resort  where  perfect  saDitarv  condi- 
|  j,  absolutely  pure  water,  wholesome  New  England 
*  ery,  charming  walks  and  drives,  as  well  as  its 
l  iresque  view  of  the  Connecticut  Valley— a  view 
irpassed  in  America— can  be  enjoyed. 

\  teSx  5?otierate.  Telegraphic  communication, 
pect  House  wagons  meet  all  trains  at  Mt.  Tom 
ion.  (Connecticut  River  Railroad . )  * 

r  special  information  address  Mrs.  J.  W. 

I  NCH,  Mt.  Tom  Station,  Hampshire  Co.,  Mass. 

! - - 


Eau  de 
Cologne 

IMPORTED  OVER  60  YEARS. 

The  first  Cologne  Water 
introduced  in  the  American 
market,  and  its  sales  to-day 
exceed  the  amount  of  all  other 
German  Colognes  combined. 

Its  reputation  is  equaled 
by  no  other  brand. 


jg—uni  MULHENS  Si  EROPFF,  New  York, 
5*®1"  U.  S.  Agents. 


<s@t?vm@msQ 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

—AND — 

Ladies’  Bound  Hat.  and  Bonnet. 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet,,  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK, 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  »U  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,,  Faria  Exposition,  1880, 


She  :  What  did  you  mean  by  saying  that 
I  looked  like  a  chromo  ? 

He  :  Why — er — I  meant  to  say  that  you 
did  not  look  as  if  you  were  painted. — Ex. 

Milhau’s  Calisaya:  Reliable  tonic,  ap¬ 
petizer,  invigorator,  anti-malarial. 
Beware  audacious  imitators.  Milhau,  183 
Broad  way.— A  dot. 


Pence  Panrl  Instruments,  Drums,  Uni- 
U  let  GO  DCtilll  forms  and  all  Equipments. 
Send  stamp  for  catalogue,  400  illustrations. 
Lyon  &  Healy,  Chicago. 


Bromo  Soda 
Will 

^  Headache 

Other  Bromos  may. 
Don’t  let  your  brain  take 
chances. 

Sold  by  everybody.  Made  by  W.  R.  War¬ 
ner  &  Co.,  Philadelphia  and  New  York. 


*  v^Women’4^ 

and  Women  only 

Are  most  competent  to  fully  appreciate  the 
purity,  sweetness,  anil  delicacy  of  Cuticura 
Soap,  and  to  discover  new  nses  for  it  daily. 

In  the  preparation  of  curative  washes,  solu¬ 
tions,  etc.,  for  annoying  irritations,  chafings, 
and  excoriations  of  the  skin  and  mucous 
membrane,  or  too  free  or  offensive  perspira¬ 
tion,  it  has  proved  most  grateful. 

Cuticura  Soap  appeals  to  the  refined  and 
cultivated  everywhere,  as  the  most  effective 
skin  purifying  and  beautifying  soap,  as  well 
as  purest  and  sweetest  for  toilet. 

Potter  Drug  and  Chem.  Coup.,  Boston. 


Choice  Diamonds 

Rubies,  Pearls  and  other 
precious  stones 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l'Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book  ”  mailed  free. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO., 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  ano  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST..  N.  Y. 


Catalogue  free  at  Rambler  Agency,  or  by  mall  for  mo 
2-cent  stamps.  GORMULLY  &  JEPFERY  MPG.  Co. 
Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  AND  ST  LOUIS 


TO 


DENVER 


L 


OOK  AT  THESE  PRIZES! 


$50 

$25 

$I0 

$5 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


Tlie  elevator  makes  high  office 
building's  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  IJ.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 


If  not  fully  informed  about  this,  let  us 
send  you  our  circular. 


THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 


ROCHESTER,  N.  Y., 

Over  600  in  use.  SOLE  MAKERS. 


First,  Fifty  Dollars. 
Second,  Twenty^Five  Dollars. 
Third,  Ten  Dollars. 
Fourth,  Five  Dollars. 

AND  FIVE  OTHERS. 

To  be  awarded  for  correct  replies  to  the 


‘50 

’25 

’10 

‘5 


MIX-UP  to  be  printed  in  the 


Single  Copies,  10  cents 
Annual  Subscription,  $1.00 


SEPTEMBER 

NUMBER 


19  West  Thlrty.first  St.,  UU' S  MOntll^ 

Calendar. 


NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Open  August  29th. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Avenue  and  Fifty-ninth  Street.  Overlooking  Central  Paik. 


.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan 
SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 


Stafford  &  Whitaker. 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  manager. 


1 


The  Ideal 

is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


_Back  Bo,  BOSTQfl 


Boulevard, 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 


WHITE 

MTNS 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


######  <t  ########  <t 
# 

|  Absolute  Purity  Guaranteed 

#  - 


f  - 

Responsible  physicians  have  latel5'  said 
T  that  the  purest  and  most  economical  is 

♦ 


Liebig  COMPANY’S 
Extract  of  Beef 


-q — cm. 
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ftlGHESTAWARD  93 

v/nRLD’SFAl^fe 


FULTON  S1NY 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Ha.Vlla.nd  China,  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H&C0 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


yourself'  as  easily  with  a  Kodak  as 
with  any  other  camera — an  illus¬ 
trated  manual,  free  with  every  Kodak, 
tells  how  in  terms  that  the  merest 
novice  can  understand  ;  but  if  you 
prefer 

“You  Press  the  Button, 

We  do  the  Rest." 

KODAKS  EASTflAN  KODAK  CO. 

$6. 00  to  $100.  Rochester,  N.  Y, 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


THE' 


:co 


for  gentlemen  i 
is  the  only  sat- j 
isfactory  gar¬ 
ter,  as  it  auto- , 
matieally  ad-! 
justs  itself  to I 
any  size  of  leg( 
and  does  not] 
bind. 

It  is  sold  by  J 
men’soutfittersl 
everywhere. 

Ask  for  the  genuine  j 
BOSTON  GARTER 
and  be  sure  you  get  it.  ] 
made  by 
George  Frost 
Company, 

Boston. ' 


Exact  Size. 


Perfecto. 


§URBRUG,| 

THE  LEADING  HAVANA  CIGAR  ?ftheUnlted  State*.  Sold  in  everv  State  in  the  Union  Equal 
If  *J ACOb’stAH^I^J r.^,1  &fCO.™PM akersF  ^ res'^tereYmaiL  buy °f *vour deaier‘ 


- . - : - .  — - - - ,  l  68th  St.  arid  3d  Ave,,  New  York  City 

MMMMMMMM  MMMMMMMMJW 

M  Marry  Your  Trousers  M 

M*011*®  /  THE  “  CHESTER  ”  is  a  suspender  with  an  idea, 

<— j  tsase  (  V^z: — enougb  stretch,  all  in  the  right  place,  and  in  AAA 

M/_  I  (  enduring  form.  Our  graduated  elastic  ord  ends  «  M 

■  TJ  I  1^  (  nrake  it  the  most  comfortable  and  serviceable  sus- 

Ml  fl  T A  ■  I  I  l\  (  pender  in  the  world;  moreover,  neat,  light,  and 

V  J  na=JT  A  /  elegant.  Sample  pair  mailed  for  60  cents.  The  k>| 

)  ‘  Workers,  ”  made  on  same  plan,  25  cents.  We  also  J\Kjk 

M  and  they  will  be  comfortably  sup.  (  make  the  well-known  “Century.”  Askfor  “Ches-  _  . 
ported  as  long  as  they  live.  (  S®6  graduated  elastic  COrd.  fyj 


,  Y  ",  "  '  1  CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  No,.  7  DECATUR  AVE.,  ROXBURY,  MASS! 

A  BETTER  COCKTAII at  HnruiE  tu  n  m  To  o  it  . . . — - - - 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

ALL  READY  FOR  USE,  NO  MIXING. 

The  Gibb 


For 


For 


MANHATTAN,  MARTINI.  WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN,  TOM  CIN, 

VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

the  Yac^t, 

Fop  tlje  Sea  Shore, 

Fop  the  IVJountains, 
the  Figlygg  ^Parfy, 

Fop  the  Camping  ^Party, 

Fop  the  ISungmer  jdotel, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated.  Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  with- 
ou t  an y  s  w eete n i n  g— d  ry  and  d el ic ious.  A  sam p  1  e 
4oz.  bott  le  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40c. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Broadway,  New  York;  Hartford,  Conn.; 
and  -0  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


You 

can 

“ Do  the 


Rest ” 


•  |  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC 


VIN  MARIANI 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
Indorsed  by  eminent  Ph 

SOLD  BY 

Sent  Free,  ah,;; 

and  AUTOGRAPHS 

Body 

Brain 

ysicians  everywhere. 

DHUGG'STS  AND  GB0CKB8. 

010  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

,  75  PORTRAITS 
of  Celebrities.1 

•  I  M  AR1AN1  A  CO.,  52  West  15th  St.,  K.w  Yoek.  |  % 
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Mellin’s  I 


IS 


when  quick  nourishment 
desired. 

Mellin’s  Food  is  Food,  not 
medicine,  and  is  immediately 
strengthening  and  stimulating 
because  it  is  all  nourishment. 


Take  a  bottle  with  you  — 
two  tablespoonfuls  in  a  cup  of 
cold  water  (milk  is  better  if 
you  can  get  it),  and  you  are 
fed,  nourished,  strengthened, 
without  any  cooking. 

TRY  IT. 

For  Sale  Everywhere. 

Doliber-Goodale  Co. 


29  1  Atlantic  Avenue,  Boston,  Mass. 


Food 


FOR 

SAILING 

CANOEING 

ROWING 

YACHTING 

BICYCLING 

TENNIS 

GOLF 

CRICKET 

AND 


FOR 

BASE-BALL 

CAMPING 

TRAMPING 

FISHING 

HUNTING 

TRAVELLING 

STAYING 

AT  HOME 
ALWAYS 
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THE  NEWPORT  MAIDEN. 

Rector:  It  is  instructive  to  note  what  a  flood  of  light  one  passage  of  Scripture 

THROWS  UPON  ANOTHER. 

Eive  Lamb:  Yes.  I  couldn’t  understand  about  there  being  no  marrying  or  giving  in- 

marriage  ABOVE  UNTIL  I  READ  HOW  HARD  IT  WAS  FOR  A  RICH  MAN  TO  ENTER  THE  KINGDOM  OF 

Heaven. 


LIFE 


DESIGNED 

AND  WADE  BY 


Whiting  M'f'g  C 


Solid  Silver 


Exclusively. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE 


MARK 


©TT IE  SIMM© 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 


Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 


To  the  owners  of  the  “Vigilant,”  from  the 
New  York  Yacht  Club,  to  commemorate  her  victory  over 
the  “Valkyrie,"  in  defense  of  “America’s”  Cup,  1893. 


NEW  YORK. 


HUGHES  k  C0„ 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Rich  Dress  Goods. 


We  have  made  the  last  deep  cut  for  the  season  in  this  stock. 
The  goods  must  be  sold.  The  shrewd  buyer’s  opportunity  is 
now  at  hand.  Buy  now  and  save  money — as  we  have  disre¬ 


garded  their  cost. 

Ladies’  Muslin  Underwear  Dept. 

To  close  a  line  of  fine 

WHITE  LAWN  SHIRT  WAISTS 

beautifully  trimmed  in  embroidery — your  choice  for  ^ 

A  sweeping  reduction  from  1.50,  2.00  and  2.50. 


Corsets. 


An  opportunity  to  purchase  manufacturers’  samples  at  half 
regular  prices. 

Cambric  Wrappers  and  House  Gowns 

at  1  worth  1.75. 

All  our 

COLORED  LAWN  WRAPPERS 

we  sell  Monday  at 
(An  exceptionally  rare  bargain.) 


OPEN  AUGUST  29TH. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 


NEW  YORK. 


The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooiing  Central  Farh. 


.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 


Stafford  &  Whitaker 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts, 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 


H.B.M&Co. 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Good*.  Prii 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “  Ol 
Crow  ”  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unswee 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottle 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  ft 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  tl 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  Yorl 
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What’s  the  matter  with  driving  the  horned  horse  if  you  want  something  gnu  ? 


THE  RIDDLE  OF  THE  SPHINX. 

A  \  J HAT’S  Life?  A  shadow  by  a  sunbeam  shown  ; 

’  *  A  mazy  music  closing  in  a  moan  ; 

A  bitter  potion  in  a  jeweled  cup  ; 

A  queer  conundrum— till  we  give  it  up  ; 

And  then,  perchance,  the  truth  so  long  unguessed 
We  all  shall  know  or  else  be  well  at  rest. 

Nay,  friend,  such  answers  have  the  patent  twist 
Of  youth,  too  oft  a  wanton  pessimist, 

Who,  having  gulped  crude  wine,  or  rather  dregs, 

Views  Life,  not  standing  firmly  on  his  legs, 

But  on  his  head  ;  and  so  is  forced  to  frown, 

Because,  of  course,  the  show  looks  upside  down. 

Vet,  verily,  though  Life’s  gold  hath  much  alloy, 

Nor  can  each  day  be  jeweled  with  a  joy. 

Still  the  skilled  workman  may,  at  any  rate, 

Carve  out  a  loving-cup  and  blithely  pledge  his  fate. 

_ Henry  Austin. 


A  GOTHAM  NOTION. 

TV/TRS.  WAUKEGAN  (at  summer  resort 
hotel) :  I  wonder  if  any  Chicago 
people  have  arrived  yet. 

Mrs.  Forundred  (of  Fifth  Avenue ): 
It  might  be  worth  while  to  inquire.  I  noticed 
a  number  of  strangers  in  the  dining-room. 

“  Were  they  from  Chicago  ?  ” 

“  Well,  they  were  taking  a  twelve  o’clock 
dinner  and  eating  with  their  knives.” 


A  1- 1  ER  all,  there  seems  to  be  very  little  the  matter 
with  the  Vigilant.  When  she  wins,  as  she  does 
pretty  often,  it  is  because  she  is  faster  than  Britannia, 
and  when  she  loses  it  is  because  of  annoying  defects  in 
the  British  breezes.  She  has  been  racing  with  Britan¬ 
nia  for  more  than  two  months  and  is  still  at  it,  but  still  no  one  ventures 
to  forecast  the  issue  of  any  race  in  which  both  these  boats  are  entered. 
As  a  promoter  of  the  sport  of  yacht  racing  in  British  waters,  the  Vigilant 
is  an  immoderate  success. 


VICARIOUS  KNOWLEDGE. 

^  ( scornfully ):  An  unmarried  man  doesn’t  know  what  home  means  ! 
Tom  (mildly) :  He  knows  it  is  something  his  married  friends  seem 
to  consider  a  desirable  place  to  get  away  from. 


1  OPEN  ALL  NIGHT.” 
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and  directed  envelope.  _ . _ 


PAINFUL  as  has  been  the  intelli¬ 
gence  that  Mr.  Partridge,  the 
well-known  Chicago  grain  pirate,  ha,s 
succumbed  to  the  thirst  lor  ardent 
beverages,  the  news  is  not  altogether 
without  its  ingratiating  side.  This  same 
Partridge,  who  lately  filled  Chicago  with 
the  uproar  of  his  endeavors  to  get  out  of  an 
inebriate  asylum,  where  his  thoughtful  fam¬ 
ily  had  placed  him,  is  the  identical  person 
whose  views  on  education  were  admiringly 
quoted  a  year  or  two  ago  by  the  American 
press.  Posing  as  a  successful  man,  whose 
achievements  warranted  him  in  speaking 
with  authority,  he  explained  how  little  edu¬ 
cation  had  to  do  with  business  success,  and 
with  how  small  an  allowance  of  it  he  had 
himself  been  able  to  get  along.  His  pres¬ 
ent  predicament  suggests  how  much  a  little  learning  might 
have  helped  him— not  by  keeping  alcohol  outside  of  him,  for 
Greek  itself  cannot  be  wisely  trusted  to  do  that,  but  by 
making  him  unfit  to  be  a  grain  gambler,  and  steering  him 
into  some  comparatively  respectable  line  of  business  where 
his  nerves  and  internal  machinery  would  have  lasted  his 
time.  It  is  a  sad  thing  to  exhibit  a  fellow-being  as  an  awful 
example,  but  Partridge  in  a  drink-cure  establishment  is  too 
instructive  a  spectacle  to  overlook.  Cesario  at  the  guillo¬ 
tine  was  not  half  so  useful  a  warning  to  us  Americans,  for 
assassination  is  not  a  branch  of  industry  that  we  admire  ; 
but  getting  rich  by  gambling  of  some  sort  is  attractive  to  us 
all,  and  we  need  to  have  it  thumped  into  us  from  day  to  day 
that  riches  so  bought  may  easily  cost  more  than  they  are 

worth-  *  *  * 

THE  time  is  close  at  hand  when  a  great  host  of  people 
who  have  been  wondering  for  some  weeks  why  they 
left  town  will  begin  to  realize  that  it  was  largely  for  the 
pleasure  of  getting  back.  Nothing  makes  home  seem 
happier  or  more  enviable  when  the  cool  weather  comes  and 
one  gets  back  to  it  than  a  thorough  experience  of  the  con¬ 
temporary  appliances  for  the  evasion  of  the  heats  of 


summer.  To  people  who  are  rich  enough  to  have  two 
comfortable  houses,  and  money  enough  to  run  them  both, 
these  remarks  may  not  apply,  but  other  people  will  recognize 
that  variety  seems  never  so  much  the  spice  of  life  as  when 
it  brings  the  recurrence  of  settled  domesticity  and  the 
familiar  task.  Hail  September,  month  of  the  recurring 
oyster,  of  the  re-opening  school,  and  of  the  return  of  the 
pilgrim  to  his  settled  abode. 

*  *  * 

THE  yacht  Vigilant  is  not  so  superior  to  the  British 
boats  that  it  should  take  two  of  them  to  beat  her. 
Yet  it  is  asserted  that  in  the  race  of  August  16th,  the  victory 
was  fairly  divisible  between  Satanita  and  Britannia— the 
latter  busying  herself  in  crowding  the  Yankee  off  the  course, 
while  Satanita  went  ahead  and  gobbled  the  mug.  If  that 
style  of  yachting  suits  the  British  taste,  one  yacht  is  not 
enough  to  send  across  the  ocean.  Another  year  it  may  seem 
desirable  to  invade  the  British  waters  with  a  fleet. 

*  *  * 

THE  Sugar  Trust  magnates  have  not  yet  achie\ed  a 
reputation  for  general  benevolence  at  all  comparable 
with  that  of  the  Standard  Oil  men,  but  that  is  too  important 
a  branch  of  the  business  to  be  overlooked,  and  men  of  their 
ability  may  probably  be  trusted  to  attend  to  it  in  due  time. 
It  is  only  under  exceptional  conditions  that  a  property  in 
three  or  four  Senators  will  suffice  for  the  Trust’s  protection. 
If  it  is  to  be  permanently  safe,  besides  investing  liberalh  in 
politics  on  both  sides,  it  should  make  itself  strong  with  the 
people  as  a  patron  of  education  and  a  diffuser  of  light  as 
well  as  sweetness. 

*  *  * 

THE  first  instalment  of  the 
income  tax  wfill  be  payable 
next  July,  and  everyone  who  cleared 
more  than  four  thousand  dollars 
in  the  twelve  months  previous 
will  be  invited  to  pay  their  share 
of  it.  Profound  thought 
will  be  expended  between 
now  and  then  in  devising 
methods  to  evade  it,  but 
Life’s  advice  to  its  read¬ 
ers  is  to  be  honest  and  pay  what 
they  owe.  The  chief  objection 
to  the  income  tax  is  that  it  en¬ 
courages  dishonesty  and  deceit, 
but  that  is  a  drawback  that 
individual  rectitude  may  obviate. 
To  grumble  about  the  tax  and  fight  it  at  the  polls  is  un¬ 
objectionable,  for  it  is  a  very  inconvenient  species  of  tribute, 
but  to  lie  one’s  way  out  of  it,  or  to  bribe  the  collector,  won  t 
pay.  It  is  better  to  demonstrate  the  iniquity  of  the  thing 
by  paying  up,  than  to  soil  one’s  hands  by  making  a  personal 
exposition  of  its  demoralizing  tendencies. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

THE  summer  will  soon  be  gone,  and  there  are  lots  of 
*  children  who  have  not  seen  the  country  yet.  How 
many  there  are  and  how  much  they  need  it  is  best  told 
by  a  visit  to  the  quarters  of  the  poor. 

Every  three  dollars  that  comes  to  this 
fund  takes  one  of  these  children  to  the 
country  for  two  weeks  of  fresh 
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$  3-0° 
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George  and  May  Bunker, 
Edgarda  and  Whitney 

Charlotte  and  Margaret 
Lowe . 

5.00 

Robinson . 
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Alfred  Kidder,  Marquette, 

W.  Jr.,  Conn . 

3.00 

Mich . 
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I.  Barnard  French . 
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Chas.  Dissel  . 
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6.00 

F.  H.  D . 
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3.00 
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House,  Branford,  Conn. 

32.50 

S.  J.,  Ridgefield,  Conn - 

3.00 
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Elizabeth  Taylor . 
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» 

and,  with  their  usual  indifference,  will  become  more  familiar 
with  the  traditions,  history  and  dialects  of  a  country  three 
thousand  miles  away  than  with  their  own  State.  And  they 
are  little  to  blame  for  it,  because  our  own  writers,  as  soon  as 
they  become  tolerably  adept  in  the  business,  are  apt  to  go 
abroad  and  spend  the  rest  of  their  days  “  discovering  ” 
European  types  and  writing  about  them.  The  American 
reader,  with  his  usual  acuteness,  prefers  the  real  foreign 
novel  to  an  imitation  of  it  by  one  of  his  countrymen ;  and  he 
is  dead  right  in  his  preference. 


T' 


THE  LITERARY  PARTITION  OF  SCOTLAND. 

IN  the  present  partition  of  Scotland  for  literary  purposes 
among  fiction  writers,  the  following  amicable  allotment 
of  territory  seems  to  have  been  agreed  upon:  Forfarshire 
to  Barrie,  Midlothian  and  the  coast  of  Fife  to  Stevenson, 
Inverness  and  Ross  to  William  Black,  Fife  to  -- _ 
Annie  Swan  and  the  author  of  “  Barncraig,"  and 
old  Galloway  to  S.  R.  Crockett.  So  long  as  each 
keeps  to  his  own  territory  these  brethren  dwell 
together  in  unity  and  unstintedly  praise  each  other’s 
books.  Instead  of  the  old  feuds  of  the  clans, 
these  modern  chieftains  seem  to  have  formed  a 
Literary  Trust  for  Scotland  which  runs  things  to 
suit  itself  and  absorbs  the  bulk  of  the  profits  in  the 
business  of  making  marketable  tales.  As  they  have 
a  monopoly  of  the  brains  adapted  for  that  kind  of 
work,  there  is  no  particular  reason  why  they  should 
not  have  the  emoluments. 

But  some  of  these  days  a  venturesome  young 
Scot,  who  has  been  fighting  his  way  through  Edin¬ 
burgh  University  on  a  six-pence  a  day,  will  put  on 
his  bonnet  and  kilt,  gird  on  his  dagger  and  slip  a 
skene-dhu  into  his  stocking.  Then  he  will  sally 
forth  into  the  literary  territory  of  one  of  the  present 
chieftains,  and  there  will  be  as  pretty  a  fight  in  the 
literary  way  as  has  been  seen  since  the  old  days  of 
Christopher  North.  They  will  hurl  a  dozen  differ¬ 
ent  dialects  of  lowland  and  highland  Scotch  at 
each  other,  and  nobody  will  be  able  to  tell  what 
they  are  saying,  except  Professor  Blackie. 

In  the  meantime,  Americans  will  buy  unlimited 
quantities  of  the  books  of  chieftains  and  usurpers, 


'HIS  really  started  out  to  be  a  few  remarks  on  S.  R. 
Crockett’s  latest  story,  “  Mad  Sir  Uchtred  of  the  Hills  ” 
(Macmillan) — a  tale  in  which  he  keeps  close  to  the  Galloway 
hills  and  the  days  of  the  Covenanters. 

It  isn’t  a  pleasant  tale,  and  no  amount  of  archaic  Scotch, 
with  a  sprinkling  of  psalm-singing  and  long  prayers,  can 
seriously  interest  a  reader  in  a  mad,  unkempt,  naked  and 
dirty  old  chief  who  is  playing  Nebuchadnezzar  on  the  hills, 
while  his  brother  makes  love  to  his  wife  at  home. 

The  one  touch  of  beauty  in  the  story  is  the  faithful  Phil¬ 
ippa  with  her  children — all  of  them  shadowy  sketches,  leav¬ 
ing  the  tale  without  that  leaven  of  idyllic  love  which  softened 
the  harshness  of  “  The  Raiders.” 

The  reaction  from  “  prettiness  ”  in  writing  is  a  good  thing  ; 
but  this  is  not  a  barbarous  age,  and  a  great  deal  can  be  said 
for  the  doctrine  of  the  late  Walter  Pater  as  to  the  suprem¬ 
acy  of  beauty  in  life  and  art.  Surely  it  ought  to  count  for 
a  good  deal  in  the  literary  art !  Shooting,  dirking,  cross- 


Papa :  Isaac,  my  son,  yer’ll  ruin  me.  Yer  might  haf  got  sefen 

TOLLARS  FOR  DEM  TWO-TOLLAR  PANTS  YUSHT  SO  VELL  AS  NOT. 

Son  :  But  dey  vos  markt - 

Papa  ( ironically ) :  Dot  bleases  me,  dot  does  !  Dev  vos  markt  ! 
(Severely)  Ain’t  yer  got  no  inchstinckt  ? 
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IF. 


WHAT  a  darling  I’d  be 
In  the  highest  degree, 
To  mammas  wherever  I’d  go  ; 
What  charms  they  would  see 
In  whatever  pleased  me, 

If  I  had  but  a  million  or  so  ! 


What  a  beauty  and  grace 
They  would  find  in  my  face, 
With  a  soul  in  me  pure  as 
the  snow  ; 

No  woman  would  think 
For  a  moment,  to  shrink, 

If  I  had  but  a  million  or  so  ! 


What  a  feature  I’d  be 
At  a  german  or  tea. 

What  a  man  for  all  women 
to  know  ; 

And  men,  none  the  less, 

Would  my  virtues  confess, 

If  I  had  but  a  million  or  so  ! 
Will.  J .  Lampion. 


“‘TASON’?  Why  did  you 
J  name  your  dog  that?” 
“  Because  he  is  always 
searching  for  the  Fleece.” 


bowing  and  gentlemanly  murder,  generally,  may  be  better  subjects  for  fiction 
than  sea-side  flirtations  and  dances  ;  but  it  does  not  necessarily  make  a  strong 
writer  simply  to  describe  the  deeds  of  strong  or  brave  men.  To  write  well  is 
a  good  deal  of  a  business  in  itself,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the  fine  arts.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

C' LEOPAIRA .  By  George  Ebers.  Translated  by  Mary  J.  Safford.  Two  volumes.  New  York  : 
D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

Red  Diamonds.  By  Justin  McCarthy.  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and  Company. 
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Thy  Name  is  W oman.  By  Oliver  B.  Muir.  Countess  Janine.  By  the  Baron  Gustav  Genrycho- 
witchjTaube.  A.D.28qt.  By  Walter  Browne.  New  York :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 
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“  Pardon  me,  sir,  but  what  business 

ARE  YOU  IN  ? ” 


POLITICAL  VS.  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY. 


L'RIEND  :  How  is  it  yeh  ain’t  got  that  position  yet  ?  Lost  yer  pull  ? 

Mr.  Warde  Heeler:  Oh,  I’ve  got  the  pull,  plenty  o’  pull.  My 
application  is  signed  by  all  ther  political  leaders  in  th’  party. 

“Then  wot’s  ther  matter?” 

“  Can’t  git  any  of  ’em  to  go  on  me  bond.” 


JAGGS :  How  did  you  ever  dare  to  embrace  Miss  Boston  ? 

Naggs  :  She  was  speaking  of  banditti  that  night  as  we  drove  through 
the  strip  of  woods  by  the  river  and  remarked,  “  What  a  romantic  place 
to  be  held  up.” 

Jaggs  ?  Yes  ? 

Naggs  :  Well,  I  held  her  up. 


“  Yell,  vat  you  tink  of  de  drate-mark  ?  ” 
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The  professor  is  impressed  by  the  ape’s  bump  of  lan¬ 
guage,  AND  DECIDES  TO  MAKE  RESEARCHES  ON  THE  FIELD. 


Arriving  on  Africa’s  soil,  he  is  struck  with  the  intel¬ 
ligence  DISPLAYED  BY  A  SUBJECT. 


DARN  THE  THING  !  ” 


IN  THE  WHITE  MOUNTAINS. 

Fashionable  invalid  : 

I  came  here  for  hav-fever, 


you  know. 

Irascible  Bachelor:  Well, 
you’ve  got  it,  haven’t  you  ? 


IN  THE  SANCTUM. 

EDITOR  :  You  say  you  wrote 
all  these  jokes  yourself  ? 
Would-be  Contri butor  : 
Yes,  sir ! 

Editor  :  Then  you  must  be  as 
old  as  Methuselah. 


S  this  Life?” 

A  “  Yes.” 

“  This  is  the  American  People, 
dickens  of  a  scrape.” 

“  Is  that  so  ?” 

“Yes,  and  we  want  to  talk  to  you 


We  have  got  into  a 


about  it.  In  your 
inmost  heart  do  you  think  we  are  a 
fool  ?” 

“  Not  always.” 

“  Well,  we’re  beginning  to  think 
we  are.  In  fact  we  are  beginning  to 
kick  ourselves  with  a  good  deal  of 
emphasis.  You  know  the 
document  called  the  American 
Constitution  ?” 

“  By  heart.” 

“  It  always  seemed  to  us  that 
this  should  provide  a  pretty 
good  form  of  government.” 
“So  it  should— for  a  pretty 
good  people.” 

“  But  see  where  we  are  at  Here  we’ve  elected  a  Presi¬ 
dent,  a  Senate  and  a  House  of  Representatives,  all  in  the 
manner  prescribed  by  the  Constitution.  We  elected  them 
with  the  belief — no,  not  exactly  the  belief  but  with  the  hope 
— that  they  would  give  us  the  laws  we  needed.  Instead  of 
that  we  are  to  have,  unless  the  President  vetoes  the  bill 
while  this  number  of  Life  is  being  printed,  a  tariff  of  customs 
which  gives  us  the  benefits  of  neither  Protection  nor  Free 
Trade,  and  the  evils  of  both.  Besides  this,  we  are  to  be  in¬ 
flicted  with  an  anarchistic  income  tax,  which  is  desired  by 


Who  responds  to  his  salutations 
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And  displays  a  wonderful  talent  for  mimicry, 


Whereupon  the  professor  decides  to  take  the  intelli¬ 
gent  SUBJECT  BACK  WITH  HIM  TO  CIVILIZATION. 


no  one  but  those  of  us  who  are  shiftless  or  envious.  Why 
is  this  so  ?” 

“  ^  isn  t  so  just  yet.  Mr.  Cleveland  may  veto  the  bill  and 
give  you  a  chance  to  think  better  of  your  Constitution,  which 
provides  his  veto  power  for  just  this  emergency.  If,  however, 
with  a  view  to  expediency,  to  the  temporary  general  good,  he 
should  permit  the  bill  to  become  law,  there  are  only  about 
four  thousand  reasons  for  the  state  of  affairs  you  lament.” 

“  Tell  us  one  of  them.” 


“  First,  that  you,  the  American  people,  are  just  what  you 
suspected — a  fool.” 

“  That  seems  reason  enough,  if  you  can  prove  it.” 

"It’s  too  easy.  The  Constitution  you  have  will  give  you 
any  sort  of  a  government  you  want,  but  you  are  too  lazy  or 
too  busy  grabbing  money  to  take  the  trouble  to  elect  honest 
men.  You  are  depreciating  the  power  of  your  own  vote  by 
—  ■  -  giving  it  to  every  ignorant  or  pur¬ 

chasable  foreigner  who  lands  on 
your  shores.  You  buy,  read  and 
are  led  by  lying  newspapers  rather 
than  those  that  dare  tell  you  the 

truth.  You - ” 

“  Hold  on  ;  that’s  enough.  But  we 
don’t  elect  men  to  office.  We  have 
a  chance  to  vote  only  for  the  men 
the  parties  nominate.” 

“  That’s  where  you 
are  another  fool. 
Party  slavery  exists 
only  through  your  own 
folly.  Cast  aside  its 
chains  and  join  every 
independent  move¬ 
ment  that  looks  to 
better  government.” 


A  THING  THAT  NEEDS  REFORMING. 


'That  doesn  t  do  any  good.  The  politicians  run  this 
country  and  we  haven’t  a  chance.” 

“  Don  t  you  believe  it.  The  politician  wins  because  he  is 
persistent.  If  he  is  whipped  once  he  doesn’t  lie  down  and 
whine  about  it,  but  makes  it  his  business  not  to  be  whipped 
next  time.  He  seems  not  to  care  about  yon,  but  you  are  the  . 
only  thing  he  is  really  afraid  of.  Get  up,  be  a  patriot,  do 
some  work  for  your  country  besides  paying  taxes.” 

“  ^ut  we’ve  tried  this  before  and  things  are  worse  now 
than  ever.  It  takes  too  much  time  and  trouble  to  keep  down 
men  who  make  politics  their  business.” 

“  Very  well.  You  wanted  to  talk  to  us  about  the  scrape 
you  re  in  and  we  ve  talked  with  you.  If  you  haven't  the 
sense  and  the  nerve  to  right  matters  it’s  your  own  fault.  If 
you  want  a  silly  tariff  which  taxes  the  many  for  the  benefit  of 
the  few,  if  you  want  highway  robbery  in  the  form  of  an 
income  tax,  if  you  enjoy  seeing  a  lot  of  stock  gamblers 
running  the  United  States  Senate,  if  you  will  send"  fools  to 
Congress,  no  one  denies  your  constitutional  right  to  have 
things  that  way.  But  don’t  kick  when  you  get  the  worst  of 
it.  You  may  be  a  fool,  but  don’t  whimper.  Even  a 
diminutive-brained  rooster  dies  game,  you  know.” 

Metcalfe. 

IT  PROVED  NOTHING. 

TTITILLIS  :  I  never  can  get  an  Englishman  to  laugh  at 
’  *  my  jokes. 

Wallace  :  But  that’s  no  sign  there  is  any  point  in  them. 

O  KIPPER  :  Anything  the  matter,  old  man  ? 

His  Guest  :  N-no,  nothing  much,  only - 

Skipper  :  Only  what,  old  fellow  ? 

His  Guest  :  Only  you  call  sailing  a  science,  and  it 
seems  to  me  if  it  were  a  science  your  confounded  old  boat 
would  keep  straight. 
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But  his  plans  are  foiled. 
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A  USURPER. 

YOUNG  Love,  with  sorry  draggled  wings, 
His  eyes  bedimmed,  his  bow  unstrung, 
Moped  in  a  corner,  sad  and  still, 

With  listless  hands  and  idle  tongue. 

“  What,  ho  !  My  whilom,  saucy  lad  ! 

No  arrows  for  the  heedless  crowd  ? 

No  flying  darts  with  reckless  aim 

For  stupid  men  and  maidens  proud  ?  ” 

The  youngster  shook  his  curly  head. 

“  My  span  of  life  is  well  nigh  run, 

I’ve  done  for  millions  in  my  time, 

And,  oh  !  It  has  been  lots  of  fun. 

But  now  my  bow  has  lost  its  power, 

My  arrows  glance  and  turn  aside. 
Tailor-made  girls  are  flint  and  steel, 

My  darts  are  spoiled,  my  rules  defied. 

I’ve  got  a  younger  brother,  too, 

Who’s  taking  in  my  ancient  trade  ; 

He  used  to  run  down  all  my  game 
And  help  me  on  in  many  a  raid, 

His  victims  all  with  promptness  bring 
For  me  to  lay  upon  the  shelf — 

But  now  he  sets  them  free  as  air, 

Won't  even  keep  them  for  himself. 

Flirtation  is  this  fellow’s  name, 

He’s  called  an  entertaining  lad  ; 

But  he  has  killed  Love’s  ancient  power. 

His  ways  are  wrong,  his  heart  is  bad.’’ 

The  boy’s  voice  low  and  fainter  grew, 

And  heavy  hung  his  curly  head. 

Ah  !  Love  hath  passed  away  from  earth, 
Flirtation  reigneth  in  his  stead. 


And  a  number  of  genial  apes  are  now  advancing  a  theory 

THAT  MONKEY  IS  DERIVED  FROM  MAN. 


A  SEVERE  ORDEAL. 

THE  two  ladies  had  not  met  for  some  time  and  they  were 
vitally  interested  in  each  other’s  welfare. 

“  I  hope  your  health  is  better  than  when  I  saw  you  last,”  said 
the  first. 

“No,  I  grow  worse  everyday,”  responded  her  friend,  despond¬ 
ently. 

“  Too  bad,  too  bad  !  What  seems  to  be  the  matter?  ” 

“  No  one  knows,  and  the  doctors  say  they  cannot  tell  till 
after  the  post  mortem.” 

“  Why,  how  awful !  You  poor,  dear  thing !  In  your  weak 
state,  you  can  never  live  through  that.” 


Young  Author :  Ashamed  of  having  received  an  educa 

TlONl  WtHY  SHOULD  YOU  THINK  THAT  OF  ME? 

“  From  your  writing  dialect  stories.” 


An  amusing  anecdote  is  being  told  in  Berlin,  says  the  London  Daily  News ,  of 
neral  Meerscheidt-Hullessem,  the  former  commander  of  the  Guards. 

The  General  was  one  of  the  officers  who  dared  oppose  the  Emperor  when  his 
ijesty  gave  his  criticism  after  the  manceuvers. 

'  The  Emperor,  on  the  other  hand,  liked  the  General  very  much,  but  this  did  not 
■vent  him  telling  the  truth  when  he  made  mistakes.  The  Emperor  especially  remarked 
on  the  nervousness  of  the  General  when  leading  an  unexpected  and  unprepared 
noeuver. 

As  often  as  the  Emperor  said  this,  the  General  offered  his  resignation. 

One  day  the  Berlin  garrison  was  suddenly  alarmed  and  called  out  to  manoeuver  on 

■  parade  ground.  The  Emperor  again  remarked  that  the  old  General  had  been  too 
ited.  Herr  Von  Meerscheidt  again  sent  in  his  resignation. 

The  same  evening  the  Emperor  met  the  General  at  an  evening  party.  The  com- 
nder  of  the  Guards,  a  bachelor,  was  looking  on  at  the  dancing  and  conversing  with  the 
rried  ladies.  All  at  once  the  Emperor,  behind  him,  slapped  him  on  the  shoulder, 
ing,  laughingly  : 

“  Your  excellency  ought  to  think  of  marrying,  for  when  one  is  married  one  is 
leter.” 

The  old  General  smiled. 

“Well  ?  ”  asked  the  Emperor. 

“  No,  your  Majesty,”  was  the  reply.  “I  am  too  old  for  that.  A  young  wife  and  a 
ung  Emperor  would  be  too  much  for  me.” — St.  Louis  Republic. 

As  Mrs.  Smith  found  out  whe’n,  proudly  conscious  that  “she  knew  a  little  French,” 

■  sallied  forth  from  the  hotel  in  Paris  to  post  a  letter. 

“  A  poste."  she  exclaimed  triumphantly  to  the  first  policeman  she  met. 

“  bien,  Madame.  Par  ici." 

He  politely  conducted  her  into  an  office,  but  to  her  dismay  it  was  a  police  station, 
ndered  speechless  by  fright  and  confusion,  all  she  could  do  was  to  pull  her  letter  out  of 
pocket  and  point  to  it. 

“  Ah  !  A  la  poste,"  cried  the  commissaire  laughingly,  and  he  instructed  the  officer 
take  her  to  the  nearest  post  office.  Going  along,  poor  disconcerted  Mrs.  Smith  mut¬ 
ed  to  herself : 

“  Oh,  bother  genders  !  Who’d  have  a  thought  a  police  station  was  a  gentleman  and 
■ost  office  a  lady  ?” — Exchange. 


There  is  a  telephone  in  their  residence,  and  as  it  is  used  principally  by  Mrs.  Binks 
and  her  friends  it  is  perhaps  natural  that  it  should  be  identified  solely  with  Mrs.  Binks, 
anid  that  Mr.  Binks— well,  Mr.  Binks  answered  when  the  bell  rang  a  few  nights  ago,  and 
this  is  the  conversation  that  took  place  : 

“Hullo  !” 

“Well  1  ” 

“  Is  this  Mrs.  Binks  ?  ” 

“No.” 

“I  mean  is  this  Mrs.  Binks 's  telephone  ?  ” 

“  No  ;  it’s  the  company’s.” 

“Well,  is  this  Mrs.  Binks’s  house  ?” 

“  I  don’t  know.  I'm  beginning  to  think  that  perhaps  it  is.” 

“What?” 

“Yes.  I  guess  it  is!  Everyone  seems  to  think  it  is,  anyway.” 

“  Is  Mrs.  Binks’s  daughter  there  ?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  Well,  who  is  this  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  this  is  only  Mrs.  Binks’s  husband,  the  father  of  Mrs.  Binks’s  daughter,  the  man 
who  lives  in  Mrs.  Binks’s  house,  and  occasionally  drives  Mrs.  Binks's’  horses.  She  got 
him  with  the  house,  you  know.” 

“  Oh,  she  did  !  ” 

“Yes,  she  did.” 

“  Tough  on  Mrs.  Binks,  isn’t  it  ?” 

That  telephone  will  probably  be  taken  out  of  the  house. — Exchange. 

She  was  the  “  lady  reporter”  of  the  Daily  Planetary  System ,  and  she  was  “doing” 
her  first  baseball  game.  “Can  you  tell  me,  sir,”  she  inquired  of  a  benign-looking  old 
gentleman  who  sat  next  to  her,  “  can  you  tell  me  why  they  have  two  umpires  ?” 

“  Certainly,  madam,”  he  replied  with  dignified  courtesy.  “  It  is  in  order  that  when¬ 
ever  dn-e-of  them  is  crippled  or  killed  by  an  infuriated  player  the  game  may  not  be  un¬ 
necessarily  delayed.” 

And  that  evening,  as  the  editor  lit  his  editorial  pipe  with  the  choicest  paragraph  in 
her  copy,  he  assigned  her  to  the  underwear  article  again,  to  the  bitter  disappointment  of 
a  young  riian  of  ideas  who  wished  to  make  himself  famous  as  a  reporter  in  that  branch  of 
journalism. — Exchange. 

The  funny  and  the  fine  are  sometimes  ludicrously  blended  by  members  of  the 
oratorical  persuasion.  An  instance  of  the  sort  occurred  recently  in  Paris  during  the 
session  of  the  Congress  of  Freethinkers,  when  one  eminent  thinker,  striking  an  attitude, 
passionately  exclaimed,  “Gentlemen,  I  am  an  atheist  —  thank  God!" — Harper's 
Magazine. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England.  Agents.  _ 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  POpera, 
Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany ,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


:ine  Watches 

of  the  Standard  Foreign 
and  Domestic  makes 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

ate  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


re.euRTis&£o's 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies'  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  32d  &  23d  St» 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK, 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889, 


LIKE  BINDER. 


Cheap ,  Strong  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00, 
hostage  free. 

Address  Office  of  "  LIFE," 
iq  West  Thirty-First  Street,  N .  Y. 


Wi  LLIAMS 


SHAVINi 

STICK. 


i 


Be  sure  to  get| 
this  kind. 


JiH 
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WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 

The  only  Shaving  Stick  having  glove-fitting  case  cover.  Never  comes  off  except  when  I 
taken  off—.  Beautiful  package — and  soap  of  that  same  quality— as  has  made  the  name 
WILLIAMS— famous  in  every  English  speaking  country  on  the  globe. 

1 1-|  ci  cf-  that  your  Druggist  give  you  WILLIAMS’. 
lllSldL  If  he  offers  some  inferior  substitute— go  to  a  Druggist  that  sells  what  is] 
asked  for.  We  mail  one  of  these  sticks — to  any  address  on  receipt  of  25c.  in  stamps. 

The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO..  Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


Greatest  Novelty  in  Years! 

Made  of  finest  FieucliKid  Leather 
highly  Nickeled  Trimmings 

Hardest  Thing  on  Earth 
To  Open  and  Close 

UNLESSYOU  KNOWHOW, THEN 
SIMPLE  AS  BREATHING 

Agents  make  RIG  money  selling 
this  trick  purse. 

Sent,  postpaidj  on  receipt  of  4»e. 
2  cent  stamps  will  do. 

Doyle&Co., World  Bldg.N.Y.City 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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•  1  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  |* 

YIN  MARIANI 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

Body  ,„a 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Brain 

Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere.! 

SOLD  BV  DHUOGI8T8  AND  GROCERS, 
Cnilt  C  r  J O  AVOID  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

oolll  Noe,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 

and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.* 

:  #  #  |  MARIANI  A  CO.,  52  West  15th  St.,  Nbw  York.  |  %  #  \ 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO. 


The  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

PURE,  HICH  CRADE 

COCOAS  AND  CHOCOLATES 

On  this  Continent,  have  received 

SPECIAL  AND  HIGHEST 

AWARDS 

on  all  their  Goods  at  the 

CALIFORNIA 

MIDWINTER  EXPOSITION. 


Their  BREAKFAST  COCOA, 


Which,  unlike  the  Dutch  Process, 
is  made  without  the  use  of  Alkalies 
I  or  other  Chemicals  or  Dyes,  is  abso- 

_  rlutely  pure  and  soluble,  and  costs 

less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 


SOLD  BY  GROCERS  EVERYWHERE. 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


Miss  Maria  Parloa 


Strongly  Recommends 
the  use  of 
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Liebig  COMPANY’S  I 
Extract  of  Beef  I 
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* 
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and  she  has  written  a  neat  <§ 

COOK  BOOK,  % 

which  will  be  sent  free  on  X 
application  to  Dauchy  &  Co.,  y 
27  Park  Place,  New  York.  <S> 
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You  can  save  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L,.  Douglas  S3.00  Shoe. 

Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  grade  of  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
■value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman's  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  style,  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  havetjxvr;  sold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  giv^n  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  we  can. 


Radian  (tjjgr  Whisky 

The  age  and  genuineness  of  THIS 
Whisky  are  guaranteed  by  the  Excise 
Department  of  the  Canadian  Govern¬ 
ment  by  certificate  over  the  capsule 
of  every  bottle.  F rom  the  moment  of 
manufacture  until  this  certificate  is 
affixed  the  Whisky  never  leaves  the 
custody  of  the  Excise  Officers.  No 
other  Government  in  the  World  pro¬ 
vides  for  consumers  this  independent 
and  absolute  guarantee  of  purity 
and  ripeness.  “Canadian  Club” 
Whisky  is  particularly  adapted  for 
medicinal  use.  When  not  obtainable 
from  local  dealers  we  will  gladly  sup¬ 
ply  consumers  direct  upon  application. 
A  5-ounce  sample,  with  the  usual  Government 
guarantee,  will  be  sent  prepaid,  by  express,  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  50c.  in  stamps. 

Distilled  and  Bottled  by  HIRAM  WALKER  &  SONS  (Limited),  Walkerville,  Canada.  f 
LONDON,  NEW  YORK,  CHICACO, 

69  &  70  Mark  Lane,  E.  C.  1232  Broadway.  223  and  224  Monadnock  Block. 


fheH&Hco: 


Will  tunpisb  plains, 
de$i§p5,  SPec—ca- 
tiops  apd  rpapy  ad- 
ditiopa!  paptiev'a^s 
op  applicatiop. 


TINNOUNCE  to  all  who 
*  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 


ARCH  ITECTURAL  WOODWORKS 
CABINET  WORK8"*  INTERIOR  FINISHM 


V/NODESAL  l/D 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 


BEST  OF  ALL 
TONIC  WINES 


Composed  of  the  purest  “  Lagrima”  Wine  of  Spain  and  an 
infusion  of  the  most  healthful  and  beneficial  barks  and 
herbs  known.  Aids  digestion,  restores  wasted  tissue,  in¬ 
duces  sleep,  gives  tone  and  health  to  the  entire  system. 

La  grippe  and  malaria  are  conquered  by  it. 


Imported  by  ROCHE  &  CO.,  503  5th  Ave.  and  120  Broadway,  New  York. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  -  - 

=  -  of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COL  U  Hill  A  .V  EXPOSITION. 
66  For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

66  For  Excellence  of  tlie  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


The  old  Charleston  good  livers  were  given  to  boasting  of  their  wines,  and  some  of 
their  cellars  were  stored  with  the  oldest  and  best.  One  of  them,  the  well-known  Mr.  L., 
said  that  he  had  $70,000  worth  of  wine  in  his  cellar  when  his  house  was  burned  during 
the  war.  He  thought  himself,  and  was  thought  to  be,  the  best  judge  of  wine  in  the 

State. 

At  a  dinner  party  where  he  was  a  guest  it  was  secretly  arranged  to  bring  him  into 
disgrace  in  the  matter  of  judgment,  and  the  host  sent  out  to  a  grocer’s,  and  for  a  dollar, 
bought  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  had  it  put  upon  the  table  as  a  specimen  rare  and  extra¬ 
ordinary.  Mr.  L.  pronounced  it  the  best  they  had,  and  said  : 

“  I  recognize  the  vintage— it  is  1784.  There  is  nothing  better  than  this  in  America.” 

The  shout  of  laughter  that  followed  assured  him  that  he  had  been  sold,  and  the  host 
explained  that  he  had  just  procured  it  “  round  the  corner.” 

“  Send  for  the  man,”  said  Mr.  L.,  “and  let  me  see  if  this  is  so.” 

The  man  soon  appeared  and  Mr.  L.  said  to  him  : 

“  I  will  hold  you  harmless  if  you  tell  me  frankly  where  you  got  that  bottle  of  wine.” 

“Well,”  answered  the  grocer,  “if  you  will  know,  I  bought  it  off  one  of  your 
niggers.  ” — Exchange. 


THE  PARTING  WAS  PAIN. 

She:  Go,  Demetrius,  go!  When  you  have  reached  years  of  discretion 

YOU  WILL  FEEL  THAT  I  AM  DOING  THE  RIGHT  THING  BY  YOU  IN  REJECTING  YOUR 
PLEA.  You  WILL  THEN  KNOW  THAT  AN  ESTABLISHMENT  CANNOT  BE  KEPT  UP 
UPON  A  PIECE  OF  CHEWING  GUM,  AN  ELEVATED  RAILROAD  TICKET,  AND  A  TOP  ! 


Reed  &  Barton,  silversmiths, 

37  Union  Square,  New  York  City. 

THE  “LA  REINE ”  PATTERN. 

WE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  servin 


(9o2o5o  fine 

SOLID  SILVER 


GOODS. 


&ttade 


**-  Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use¬ 

ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA:  -  -  925  Chestnut  St.  „ 

Factories  and  Offices :  =  TAUNTON,  MASS.  ©WJg; 


- 

■ 


The  elevator  makes  high  office 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  I)ep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  postal 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y., 

Over  600  in  Use.  SOLE  MAKERS. 


Don’t  take  chances. 

There  is  but  one 

BROMO  SODA 

and  that’s  the  one  j7ou  want  for 
headache,  brainwork,  nervous  de¬ 
bility  and  indigestion. 

Everybody  sells  it.  Made  by  W.  R.  War¬ 
ner  &  Co.,  Philadelphia  and  New  York. 


T HE  stately  steamer  plowed  its  way  through 
the  blue  waves  of  Lake  Michigan:  “Oh, 
Horace  !  ”  moaned  the  young  bride,  who  a 
moment  before  had  paced  the  deck  with  a 
smiling  face  and  a  love-lit  eye,  the  happiest 
of  the  happy,  “I  feel  so  queer!  Let  me 
lean  on  your  shoulder.” 

“No,  dearest,  don’t  do  that  !”  exclaimed 
Horace,  hastily  ;  “  lean  over  the  side  of  the 
steamer.” — Chicago  Tribune. 


s 


NOTICE. 

UBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE  ” 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Milhau’s  Calisaya  :  A  wholesome  ton¬ 
ic  for  family  uhc,  for  convalescents,  the 
aged,  and  debilitated.  Introduced  1830.  Gen¬ 
uine  at  183  Broadway.— Advt. 

General  ( when  bullet-proof  uniforms  be¬ 
come  common)  :  What  have  you  learned  ? 

Aid  :  Victory  will  soon  perch  upon  our 
banners.  We  have  filled  the  enemy’s 
clothes  so  full  of  lead  that  they  can’t  move 
another  step  without  undressing. — New  York 
Weekly. 


PURE  FRENCH  CLARET 

grown  on  the  estate  of  the 

CHATEAU  d’ARSAC,  near  Marganx, 

FRANCE. 

A  HIGH  GRADE  WINE  FOR  CLUBS  &  FAMILIES. 

Guaranteed  absolutely  free  from  admixture  or 
adulteration  of  any  kind  whatever. 

For  further  particulars,  address 

A.  KLIPSTEIN  &  CO., 

P.  0.  Box  2833.  122  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


A  well-known  litterateur  not  long  ago 
delivered  a  lecture  before  a  Buffalo  club,  and 
in  the  course  of  his  talk  he  had  occasion  to 
quote  Shakespeare’s  lines  about  “uneasy 
lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown,”  etc.  At 
the  conclusion  of  his  address  he  was  ap¬ 
proached  by  a  Scotchman,  who  expressed  his 
pleasure  at  the  talk,  but  took  occasion  to  say 
that  his  approbation  of  Shakespeare  was 
only  limited. 

“  There’s  that  bit  you  said  about  the  un¬ 
easy  head  and  crown.  I  dinna  like  it.  It’s 
muckle  foolish.  Now  our  Robbie  Burns 
would  na  ha’  writ  such  stuff.” 

The  lecturer  was  a  trifle  surprised,  but  in¬ 
quired  politely  why  the  Scot  thought  as  he  did. 

“Oh,”  said  the  Scotchman,  “  there’s  naa 
mon  in  Scotland,  king  or  anybody  else,  sae 
foolish  as  to  go  to  bed  wi’  a  crown  on.  Any 
mon  o’  sense  wud  hang  it  over  a  chair  before 
turning  in.” — Harper's  Magazine. 

William  M.  Evarts,  being  at  the  top  of 
Mount  Washington,  began  a  speech,  which 
the  crowd  of  visitors  had  begged  from  him, 
with  this  felicitous  pun:  “We  are  not 
strangers ;  we  are  friends  and  neighbors. 
We  have  all  been  born  and  brought  up 
here  !  ” — Argonaut. 


For  All  Professions. 

Doctors 

speak  in  approbation 
Prescribe  and  takethe  preparation 

Bromo=Seltzer. 

Lawyers 

take,  to  ease  the  strain 
Of  wearing  work  on  wearied 

brain,  Bromo=Seltzer. 

The  Student, 

writer,  educator, 

Finds  a  safe  exhilarator 

in  Bromo=Seltzer. 


MOUNT  HOLYOKE. 


PROSPECT  HOUSE. 

The  Annex  is  now  completed.  Guests  will  be  re¬ 
ceived  for  any  length  of  time.  The  tired  brain-workers 
can  here  find  a  resort  where  perfect  sanitary  condi¬ 
tions,  absolutely  pure  water,  wholesome  New  England 
cookery,  charming  walks  and  drives,  as  well  as  its 
picturesque  view  of  the  Connecticut  Valley— a  view 
unsurpassed  in  America — can  be  enjoyed. 

Rates  moderate.  Telegraphic  communication. 
Prospect  House  wagons  meet  all  trains  at  Mt.  Tom 
Station.  (Connecticut  River  Railroad . ) 

For  special  information  address  Mrs.  J.  W 
FRENCH,  Mt.  Tom  Station,  Hampshire  Co.,  Mass. 


One  night  at  the  Tomnoddy  Club,  of 
which  M.  Calino  is  an  honored  member,  a 
group  of  men  were  discussing  the  question, 
“  What  is  the  best  trick  a  man  can  play  on 
his  mother-in-law  ?  ” 

The  matter  came  to  M.  Calino  for 
his  decision.  He  thought  it  over  gravely 
for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then  respond¬ 
ed  : 

“Gentlemen,  the  best  trick  that  I  can 
think  of  for  a  man  to  play  on  his  mother-in- 
law  is  not  to  marry  her  daughter  ?  ” — Youth's 
Companion . 

It  was  a  little  New  Hampshire  village 
among  the  mountains,  where  the  country 
store  served  as  a  post-office,  circulating  lib¬ 
rary,  shoe  store,  grocery  store,  dry  goods  store 
and  everything  else  combined,  that  a  Boston 
lady,  glancing  over  the  books,  inquired, 
“  Have  you  Browning  ?” 

“  No,”  said  the  attendant  somewhat  regret¬ 
fully,  and  not  knowing  just  what  kind  of 
an  article  Browning  might  be,  “we  have 
not.”  Then,  more  brightly:  “We  have 
blacking  and  blueing  and  have  a  man  who 
does  whiting.  We  occasionally  do  pinking. 
Would  any  of  these  do  ?  ’ — Michigan  Trades- 
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(MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE! 

what  road  you  choose. 

Same  with  Bicycles. 

Some  “look  the  same."  BUT  ARE  NOT. 

RAMBLER  BICYCLES 


“each  RAMBLER  guaranteed. 

Catalogue  free  at  Rambler  Agency,  or  by  mail  for  two 
2-cent  stlmps.  GORMULLY  &  Jeffery  Mfg.  Co. 
Chitago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 


Remington 


HIGH  GRADE 


Cycles 


Are  the  Best 

in  Design,  Material,  Workmanship  and  Finish 

NINE  PATTERNS-POPULAR  WEIGHTS. 

Fitted  with  the  universally  famous  Bartlett 
“  clincher  ”  or  Palmer  tire. 

$75  to  $135. 

Handsome  Catalogue  FREE  on  application. 

REMINGTON  ARMS  COMPANY, 
313=315  Broadway,  New  York. 

Manufacturers  of  the  Remington  Fire  Arms, 
of  wor!d=wide  reputation. 


Well  People 

do  not  need  medicine. 
Certainly  not.  But 
sometimes  they  have 
a  headache  or  fee 
bilious — perhaps  a 
little  dizzy.  This  is 
the 

Warning. 

Ripans  Tabules,  tak 
en  at  such  times,  wil 
keep  people  well. 


Sweetens  the  Breath,  Aids  1 1 
fi  Digestion  and  Prevents  Dys- 
pepsia.  No  other  like  it. 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE.  INSIST  ON  PRIMLEY’S. 

FREE  BOOKS  TOCUM  BUYERS. 

Send  five  outside  wrappers  of  either 
California  Fruit  or  Priraley's  Pepsin 
Chewing  Gum  and  10  cents,  and  we 
will  send  you  Beatrice  Harraden’s 
famous  book,  “Ships  That  Pass  in 
the  Night.”  List  of  1700  fine  books 
free  on  application. 

“  America  Photographed,”  in 
20  parts:  each  part  contains  36 
beautiful  pictures,  11  x  13  inches. 
Any  single  part  sent  for  one 
wrapper  and  six  cents. 

J.  P.  PRIMLEY, 

CHICAGO.  ILLS. 


ThE  SWEETEST  THING  ON  EARTH 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day,  • 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

AMERICA'S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


Press  of  Wm.  M.  Halsteo,  1 8-20  Rose  St.  .  N.  Y. 


SLEEP 
and 
REST 


Are  out  of  the  question  when  tortured  and 
disfigured  with  Eczema  and  other  itching, 
burning,  and  irritating  skin  and  scalp  dis¬ 
eases.  A  Single  Application  of  the 
CUTICURA  REMEDIES  will  afford 
instant  relief,  permit  rest  and  sleep,  and 
point  to  a  speedy  and  permanent  cure. 

Sold  throughout  the  world.  Price,  CrxicCRA, 
50c.;  Soap, 25c.;  Resolvent, $1.  I’otterDruu 
and  Chem.  Corp.,  Sole  Proprietors,  Boston. 

Kf'How  to  Cure  Baby’s  Skin  Diseases,”  free. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
Vol.  I.,  bound,  §30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XL,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII., 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
XX.,  XXI.  and  XXII.,  $5.00  each. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25  cents 
per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send¬ 
ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 


The  Ideal 

of  America 

is  the  ^ 

ENDOME  — 

Back  Bay 
Boulevard, 

DHCTflN  Common- 
DllO  1  UN  wealth  Ave. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 

PROFILEf 

- J  WHITE 

HOUSE 

MT  NS 

Indisputably  1 
the  leading  1 
Summer  Re- 1 
sort  of  N.  E.  L 

1  Location  un- 
surpassed 

|  tractions. 

Taft  &  Greenleaf. 

LIKE  BINDER. 


Cheap,  Strong  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  2b  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00. 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  0/  “  LIFE," 
iq  West  Thirty-First  Street,  A~.  J'. 
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AN  OBLIGING  STRANGER. 
Hold  your  horse  till  the  train  passes?  Certainly 


My  name’s  Standow.” 


LIFE 


g'TTIEIKSELiIMdy 


Solid  Silver 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


WHITING  M’FG  CO 


Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  i8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


COMMODORE  S  CUP 
LARCHMONT  YACHT  CLUB 
FOR  COMPETITION  BY  THE 

CUP  DEFENDERS  OF  1893. 


DESIGNED  AND  MADE  BY 

Whiting  M  f-q  Co. 


Exclusively. 


HIES  &  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Ladies’  Shoes. 

Small  sizes  and  narrow  ) 

widths.  Ladies’  Shoes  >  |  OU 


and  Oxfords. 

(Yon  had  better  come- 
may  fit.) 


-a  pair 


Ladies’ 

Hosiery 

Department. 


All  2.50  Tan  and  Black  ) 
Oxfords,  hand-sewed,  v  | 
stylish . .  ) 


95 


Tennis  Oxfords — best! 
makes,  Tan  and  Black,  v  I 
a  3.00  shoe . i 

The  following  offer  ought  to 
attract  you. 

Hand-sewed  Kid  Ox  -  ) 
fords  —  Fall  weight — >2 
heavy  soles,  4.00  shoe.  ) 


Fast  Black  Lisle 
Thread  and  Cotton 
Stockings  ;  Ribbed 
and  Plain,  a  Broken 
Line  containing  as¬ 
tounding  Bargains. 

(Worth  double  and  more. 


OCcts. 

pair. 


Boys’  Vests  and] 
Drawers,  Natural  J 
Merino,  early  Fall  [> 
weight,  85  cts.  j 
regular . J 


Cflcts. 

each. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  front  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  : 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day. 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

AMERICA  S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


“LIFE”  BINDER, 


CHEAP,  STRONG 

and  DURABLE. 

WILL  HOLD  TWENTY-SIX  NUMBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  pari  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00,  postage  paid. 

Address  Office  of  “LIFE,”  =  19  West  31st  St.,  New  York. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  8Y  JAMES  HENDERSON 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 
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LIFE 


DISGRACED. 

She.  DON  T  BE  DISCOURAGED,  REGINALD,  DEAR  !  FATHER  GIVES  YOU  ALL  THE  MONEY  YOU  WANT. 
“  \  ES,  I  KNOW;  BUT  HE  HAS  TO  WORK  FOR  IT.” 


you  think,  said  the  intellectual •  young  woman,  “that  there  is  any  truth  in  the 
theory  that  big  creatures  are  better  natured  than  small  ones  ?” 

^  es,  answered  the  young  man,  “I  do.  Look  at  the  difference  between  the  fersev 
mosquito  and  the  Jersey  cow.” 


A  VERY  GOOD  THING. 


OUT  OF  HIS  LINE. 


A  DA  :  Flo  was  just 
going  down  for  the 
third  time  when  Dr. 
Watson  dived  off  a  yacht 
and  caught  her. 

Grace:  And  saved  her 
life  !  Wasn’t  that  won¬ 
derful. 

Ada  :  Yes,  for  a 
doctor. 


HIMSELF. 

"P'RANK  :  I  have  just 
taken  my  entrance 
exam’s  for  Princeton. 

Grace  :  Where  were 
they  held  this  year ;  at 
the  Polo  Grounds  or  Mott 
Haven  ? 


CHE  (sweetly)  :  What 
v-'  beautiful  roses;  so 
fresh.  Is  that  dew  on 
them  ? 

He  {haughtily):  T  here 
is  nothing  due  on  them. 
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AMONG  the  most  unpleasant  of  unpleasant 
things  is  the  abuse  of  authority.  When 
a  man  put  over  other  men  abuses  his  position 
he  must  take  a  very  mortified  view  of  himself 
when  he  comes  to  think  about  it.  If  he 
doesn’t,  he  may  be  sure  that  such  a  view 
will  be  taken  of  him  when  the  facts  get  out. 
Such  a  person,  it  would  seem,  is  Lieutenant 
Commander  Reeder  of  the  navy,  who  is 
executive  officer  of  the  Charleston.  A  newspaper  dispatch 
says  that  of  180  men  about  the  Charleston  only  five  were 
lately  found  ready  to  re-enlist,  the  rest  being  unwilling  to 
continue  under  Commander  Reeder’s  orders.  There  may  be 
something  to  be  said  for  Reeder  that  Life  hasn’t  heard, 
but  the  impression  one  gets  from  the  action  of  the  Charles¬ 
ton’s  crew  is  that  he  is  a  tyrant. 


C^OCIAL  philosophers  who  like  to  speculate  about  the 
O  reasons  for  things,  are  invited  to  consider  the  invasion 
of  golf.  Golf  flourished  for  some  five  hundred  years  m  Scot¬ 
land  without  getting  any  appreciable  hold  on  the  rest  of 
Great  Britain.  But  two  or  three  decades  ago  it  began  to 
cross  the  Tweed,  and  now  prevails  in  England  and  wherever 
else  on  earth  the  English  go.  It  is  not  more  than  five  or  six 
years  since  the  first  mashey  was  brought  to  the  United  States 
and  its  edge  inserted  between  lawn  tennis  and  baseball.  Its 
progress  here  has  been  steady,  and  this  year  has  become  a 
veritable  rush,  so  that  in  the  hands  of  the  rising  generation 
of  Americans  the  golf-stick  promises  to  become  as  familiar 
as  the  tooth-brush.  So  long  as  wheat  sells  at  fifty  cents  or 
thereabouts  a  bushel,  the  invention  of  a  new  use  for  Ameri¬ 
can  farming  land  comes  so  as  to  seem  almost  providential. 

It  is  worth  adding  that  of  all  games  golf  is  the  one  that 
seems  best  adapted  to  foment  literature.  It  not  only  restores 
the  action  of  the  livers  of  literary  gentlemen,  but  is  itself  a 
first-rate  subject  for  discourse.  American  writers  are  en¬ 
titled  to  rejoice  that  the  monopoly  of  this  subject,  which 
British  men  of  letters  have  enjoyed  for  a  lustrum  past,  has 
now  been  broken,  and  that  there  is  nothing  now  to  hinder 
the  craving  of  American  readers  for  golf  literature  from 
bein^  appeased  by  home-made  cop\ . 


T 


’  HAT  highly  prized  con¬ 
temporary,  the  New 
York  Sun ,  came  out  vigor¬ 
ously  the  other  day  against 
suicide.  “  Damnation,”  it 
said,  “  is  the  doom  of  the 
suicide ;  the  lowest  hell  is 
his  abode ;  the  curse  of  the 
Almighty  rests  upon  his 
soul.”  This  is  plain  language, 
fit  for  the  most  untutored 
mind  to  understand.  It  is  a 
good  antidote  for  a  series  of 
discourses  that  have  been  running 
in  the  World,  in  some  of  which 
self-destruction  has  been  pictured 
a  venial  error  at  most,  and  by  which  the  number  of  rases 
Vnri/  tr>  have  been  deplorably 


increased. 

The  Sun  is  right  to  condemn  self-destruction  in  the 
strongest  language  it  knows.  But  it  should  take  its  own 
medicine.  Its  friends  have  remarked  with  pain  for  several 
months  past  that  the  instinct  of  self-preservation  has  not 
been  strong  enough  to  restrain  it  from  a  return  to  a  line  of 
policy  which  brought  it  near  to  destruction  several  years  ago, 
and  which  has  always  proved  hurtful  to  its  best  interests. 
The  practice  of  having  fun  with  Grover  Cleveland  agrees 
with  the  Sun  about  as  well  as  rat  poison  does  with  human 
beings.  For  its  own  sake,  and  in  recognition  of  its  religious 
duty  to  live  out  its  appointed  time,  it  should  break  itself  of 
that  habit. 


ONE  is  bound  to 
regret  that  the 
Vigilant’s  centre-board 
should  have  pitched  loose 
just  when  she  particularly 
wanted  to  use  it.  It  was 
lamentable  because  it 
spoiled  sport,  but  even 
more  so  because  it  seems 
to  have  made  occasion  for 
a  lapse  of  British  man¬ 
ners.  The  centre-board 
can  probably  be  mended 
as  good  as  new,  but 
whether  the  season  is  long  enough  to  restore  the  full  measure 
of  our  cousins'  suavity  remains  to  be  seen.  After  all  it  may 
be  said  in  behalf  of  both  sides  that  three  months  of  tolerably 
continuous  international  yacht-racing  is  a  severe  test  both  of 
the  stability  of  the  craft  and  the  philosophy  of  their 
owners.  Perhaps,  instead  of  grumbling  because  urbanity 
seems  to  have  grown  scarce  among  British  yachtsmen,  we 
ought  to  be  thankful  that  as  yet  only  one  competing  yacht 
has  been  sunk,  and  that  at  least  there  has  been  no  formal 
breach  in  the  friendly  relations  of  Mr.  Gould  and  Mr.  \\  ales. 


He:  But  it  must  be  confusing. 

She:  Confusing!  I  should  say  it  was!  Why,  these  are  three  triplets  and  each  thinks  he’s  engaged  to  her. 


WHO? 

HO  has  enough  of  gold  and  more, 
Though  never  merchant-prince  or 
broker  ? 

Who’s  now  returned  from  foreign  shore  ? 
Why  Mr.  - 

Who  was  the  prince  of  modern  fools  ? 

Whose  mighty  power  daily  ebbs  ? 

Who  ruins  men  he  blindly  rules  ? 

Why,  Mr.  - - 

Who’ll  have  some  fences  soon  to  fix? 

Who’s  planting  presidential  seed  ? 

Who  sadly  waits  for  ninety-six  ? 

■Why,  Mr.  - 

Who's  rounded  out  ten  witty  years  ? 

Who  boldly  enters  every  strife  ? 

Who  praises  good  and  folly  jeers  ? 

Why,  surely - 

MacGregor  Jenkins. 


A  DEAF  and  dumb  mute  recently 
went  into  a  Broadway  bicycle  shop 
and  picked  up  a  hub  and  spoke. 

V 


ON  A  STARBOARD  TACK. 


FARMER  MEADOW’S  POSITION. 


STRANGER  :  Ow  —  wow  — ouch  ! 
Call  off  y’r  dog  ! ! 

Farmer  Meadow  :  Here  Tige! 
Well,  what  business  have  you  got  here 
anyhow  ? 

“  I’m  no  tramp.  I’m  lookin’  for  work. 
Lost  me  job  durin’  the  Chicago  strike." 

“  Oh,  ho  !  So  you  was  one  of  the  fel¬ 
lows  that  was  rioting  around  Chicago  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir.  I  was  a  law  abidin’  striker. 
Them  rioters  wasn’t  strikers  ;  they  was 
only  sympathizers." 

“Jesso.  Wall,  1  don’t  like  y’r  looks, 
but  I  won’t  hurt  yeh.  I’m  a  law  abidin' 
farmer,  I  am.  Look  out  for  Tige,  though. 
He’s  one  o’  my  sympathizers." 


JONES :  The  average  Tammany  poli¬ 
tician  reminds  me  of  an  educated 
pig- 

S.mythe  :  Yes,  except  that  the  pig  is 
educated. 


150 


LIFE 


f 


Previously  acknowledged  $3,186.50 

Thank  Offering .  2.00 

Proceeds  of  a  Play  given 
at  the  Massasoit  House, 
Narragansett  Pier,  by 
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den  Pell,  Jr.,  and  Morti¬ 


mer  C.  Addoms .  q.oo 

S.  B.  W .  10.00 
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Cash,  Worcester,  Mass...  3.00 

From  the  King’s  Daugh¬ 
ters  of  St.  Thomas 
Church.  Newark,  Del..  3.00 

Gladys,  Willie  and  Arthur 

Langdon . 5.00 

Milly  Renard .  3.00 

Haydee  and  John  A.  K. 
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Marion  and  Frances .  6.00 
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F.  A.  F .  3.00 
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A  HOLIDAY  WITH  “FRANCIS  CLUDDE.” 

OUR  good  friends  of  the  Rochester  Democrat  have 
called  me  to  account  for  advising  people  not  to  read 
for  amusement  in  summer.  The  Democrat  thinks  that  it  is 
very  hard  to  find  interesting  people  to  talk  with  on  a  vaca¬ 
tion,  but  very  easy  to  tuck  away  a  score  of  interesting  book 
personages  in  a  corner  of  your  trunk.  Therefore,  on  a 
certain  day  when  I  expected  to  go  to  a  quiet 
headland  on  the  Sound,  1  went  against  my  own 


road  ran  within  fifty  feet  of  the  piazza,  and  the  soft  air  of 
the  Sound  lured  one  to  gentle  exercise.  But  there  Cludde  held 
me  oblivious  to  it  all.  I  might  as  well  have  been  roasting  in 
New  York,  as  to  journey  one  hundred  miles  to  sit  in  an  un¬ 
comfortable  split-bottom  chair  and  listen  to  Cludde’s  tale  of 
hatr-breadth  escapes,  blood-spilling  and  gentlemanly  murder. 
There  was  no  escape  from  him,  though  you  knew  from  the 
beginning  that  he  would  eventually  get  the  better  of  all  his 
enemies,  and  find  his  long-lost  father  in  the  person  of  the 
disreputable  Clarence. 

That  is  perhaps  the  best  tribute  one  can  pay  to  Mr.  Stan¬ 
ley  J.  Weyman  as  a  teller  of  tales  ;  he  knows  how  to  capture 
his  readers.  It  is  not  an  easy  thing  to  do,  especially  when  the 
reader  is  dead  set  against  being  captured. 

Stevenson  set  the  fashion  for  a  revival  of  this  kind  of  tale 
a  decade  ago  with  “  The  Black  Arrow  ”  and  “  Kidnapped.” 
The  recipe  for  it  is  simple  and  Sir  Walter  knew  better  than 
anybody  ever  did,  before  or  since,  how  to  make  the  most  of 
it.  You  merely  want  to  start  a  young  and  brave  man  on  a 
journey  through  strange  lands  with  a  well-equipped,  gentle¬ 
manly  villain  following  close  on  his  heels.  About  every  three 
chapters  the  villain  catches  up  with  the  brave  knight,  and  then 
there  must  be  some  blood  spilt ;  but  not  too  much,  for  you 
can’t  be  left  in  the  middle  of  a  book  without  a  villain  or  a  hero. 

We  have  a  suspicion  that  it  is  the  easiest  sort  of  a  tale  to 
write  tolerably  well,  for  nobody  can  call  you  to  account  for 
unreality,  and  everybody  is  always  interested  in  a  story  of 
pursuit  and  escape. 

*  *  * 

AS  for  Cludde ,  the  sun  is  nearly  down  to  the  tops  of  the 
horse-chestnut  trees,  and  the  yachts  have  sounded  four 


principles  and  put  away  “The  Story  of  Francis 
Cludde,”  by  Weyman,  in  a  pocket  of  my  bag.  It 
isn’t  a  short  story,  and  it  is  an  absorbing  one.  I 
congratulated  myself  that  it  had  made  a  hot  rail¬ 
road  journey  endurable.  While  the  rest  of  the 
passengers  were  choking  with  dust,  I  was  lost  in 
a  London  fog  with  Cludde ,  eluding  a  villain  and 
protecting  two  deserving  females.  While  the  old 
gentleman  across  the  aisle  was  frantically  fighting 
flies  and  trying  to  sleep,  I  was  alone  with  Cludde 
in  a  dark  and  rainy  night,  in  hand  to  hand  combat 
with  four  determined  pursuers ;  so  that  when  I 
arrived  at  the  jutting  headland,  I  felt  that  I  had  come 
through  a  most  interesting  country,  and  had  had 
glimpses  of  England  in  the  1 6th  century  by  the 
way.  So  far  my  own  argument  was  turned  against 
me.  and  a  book  even  on  a  short  vacation  had  proved 
a  blessing. 

*  *  * 

T)UT  next  morning  the  tables  were  turned,  and 
instead  of  my  owning  Cludde  for  my  own 
amusement  he  owned  me.  The  bells  on  the 
yachts  in  the  harbor  were  tinkling  off  the  half  hours  ; 
row  boats  were  idle  at  the  pier  ;  a  perfect  bicycle 


Lilian  :  Ain't  that  your  brother  ? 

Maud:  Yes! 

Lilian:  Why  don’t  yer  interdooce  me? 

Maud :  He’s  a  misant’rope  ;  he’s  been  crost  in  love  an’  he's  gin 
our  sex  the  cold  shake! 
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bells.  In  a  few  hours  the  train  will  be  starting  back  to  town,  and  that 
over-scrupulous  young  murderer  will  go  back  with  me,  conscious  that  he 
took  the  heart  out  of  what  might  have  been  a  pleasant  holiday. 

Droch. 


NEW  BOOKS. 

lDOOR  FOLK.  By  F.  Dostoievsky.  Translation  by  Lena  Milman.  Boston:  Roberts 
Brothers. 

The  Ebb-Tide.  By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  and  Lloyd  Osbourne.  Chicago  and 
Cambridge:  Stone  and  Kimball. 

The  Sorrows  of  Werther .  By  Johann  Wolfgang  Goethe.  New  York  :  The  Mascot 
Publishing  Company. 

A  Superfluous  Woman.  New  York:  The  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

The  Queen  of  Ecuador.  By  R.  M.  Manley.  New  York:  The  H.  W.  Hagemann 
Publishing  Company. 

Vashti  and  Esther.  New  York:  D.  Appleton  and  Company. 


M 


IKE  ( beating 
worn  ? 

Mary  :  Oh,  that 


MATTER  OF  OBSERVATION. 

the  carpet')  :  What's  that  spot  there  that’s  so 

must  have  been  just  in  front  of  the  missis’  mirror. 


“Soy,  Chimmy,  who's  de  queer  lookin’  bloke 
what’s  a  goin’  up  de  street?” 

“Why,  dat’s  de  Livin’  Wishbone  from  de 
Grand  Central  Mooseum.” 
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TOE  A  FAVRE  MAYDE  UPPON  HER  WEARINGE 
RED  SLIPPERS. 

OKNEETH  youre  gowne  youre  dayntie  feete 
Inne  fcarlette  flippers  fmall  &  neete 
Attracte  myne  eye  :  inne  a  dym  fpace 
Beneeth  ye  fkyrtes  of  fnowie  lace, 

Led  ftockyings  &  red  flippers  fweete  ! 

Feete  like  Atalaunta’s,  as  fleete, 

Feete  like  Terpfychorie’s  toe  beat 

Light  meafure,  or  toe  lead  ye  race, 

Beneeth  youre  gowne  ! 

Not  even  ye  wycherie  of  youre  face, 

Not  even  youre  whyte-draped  liffom  grace 
Uppon  ye  velvette  parloure-feat, 

Can  keepe  mye  glances  lhie  &  fleete 
From  thole  gay  ankles  croft  inne  place 

Beneeth  youre  gowne  ! 

Joe  Russell  Taylor. 


A  CRAZY  QUILT. 


O  better  illustration  of  the  purely  mercantile  spiri 
1  ^  which  governs  the  stage  and  those  who  minister  t< 
its  wants  could  be  produced  than  the  play  that  has  beei 
written  for  Mr.  Sothern  by  Mr.  Paul  M.  Potter. 

The  Victoria  Cross”  is  simply  a  case  of  a  carpentei 
taking  old  boards  to  make  a  new  box.  B) 
skilful  sawing  and  planing  and 
fitting  of  old  material  he  has  pro¬ 
duced  a  contraption  which 
will  doubtless  serve  its 
purpose  of  making  a  con¬ 
veyance  whereby  money 
will  be  made  for  the  man- 


ager,  actor  and  playwright 


As  a  contribution 
literature  or  art  it  is  no 
worth  consideration. 

The  reason  is  easy  o 
understanding.  If  th< 
American  public  will  patronize  thi: 
sort  of  entertainment,  it  is  the  sort  o 
entertainment  it  will  get.  If  Mr.  Potte 
can  sell  patch  work  of  other  people’s  idea: 
he  is  not  going  to  overwork  himself  for  originality.  If  Mr 
Sothern's  artistic  ambition  soars  no  higher  than  mediocrity 
and  the  public  is  willing  to  pay  him  for  it,  he  drives  an  east 
bargain. 


“Say,  me  an’  my  pal  wants  ter  put  ourselves  in  hock 

UNTIL  TIMES  IS  BETTER.  WoT’LL  YOU  GIVE  US  ON  US?” 


“  The  Victoria  Cross  ”  is  not  a  bad  jumble  of  “  The  Girl  I 
Left  Behind  Me,”  “  Ours,”  “  The  Siege  of  Lucknow,”  “  The 
Leap  for  Life,”  and  the  beautiful  chromos  about  hanging 
the  mistletoe,  which  are  to  be  found  in  every  Christmas 
number  of  every  English  illustrated  publication.  The 
element  of  probability  is  prominent  on  account  of  its  entire 
omission,  and  the  humorous  factors  in  dialogue  and  situation 
appeal  strongly  to  the  memory  of  the  audience. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  India,  and  the  generous  use  of  bamboo 
and  other  Oriental  materials  in  the  stage-settings  lend  an  air 
of  novelty  to  well-known  and  long-admired  situations.  As 
the  action  is  entirely  within-doors  amid  the  luxurious  trap¬ 
pings  with  which  dainty  ladies  surround  themselves,  the 
Lyceum  ideal  is  not  departed  from,  and  grim-visaged  war  is 
not  permitted  to  intrude  his  actual  presence  on  the  stage  of 
this  polite  playhouse.  Of  course  there  is  a  little  rifle-firing 
from  long-range  guns,  but  it  is  not  obtrusive  and  only  the 
explosion  of  the  remarkable  underground  mine,  which  shoots 
General  Slratkallan  on  the  stage,  thereby  accounting  for 
his  unaccountable  appearance  at  the  right  moment  for 
dramatic  purposes,  is  at  all  rude  or  unladylike. 

In  such  a  play  one  would  not  expect  to  find  any  great  roles 
and  expectation  is  not  disappointed.  Mr.  Sothern  is.  of 
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story 
it  the 


-V 


SOUTHERN  EXPOSURE. 


ANXIOUS  TO  KNOW. 

TOMMY  :  Pa,  what's  ma  cry¬ 
ing  for  ? 

Father:  She  can't  find  her 

teeth. 

“  Is  that  the  reason  the  baby 

nrioc  crt  milpll  J 


ETHEL  :  I  don’t  believe  in 
marrying  young  :  do  you  ? 
Edith  :  No— that  is,  not  too 
young. 

Ethel  :  When  I  think  of  it,  it 
seems  hardly  possible  that  my 
mother  was  married  before  I  was 
born. 

Edith  :  Good  gracious !  Is 
your  mother  that  old  ? 


“Hey  there!  I  sent  you  up  that  tree  to  pick  apples,  not  to  shake  ’em.’ 
“  I-I-I-M-M  sorry  b-b-boss  b-but  m-my  chill’s  c-come  o-on  a  day  e-e-early.” 


course,  the  hero,  and  naturally  enough  is  supplied  with  a  lot  of  soft  snaps  in  the  way 
of  heroic  actions.  Notwithstanding  this  manifest  advantage  he  is  not  impressive  as 
a  hero,  and  the  pose  rather  interferes  with  his  trying  to  be  funny.  There  is  no  reason 
to  infer  from  this  perfoimance  that  he  has  improved  artistically.  The  same  fog  is 
present  in  his  elocution,  and  his  English  brogue  instead  of  diminishing  seems  to 
thrive  on  his  long  residence  in  America.  We  believe  that  Mr.  Sothern  has  genuine 
ability  as  a  polite  comedian,  but  he  seems  willing  to  rest  content  with  moderate 
attainment. 

The  other  members  of  the  company  do  only  fairly  well  with  only  fair  material. 
Next  to  Mr.  Sothern’s,  the  most  conspicuous  part  is  that  assigned  to  Mr.  Rowland 
Buckstone.  On  the  program  it  is  listed  as  “Cossim  Beg,  a  Persian  bearer.”  We  are 
not  versed  in  the  dialect  of  “  Persian  bearers,  so  when  we  say  that  Mr.  Buckstone  s 
dialect  sounds  more  like  the  Oriental  patois  of  a  Mott  street  Chinaman  than  that  of 
any  “Persian  bearer”  we  ever  met,  we  are  confessing  our  own  ignorance  and  not 
reflecting  on  his  work.  We  admit,  however,  that  when  it  comes  to  a  question  of  under¬ 
standing  what  is  said  we  prefer  the  Chinaman.  Miss  Grace  Kimball,  Who  has  the 
leading  female  part,  is  pretty  and  graceful,  which  is  about  all  the  draft  Mr.  Potter  has 
made  on  her  abilities.  The  aid  of  some  one  who  knows  how  to  enunciate  English 
would  help  all  hands  employed  in -speaking  this  piece. 

No  one  looks  to  the  Lyceum  for  plays  which  shall  revolutionize  the  modern  stage,  and 
“  The  Victoria  Cross  ”  is  in  this  respect  no  departure  from  its  standard.  Metcalfe. 
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THE  DUPLICITY  OF  DOCTORS. 

<<QOME  folks  thinks  them  doctors  don’t  know  their  business,  but  I 
^  guess  them  ez  thinks  so  ain’t  never  run-  up  against  ’em  none,” 
said  Mr.  Eli  Webster  to  a  few  of  his  friends  who  were  seated  on  spike 


kegs  and  piles  of  ox  chains  in  the  village  blacksmith  shop. 

“  Wal,  I  hearn  them  ez  knows  say  the  science,  of  medicine  ain’t  by  no 
_  -  -  means  an  exact  science; 


WHEN  HIS  OWN  SYSTEM  FAILED 
TO  WORK. 


Doctor  Ebeneezer  Bosh,  the  dis¬ 
tinguished  Christian  Science  Healer, 
TAKES  A  LITTLE  SUPPER  OF  ICE  CREAM, 
LOBSTER,  MILK  AND  CUCUMBERS  BEFORE 
RETIRING. 


not  to  speak  of,”  re¬ 
marked  Deacon  Hum- 
sted,  who  invariably 
differed  with  his  friend 
and  neighbor  on  every 
subject  under  the  sun 
— a  practice  which  had 
added  considerable  zest 
to  his  existence  for  over 
sixty  years. 

“I  ain't  talkin’  er- 
bout  medicine  ez  a 
.  science.  I’m  a  talkin’ 
erbout  doctors  and  thet 
branch  of  the  prefes- 
~shun  which  ain’t  down 
in  none  of  the  books 
and  is  known  ez  1  leg- 
pullin’,”  said  Eli  firm¬ 
ly.  “  Doctors  is  like 
mechanics.  Ef  they 
git  one  job  they’ll  allers 
make  another  fer  them¬ 
selves  outer  it.  If  you 
take  yer  watch  to  be 
repaired  jest  once  it’ll 
be  outer  kilter  an’  hev 
sumthin’  ther  matter 
with  it  ez  long  ez  it 
lasts.  Same  way  with 
you  when  yer  gits  go¬ 
ing  to  ther  doctor.” 

Deacon  Humsted  re¬ 
marked  that  some  peo¬ 
ple  were  put  together 
like  cheap  watches  and 
no  amount  of  patching 
and  tinkering  with  their 
insides  would  ever  take 
the  crankiness  out  of 
them  and  make  them 
go  right. 


Eh  passed  over  the  roar  of  laughter  which  this  hit  provoked,  and 
continued  his  tale  of  woe. 

“  Last  spring  I  was  a  feelin’ a  little  rundown  an’  outer  sorts  and 
Maria  got  it  into  her  head  thet  I  was  ailin’  and  must  see  the  doctor. 

Nuthin’  would  do  her  but  thet,  an’  when  Maria’s  set,  ye  know - ” 

“Thet  the  gray  mare's  the  better  hoss,”  observed  the  Deacon  with  a 
quiet  chuckle. 

“  I  warn’t  a  talkin’  erbout  no  gray  mares,”  said  Eli,  who  had  missed 
the  force  of  the  allusion.  “  This  ain’t  a  hoss  story.  But  ez  I  was 
sayin',  I  went  to  the  doctor's,  an’  he  said  my  system  was  in  a  low  con¬ 
dition  and  needed  buildin’  up.  What  I  wanted  ter  do  was  to  take  iron 
and  eat  beef-steaks  three  times  a  day.  So  1  paid  him  ten  shillin’s  and 
went  away  thinking  I  got  off  blame  cheap.  Wal  thet  stuff  he  gimme 
an’  the  beef-steaks  built  me  up  immense.  I  got  to  feelin’  like  a  yearling 
colt  when  all  of  a  suddent  I  begun  to  break  out  with  boils  all  over. 
Worst  boils  you  ever  see.  I  tuk  sum  tea  made  from  white  ash  bark  but 
it  didn’t  do  me  a  mite  er  good.” 

“  Did  you  peel  it  up  or  down  when  you  stripped  it  from  the  tree  ?  ” 
asked  the  Deacon  shrewdly. 

“  I  peeled  it  up  ;  er  course  I  knowed  thet  was  ther  right  way  if  you 
want  it  to  do  any  good.” 

“  Never  knew  it  to  fail  if  it  was  stripped  upperds,”  said  the  Deacon 
skeptically. 

“  It  ain’t  no  great  shakes  to  find  out  sumthin’  you  don’t  know,”  re¬ 
turned  Eli.  “  But  ez  I  was  savin’,  the  bark  warn’t  no  good  and  I  had 
ter  go  to  the  doctor’s  agin. 

“  ‘  Hum,’  sez  he.  ‘Your  blood  is  too  rich.  You've  been  livin'  too 
high.  Yer  oughter  hev  left  off  eatin’  them  steaks  when  the  hot  weathei 
cum  on.  But  1 11  give  yer  sumthin’  ter  cool  off  yer  blood.’  So  he 
gimme  a  perscriplion  fer  sum  stuff  thet  cooled  my  blood  off.  Regular 
chilled  it,  so  thet  I  took  a  bad  cold  and  then  cum  down  with 
pneumony. 

“  Wal,  then  I  hed  the  doctor  stidy  fer  four  weeks  and  when  I  got 
better  he  said  my  circulation  needed  increasin'  so  he  gimme  a  few  doses 
thet  quickened  it  until  it  brought  on  palpitations  of  the  heart.  Then 
he  gimme  sum  did-yer-tell-us  fer  my  heart  and  thet  knocked  my 
stumach  out  and  brought  on  powerful  attacks  of  dyspepsy  so  thet  I 
couldn’t  eat  fried  pork  or  nuthin’. 

“  Wal,  by  this  time,  I  begun  to  see  through  his  game,  an’  to  see  thet 
ez  long  ez  I  kept  goin’  to  him  he  was  agoin’  ter  give  me  one  kinder 
sickness  to  cure  another  an’  keep  himself  in  a  stidy  job  all  the  time.  So 
I  just  stopped  eatin’  till  my  dysyepsygot  better  and  then  I  quit  doctors. 

“  Now  when  I’m  sick  I  take  Goldberg’s  tincture.  There’s  over  forty- 
seven  ingredients  into  it,  an’  no  matter  what  ails  yer  sum  one  on  ’em 
is  bound  ter  hit  yer  !  ”  Harry  Romaine. 

THE  young  man  who  kissed  the  girl  on  the  forehead  and 
got  a  bang  in  the  mouth,  retaliated  by  taking  her  to 
one  of  the  roof  gardens  and  blowing  her  off. 


LIFE 


circulates  :  A  Hungarian  peasant  went  to  a  Munich  painter  and  asked  him  to  paint  the 

1  Wkl  fc|<<oK  AvT  NvLLvl 

portrait  of  his  mother. 

“  Certainly,”  said  the  painter,  “  send  her  to  me. 

“  But  she  is  dead  ;  if  she  was  alive  I  wouldn’t  want  her  portrait. 

“  Well,  have  you  any  picture  of  her  ?” 

“  No  •  if  I  had  I  wouldn't  want  one  ” 

a  rFRTAiN  west-side  young  man  who  fondly  imagines  he  gives  the  correct  imitation 
of  an  En|llhman  in  his  daily  walk  and  talk  called  on  a  young  woman  who  is  thoroughly 

AmThtv  talked  about  all  sorts  of  things,  and  about  9  o’clock  the  father  and  mother  of 

literarv  turn'  There  was  a  t“st  tXmor^tsand'somethi'ng  ^j^dabouVthe  stupidity 

contemporary1  humoireif  EngTand"  resay'nothing'of  that  offhe  days  gone  by  Js  rel fined, 
WhiCTheree,was^an 'instant 

seated  in^he  ^ground. .yTh«  dialogue^  f  ,  j  heard  Miss  Brown  asU  you 

whether  you  liked  Botticelli  1  ,  .  .  . 

\\rf»ll  where’s  the  fun  ?  I  sflid  I  preferred  chisnti  .  .10  •  n-t 

Ha,  ha  !  That’s  just  the  joke  !  Botticelli  isn’t  a  wine,  you  juggings  .  Botticelli  s  a 

cheese  !  „  con(inued  the  y0Ung  man,  “is  delicious.  Think  of  a  young  man 

being  asked  by  a  young  woman  if  he  likes  Botticelli,  which  is  a  cheese,  and  replying  that 
he  Drefers  chianti  which  is  a  wine.  Don't  you  think  that  is  funny,  Miss  Fanny  . 

P“  Yes  ’’  repUed  the  young  woman,  “  I  think  it  is,  especially  as  Botticelli  isn’t  a  cheese 
at  all,  but’was  a  celebrated  Italian  painter.” — Buffalo  Express. 

i  Nt  amusing  little  paragraph  is  going  the  rounds  regarding  a  gentleman  who  recently 
receired  an^nvifatmn  to  dffne?  at  Marlborough  House.  He  did  not  know  what  costume 
he  ought  ?o  appear"n,  so  sent  a  note  pn  the  sly  to  the  private  secretary.  Sir  Fran 
K  noil  vs  replied  that  “  as  no  ladies  are  to  be  present,  trousers  may  be  worn  At  fiist .  sig 
this  seems^ embarrassing,  if  not  positively  shocking.  The  simple  explanation  of  this 
dubious  message,  however,  is  that,  as  a  rule,  knee  breeches  are  worn  with  evening  dress 
at  Marlborough  House.—  Exchange.  _ ____ 


“  Well  my  friend,  describe  ner  to  me.  vv  iiai  sum.  ui  eves,  ■ 

He  secured  that,  and  appealing  to  his  artist  friends  who  had  some  Hungarian  studies 
he  painted  a  head.  Secreting  his  friends  about  the  room  he  sent  for  the  peasant  I  he 
man  came,  looked  at  the  picture,  his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  he  put  up  his  hand  to  wipe 


fhern  atway.  feUow  „  sajd  ^  patting.  him  on  the  back.  “  It  is  a  good  likeness. 

then“1No/’<said°the’nmn.ch.“  Poor  mother,  to  think  she  has  been  only  dead  six  months, 
and  looks’ like  that.”— Mail  and  Express. 

“  Are  you  the  man  that  answers  the  queries  ?’’  asked  the  caller,  removing  his  hat  as 

he  “Tam,”  replied  the  man  at  the  desk,  pigeon  holing  a  request  for  statistics  as  to  the 
total  number  of  persons  killed  in  the  Crimean  War  and  filing  away  in  the  waste  basket  a 
note  asking  for  a  brief  biography  of  all  the  Presidents  from  George  Washington  down  to 
Grover  Cleveland.  “  What  can  I  do  for  you  ? ”  ..  , 

“  I've  got  a  little  bet  with  a  friend,”  rejoined  the  visitor,  ‘  and  we  ve  agreed  to  lea'e 
it  with  you.  What  is  the  size  of  a  glove  that  a  perfectly  proportioned  woman  with  a  Mo. 
6  foot  ought  to  wear  ?  ” 

“  The  size  of  glove,  you  say  ?  " 

“  Yes.” 

“  That  a  perfectly  proportioned  woman - 

“  Yes.” 

“  With  a  No  6  foot  should  wear  ?” 

“  That’s  right.” 

“  Just  wait  a  few  moments.  I  will  consult  the  anatomical  tables. 

He  waited  The  man  at  the  desk  overhauled  Poor’s  Manual,  the  Wealth  of 
Nations,”  Roget’s  Thesarus,  Butler’s  Analogy,  Allibone’s  Dictionary  of  Quotations, 
Blaine’s  “  Twenty  Years  of  Congress,-’  and  a  Concordance  to  Shakespeare,  and  turned  to 

“According  to  the  best  information  I  can  obtain,”  he  said,  “  a  woman  with  a  No. 

6  foot,  if  she  is  perfectly  proportioned,  should  wear  on  her  hand - ” 

‘  ‘  Yes  ” 

“  Any  glove  that  fits  her.  Turn  the  knob  to  the  right.  Good  morning.”—  Chicago 
Tribune. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter- 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England.  Agents 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1  Opera, 

Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Wedding  Invitations 
and  Fine  Stationery 
— at  retail. 

Nothing  gives  bettei  evidence  of  one’s 
good  taste  than  the  use  of  fine 
stationery.  Send  for  sample  book  of 
correspondence  papers. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 


e®E>VE!fl<ginni,s0 

CELEBRATED  HATS* 

—AND — 

Ladies*  Round  Hat»  and  Bonnet* 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  St*, 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK, 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  »M  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded.  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 

on  the 


Back  Bay  DnCTHN  Common- 
Boulevard,  DU0IUI1  wealth  Ave. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 

PROFILE 
HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 

Taft  &  Greenleaf 


Royal  Italian  Opera, 

Covent  Garden,  London. 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  testify 
to  the  marvelous  effects  of  your  “Bromo 
Soda,”  which  enabled  me  to  sing  before 
his  Majesty,  the  Emperor  of  Germany, 
during  his  recent  visit  to  London. 

The  painful  headache  and  indisposi¬ 
tion  from  which  I  suffered  before  taking 
the  “BromoSoda”  would  haveprevent- 
ed  me  from  appearing  that  evening  had 
it  not  been  for  the  aid  of  your  valuable 
remedy.  LUIGI  RAVELLI. 

USE  BROMO  SODA. 

Supplied  by  all  Druggists. 

Refuse  all  substitutes. 

f  ###  I  #<f>  f  #!############> 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP1 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

“  it  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila . 


HITCHINGS  &  CO., 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  m  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


LEWIS  G, 


Si 


. sWSSSlfgf. _ _ 

Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palin  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Onr  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.  Y. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


LIFE 


1 

i 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Ha.Vlla.nd  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H&C0 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


40  YEARS  IN  FULTON  ST. 

H.  B.  Kirk  &  Go. 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  <Jouipi»unUeU  Price 

according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “01(1 
Crow  ”  Rye  Wliiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  un¬ 
sweetened.  Tlie  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey. 
Bottled  at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents 
for  the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  &  27th  St.,  New  York. 


M  Marry  Your  Trousers  M 

jotbe  i  THE  “CHESTER”  is  a  suspender  with  an  idea,  IVf 

AAA  _ A  1  viz enough  stretch,  all  in  the  right  place,  and  in  rtfiA 

enduring  form.  Our  graduated  elastic  ord  ends 
make  it  the  most  comfortable  and  serviceable  sus- 
pender  in  the  world ;  moreover,  neat,  light,  and  1 ' 
elegant.  Sample  pair  mailed  for  50  cents.  The  Kjj 
“  Workers,  ”  made  on  sauce  plan,  25  cents.  We  also  AAA 
,  make  the  well-known  “  Century.”  Askfor  “Ches-  _  , 
and  they  wiu  De  comfortably  eup-  (  ter  »  suspenders.  See  (the  graduated  elastic  cord. 
ported  as  long  as  they  live.  {  CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO..  lie  1  CECATOR  AVE„  ROXBURf,  MASS. 

M  txlMMMMMMM  MMMMMMMM 


THE' 


for  gentlemen 
is  the  only  sat¬ 
isfactory  gar¬ 
ter,  as  it  auto 
matically  ad¬ 
justs  itself  to 
any  size  of  leg 
and  does  not 
bind. 

It  is  sold  by 
men’soutfitters 
everywhere. 

Ask  for  the  genuine 
BOSTON  GARTER 
and  be  sure  you  get  it. 

made  by 
George  Frost 
Company, 

Boston. 


F  IMITATORS 
$  ABOUND 


t 


r  of  most  of  the  successful  things,  and  especi-  ^ 
#  ally  of  the  world-famed  ^ 

Liebig  Company’s 
Extract  of  Beef. 


t 


Therefore  for  satisfac¬ 
tory  results  in  your 
cooking  get  the  genuine 
with  this  signature  in 
blue : 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS  SE 


RVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 
ALL  READY  FOR  USE,  NO  MIXING. 


The  Gllib 

G©cl$tails 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI,  WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN,  TOM  CIN, 

VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

For  the  Yac^f, 

For  tl^e  Sea  Shore, 

For  the  Mountains, 
For  the  FigfjiqA  'Party, 

For  the  Camping  ^Party, 

For  the  Surqmer  Jdotel, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated.  Try  our  YORK  t  ocktail— made  with¬ 
out  any  sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sample 
4oz.  buttle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40c. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

30  Broadway,  New  York;  Hartford,  Conn.; 
and  20  Piccadilly,  >V.  London,  England. 


Half  Rates  to  Washington,  D.  C., 
and  Return,  via  Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


For  the  Biennial  Encampment  of  the  Supreme 
Lodge  and  Grand  Encampment  of  the  Knights  of 
Pythias  of  the  world,  to  be  held  at  Washington, 
D.  C.,  August  27th  to  September  5th,  inclusive, 
the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company  will  sell,  from 
Avgust  23d  to  28th,  inclusive,  round-trip  tickets  to 
Washington  and  return  at  rate  of  a  single  J are  for 
the  round  trip.  These  tickets  will  be  valid  for 
return  passage  until  September  6:h,  with  a  further 
extension  of  time  until  September  15th,  obtainable 
by  depositing  tickets  with  joint  agent  at  Washington 
on  or  before  September  6th.  This  arrangement  will 
afford  a  rare  opportunity  to  all  to  visit  the  National 
Capital. 

Stop-off  at  Philadelphia  and  Baltimore  will  be 
allowed  on  tickets  through  those  points. 

Round-trip  tickets  from  Washington  to  Baltimore 
and  return,  limited  to  two  days,  including  day  of 
sale,  can  be  purchased  during  this  Encampment  ac 
rate  of  St. 25  each. 


WORTH  ITS  WEIGHT  IN  GOLD. 

Mr.  Russellsage. — “  You’ll  have  a  large  amount  of  money  in  that  hat 
pretty  soon.’ 

Mr.  Al  McWardister. — “Well,  it’s  worth  all  you  can  put  into  it.  It’s 
a  Knox  Fall  Style  Derby.” 


The  Hammerless 
Safety  Revolver 

cannot  be  accidentally  discharged.  Cannot 
be  fired  unless  you  mean  it.  Then  it  is  quick, 
accurate,  dependable.  In  materials,  workman¬ 
ship  and  construction  it  is  the  finest  small  arm 
possible  to  produce. 

Illustrated  catalog  for  stamp. 

Smith  &  Wesson, 


24  Stockbridge  St., 
Springfield,  Mass. 


MOUNT  HOLYOKE. 

PROSPECT  HOUSE. 

The  Annex  of  this  well  known  house  is  now  completed. 
Hereafter  guests  will  be  received  by  the  day,  week,  or 
month.  The  tired  brain-workers  of  our  great  cities  can 
here  find  a  resort  where  perfect  sanitary  conditions, 
absolutely  pure  water,  wholesome  New  England  cookery, 
charming  walks  and  drives,  as  well  as  its  picturesque 
view  of  the  Connecticut  Valley — a  view  unsurpassed  in 
America— can  be  enjoyed. 

Rates  moderate.  Telegraphic  communication.  Pros¬ 
pect  House  wagons  meet  all  trains  at  Mt.  Tom  Station. 
(Conn.  River  R.  R.) 

For  special  information  address  Mrs.  ].  W.  FRENCH. 
Mt.  Tom  Station,  Hampshire  Co.,  Mass. 


A  STUDENT  at  a  medical  college  was  under  exam¬ 
ination.  The  instructor  asked  him  :  “  Of  what  cause, 
specifically,  did  the  people  die  who  lost  their  lives  at 
the  destruction  of  Herculaneum  and  Pompeii  ?” 

“  I  think  they  died  of  an  eruption,  sir,”  answered 
the  student. — Argonaut. 


Brace  Ronri  Instruments,  Drums, Uniformsand 
LtIClOO  UullU  all  Equipments.  Send  stamp  tor 
catalogue,  400  illustrations.  Eyon  &  Healy,  Chicago. 


When  General  Lafayette  attended  Lamarque's 
funeral,  the  crowd  took  the  horses  out  of  his  carriage 
and  drew  him  home  themselves. 

“Were  you  not  honored  and  pleased?”  asked  a 

friend. 

“Very  much  pleased,”  replied  Lafayette,  “but  1 
never  saw  my  horses  again.” — Argonaut. 

In  town  or  out,  Milhau’s  Cai.isaya  serves  to  combat 
debility,  fatigue,  change  of  weather,  dampness, 
and  malaria.  Six  bottles,  $4  50  1S3  Broadway. — Advt. 


VIN  MARIAN! 


FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 


and 


Body 
Brain 


Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere.  t 

SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS  AND  ©BOCKB.9.  |  . 

Cnni  [rOA  avoid  substitutions,  I 

OClIl  rice,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS'; 
and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.'  j| 

j  |  MARIAN!  A  CO.,  52  West  15th  St..,  Nu  Yobs  j  9  . 


Cheap,  Strong  and  Durable.  Will  hold  26 
numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part  of  the 
United  States  for  $  1 .00,  postage  free. 
Address  Office  0/  “ LIFE ,” 
jq  l Vest  Thirty-First  St.,  New  York. 


•  IylFE  • 

Vol.  XXIII.,  January  to  July,  1894. 
NOW  READY. 


Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold,  Green  and 
Gold,  and  Full  Black.  Price,  $5.00. 


^PARTMENTS  IN  NEW 

Life  Building 

NOW  READY  FOR  INSPECTION. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

J.  EDGAR  LEAYCRAFT, 

1517  Broadway. 

LIFE 


[Sept.  6,  1894 


QOLDEN  SCEPTRE 


SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

All  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  you  so 
!  quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 

We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address.  Prices  of  Golden  Sceptre,  1  lb., 
*1.30;  54  lb.,  40  cents,  postage 
paid.  Catalogue  free. 

SURBRUC,159  Fulton  St.,  N.  7.  City. 


BEFORE 


BUYING  A 


BICYCLE 


Send  for  catalogue — free— 

Gormully  &  Jeffery  Mfg.  Co.. 

Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York.  Brooklyn 


=INVESTIGATE  = 

RAMBLER  == 

=  BICYCLES  = 

BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  AND  ST  LOUIS 


TO 


DENVER 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


wnm 

'IrflEETo 


A/T ANY  people  look  like  “pale 
death”  from  AN/EMIA — pov¬ 
erty  of  blood. 

It’s  most  often  caused  by  general 
debility  from  lack  of  Nutrition. 

A  remedial  agent  of  undoubted 
efficacy  is 


RIPANS  TABULES 


They  “put  the  house  in  order” 
by  restoring  the  digestive  functions. 
Those  who  use  them  judiciously  are 
properly  nourished  and  soon 


WITH 

E/glL,™ 


WE 

PAY 

POST 

AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
,  “  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Pf.nn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


OPEN  AUGUST  29TH. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Park. 


.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 
SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 


Stafford  &  Whitaker. 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


L 


OOK  AT  THESE  PRIZES! 


$50 

525 

’10 

*5 


First,  Fifty  Dollars. 
Second,  Twenty=Five  Dollars. 
Third,  Ten  Dollars. 
Fourth,  Five  Dollars. 


’50 

’25 

’10 

’5 


AND  FIVE  OTHERS. 

To  be  awarded  for  correct  replies  to  the 


MIX-UP  to  be  printed  in  the 


Single  Copies,  10  cents. 
Annual  Subscription,  $1.00. 


SEPTEMBER 

NUHBER 


19  West  Thirty =first  St., 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Life’s  Monthly 
Calendar. 


For  all 
Facial 
Blemishes 


Use 

CUTICU 

SOAP 


A  SHAMED  TO  BE  SEEN  because  of  dis 
uring  facial  blemishes  is  the  conditio! 
thousands  who  live  in  ignorance  of  the  f 
that  in  Cuticuka  Soap  is  to  be  found 
purest,  sweetest,  and  most  effective  skin  p 
ifier  and  beautifier  in  the  world.  For  pimp 
blackheads,  red  and  oily  skin,  red,  rot 
hands  with  shapeless  nails,  dry,  thin,  : 
falling  hair,  and  simple  baby  blemishes,  i 
wonderful. 

Potter  Drug  and  Chem.  Coep..  Bostoi 


Tlie  elevator  makes  high  offi 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  3Iailing  Sj 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CflUl 
enables  tlie  P.  O.  Dep’t 
collect  tbeir  mail. 
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NEWS  FROM  ABROAD. 

NFORMATION  comes  also  by  way  of 
Homburg  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bradley 
Martin  will  sail  for  New  York,  such  is 
their  present  plan,  early  in  December  to  spend 
some  weeks  here.  They  will  open  their  house 
in  West  Twentieth  Street  and  will  take  a  box 
at  the  opera. — New  York  Herald. 

This  is  indeed  good  news,  for,  to  tell 
the  honest  truth,  we  were  ignorant  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bradley  Martin’s  plans. 
Probably  if  some  other  editors  were 
equally  frank  they  would  make  the  same 
confession.  Our  ignorance  would  be  none 
the  less  reprehensible,  of  course,  but  it  is 
always  a  relief  for  guilty  persons  to  find 
others  who  are  equally  sinful.  Moreover, 
in  these  complicated  times  it  is  difficult 
even  for  an  editor  to  know  everything. 

Who  brought  this  news  from  Homburg? 

And  is  it  official  ? 

Suppose  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bradley  Martin 
should  change  their  plans  ?  What  then  ? 

But  this  is  too  unpleasant  to  speculate 
upon. 

Some  people,  uneducated,  illiterate  peo¬ 
ple  of  the  far  West,  may  ask  : 

“  Who  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bradley 
Martin  ?  ” 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  those  who  ask 
it  are  not  readers  of  the  “  society  ”  columns 
of  New  York  papers.  As,  however,  it  is 
the  first  duty  of  a  public  journal  to  dis¬ 
seminate  knowledge,  we  will  inform  them 
that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bradley  Martin  are  two 
very  quiet  New  Yorkers,  of  scientific  and 
literary  tastes,  whose  limited  means  pre¬ 
vent  their  indulging  in  vulgar  show  even 
if  so  inclined.  Their  house  in  West 
Twentieth  Street  is  a  nice,  clean  house, 
and  we  have  no  doubt  that  Mrs.  Martin 
will  keep  her  box  at  the  opera  in  equally 
good  order. 


GOOD  BUSINESS. 

-  AT  THE  SODA  FOUNTAIN. 

I  HINGS  ARE  NOT 

looking  down.  LERK  i  What  flavor? 

_________  ^  Bridget  (aside  to  Pat) :  Phat  do 

he  mean,  Pat  ? 

Pat  :  Whist,  Biddy  ;  don’t  show  yer  igerance  ;  they  has  fruit 
flavors  in  the  soda.  I’ll  be  havin’  sthrawberry  in  mine. 

Bridget:  Oh,  yis,  Oi  see,  fruit  flavors;  Oi’ll  have  onion 
in  mine. 


“Clara,  who  do  you  like  the  best,  your  father  or 

YOUR  MOTHER  ? ” 

“  My  mother,  of  course  !  I  DON’T  think  much  of  FATHERS 
anyhow.  They’re  only  relations  by  marriage.” 

VANITY  FAIR. 

VANITY  FAIR,  Vanity  Fair, 

What  can  we  purchase  in  Vanity  Fair? 

Hearts,  perhaps  broken,  but  passing  for  new  ; 

Vows,  false  when  spoken,  but  warranted  true. 

Colors,  they’re  faded,  but  fit  still  for  wear  ; 

Nothing  is  wasted  in  Vanity  Fair. 

Vanity  Fair,  Vanity  Fair, 

How  goes  the  trading  in  Vanity  Fair  ? 

Worn,  pale  cheeks  for  red  ones,  and  young  hearts  for  old  ; 
Fresh  roses,  for  dead  ones  ;  brass  passing  for  gold. 

Some  lose  all  in  the  struggle,  but  none  know  or  care, 

No  room  for  the  failures  in  Vanity  Fair. 

Vanity  Fair,  Vanity  Fair, 

I  pray  you  come  join  us  in  Vanity  Fair. 

Bring  youth  and  bring  gladness,  your  high  aims,  bright  desires, 
Purchase  old  age  and  sadness,  burnt  out  ashes  of  fires. 

Naught  else  will  be  left  you,  but  why  should  you  care, 

You  have  danced  with  the  gayest  in  Vanity  Fair. 
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made  up  this  fall  of  governors  of'  American  states  on  their 
way  back  into  retirement.  Governor  Waite  and  Governor 


Altgeld  would 
head  of  it. 


very 


NO  newspaper  in 

country  that  Life 
knows  anything 
about  has  been  able 
to  make  itself  indis¬ 
pensable  to  its  con¬ 
stituents  in  the  same 
degree  as  the  Boston 
Transcript.  There 
are  several  thousand 
worthy  and  intelli¬ 
gent  women  in  Boston  to 
whom  the  week-day  that 
does  not  bring  a  Transcript 
is  a  barren  experience  and  a  dis- 
appointment.  To  these  ladies,  to 
\  ]  appeal  to  the  Transcript  when  any- 

\  g  thing  goes  amiss  is  as  natural  as  for  an 
'W  Englishman  to  write  to  the  Times. 
Some  of  them  have  lately  complained  to  it  in  derogation  of 
Mr.  DuMaurier’s  Trilby  and  have  lamented  the  possible 
influence  of  the  example  of  that  charming  young  person  on 
the  behavior  of  Boston’s  growing  girls.  It  will  be  interesting 
to  see  what  these  respected  letter  writers  will  have  to  say 
when,  with  energies  renewed  by  the  fall  air,  they  proceed  to 
make  the  acquaintance  of  Mr.  George  Meredith  s  Aminta. 
Trilby ,  it  is  true,  diverged  in  some  very  important  particulars 
from  the  safe  path  of  conventional  bebacior;  but  hei  bring¬ 
ing  up  was  so  bad  that  even  her  most  serious  errors  were 
rather  misfortunes  than  faults.  But  Aminta ,  with  all  the 
advantages  of  a  British  boarding-school  training,  ran  away 
from  a  tolerably  good  man,  whom  she  was  married  to,  with 
a  better  man  whom  she  loved.  And  the  moral  of  the  story 
seems  to  be  that  she  obeyed  the  higher  law  and,  on  the 
whole,  did  just  right.  Verily,  there  was  pith  in  the  words  of 
a  recent  critic  who  spoke  of  the  contemporary  novel  as  the 
reflection  of  the  life  of  a  period  when  all  the  relations  of  men 
and  women  were  undergoing  change. 

*  *  * 

LIFE  remarks  with  interest  the  disposition  of  sundry 
voters  of  Colorado  to  restore  Governor  Waite  to  private 
life.  A  very  imposing  and  gratifying  procession  could  be 


AS  'a  source  of  news  the  'war  in  the 
East  is  a  disappointment.  Little 
happens,  and  if  anything  does  happen 
it  is  hard  to  get  a  credible  report  of  it, 
and  hard  again  to  be  agitated  by 
it  to  the  proper  degree.  From 
our  Western  point  of  view  war 
between  Japan  and  China  has  too 
much  likeness  to  the  game  of  poker  played 
for  chips.  We  are  slow  to  believe  that 
China  in  particular  has  much  at  stake  that  we  would  con¬ 
sider  valuable.  Being  a  Chinaman  in  China,  especially  a 
poor  Chinaman,  is  in  our  impertinent  estimation  so  little 
preferable  to  not  being  at  all  that  it  is  hard  for  us  to  regard 
it  as  a  real  misfortune  for  a  Chinaman  to  be  killed.  So,  too, 
the  Chinese  civilization,  being  unprogressive,  seems  to  us 
rather  a  hindrance  than  a  help  to  the  world's  development, 
and  even  if  its  stability  were  seriously  threatened  our 
anxiety  would  not  cost  us  any  sleep. 

5je  *  * 

TFIE  great  battle  of  tariff  has 
not  been  fought  out  without 
serious  results  to  the  combatants. 
Mr.  Wilson  was  taken  away  for  re¬ 
pairs  when  his  bill  went  to  the 
Senate,  and  though  he  got 
back  in  time  to  take  part  in 
the  closing  struggle,  the  re¬ 
pairs  were  far  from  complete. 
Senator  Gorman  was  reported 
to  be  much  enfeebled  by  his 
labors  for  the  Sugar  T rust.and 
is  probably  now  in  Saratoga 
taking  the  waters.  The 
President  is  said  to 
have  carried  visible 
marks  of  the  conflict 
back  with  him  to  Buz¬ 
zards  Bay,  and  appar¬ 
ently  a  majority  of  the 
more  active  partici¬ 
pants  in  the  long 
wrangle  were  seriously  damaged  and  have  gone  somew  here 
for  the  readjustment  of  their  component  parts.  Peace  is 
understood  to  have  her  victories  as  well  as  war,  but  they  seem 
to  be  bought  at  almost  an  equal  cost  of  physical  distress, 
the  main  difference  apparently  being  that  in  war  the  rank  and 
file  stand  most  of  the  killing  while  the  strain  of  the  more 
peaceful  combats  falls  mainly  on  the  leaders.  Fighting  is 
fighting  whether  it  is  done  with  fire-arms  or  with  wits,  and  in 
either  case,  if  the  fight  is  hot  enough  somebody  is  apt  to  get 
hurt. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


Previously  acknowledged  $31569.67 
Another  Farmington  Girl  10. co 

Edith  &  Harold  Downey.  35.00 

.  Pioceeds  of  a  Song  Recital 
given  by  Miss  Clara 
K.  Mungee,  of  Boston, 
followed  by  afternoon 
tea  served  by  the  ladies 
of  this  Summer  Colony .  00 

L.  E.  H .  3 

T.  C.  B .  3 

In  Memory  of  Little  Phil.  3 

B.  R.  J .  3 

Florence,  Island .  3 

E.  S.  B . 

Hard  Lines . 


Trot. . . , .  $15.00 

M argaret  and  Gertrude. . .  6.00 

Proceeds  of  a  Fair  held  by 
Miss  Agnes  Willard 
Bartlett  at  the  Wachu- 
sett  House,  Princeton, 


Mass.,  on  August  14th. . 
Eliza  Christie .  . 

25.00 

3.00 

A.  D.S . 

12.00 

G.  G.  S . 

Amelie  and  Harry  B. 

3.OO 

Willard  . 

Children  of  the  Antlers, 

6. co 

Raquette  Lake . 

5-5° 

H.  K.  D . . 

5.00 

$3,812.67 

THE  THING  THAT  LASTS. 

"  I  'HE  recent  publication  of  a  little  volume  by  “  Ouida,”  in 
sedate  cloth  binding— with  nothing  about  it  to  appeal 
to  a  sensational  audience,  and  with  something  of  the 
same  simplicity  in  the  text — suggests  a  few  reflections  on 
the  things  that  make  for  permanence  in  fiction.  This 
volume,  “The  Silver  Christ,”  (Macmillan),  contains  two 
stories  that  would,  by  a  new  writer,  attract  considerable 
attention  for  their  style  alone.  There  is,  particularly  in  “  A 
Lemon  Tree,”  an  exquisite  use  of  a  simple  phraseology  for 
producing  a  pathetic  effect.  The  straightforward  phrases 
take  you  immediately  into  their  confidence,  as  though  they 
should  say,  “  Now,  we  are  showing  you  the  very  heart  of 
things.” 

And  yet  it  is  hard  for  the  careful  audience  that  reads 
critically  to  take  a  story  by  “  Ouida  ”  seriously.  She  has  long 
had  her  own  audience,  and  a  very  large  one — but  it  is  not 
the  audience  that  would  appreciate  what  is  finest  in  a  story 
like  “  A  Lemon  Tree.”  She  has  had  her  reward — riches, 
fame,  notoriety.  But  she  has  not  had  the  permanent  esteem 
of  those  who  love  good  literature.  All  the  same  she  has 
written  chapters  that  the  hypercritical  will  tell  you  deserve 
to  be  called  literature. 

*  *  * 

'  I  'HE  trouble  is  that  most  of  her  characters,  and  her 
whole  “  attitude  toward  life,”  as  the  phrase  is,  are 
artificial  and  unnatural.  With  her  the  end  of  life  is  emotion, 
and  the  characters  in  her  novels  must  live  dramatically  or 
die  heroically  in  the  attempt.  No  amount  of  fine  writing  or 
even  enormous  popularity  can  waft  that  sort  of  thing  along 
the  way  to  immortality.  The  thing  that  lasts  is  a  sane  view 
of  life.  You  may  be  coarse  as  Rabelais  or  Swift,  but  if  your 
coarseness  is  akin  to  that  of  common  healthy  humanity  it 
may  survive.  But  when  as  a  writer  of  fiction  you  create  a 
world  that  is  moved  by  motives  that  the  average  wholesome- 
minded  man  in  quiet  moments  would  call  nonsensical,  you 
also  create  the  atmosphere  that  will  destroy  you. 

*  *  * 

T  N  a  recent  article,  in  one  of  the  English  reviews,  an  old 
man  made  a  plea  for  the  novels  of  Bulwer,  which 


delighted  him  so  much  in  his  youth.  He  urged  that  there 
was  far  more  in  the  novels  of  Bulwer  than  the  present  gen¬ 
eration  of  readers  and  writers  would  admit. 

And  that  is  perfectly  true.  Bulwer  was  a  writer  of  big 
intellectual  equipment,  rare  intensity,  and  marvellous  richness 
of  style.  Those  were  the  things  that  gained  him  great  con¬ 
temporary  popularity.  But  they  alone  will  not  pass  a  writer 
on  to  the  next  generation.  After  all,  the  book  that  lives  is 
the  one  that  parents  remember  from  youth  with  such  clear 
pleasure  that  they  want  their  children  to  share  it.  The  book 
that  is  asked  for  through  a  score  of  years  is  the  one  that  the 
publisher  reprints  in  library  editions.  It  is  only  the  book  of 


MAN,  JUST  SHOW  ME  THE  WAV  TO  Mr. 


“  I  SAY,  MV  GOOD 

Bunker's  ranch.” 


“  Mister, 


•  LIFE  • 


CH  I ARO-OSCU  RO. 
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- FER  CALLING  YER  BACK,  BUT  THEM  CHAPS  IS  MIGHTY 

PERTICULAR,  AND  DON’T  LIKE  TO  BE  PATRONIZED.  I  THOUGHT 
I’D  JUST  WARN  YE.” 


to-day  (in  which  the  publisher  has  risked  some  of  his  capital) 
that  is  pushed  upon  your  attention  by  advertising  and  other 
perfectly  legitimate  means. 

But  the  classics  must  first  of  all  be  sane ,  wholesome , 
human — those  are  qualities  in  which  the  fashion  never 
changes— and  Bulwer  and  “Ouida  ”  missed  them,  and  set  in 
their  place  meretricious  idols.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

"THE  PURPLE  LIGHT  OF  LOVE.  By  Henry  Goelet  McVickar. 
1  New  York  :  D.  Appleton  and  Company. 

Dr.  Janet  of  Harley  Street.  By  Arabella  Kenealy.  New  York  :  D. 
Appleton  and  Company. 

Outlaw  and  Lawmaker.  By  Mrs.  Campbell-Praed.  New  York:  D. 
Appleton  and  Company. 

Her  Fair  Fame.  By  Edgar  Fawcett.  New  York:  Merrill  and  Baker. 

“TT OW  many  charming  Philadelphians  there  are  in 
-*•  Chicago  this  summer.” 

“  Yes ;  they  have  come  out  to  see  the  World’s  Fair.” 


SUNLIGHT  on  the  fir-wood,  shadow  on  the  wheat, 
Gleam  o’er  gloom,  and  gleam  thro’  gloom. 

When  my  love  I  meet. 

Shadow  on  the  wheat-field,  sunlight  on  the  fir, 

Gloom  o’er  gleam,  and  gloom  thro’  gleam, 

When  I  part  with  her. 

A  SAD  EXPERIENCE. 

T  was  during  the  progress  of  the  picnic  given  in  Jurnigan’s 
Grove  by  the  Methodist  Sabbath  School  of  Hawville, 
Oklahoma.  * 

Alkali  Ike,  who  sings  bass  in  the  choir,  and  Miss  Lillie 
Cusack,  the  soprano,  had  wandered  a  short  distance  from 
the  scene  of  the  festivities  and  seated  themselves  on  a  moss- 
covered  log  which  lay  at  the  foot  of  a  tall  tree. 

The  gallant’s  arm  had  strayed  around  the  maiden’s  slender 
waist  and  lingered  there,  apparently  to  the  profound  satis¬ 
faction  of  both  persons,  and  Isaac  had  asked,  for  the  six¬ 
teenth  time  : 

“  Does  oo  love  me,  Lillie?  ” 

“  Course  I  do  !  ”  replied  the  maid,  snuggling  closer  to  him. 
“  I  love  you  gooder  than  any — Oh,  mercy !  I  do  believe  there 
is  some  kind  of  a  horrid  animal  up  in  this  tree  1  ” 

“We’ll  soon  see!”  remarked  Ike,  grimly,  at  the  same  time 
drawing  his  revolver  and  firing  a  few  shots  into  the  foliage 
above.  “  I’ll  stir  the  varmint  up  a  little,  anyhow.” 

At  that  instant,  a  reproachful  voice  was  heard  proceeding 
from  the  canopy  of  leaves  above  their  heads  : 

“How  long,  oh  Lord  ?  How  long  ?  ” 

“What  the  dev - That  is,  who  are  you?”  demanded 

Ike. 

“  All  that  remains  of  Hercules  P.  Smith,”  was  the  reply. 
“  I  was  in  swimming  before  the  picnickers  came,  and  a  cow 
ate  up  the  most  of  my  clothes  before  I  noticed  her.  I  chased 
her  through  a  blackberry  tangle  and  then  a  stray  dog,  that 
appeared  to  be  mad,  chased  me  back  again.  Then  the  com¬ 
ing  of  the  Sabbath  School  drove  me  up  this  tree,  and  here  I 
have  been  ever  since,  with  a  hornets’  nest  on  one  bough  and 
a  snake  on  another.  And  now  you  are  trying  to  finish  the 
job  by  assassinating  me.” 

“  Why  didn’t  you  come  down  before  ?  ” 

“  Well,  you  see,  1  happen  to  be  engaged  myself  to  Miss 
Cusack,  whom  you  are  hugging.”  Tom  P.  Morgan. 


A  SPECIAL  FAVOR. 

R.  DOLEFUL:  You’re  looking  wretched.  Down¬ 
right  miserable  !  to  tell  you  the  honest  truth. 

Jack  :  Thanks  for  telling  me  the  truth,  old  man ;  1  know 
you  wouldn’t  do  that  for  everybody. 


AS  GOOD  AS  HIS  WORD. 

R.  HAYSEED  (in  city  hotel ) :  Wal,  I  guess  you’ll 
have  to  blow  out  the  gas,  Mandy. 

Mrs.  Hayseed:  Why,  Josiah?  The  porter  made  me 
promise  not  to  do  it. 


i 


j 


Miss  Beacon:  Is  that  Mr.  Jowi.er  interesting? 

Miss  Lakeside:  No;  he  sits  on  the  far  end  of  the  sofa  and  talks. 


“THE  LITTLE  TROOPER” 

T  has  always  seemed  to  Life  that  Miss  Della  Fox  was  a 
little  bit  coarse  in  her  methods ;  that  in  storming  the 
affections  of  the  public  she  used  more  bricks  than  delicatessen. 
Her  speaking  voice,  which  grates  upon  the  refined  ear,  has 
something  to  do  with  this,  but  we  think  that  her  mistake  dates 
from  her  earliest  appearances.  Evidently  some  one  at  the 
start  of  her  career  impressed  her  with  the  belief  that  in  a 
little  woman  on  the  stage  rowdyism  and  a  “  tough  ”  bearing 
were  attractive.  But  there  are  different  ways  of  expressing 
toughness,  and  Miss  Fox  does  not  seem  to  have  seized  upon 


the  right  one.  Lotta  could  do  it,  and  without  offence.  She 
has  had  many  imitators  but  no  successful  ones. 

But  these  facts  have  little  bearing.  If  you  want  a  receipt 
for  that  popular  mystery  known  to  the  world  as  a  lights 
opera  goddess,  you  have  got  to  go  back  of  reason.  There 
have  been  successful  light-opera  prima-donnas  who  couldn’t 
sing,  and  others  who  couldn’t  act.  The  public  seems  to  have 
no  exact  standard  for  this  work,  and  its  former  favorites 
have  held  their  places  through  no  uniformity  of  cause. 
Therefore,  one  can  assign  no  set  explanation  to  Miss  Fox’s 
undoubted  popularity  with  the  public.  As  against  the  defect 
we  have  noted,  it  can  be  truly  said  that  she  is  personally 
attractive,  that  she  sings  well  enough  to  meet  the  require¬ 
ments  of  light  opera,  that  she  is  vivacious,  and  that  she 
possesses  considerable  of  that  mysterious  quality  known  as 
personal  magnetism.  She  also  has  in  her  favor  a  well- 
advertised  career  of  some  length  and  a  woeful  lack  of 
competition  in  her  line  of  work. 

In  "  The  Little  Trooper.”  Miss  Fox  does  not  distinguish 
heiself  greath ,  nor  does  she  fall  below  what  was  to  have 
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been  expected  of  her.  The  demands  on  her  vocal  powers  are 
not  great,  and  the  star  part  of  Clairette-\ s  not  enlarged  so  as  to 
destroy  the  perspective.  She  has  numerous  changes  of  costume 
which  enable  her  to  display  her  personality  to  advantage.  The 
most  inartistic  feature  of  the  performance  is  her  appearance  at 
daybreak  in  a  military  barracks  clad  in  a  bewildering  gorgeous¬ 
ness  of  white  satin  and  a  vulgar  profusion  of  diamonds.  Life 
would  suggest  that  the  diamonds  be  relegated  to  a  line  in  the 
programme  along  with  the  properties  and  calcium  lights. 
Then  Miss  Fox  would  not  be  fatigued  by  an  entirely  useless 
and  uncalled  change  into  an  inappropriate  costume. 

The  opera  itself  belongs  decidedly  in  the  middle  rank.  The 
music  is  far  from  notable.  The  book  is  not  remarkably  brilliant. 
There  are  some  excellent  situations,  and  the  piece  really  has  a 
plot.  The  first  scene  is  very  attractive,  representing  a  Parisian 
millinery  shop  with  the  chorus  as  attendants  and  customers. 

The  cast  is  a  good  one.  The  bulk  of  the  work  and  of  the 
fun-making  falls  upon  the  shoulders  of  Mr.  Paul  Arthur  and 
Mr.  Jefferson  de  Angelis,  both  of  whom  give  thoroughly  satis¬ 
factory  performances.  Miss  Villa  Knox  has  an  attractive  part 
in  Maihilde  Louvin  and  brings  out  all  thete  is  in  it. 

*  5$: *  * 

MR.  DE  WOLF  HOPPER  is  playing  at  the  Broadway 
,  Theatre. 

*  *  * 

I  F  things  go  on  much  longer  in  the  lines  laid  out  by  last  year’s 
production  of  “  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me,”  and  this 
year’s  “  Shenandoah  ”  at  the  Academy  of  Music,  the  theatre¬ 
goer  will  have  to  carry  with  him  a  spy-glass,  and  the  actors 
with  speaking  parts  will  have  to  resort  to  the  masks  and  speak¬ 
ing  trumpets  of  the  Greek  stage.  These  productions  are  so 
tremendous  that  they  have  reached  the  limit  of  acting  which 
involves  only  the  unaided  physical  powers  of  the  actors.  In 
“  Shenandoah "  the  magnitude  of  the  scale  of  production 
makes  the  war  pictures  wonderfully  effective,  and  for  this 
reason,  if  no  other,  the  performance  is  well  worth  seeing. 

Metcalfe. 
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AN  OBJECT  OF 
INTEREST. 


•  LIFE  • 

BACHELOR  LIFE. 


BACH  El- OR  life  is  a  bore. 

O  for  a  maid  and  a  meadow  ! 

I’ve  hunted  from  Hull  to  Bigorre, 

I’ve  hunted  from  Shanghai  to  \  eddo  ! 

O  for  a  maid  and  a  meadow  ! 

O  for  a  lake  and  a  moon  ! 

Alas  !  They’re  no  nearer  than  Yeddo 
Alas  !  They’re  no  nearer  than  June. 


O  for  a  lake  and  a  moon  ! 

A  boat  and  a  wee  woman  in  it  ! 

Alas  !  They’re  no  nearer  than  June. 
And  had  she  a  heart,  could  I  win  it  ? 

A  boat  and  a  wee  woman  in  it  ? 

I’m  afraid  I  would  pull  for  the  shore. 
Her  heart?  Ah,  I  never  could  win  it. 
But— bachelor  life  is  a  bore. 


s 


*A  SHORT  TALE 
OF  THE  WAR  ” 


MISLED  BY  A  FRIEND. 

‘What!  Harry  Walton  proposed  to  you,  and  you  accepted  him?” 
i  Why  I  thought  HE  was  all  right.  You  told  me  YOU  had  accepted  him. 


FOR  GRIPMEN. 

IT  is  hard  to  believe  that  such  a  rule  as  this  can  have  any 
possible  relation  to  the  Broadway  cable  cars,  but  we 
understand  it  exists  and  is  owned  by  the  company. 

“  Rule  27.  — Conductors,  drivers  and  gripmen  are  required  to  keep  a 
careful  lookout  on  both  sides  of  the  street  for  people  who  wish  to  ride, 
and  to  bring  the  car  to  a  full  stop  for  every  person  who  signals. 

“  This  rule  is  imperative,  and  violations  of  it  will  be  punished  by  sus¬ 
pension  or  dismissal.  The  only  exception  allowed  will  be  when  a  cai 
is  considerably  behind  time  and  another  car  follows  within  one  hundred 
feet.  Drivers  and  gripmen  may  then  motion  persons  signalling  to  take 
the  next  car.” 

If  there  is  such  a  rule  why  not  show  it  to  the  conductors 


and  gripmen  ?  Why  keep  it  a' secret  ?*  Or  does  the  super¬ 
intendent  let  them  read  it  once  in  a  while  in  order  to  empha¬ 
size  the  necessity  of  ignoring  it  ? 

The  only  rules  which  seem  to  be  respected  are  these  : 

Conductors  and  gripmen  shall  neither  slow  up  nor  stop  for  an\  per¬ 
son  who  appears  capable  of  jumping. 

If  a  gentleman  gets  aboard  with  no  sprains,  dislocations  or  out¬ 
ward  bruises,  it  shall  be  the  conductor’s  duty  to  curse  and  insult 
him  for  unnecessary  delay.  The  gripman  shall  be  fined  for  loss  of 
time. 

When  a  would-be  passenger  is  thrown  to  the  pavement  and  slides  or 
is  dragged  on  his  face  for  a  distance  not  exceeding  twenty  feet,  the  con¬ 
ductor  shall  be  discharged  if  he  brings  the  ear  to  a  full  stop. 
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«.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  the  strange  fish  found  in  New  Zealand  that  lives  upon  frost  ?” 

ced  one  traveler  of  another,  at  the  Morton  House  recently. 

U  NOj  of  course  not.  But  in  Michigan  everything  relating  to  fish  goes,  1  am  told, 

p-oon  with  vour  lying.”  ,  .  ,  .  .  .  . .  ..  , 

•■It  comes  out  of  the  sea  and  eats  the  frosts  early  in  the  morning.  At  times  it  he¬ 
mes  stranded,  when  it  can  be  caught.  It  is  impossible  to  take  it  when  m  the  water.  It 

a  great  delicacy  and  sells  for  $1.25  per  pound." 

•‘  Now  old  man  it  is  my  turn.  Fancy  will  do  most  anything.  A  colored  gentleman 
Kentucky  went  on  a  visit  to  another  colored  gentleman.  Before  going  in  to  dinner  he 
itened  his  mule  to  a  crib  filled  with  popcorn.  While  the  owner  of  the  beast  was  absent 
-  crib  caught  fire  and  burned  down.  The  heat  made  the  corn  pop,  and  when  the  white, 
key  corn  began  falling  around  the  mule,  he  imagined  it  was  snow,  and  froze  to  death. 
Michigan  Artist. 


A  voung  man,  who  looked  every  inch  the  bridegroom,  stood  in  the  rotunda  of  the 
-eat  Northern  the  other  day,  telling  a  friend  of  the  manner  of  his  proposal  to  his  bride. 
ie  had  known  of  his  wild  ways  and  fondly  hoped  to  reform  him  through  marriage. 
After  I  had  popped  the  question  and  she  had  accepted  me,”  he  said,  “  I  at  once  began 
talk  about  the  wedding.  1  We  will  go  away  somewhere  by  ourselves  my  dear  I  said  ; 
here  will  be  no  flourish,  no  cards,  no  ceremony  ’—here  she  interrupted  me,  and,  with  a 

gnified  sweep  of  her  arm,  declared  :  1  Mr.  - ,  I  shall  certainly  insist  upon  a 

rernony.’  ”— Chicago  Times. 


The  following  affidavit  was  filed  in  Court  of  Common  Pleas  in  Dublin  in  1822: 
And  this  deponent  further  saith,  that  on  arriving  at  the  house  of  the  said  defendant, 
uate  in  the  County  of  Galway  aforesaid,  for  the  purpose  of  personally  serving  him  with 
e  said  writ,  he,  the  said  deponent,  knocked  three  several  times  at  the  outer,  commonly 
lied  the  hall  door,  but  could  not  obtain  admittance  ;  whereupon  this  deponent  was 
oceeding  to  knock  a  fourth  time,  when  a  man,  to  this  deponent  unknown,  holding  in 
s  hands  a  musket  or  blunderbuss,  loaded  with  balls  or  slugs,  as  this  deponent  has  since 
ard  and  verily  believes,  appeared  at  one  of  the  upper  windows  of  the  said  house,  and 
esentmg  said  musket  or  blunderbuss  at  this  deponent,  threatened  ‘  that  if  said  deponent 
d  not  instantly  retire,  he  would  send  his  (the  deponent’s)  soul  to  hell,  which  this 
ponent  verily  believes  he  would  have  done ,  had  not  this  deponent  precipitately 
caped.” — Argonaut. 


A  memorable  instance  of  presence  of  mind  was  the  adventure  of  a  certain 
Desaugiers  at  the  time  of  a  popular  uprising  in  Paris,  when  the  people  took  possession  of 
the  Tuileries.  The  hero  of  the  incident  sagely  acted  upon  the  theory  that  a  poor  excuse  is 
better  than  none,  and  sometimes  better  than  a  better  one  would  be. 

He  was  an  inquisitive  person,  and,  regardless  of  danger,  he  hastened  to  the  T uileries 
at  midnight  to  see  what  was  going  on.  At  the  gate  he  was  stopped  by  two  revolutionists 
of  ominous  appearance.  “Why  do  you  not  wear  a  cockade  citizen  ?  Where  is  your 
cockade  ?”  they  asked.  .  .  .,, 

A  mob  gathered  about  him  and  demanded  fiercely,  “  Citizen,  where  is  your  cockade  .' 

Desaugiers  took  off  his  hat,  turned  it  around  and  around,  looked  at  it  on  all  sides, 
and  then  said  in  a  tone  of  mild  surprise  :  „ 

“  Citizens,  it  is  strange,  very  strange  1  I  must  have  left  it  on  my  night-cap. 
Lippincott's. 

“  When  I  was  a-livin’  back  East,”  said  the  man  with  the  ginger  beard,  “  I  owned  one 
of  these  here  little  woolly  Scotch  tarriers  that  was  one  of  the  smartest  animals  you  ever 
see.  Funny  thing  :  One  day  my  wife  was  readin’  in  the  paper  that  woolly  dogs  wasn  t 
goin’  to  be  in  fashion  that  summer,  and  she  says  to  me,  in  a  jokin  sort  of  a  way,  ‘  I  guess 
we  will  haf  to  sell  Dagobert  ’—that  was  his  name—'  an’  git  a  nice,  fashionable,  smooth¬ 
haired  dog.’  ‘  All  right,’  says  I,  still  keepin’  up  the  joke.  ‘  Now  what  do  you  suppose 
that  there  dog  went  and  did  .  , 

“  Mebbe  he  committed  suicide,”  ventured  the  grocer.  “  I  have  heard  of  dogs  flavin 
their  feelings  hurt  so  bad  that  they  killed  theirselves.” 

“  Not  much  he  didn’t.  Didn’t  I  jist  tell  you  he  had  a  whole  lot  of  sense  ?  He  jest 
snaked  a  quarter  out’n  the  box  where  we  kept  the  small  change  to  pay  the  milkman  and 
the  newspaper  boy,  and  went  down  to  the  barber  shop  and  had  his  hair  cut  that  s  what 
he  did." — Indianapolis  Journal. 

Burglar:  Don’t  shoot! 

Householder  ( angrily )  :  Why  shouldn’t  I  shoot  ?  You  came  here  to  rob,  and  if 
necessary,  to  murder.  .  • 

“  Just  so.  I  ought  to  be  shot,  and  as  you’ve  got  the  drop  on  me,  you  can  do  it,  but 
for  your  own  sake  I  advise  you  not  to.” 

“  Why  not,  pray  ?” 

“  First,  the  shot  will  call  the  police,  who  will  rush  in,  smash  whichever  head  they 
find  up,  and  that  will  be  yours  ;  second,  you’ll  be  hurried  off  to  a  filthy  cell,  full  of  disease 
and  bedbugs,  and  kept  there  until  the  day  for  trial ;  third,  although  you  will  be  declared 
not  guilty,  of  course  you  will  have  to  pay  the  lawyers.  Better  let  me  carry  off  what  I’ve 
got  and  sleep  in  peace  and  comfort.  I’ll  thank  you  for  your  purse.” 

“  Here,  take  it.  Burglars  come  cheaper  than  lawyers  and  policemen.” — Mew  \  ork 
Weekly. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


iterling  Silverware 

the  best  production  of  both 
continents  finely  wrought 
by  skilled  smiths 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated,! 

tate  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladles'  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet,  32d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Gortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK, 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  #1*  Clhesamt  St.,  Phila, 
^“Agencies  In  all  Principal  Cities. 

Sold  Mods!  Awarded ,  Peris  HEzpostfcSou,  1188®, 


Chappie:  Thrown,  Chollie  ? 

Chollie  :  Not  a  bit  of  it.  Thought  I 
saw  a  diamond  stud,  and  got  off  to  get  it. 

Chappie  :  But  where’s  your  horse  ? 

Chollie  :  Oh  1  I  let  him  go  on.  He’s 
a  thoroughbred,  and  loves  hunting  so  much 
I  hadn’t  the  heart  to  hold  him  back. — Frank 
Leslie's. 

“  What  does  it  mean  when  a  prince  gives 
a  ballet-dancer  a  diamond  necklace  ?” 

“  It  probably  means  that  he  has  married 
an  American  heiress.” — Exchange. 

Get  Milhau’s  Calisaya,  a  reliable  tonic 
and  appetizer  prescribed  by  many  of  the  best 
physicians.  Avoid  the  so-called  Calisayas  as 
fraudulent.  183  Broadway. — Advt. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentauo,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 
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Vol  XXIII-,  January  to  July.  1804 
NOW  READY. 

Bound'  in  Maroon  and  Gold,  Green  and  Gold, 
and  Bull  Blaetc.  Brice,  $5.00. 


J 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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YIH  MARIANIt 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
Indorsed  by  eminent  Ph 

BOLD  B> 

Sent  Free.  Am™ 

and  AUTOGRAPHS 

Body ...  11 
Brain* 

ysicians  everywhere.  # 

r  DBDGQIST8  AND  QEOCKB.8,  ^ 

010  SUBSTITUTIONS.  j 

.  75  PORTRAITS  *1 
of  Celebrities.'  |#‘ 

Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 


No  Alkalies 

—  or  — 

Other  Chemicals 

nre  used  in  the 
preparation  of 


W.  JiAKEIt  &  CO.’S 

reakfastCocoa 


which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble . 


Ithas  more  than  tlireetimes 
the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
with  Starcli,  Arrowroot  or 
_  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco 
nomical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a,  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.  _ _ 


Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 


W,  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


Don’t  pay  money  for  Water ! 

A  Solid  Extract  of  Beef  is  more  Ecoiiom- 
ical  than  a  liquid,  because  concentrated, 
and  housekeepers  will  find  it  much 
cheaper  to 

BUY 

Liebig  COMPANY’S 

Extract  of  Beef, 

a  solid,  concentrated  extract,  free  from 
fat  and  gelatine  or  any  foreign  substance 
and  dissolve  it  themselves. 

The  genuine  has  this 
signature  on  the  jar 
in  blue  :  — 


W.  L.  Douglas 

CUAP  ISTHEBEST. 
dnUb  NO  SQUEAKING. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH&  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

$4.$<5.5-0  FINE  GALF&KANGAROd 

$3.50  POLICE, 3  Soles. 

so  .$2- WORKINGMEN^ 

EXTRA  FINE. 

$2.*I.7_5Boys'SchoolShoes. 

•LADIES* 

$3-$2-'°BestF°NG0La. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

•L*  DOUGLAS, 

BROCKTON,  MASS. 

You  can  gave  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  S3.00  Shoe. 

Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  gradeof  shoes  in  the  world,  andguarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman’s  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  ..Tvle.  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  .'xt  ,  sold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  g.  >xh  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  we  can. 
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fheHSHCo. 


Will  fuppish  plaps, 
<tesi£i?S>  Specifica¬ 
tions  apd  no apy  ad- 
ditiorjal  particulars 
op  application 


Address 

^WilmW1 


Safety  5peed 

and 

Economy  Combined 

ROCHESTER, N.Y.  Send  For  Catalogue. 
"lewYork. 92894  Liberty  5r- Boston  53 State  St. 
Detroit.  Hodoes  Bl’do  -  Atlanta.Ca.  Inman  Blido. 
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The  elevator  makes  high  office 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
euahles  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  postal 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y., 

Over  600  in  Use.  SOLE  MAKERS- 


ANNOUNCE  to  all  who 
»  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 

ARCHITECTURAL  WOODWORK.^ 

CABINET  WORK3""  INTERIOR  FINISHl 


V/noDe  Sal  i/d 


(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 


Q|“QT  AP  A|B  Composed  of  the  purest  “  Lagrima'"Wine  of  Spain  and  an 
DEO  I  Ur  MLi=  infusion  of  the  most  healthful  and  beneficial  barks  and 
herbs  known.  Aids  digestion,  restores  wasted  tissue,  in- 
TflUSifi  WlNF  v  duces  sleep,  gives  tone  and  health  to  the  entire  system. 

I  UHIU  ■■  ■I1S«W  x,a  grippe  anti  malaria  arc  conquered  by  it. 

Imported  by  ROCHE  &  CO.,  503  5th  Ave.  and  120  Broadway,  New  York. 


LIKE  BINDER. 

Cheap ,  Strong  and  Durable.  IV ill  hold  26 
numbers.  Mailed  to  any  part  of  the 
United  States  for  $1.00.  postage  free. 
Address  Office  of  “ LIFE 
iq  l Vest  Thirty-First  St.,  New  York. 


NOTICE. 


5 


UBSCRIBERS  TO  ‘'LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


1  RQA. 


NUMBER  62  FT 


A  good  old  minister  in  Scoiland  is  no  stickler  for  etiquette,  and  likes  his  visits  to'the 
lembers  of  his  flock  to  be  as  informal  and  as  homely  as  possible;  but  he  has  a  great 

-fmd  Re  n'  3nir  IS  lnvarlab,y  down  on  those  whom  he  detects  in  any  deviation  there- 
om.  Recently  calling  unexpectedly  on  a  widow  who  lives  in  a  cottage  on  the  outskirts 
Hg6’  w ,surPrlsed  he5  ln  the  midst  of  washing  a  lot  of  clothes.  She  hurriedly 
nocked  at  the  doot  ’  ^  l°‘d  her  liUle  b°>'  ‘°  say  that  she  was  -°ut-  The  3 
^  Well,  Jamie,  he  said,  “and where’s  your  mother  ?” 
romptnes™°ther  S  "°  ;  she’s  doon  the  street  011  a  message,”  replied  the  lad  with 

wbned, !  ’’  ,reP1jed  minister,  with  a  glance  at  the  bottom  of  the  screen. 

'ight  take  her  ^  Sheg0eS  d°Wn  l°  the  vfllaSe  she 

;;  Do  nooMk?u?h\Bfrfeth0tLc„°f”mes  alter  people-  1  hardly  knew  y0U-” 

C>n  the  contrary;  you  look  most  charming.” 

(There  has  been  a  coldness  between  them  .ever  since). — Exchange. 


The  Stars  and  Stripes. 


Reed  &  Barton,  silversmiths, 


New  York 


(  37  UNION  SQUARE. 
(  13  maiden  lane. 


THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
▼  ▼  to  our  La  Rhine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving. 


FINE 
SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 


Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles  both  use 
ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  design!;  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for  S  FTS 

special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA:  -  .  925  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices :  -  TAUNTON,  MASS. 


&rade 


Established  1834. 


J.  M.  QUINBY  &  CO. 


FOR  SOCIAL  LIFE. 


The  Club  Man 

cures  his  aching  head 
By  taking  'ere  he  leaves  his  bed 

Bromo-Seltzer. 


The  Social  Queen 

relief  surprising 
Gains  by  taking  just  on  rising 

Bromo=Seltzer. 


The  Giddy  Youth, 

with  aching  brow 
Clinches  each  reforming  vow 

with  Bromo=SeItzer. 


PURE  FRENCH  CLARET 


grown  on  the  estate  of  the 


CHATEAU  d’ARSAC,  rear  Margaux, 


Makers  of  Fine  Carriages, 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 


FRANCE. 

A  HIGH  GRADE  WINE  FOR  CLUBS  &  FAMILIES 


_  .  1  a  rniiMLII 

Guaranteed  absolutely  free  from  .Jmivtn™ 
adulteration  of  any  kind  whatever  a<Jm“ture 
Dor  further  particulars,  address 


A.  KLIPSTEIN  &  CO., 

P.  O.  Box  2833.  122  Pearl  St.,  New  York 


The  increasing  popularity  of 
Ouinby  carriages  among 
the  wealthy  and  fashion¬ 
able  people  of  New  York 
and  vicinity,  is  owing  to 
the  fact  that  they  are  un¬ 
excelled  in  style,  quality, 
and  finish,  and  can  be  purchased  at 
one  minimum  profit  on  the  cost  of 

I  *,/ production,  direct  from  the  Makers 
|  d  arerooras  and  factory  oeeupy  the  block  opposite  the  Broad  Street  station  of 

L  York  n  ’  ^  ^  tHirty  minUt6S  from  Christopher  or  Barclay  Street, 

r  *  ork.  L  non  rpnimct  urlll  r  J 


’n  1 


’4* 

CllfSlh  <t'  (tyo. 

Jafth  Atietyue, 

<£ov.22%t. 

I-  NEW  YORK, 


ITon  Styles 


Tailor-Made  Gowns, 


tt  v 

b  pon  request  will  forward  photos  of  any  desired  style. 


Silk  Lined, 


Early  Display  of 
Fall  Dress  Goods. 


Now  in  readiness,  care¬ 
fully  selected  specialties 
in  Dress  Goods  for  the 
Fall.  Every  Parisian 
Novelty  represented. 

Duplex  Crepes,  Rip¬ 
pled  Brilliants,  Hima¬ 
laya  Bourettes,  and 
Long-coinbed  Tweeds. 

Golf  Checks,  Coaching 
Cheviots,  and  bright 
Melange  suitings,  dis¬ 
tinctly  new. 

Oxford  Mixed  Coverts. 

Variety  greater  than 
in  any  former  Season. 


BEFORE 


BUYING  A 


BICYCLE 


PRIM  LEY’S 

iC&liforniaJruit 

Chewing  Gum. 

THE  SWEETEST  THING  ON  EARTH. 


Sweetens  the  breath,  aid\dfej‘j°?rUefnf 
rfvch/’/jsia.  Take  none  but  PRI MLE  Y  N. 


Send  five  outside  wrappers  of  either  California  Fruit 
or  Primlev’s  Pepsin  Chewing  Gam  and  10  cents,  and  we 
will  send  you  Beatrice  IIarraden’s  famous  book 
■  Ships  that  Pass  in  the  Night.”  Write  for  list  of  1.100 
free  books.  j.  p.  PRIMLEY,  Chicago,  III. 


Send  for  catalogue— free— 

GORMULLY  &  JEFFERY  MFC.  CO.. 

Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York.  Brooklyn 


INVESTIGATE; 


RAMBLER 


iuticura 


BICYCLES 


Henry,  what  is  a  poker- 


She  ( severely )  : 

ChlHE  ( frankly )  :  It’s  a  chip  of  a  poker,  I  sup¬ 
pose.  Did  I  guess  it  ? — Detroit  tree  Press. 


James  NlcCreery  &  Co., 


OPEN  AUGUST  29TH. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 


Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


Imperfect 

Drainage 


is  a  fertile  source  of  dis¬ 
ease.  Is  YOUR  blood 
suffering  from  defective 
sewerage  ?  Impurities 
cannot  accumulate  if  you 
will  use  ordinary  precau¬ 
tion  and 

Ripans 
Tabules, 

the  modern  remedy 

for  a  sluggish  condition 

of  Liver  and  Blood. 

Try  it  now  !  Don’t  pro¬ 
crastinate. 


NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatiat  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Park. 


.  .  RATES  .  • 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 


Stafford  &  Whitaker 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 


For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 


notice. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE " 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 


Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 


Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD. 


the  great 


SKIN  CURE 

Instantly  Reliev. 

TORTURINf 


Skin  Diseas 


Ami  the  most  distressing  forms  of  i  ch 
burning,  bleeding,  and  scaly  skin,  scalp, 
blood  humors  and  points  t°  a  Slieedj  t 
when  all  other  remedies  and  the  best  pb  ■ 
mans  fail.  Cuticura  orks  V  onuers, 

its  cures  of  torturing,  disfiguring,  humilial 

humors  are  the  most  wonderful  on  record. 


Hold  throughout  the  world .  Price,  Resolvi 
SI  -  Ointment,  50c.  ;  soap, 25c.  Potter  u 
and  Chem.  Coup.,  Hole  Props.,  Poston. 

“  Howto  Cure  Skin  and  Blood  Humors, 


Beecham’s  pills  are 
biliousness,  bilious  he;, 
ache,  dyspepsia,  heartburn, 
torpid  liver,  dizziness,  sick 
headache,  bad  taste  in  the 
mouth,  coated  tongue,  loss 
of  appetite,  sallow  skin 
when  caused  by  constipa 
tion;  and  constipaticn  if 
the  most  frequent  cause 
of  all  of  them. 

Book  free;  pills  25c.  A 
drugstores,  or  write  B.  F 
Allen  Co.,  365  Canal  StJ 
New  York. 


The  Ideal  HOTEL 

VENDOME 


of  America 


is  the 


on  the 


Boulevard,  BOSTON 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenlkaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 


Indisputably 
1<  ' 


a 


WHIT 

M’T’f 


the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 

Taft  &  Greenlraf 


Location 

surpassec 

scenic 

tractions 


LIKE  BINDER. 


Cheap.  Strang  ami  Durable.  Wii 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  an 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $ / .oc 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  "  LIFE* 
iq  West  Thirty-First  Street,  N.  Y 


Press  of  Wm.  M.  Halsted,  18-20  Rose  St.  ,  N.  Y. 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


MARK 


©TTIEtKILiIWSS 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


New  York  Yacht  Club  Schooner  Prize. 

Won  by  “  Mont  auk.*’ 

We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE, 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSION 


J 

Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Ladies’  Suit  Dept. 


Special  inducements  now  offered  in 
Suits  with  tight-fitting  waists  of  our  own 
manufacture. 


Special  lot  of  Serge  Suits,  Jackets  and 
Skirts,  at 


ONE-HALF  PRICE. 

We  are  now  exhibiting  a  beautiful  line  of 


New,  Strictly  Tailor= 

Made  Fall  Suits 


Chocolat  3uchard 


the  purest,  richeft  ami  mojt 
delicious  of  all  chocolates, 
has  been  manufactured  by 
cPh.  Sucbard  in  Neuchatek 
Switzerland,  for  the  past 
f  evenly  years.  It  is  the  moft 
widely  fold  in  Europe  of  any 
chocolat  of  high  quality.  I 


For  sale  by  ‘ Tark  <5-  Tilford,  Acker,  Mer- 
rall  &  Condit  and  other  In's'll  Grocers 


A  COLORED  woman  presented  herself  as  a  candidate  for  confirmation  in 
the  diocese  of  Florida,  and  was  required  to  say  the  Creed,  the  Lord’s 
Prayer  and  the  Commandments.  She  got  through  with  the  first  two  fairly 
well,  as  somebody  had  evidently  been  coaching  her,  but  when  it  came  to  the 
last  she  bungled  and  hesitated,  and  then  remarked  in  a  confidential  tone  to  the 
clergyman  : 

“  De  fac’ is,  Mr.  Turpin,  I  hasn’t  been  practicin’  de  Ten  Comma’dments 
lately.” 


* 


I 
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LIFE’S  sympathies  have  been 
somewhat  stirred  in  behalf 
of  two  Boston  men  who  were 
recently  fined  in  the  district  court 
of  Waltham,  Massachusetts,  for 
playing  golf  on  Sunday.  It  seems 
that  in  Massachusetts  it  is  a  statu¬ 
tory  offense  to  play  anything  on  Sunday 
except  poker,  but  the  Bay  State  ought  to 
amend  its  rules  as  far  as  golf  is  concerned. 
It  is  a  quiet  game  that  does  not  attract 
crowds,  and  which  brings  its  devotees  into 
direct  contact  with  the  works  of  nature. 
Moreover  it  is  a  Scotch  game,  and  may  be 
termed  with  little  violence  to  verity,  a 
Presbyterian  practice,  so  that  it  lacks  very 
little  of  being  affirmatively  religious.  To 
interfere  with  such  a  form  of  Sunday 
recreation  seems  to  Life  very  ill-advised, 
but  there  is  nothing  so  apt  to  bring  about 
the  amendment  of  bad  laws  as  to  enforce  them.  So  it  is 
through  the  vexation  of  such  statute  breakers  as  the  Waltham 
golf-players  that  Massachusetts  must  hope  in  due  time  to 
attain  to  a  Sunday  law  that  fits  the  times.  Almost  every¬ 
where  where  Sunday  laws  exist  in  this  country,  they  serve 
largely  as  a  means  for  the  annoyance  of  decent  people  by 
cranks.  In  New  England  especially  they  are  shockingly  out 
of  date,  and  at  variance  with  public  sentiment,  but  being 
rarely  enforced,  they  have  been  suffered  to  lag  superfluous 
long  after  it  was  time  to  revise  them.  They  were  invented 
for  a  population  that  was  largely  rural,  that  got  ample  exer¬ 
cise  and  out-of-door  employment  during  the  week,  and  that 
had  a  strong  preference  for  spiritual  dissipations  on  Sunday. 
Naturally  they  bear  hardly  on  a  population  that  tends  more 
and  more  to  dwell  in  cities,  that  works  in  offices  or  factories 
during  the  week,  and  which  while  still  largely  a  church¬ 
going  population,  is  much  less  inclined  than  its  Puritan 
forbears  to  make  church-going  the  exclusive  occupation  of 
the  day.  Sunday  was  never  so  valuable  a  day  to  Americans 
as  it  is  now.  Laws  that  protect  it  wisely  are  useful,  but 
laws  that  hinder  decent  people  from  getting  the  sort  of 


peaceable  recreation  out  of  it  that  they  need  are  a  nuisance, 
and  one  that  it  is  well  worth  the  time  of  legislators  to  abate. 

^  *  * 

IT  is  years  since  the  newspapers  have  told  such  a  tale  of 
horror  as  came  the  other  day  from  the  Northwest.  Not 
since  the  Johnstown  flood  has  America  seen  a  calamity  so 
appalling,  and  even  that  was  less  dreadful  than  this,  since 
swift  destruction  by  flood  is  preferable  to  being  burned  alive. 
Most  disasters  bring  a  lesson  with  them,  but  no  one  has 
been  able  to  suggest  any  moral  to  these  recent  fires,  unless  it 
is  that  our  appliances  for  making  rain  are  unworthy  of  our 
civilization. 

*  *  * 


IT  is  interesting  to  learn  that  the 
deliberations  of  the  United 
States  Senate  are  presently  to  be 
shared  by  Governor  Tillman,  of 
South  Carolina.  That  State  had  a 
good  many  sins  to  answer  for,  and 
^  it  is  possible  that  in  getting  Tillman 
for  her  Governor  she  got  no  more 
than  she  deserved  ;  especially  since 
is  administration  seems  to  have  been  a 
e  blow  to  her  pride  than  to  her 
material  prosperity.  Tillman  is  not  likely 
to  do  the  Senate  any  harm,  and  it  may  do  him  some  good 
to  go  there.  He  is  rather  an  uncouth  person,  and  doubtless 
very  ignorant,  and  very  far  removed  in  most  respects  from 
the  American  ideal  of  a  Senator.  But  if  Tillman  can  stand 
the  Senate,  the  Senate  can  surely  stand  Tillman.  The 
American  people  are  not  so  proud  of  its  elder  bouse  just  now 
as  to  be  sure  that  any  man  who  can  get  into  it  will  prove  un¬ 
worthy  of  the  company  he  will  find  there.  A  Senate  of 
Tillmans  might  be  a  calamity,  but  a  Tillman  in  the  Senate 
is  more  like  a  joke,  a  sorry  one  to  be  sure,  but  passable. 


THE  wool  growers 
of  Ohio  speak  of 
the  most  popular  clause 
of  the  new  tariff  bill  as 
“  the  free  wool  infamy,” 
and  predict  that  it  will 
soon  be  wiped  out.  So 
hard  it  is  for  any  pro¬ 
tected  interest  to  learn 
the  lesson  that  a  tariff 
should  be  made  for  the 
people  and  not  a  people 
for  Tariff. 


MR.  LEXOW  and  Mr.  Goff  are  hard  at  it  again  grinding 
out  infamy  for  the  New  York  police.  But,  gentle¬ 
men,  time  creeps  on  apace.  Why  don  t  you  go  for  some  of 
the  big  fellows  instead  of  using  your  harpoon  to  spear 
minnows  ?  It’s  surely  worth  your  while  to  land  an  Inspector 
or  a  Commissioner  or  two. 


NEWS  FROM  NEWPORT. 

rE.  learn  from  the  Mail  and  Express 
that 

Mr.  James  J.  Van  Alen,  Mr.  Ogden  Mills  and 
Hon.  Perry  Belmont  are  talking  of  giving  a  picnic, 
perhaps  on  Thursday,  but  no  date  has  yet  been  set. 

Whose  idea  was  it  ? 

This  should  have  been  stated,  for  in  con¬ 
ceptions  of  such  a  nature,  impartial  justice 
ought  to  be  rendered.  It  is  manifestly  unfair 
for  Mr.  Ogden  Mills  and  the  Honorable  P. 
Belmont  to  share  the  glory  of  the  thought  if 
Mr.  J.  J.  Van  Alen  was  the  originator.  If, 
on  the  other  hand,  the  keen  intellect  of  Mr. 
Belmont  shot  forth  this  glorious  fancy  upon 
an  anxious  world  he  alone  should  bear  the 
honors.  And  so  with  the  perhaps  too  modest 
^  Mr.  Ogden  Mills.  If  his  invention,  why 

should  the  reporter  slice  the  immortality,  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Van  Alen  and  the  Belmont?  But  on  this  point,  the 
reporter  has  left  us  in  suspense. 

There  is  a  sadder  possibility  in  this  mysterious  announce¬ 
ment,  but  we  shrink  from  dwelling  on  it.  The  paragraph  in 
question  is,  to  the  reader  who  misses  its  hidden  meanings, 
unspeakably  trivial  and  flat.  Now  it  is  conceivable  that  the 
reporter  knew  this  scheme  to  be  the  joint  production  of  the 
three  intellects  in  question,  and  he  was  so  surprised  at  even 


this  result  that  he  hastened  to  publish  it.  But  this  theoiy, 
although  simple  and  inviting,  we  are  inclined  to  reject  as 
unfair  to  Messrs.  Van  Alen,  Belmont  and  Mills.  While  none 
of  them  have  a  national  reputation  for  any  form  of  mental 
superiority,  it  by  no  means  follows  that  they  are  below  the 
average  in  ordinary  every-day  intelligence. 

Let  us  rather  accept  the  kinder  theory  that  if  the  item  is 
worth  publishing  at  all,  it  is  owing  to  some  subtle  beauty  of 
a  hidden  thought.  And  even  upon  this  basis  we  fear  its 
publication  was  a  mistake,  as  the  public  at  large— and  we 
regret  to  say  it — cares  relatively  little  whether  these  three  per¬ 
sons  are  at  home  or  on  a  picnic.  This  indifference  is  possibly 
due  to  the  belief  that  these  gentlemen  would  be  out  of  danger 
in  either  case.  Stylish  citizens  of  this  description  although 
less  interesting  perhaps  than  some  others  still  have  their  uses 
in  the  world.  And  we  should  all  be  sorry  to  have  them 
stung  to  death  by  bees  or  carried  off  by  an  excess  of  hard 
boiled  eggs.  Sardines  are  another  picnic  danger,  and  we 
earnestly  hope  that  if  this  outing  takes  place  the  Mills,  Van 
Alen  and  Belmont  interiors  may  be  spared  the  painful  sensa¬ 
tions  that  often  follow  and  even  attend  these  rural  festivities. 

If  we  read,  later  on,  in  the  Mail  and  Express ,  that  Mr. 
J.  Jonas  Alen  poured  the  coffee  down  a  lady  s  back,  that 
Mr.  O.  Van  Mills  wore  a  hat  full  of  marmalade,  or  that  the 
Honorable  B.  Pelmont  sat  upon  the  only  pie,  we  shall 
attribute  it,  not  to  intoxication,  but  to  the  ordinary  luck  of 
picnics. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

Previously  acknowledged  $-1,812.67 

M.  P.  M .  6.00 

Danny .  3.00 

From  Little  Jack  Wood¬ 
ward  .  3.00 

H.  B.  Livingston .  .  25.00 

C.  R.  S .  5.00 

Z.  Y.  F .  3.00 

D.  V.,  Cincinnati,  O .  3.00 

Yale .  6.00 

Haywood,  Manny,  Trix, 

Agatha .  4.00 

May,  Sallie  and  Helen _  15.00 

Thankoffering,  S.  J.  A  . . .  50.00 

In  Memory  of  R.  R.  G  . .  6.00 

Willie  and  Freddie  S .  3 3.00 

Proceeds  of  Theatricals, 

Essex,  Conn .  18.35 

Proceeds  of  a  Tragic 
Drama,  performed  by 
five  little  boys  and  one 

little  girl  .  6.00 

Boys  of  Camp  Sunapee, 

N.  H . :...  35.16 

A  little  Fair,  held  by  the 
following  children,  May 
Hamilton,  Grace  Mc- 
Graw,  Margaret  Ralph, 

Janet  and  Philip  Welch  10.18 
$4,044.36 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 


A  DA  :  Isn’t  it  good  to  be 
out  of  the  horrid  city 
and  in  the  fresh,  lovely  coun¬ 
try  ?  Aren’t  you  glad  you’re 
here  ?  I  am. 

Jack  :  Oh,  thank  you ! 

I - 

Ada  :  I  mean  I’m  glad 
I’m  here. 


ACK :  They  had  a 

consultation  of  doc¬ 


tors  at  Higbee’s  yesterday. 

Bradford  :  Whom  did 
they  call  in  ? 

Mack  :  The  undertaker. 


A  CORRECTION. 

F  an  injustice  was  committed  in  the  paragraph  to  which 
Lady  Somerset  alludes,  it  gives  us  pleasure  to  have  it 
rectified  : 

Haine’s  Falls,  New  York, 

August  30th,  1894. 

To  the  Editor  of  Life. 

Dear  Sir :  I  have  always  entertained  an  admiration  for 
your  excellent  paper,  and  have  recognized  how  much  power  is 
combined  in  its  witty  utterances  and  great  artistic  merit. 

I  therefore  venture  to  ask  you  to  publish  this  letter,  because  I 
read  an  article  in  your  last  issue  which  I  think  is  unfair  as  well  as 
untrue.  In  this  paragraph  you  editorially  assert  that  Miss 
Willard  and  I  have  favored  the  bicycle  for  women,  solely  as  a 
means  of  introducing  a  costume  which  shall  imitate  men’s  as 
closely  as  possible  and  emancipate  women  from  petticoats.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  neither  Miss  Willard  or  I  have  ever  written  or 
spoken  on  this  subject.  Miss  Willard  rides  the  wheel,  but  has 
never  worn  any  other  costume  than  a  short  street  dress  made 
according  to  the  ordinary  mode.  I  am  not  a  bicyclist,  and  I  have 


never  touched  the  question  of  women’s  dress  from  any  point  of 
view.  I  believe  that  Miss  Willard’s  well  known  utterance — 
“Womanliness  first,  and  afterward  what  you  will” — applies  to 
this  as  to  all  else  in  which  women  are  called  to  take  their  part. 

I  have  advocated  bicycling  for  women  because  I  have  seen  in 
England  the  benefit  that  hard  worked  girls  have  derived  from 
such  exercise.  In  a  country  where  the  barbarous  fashion  still 
prevails  of  requiring  the  girls  who  serve  in  shops  to  compress 
their  waists  into  an  eighteen-inch  circumference,  where  the  long 
hours  of  standing  behind  counters  in  exhausted  air  breeds  disease, 
where  such  women  seldom  have  the  pure  joy  of  seeing  the  summer 
beauty  of  our  country  lanes,  I  hail  the  bicycle  as  a  new  source  of 
healthy  life,  expanded  interest  and  of  innocent  freedom  and 
pleasure. 

Miss  Willard  recognizes  the  mischief  that  has  come  to  American 
women  through  lack  of  exercise,  and  consequently  imperfect 
physical  development,  and  she  advocates  the  use  of  the  bicycle 
because  from  personal  experience  she  has  learned  how  much  such 
outdoor  pursuits  can  do  to  restore  tired  brain  and  weary  nerves. 

I  think  it  unworthy  of  a  paper  so  full  of  wit  and  gay  wisdom  as 
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Life  to  construe  our  advocacy  of  the  wheel  to  mean  a  desire 
to  introduce  among  women  that  which  may  seem  unwomanly  and 
therefore  to  be  regretted  by  their  warmest  friends.  I  believe  that 
in  time  a  costume  will  be  devised  for  the  bicycle  as  appropriate  as 
the  riding  habit  is  to  horseback.  On  this  aspect  of  the  question 
I  have  nothing  to  say  save  that  whatever  is  fitting  is  eternally  in 
o-ood  taste  Yours  truly, 

good  taste.  Isabel  Somerset. 

CONVERTED,  BUT  — 

Scene  :  Camp-meeting;  young  man  coming  down  from  the  mourner's 
bench.  T 

ANXIOUS  FRIEND  ( grasping  him  by  the  hand)  :  is 
it  well  with  your  soul,  brother  ? 

Young  Man  ( ruefully ) :  Yes,  but  I’ve  lost  my  hat. 

BOOMERANG. 

THE  PERSISTENT  SUITOR  :  I  neither  drink,  smoke, 
nor  play  cards  ! 

The  Dear  Girl  :  Do  you  think  I'm  going  to  marry  a 
freak  ? 


TO  MY  GIRL. 

F  I  should  ask  you  to  be  mine, 
What  would  you  say  ? 

Would  you  my  proffered  hand 
decline, 

And  say  me  nay  ? 

Or  would  you  temporize,  and  say 
Nor  No  nor  Yes  ? 

And  have  me,  tortured  by  delays, 
To  try  to  guess  ? 

Or  would  you  tell  me  Yes  to-day, 
You  little  flirt, 

And  No  to-morrow,  just  in  play, 
To  see  it  hurt  ? 

Or  would  you  grant  me  happiness 
For  good  and  all. 

And  make  me  earnest  answer  Yes, 
W  ithout  recall  ? 

I  wish  you’d  tell  me,  dear,  the  truth 
Without  a  mask  ; 

For  if  you  promise  L  es  in  sooth, 
Perhaps  I’d  ask  !  C.  H . 


READY  TO  BELIEVE  IT. 

WILLIS:  Deacon  Sniffles 
says  he  votes  as  he  prays. 
Wallace  :  V ery  likely ;  they 
say  he  prays  three  times  a  day, 
and  I’ve  heard  it  intimated  that 
he  votes  fully  as  often. 

PATIENT:  Doctor,  why 
does  whisky  make  my  nose 

red  ? 

Doctor  :  It’s  because  you 
drink  it,  sir. 


A  DISCONNECTED  STORY. 


THE  D-V-L’S  DEPUTY. 


Melissen  (Mr.  Wilson). 


ONCERNING  that  important  mat¬ 
ter  known  as  light  opera,  the  last 
word  has  not  yet  been  said. 

Ninety-seven  or  a  hundred  years 
from  now  some  erudite  pundit  of 
that  period  may  dig  out  some  of 
our  scores  and 
books  and  wonder 
why  the  deuce  we 
attached  so  much 
importance  to  such 
an  idiotic  form  of 
so-called  entertain¬ 
ment.  He  will  read 
the  libretto  and  run 
over  the  music  and 
perhaps  say  to  him- 
self  something 
about  what  fools  the 
people  of  that  cen¬ 
tury  were.  In  the  quiet  repose  of  his  studio 
or  study,  where  the  electric  light  blazes  up 
simply  because  he  hypnotizes  it,  he  won’t 
stop  to  think  that  we  were  a  work-a-day 
people  who  wanted  a  change  of  thought. 

He  won’t  consider  that  a  lot  of  us  work 
down  in  Wall  Street  every  day,  and  when 
we  come  uptown,  want  to  get  our  minds 
away  from  the  tape  and  ticker.  He  prob¬ 
ably  won’t  know  that  a  man  can’t  confine  himself  to  the 
prices  of  calicos  and  sheetings  for  more  than  twelve  hours  at 
a  time.  Therefore  the  aforesaid 
pundit  will  doubtless  think  that 
we  nineteenth  century  people 
were  a  gang  of  idiots. 

In  a  measure  his  conclusion  will 
be  wrong.  Largely  he  will  be 
right.  It  will  depend  to  some 
t  extent  upon  what  particular  opera 
he  unearths.  Nineteen  times  out 
of  twenty  he  would  find  book  and 
music  that  would  quite  justify 
„  any  disgust  he  might  feel.  Light 

(Miss  Ritchie.)  opera  is — even  to  us— so  many 


times  out  of  ten  a  fool  proceeding  that  even  from  our  view¬ 
point  our  pundit  might  well  consider  us  a  race  of  idiots. 

Once  in  a  while  though,  there  comes  a  gleam  of  brightness 
that  might  startle  even  a  pundit.  We  are  a  busy  people  and 
a  bit  of  color  or  a  pleasing  sound  is  so  refreshing  to  the 
senses  that  we  are  justified  in  craving  it.  Hence  that  disap¬ 
pointing  thing  known  as  light  opera.  We  give  up  many  a 
dollar  and  a  half  before  we  strike  a  good  one.  When  it  comes- 
we  are  so  glad  to  find  it  that  the  reward  to  the  producers  is 
great. 

All  of  which  is  apropos  of  Mr.  Francis  Wilson’s  “The 
Devil’s  Deputy.”  We  say  “  Mr.  Francis  Wilson’s,”  because 
Mr.  Wilson  seems  to  be  the  responsible  genius.  That  is  to 
say,  he  gives  us,  better  than  any  of  his  competitors  mana¬ 
gerial  and  artistic,  a  production  that  satisfies  the  requirements 
of  comic  opera.  His  librettist  is  clever,  he  selects  a  compet¬ 
ent  composer,  his  artists  are  carefully  chosen  and  he  sur¬ 
rounds  these  with  the  proper  accessories. 

To  go  into  analysis.  “The 
Devil’s  Deputy  ”  has  these 
things  to  recommend  it.  First, 
the  book  contains  some 
clever  and  laughable  lines. 
This  is  so  unusual  in  comic 
opera,  as  it  is  written,  that  it  de¬ 
serves  special  commendation. 
Next,  there  is  really  some 
music  in  the  piece.  It  is  not 
especially  notable  when  one 
considers  that  it  was  written 
by  the  author  of  “  Erminie,” 
but  it  is  pleasing  throughout, 
and  there  are  some  tuneful 
bits.  A  stuttering  solo  and 
chorus,  “  Babette,”  and  the 
trio,  “  Lady  Mine,”  are  in¬ 
stances  in  point.  “  The  Hay¬ 
seed  Home  Guard  Drill”  might 
better  be  omitted. 

The  settings  are  excellent. 
General  Karamatoff  (Mr.  Miron)  and  Elyerene.  f  ,  .1  j 

The  forest  scene  with  the  red 

plush  canopy  is  particularly  effective.  The  costumes  are 
striking  and  artistic.  * 

Mr.  Wilson  himself,  in  the  character  of  Melissen,  a  rural 
inn-keeper,  with  all  the  instincts  of  his  trade,  has  many 
opportunities  to  be  funny,  and  misses  none  of  them.  His 
methods  are  too  well  known  to 
require  comment,  and  he  so  can¬ 
didly  criticises  his  deficiency  of 
voice  in  the  piece  itself,  that  he 
disarms  criticism  of  his  principal 
defect  as  an  artist. 

He  has  selected  his  company  with 
good  judgment,  and  on  a  basis  of 
generosity  to  the  public  which  is  as 
unusual  as  it  is  commendable. 


Ei.verene  (Miss  Glasser.) 
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Melissen,  Princess  Mira.ne  and  Lorenzo. 

The  principal  factor  is  Miss  Lulu  Glasser,  who  has  the  true 
comic  opera  spirit.  Her  abandon,  brightness  and  cleverness 
are  well  placed  and  effective.  Mr.  J.  C.  Miron  is  thoroughly 
artistic  in  the  good  solid  part  of  Ge7ieral  Karamatoff ,  one 
of  those  imposing,  impossible,  light  opera  military  officers. 
Miss  Adele  Ritchie  and  Mr.  Rhys  Thomas  acquit  them¬ 
selves  creditably  in  roles  that  are  less  ungrateful  than  the 
serious  parts  usually  are  in  light  opera. 

Taken  altogether,  “  The  Devil’s  Deputy  ”  is  far  and  away 
the  best  thing  of  its  kind  that  we  have  seen  for  a  long  time. 
It  is  a  brilliant  production,  and  Mr.  Wilson  has  reason  to  be 
proud  of  the  chances  he  has  taken  in  giving  the  New  York 
public,  which  sustains  so  many  queer  comic  opera  shows, 
one  which  has  a  claim  to  reasonable  consideration. 

Our  pundit  of  the  next  century  may  not  be  so  much 
puzzled  about  our  ways  of  relieving  tired  brains  if  he 
happens  to  unearth  a  phonographic  and  kinetoscopic  re¬ 
production  of  “  The  Devil’s  Deputy,”  instead  of  one  of  the 
simply  tum-tum-tum,  “  Little  Tottie  Gum-drops  ”  operas  that 
run  a  hundred  or  two  hundred  nights  at  some  New  York 
theatres.  Metcalfe. 


LEADING  A  NEW  LIFE. 


HIS  REVENGE. 

weeks  she  had  played  with  him, 


POR 

-*■  attentions  one  day,  only  to 


accepting  his 
bow  coldly  to  him  the 
next.  He  had  waited  long  and  patiently,  and  now  his 
opportunity  had  come.  As  they  sat  on  the  beach  together 
and  looked  at  the  moon,  he  offered  to  tell  her  fortune  by 
palmistry.  She  assented,  and  taking  her  hand  he  looked 
carefully  at  its  delicate  markings.  The  waves  stopped 
breaking  and  the  moon  listened  anxiously  to  hear  what  he 
would  say. 

“  You  are  a  flirt,”  he  at  length  said, 

“  Indeed,  I’m  not,”  she  replied. 

“  O,  yes  you  are ;  it’s  perfectly  plain  from  your  hand,  for 
if  you  weren’t  you  wouldn’t  have  let  me  hold  it  for  half  an 
hour.” 

Then  the  stars  winked  at  each  other,  and  the  moon 
grabbed  a  passing  cloud  and  got  behind  it. 
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Melissen  and  Lorenzo  (Mr.  Thomas.) 
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A  YOUNG  MAN  WITH  AN  IDEA. 
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TO  STOP  GOSSIPS’  TONGUES. 

Horatio  ( to  Lucretia )  :  As  OUR  ENGAGEMENT  IS  NOT  MADE  PUBLIC 
YET,  YOU  HAD  BETTER  LET  GO  O’  MY  ARM  WHEN  WE  GET  A  LITTLE 
NEARER  TO  THE  VILLAGE  ! 


A  PERVERSION. 

ONCE,  a  scholar  who  was  plucky,  joined  the  poets'  humble  ranks  ; 

But  his  “  numbers  ”  proved  unlucky;  they  were  all  “returned 
with  thanks.’’ 

He  encountered  endless  trouble  ;  was,  in  fact,  in  awful  straits  ; 

And  sought  solace  in  that  babble,  “  all  things  come  to  him  who  waits." 
Soon  his  suit  increased  in  brightness  round  about  the  parts  which  show. 
And  his  linen  lacked  the  whiteness  of  the  pure  proverbial  snow. 

He  the  fashions  ceased  to  “  foliar,”  saying  “  manners  make  the  man. 
Too,  he  turned  his  paper  collar,  ’twas  his  economic  plan. 

He  wore  boots  that  drew  attention  as  he  sauntered  up  the  street. 

And  would  sotto  voce  mention  he’d  a  soul  above  his  feet. 

He  for  days  remained  unshaved,  and  his  hair  grew  very  long, 

Friends  would  note  how  he  behaved  at  free  lunches  with  a  prong. 

In  despair  he  told  his  matron  (she  of  whom  he’d  hired  his  bed), 

That  at  times  rhymes  lacked  a  patron  (matrons  oft  turn  out  ill-bred  i 
And  she  stared,  with  arms  akimbo,  like  the  wronged  one  in  the  play. 
Then  she  talked  of  law  and  limbo  in  a  loud  menacing  way. 

Then  the  poet  on  reflection,  as  he  could  not  pay  the  debt, 

Thought  he’d  sever  the  connection,  and  at  once  about  it  set. 

So  he  put  his  other  clothing  over  that  already  on, 

And  behind  him  leaving  nothing,  then  determined  to  be  gone. 

Then  the  outer  door  soft  closing  (he  was  pleased  to  see  the  dark). 

While  his  landlady  was  dozing,  he  attained  the  open  park. 

On  his  plight  that  night  he  pondered,  as  would  any  homeless  man. 

And  he  walked,  in  fact  he  wandered,  till  he’d  hit  upon  a  plan. 

He  thenceforth  eschewed  the  muses,  caring  not  for  fame  nor  rhyme. 
And  most  firmly  still  refuses  to  waste  time  on  what’s  sublime. 

Now  he  lives  in  (four-leaf)  clover,  and  he  dresses  very  swell  ; 

He  has  the  embonpoint  of-  Grover,  and  has  rooms  at  “  The  ”  hotel  ; 

Since  the  lyre  evolved  no  glories,  he  now  “  tittilates  ’  the  truth 
By  dictating  blood-smeared  stories  for  our  sweet  and  simple  youth  : 
From  his  lips  type-writing  creatures  learn  exactly  what  to  say, 

And  their  figures,  eyes  and  features  drive  his  ennui  all  away. 

I  Valter  Pelham. 
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A  cs  n_r  ooking  gentleman,  like  a  sort  of  very  much  retired  Hamlet,  with  a  painful 
expression  of  face,  eftered  the  coffee-room  of  a  country  hotel  the  other  day,  holding  in 

grate  in  which  a  fi?e  was  burning,  “  I’m  so  miserable  I’ve  a  mind  to  follow  his  advic  . 

*  -  no rP  vou  do  it  >”  said  a  by-stander,  winking  at  the  crowd. 

The  wretched  party  gave  a  sad,  theatrical,  lingering  look  and  tossed  the  can  into 

The  company  yelled  and  rushed  out  of  the  place  in  all  directions..  .  , 

When  they  filld  in  about  ten  minutes  later,  the  empty  can  was  sitting  harmlessly  on 
the  fire  Not  so  the  glasses.  Four  were  empty,  and  several  luncheon  plates  also. 

Hamlet  was  gone. — Lippincott' s. 

A  COUNTRY  minister  in  a  certain  town  took  permanent  leave  of  his  congregation  in 
the  f°’ ‘ermhlrran^  sist“ras"Tcome  to  say  good-bye.  I  don’t  think  God  loves  this  church, 

S“  i  sra^yoi  p- 7  rFB 

“S  ^  aWb™yeraP^acSe. “?  tZ  ^/totf  ch^ain  of  a 

rlordVave  SeZlnZaletle  ^ 

The  Doet  Shelley  tells  an  amusing  story  of  the  influence  that  language  “  hard  to  be 
understood^ exercisX  on  the  vulgar  mind.  Walking  near  Covent  Garden,  London  he 
accidentally  jostled  against  an  Irish  navvy,  who,  being  in  a  quarrelsome  mood,  see  e 
•  i  tn  attack  the  noet  A  crowd  of  ragged  sympathizers  began  to  gather,  when 

Shelley  calmly  facing  them,  deliberately  pronounced,  “  I  have  put  my  hand  into  the 
hamper  I  have7 S on  the’  sacred  barley,  I  have  eaten  out  of  the  drum  I  have  drunk 
and  am  well  pleased  I  have  said  *  Knox  Ompax,’  and  it  is  finished.”  The  effect  was 
magical  •  the  astonished  Irishman  fell  back  ;  his  friends  began  to  question  him  What 
barfey?”  “Where’s  the  hamper?”  “What  have  you  been  drinking  ?  and  Shelley 
walked  away  unmolested. —  The  Junior . 


Oncf  upon  a  time  away  back  in  the  ’60s,  there  was  only  one  Pullman  car.  That 

ssisssak  iff 

been  put  into  wood  he  mounted  it  on  sixteen  wheels  and  attached  it  to  a  train  e 

extravagant  enough  to  pay  for  the  luxury,  he  paid  $1.  Then  he  temporar.ly  owned  the 

bert  One  night  going  out  of  Chicago,  a  long,  lean,  ugly  man,  with  a  wart  on  his  cheek, 
came  into  the  depot.  He  paid  George  M.  Pullman  50  cents,  and  half  a  berth  was 
assigned  him  Then  he  took  off  his  coat  and  vest  and  hung  them  up,  and  they  fitted  the 
pee  about  aT  well  as  they  fitted  him.  Then  he  kicked  off  his  boots,  which  were  of  sur¬ 
prising  length  turned  into  the  berth,  and,  having  an  easy  conscience,  was  sleeping  like  a 

heal&!^  1*  5.  »«■  i»  -  —  -  >»* 

“  GeTherS““a»  in  that  barth  ol  mine,"  <«M  he  hotly.  “  and  he's  .boot  ten  feet  high. 
How  am  I  going  to  sleep  there,  I’d  like  to  know.  Go  and  look  at  him. 

In  went  Pullman-mad,  too.  The  tall,  lank  man  s  knees  were  under  his  chin  his 
arms  were  stretched  across  the  bed,  and  his  feet  were  stored  comfortably— for  him 
Pullman  shook  him  until  he  awoke,  and  then  told  him  if  he  wanted  the  whole  berth 

W°U“MyVdet^Psir,’’  said  the  tall  man,  “  a -contract  is  a  contract.  II have  paid  you  50 
cents  for  half  this  berth,  and,  as  you  see,  I’m  occupying  it.  There  s  the  other  half 
pointing  to  a  strip  about  six  inches  wide.  “  Sell  that  and  don  t  disturb  me  agai  .  ^ 

so  saying,  the  man  with  a  wart  on  his  face  went  to  sleep  again.  He  was  A  rra 
Lincoln.  — Philadelphia  Record. 

IN  W.  R.  le  Fanu’s  “  Seventy  Years  of  Irish  Life”  is  a  reference  to  the  visit  of 
George  IV.  to  Ireland  in  1821,  which  was  enlivened,  as  much  as  a  state  visit  may  be,  by 

1,16  The'king  entered  Dublin  in  an  open  carriage,  drawn  by  eight  splendid  horses  and 
attended  by  I  number  of  grooms  and  footmen  in  magnificent  liveries.  He  was  in  military 
uniform  and  constantly  took  off  his  hat,  smiling  and  bowing  to  the  people  who 
enthusiastically  cheered  him.  At  one  point  a  man  close  to  the  carnage  stretched  out  his 
hand  to  the  king  and  said  : 

“  Shake  hands,  your  majesty  !’’  ,.  ,  ,  ,  . 

The  king  shook  hands  heartily.  The  man  waved  his  hand  and  called  out  . 

“  Begorra  I’ll  never  wash  that  hand  again  !”—  Youth  s  Companion. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national"  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Aoents. _ 


European  agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  del  Opera, 

Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Rich  Jewelry. 

A  large  showing  of  jewelry 
pieces — exquisite  conceit 
and  finish. 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  1’ Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


gSWianeOTI® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  911  Chestnut  St.,  Pliila. 
J2^”Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  yiedal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  18S9. 


H1TCHINGS  &  CO.. 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.T. 


Blankets. 

Special  Autumn  Sale. 

Having’  received  our  full  as¬ 
sortment  of  California  and 
Eastern  Wool  Blankets,  in 
the  most  desirable  weights 
and  sizes,  we  are  now  offering 
the  following  unusual  values  : 

Eastern  Blankets,  in  10-4, 
11-4  and  12-4  Sizes,  ranging 
in  price  from  $1.05  to  $7.50 
per  pair.  .  , 

California  Blankets,  in  10-4, 
11-4,  12-4,  13-4  and  14-4 
Sizes,  at  from  $4.00  to  $22.00 
per  pair. 

In  this  sale  are  included  our 
own  Special  Brands  ot  Extra 
Fine  California  Blankets  — 
Santa  Clara,  Silverado  and 
San  Benito — at  a  reduction  of 
$1.00  to  $3.00  per  pair  from 
former  prices. 

We  also  invite  particular 
attention  to  1000  pairs  Fine 
California  Blankets  for  double 
beds,  at  $5.00  per  pair;  worth 
$7.50. 

The  above  are  all  high  grade, 
regular  family  Blankets  of 
excellent  qualities  and  should 
be  of  special  interest  to  all 
housekeepers. 

James  WlcCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 

Speedy  Relief  by  Using 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

“It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 


Daughter  :  Papa  went  off  in  great  good 
humor  this  morning. 

Mother  :  My  goodness  !  That  reminds 
me.  I  forgot  to  ask  him  for  any  money. — 
Exchange. 


LEWIS  G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H&C0 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COL  UM  It  I A  N  EXPOSITION. 

66  For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and  Pine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

66  For  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


M  Marry  Your  Trousers  M 

M 


to  the 


and  they  will  be  comfortably  sup¬ 
ported  as  long  as  they  live. 


viz :  „ 

enduring  form.  Our  graduated  elastic  _  mru  euus 
make  it  the  most  comfortable  and  serviceable  sus-  Nfil 
pender  in  the  world ;  moreover,  neat,  light,  and  ’ 
elegant.  Sample  pair  mailed  for  50  cents.  The  Kjf 
“  Workers,  ”  made  on  same  plan,  25  cents.  We  also  A  fa*. 
make  the  well-known  “  Century.”  Askfor“Ches-  .  , 

ter”  suspenders.  See  the  graduated  elastic  cord.  Jy] 
CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  1  DECATUR  AVE.,  ROXBURY,  MASS. 


M  MMM  MMMM  M  MMMMMMMM. 


The  Gibb 

G©c%fails 


MANHATTAN,  MARTINI,  WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN,  TOM  CIN, 

VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

For  the  Vac!]!, 

For  t-Tje  Sea  Shore, 

For  the  rvjountaing, 
For  the  Figlyqg  'T’arty, 

For  the  Campind  ^Party, 

For  the  Surqmer  fiotel, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated.  Try  our  YORK  cocktail— made  with¬ 
out  any  sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A  sample 
4oz.  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40c. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BR0„  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Broadway,  New  York;  Hartford,  Conn.; 
and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

ALL  READY  FOR  USE,  NO  MIXING. 


•[the  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  !•  •> 

fi 

YIN  MARIANII 

• 

• 

• 

: 
• 1 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Body ... 

• 

• 

• 

•  ■ 

•  ■ 

Brain 

• 

A 

1  5 
•*! 

:  t'ldor&ed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

w 

• 

]• 

1  * 1 

HOLD  BT  DRDQOIBTH  AUD  RROCHRH. 

Onnj  Crnn  AVOID  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

OClIl  rlCC  Album.  75  PORTRAITS 

• 

• 

; 

1  and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities/ 

• 

• 

1  fft  •  \  MARIAN:  4  CO.,  62  West  15th  St.,  N«w  You.  |  *  #  ; 

The  Ideal 
is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay 
Boulevard, 


BOSTON 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

M’T’NS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at- 
tractio.s. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


Made  for  Healtli,'  Comfort,  Durability,  and  per¬ 
fect  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  dragging 
on  the  shoulders!  Trousers  always  kept  in  shape  and 
position.  Easy  in  action  !  Preventing  all  strain  on  the 
buttons  when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c.  to  $2-00,  post-paid. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.  (Lim.)  BUFFALO.  N.Y. 


SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 


At  a  good  restaurant 

you  often  order  those  delicate  dishes  with  delicious  | 
sauces,  which  you  do  net  have  at  home.  But  did 
it  ever  occur  to  you  that  with 

LIEBIG  COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT  OF  BEEF, 

as  a  stock  or  basis,  you  could  have  those  very  1 
dishes  made  in  your  own  kitchen  ? 

Hiss  flaria  Parloa 

tells  you  how. 


ioo  of  her  recipes  sent  postpaid 
~  27  Park  | 


by  Dauchy  &  Co 
Place,  New  York. 


Milhau’s  Calisaya  for  64  years  a  standard  tonic  and 
appetizer  should  not  be  confounded  with  the  numerous 
contemptible  so-called  Calisayas.  183  Broadway. — Adxt. 


D.  L.  DOWD'S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths  ;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
6  in.  of  floor  room  ;  new.  scientific  dur- 
- able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100.000  physi¬ 
cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
1  othersnowusingit.  Illustrated  circular. 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  9  East  14th  Street,  New  York. 


•  LIFE  • 


Little  Jimmy  Carrol  (to  infant  brother )  :  Oh,  just  wait  till  you  git  old  enough  to  lick. 
Won’t  you  catch  it  ?  Mother  ain’t  give  me  a  cent  since  you  arrived. 


all  about  50  shapes  and  200  styles  p, 
of  exquisite  silk  lamp  shades  free  Y; 
stamp  —  A  book  of  superb  W 

\Tinfrc 

Co.,  1  West 

O 

0(X)00000000000000 


for  a 

engravings. 

Boston  Art  Lamp  Shade 
Street,  near  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


KODAKS 

Embody  every  advantage  of  the  most  com¬ 
plete  magazine  and  view  cameras,  but  are 
far  lighter  and  more  compact  and  less  liable 
to  get  out  of  order;. 

KODAKS  have 


The  Best  Lenses, 

Shutters  that  are  easy  to  regulate  and  positive 
in  action, 

Rack  and  Pinion,  and  index  for  focusing, 

View  Finders  for  horizontal  and  vertical 
exposures, 

Automatic  Registers  for  counting  the  expos¬ 
ures, 

Automatic  Tension  for  keeping  the  film  flat 
at  all  times. 

Seven  Styles  use  either  plates  or  films,  and 
-  can  be  focused  with  the  index  or  on  the 
ground  glass. 


17  STYLES  AND  EASTMAN  KODAK  CO. 

S6.00  tosioo  00  Rochester,  N. 

Catalogue  Free . 


Y. 


For  Headache  and  Brain  Fatigue. 

(WARNER  &  CO.) 

SOD&- 

Useful  in  Sleeplessness,  Excessive  Study, 
Over  Brainwork,  Nervous  Debility, 
Dyspepsia,  Fatigue  of  Travel  or 
Shopping. 

For  sale  by  all  leading  Druggists  by  dose  or  bottle. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 


40  YEARS  IN  FULTON  ST. 


by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  Street,  New  York  City. 


H.  B.  Kirk  &  Go. 


Single  copiesof  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old 
Crow  “  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  un¬ 
sweetened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey. 
Bottled  at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents 
for  the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  &  27th  St.,  New  York. 


print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols. 
II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00 
each,  bound.  Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI., 
XII.,  XV.  and  XVI.,  $15.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI., 
IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII.,  $10.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  XIX,  XX,  XXI. 
and  XXII,  $5.00  each.  Back  num¬ 
bers,  one  year  old,  25  cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address 
changed  will  greatly  facilitate  mat¬ 
ters  by  sending  old  address  as  well 
as  new. 


ghc  comfort  anti  luarnry  of  Hue  apartments 
in  LIFE'S  new  building  have  been  criticised 
as  having  a  baxl  effect  tipon  bachelors  in  dis¬ 
couraging  matrimony,  ^ttt  the  tenants  are  not 
limited  to  bachelors. 

g,  few  apartments  arc  still  vacant  on  the 
third,  fourth  and  sicth  floors. 


LIFE 


[Sept.  20,  1894. 


WE  WANT  YOU  TO  TRY 

QOLDEN  SCEPTRE 


SMOKING  TOBACCO. 


All  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  vou  so 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 
We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address.  Prices  of  Golden  Sceptre,  1  lb., 
SI. 30;  M  lb.,  40  cents,  postage 
paid.  _  Catalogue  free. 

.  SURBRUC  ,153  Fulton  St.,  N.Y.City. 


=  BEFORE  = 

IFbuying  a  e= 


^  BICYCLE  m 


Send  for  catalogue — free — 

Gormully  &  Jeffery  Mfg.  Co.. 

Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York.  Brooklyn. 


=INVESTIGATE  = 

=  RAMBLER  = 

sBICYCLES  = 

Burlington 

Route 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  and  ST  LOUIS 

DENVER 

FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


OPEN  AUGUST  29TH. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Park. 

.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 

Stafford  &  Whitaker. 


HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


For  Baby’s  Skin 


Cuticura  Soap 


The  most  effective  skin  purifying  and  beau¬ 
tifying  soap  in  the  world,  as  well  as  purest 
and  sweetest  for  toilet  and  nursery.  For 
distressing  eruptions,  pimples,  blackheads, 
scalp  irritations,  dry,  thin,  and  falling  hair, 
red,  rough  hands,  chafings,  simple  rashes, 
and  blemishes  of  childhood,  it  is  absolutely 
incomparable.  Mothers  and  nurses  pro¬ 
nounce  it  the  only  perfect  baby  soap. 


Sold  throughout  the  world.  Price,  25c.  Potter 
Drug  and  Chem.  Corp  .  Sole  Props.,  Boston. 
“All  About  Baby’s  Skin,”  mailed  free. 


The  elevator  makes  high  office 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys- 


R 

I 

P 

A 

N 

S 


i;  “I  needed  that , 
badly ” 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 


tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  postal 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y., 

Over  600  in  Use.  SOLE  MAKERS- 


For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


Seal  and  Persian  Jackets  and  Coats. 
Gentlemen's  Fur  Lined  Coats. 

Sleigh  Robes,  Caps  and  Gloves. 

19th  St.,  bet.  B’way  and  5th  Ave., 

Opp.  Arnold,  Constable*  Co.  Send  for  Fashion  Plate. 


A.  JAECKEL, 

PURS. 


Press  of  Wm.  M.  Halsteo,  18-20  Rose  St.  ,  N  Y 
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“Your  fortune  told  for  three  francs.” 
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LIFE 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  m’f’g  CO. 


TRADE 


MARK 


Whiti  NG  M’F’G  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


American  Fox  Terrier  Club, 
Challenge  Trophy. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son, 


Announce  the  opening  of 
their  Fall  and  Winter 
patterns  in 

LADIES’  BONNETS, 
ROUND  HATS  AND 
BREAKFAST  CAPS. 


Special  designs  in 

Children’s  Coats, 
Suits,  Frocks, 

Hats,  and  Bonnets, 

AND 

Infants’  Furnishings. 


HUGHES  k  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Grand  Display  of  the  Season’s  Latest 


Rich  Dress  Goods,  Silks  and  Velvets— (in  Rotunda. 


At  1.25  per  yd. 
]^50  &  1.95  yd. 
1#85  &  2.25  yd. 


(Silk  and  Wool  Novelty  Jacquard  ;  dark  2-toned  ground — 
showing  Persian  effect  woven  on  surface — 4  Styles — 5 
f  Combinations  in  each— 4  2  inches  wide. 

I  Silk  and  Wool  Novelty  Cheviot;  Rough,  Shaggy  Style,  with 
\  bright  Shadings  of  Silk  scattered  through.  4  Styles  and 
(  Combinations  in  each — 46  inches  wide. 

\  Novelty  Mixtures;  Rough  Scotch  Effect — Stylish  Fabric— 

,  a  favorite  of  this  season — 12  different  combinations  of 
color  in  the  lot.  46  inches  wide. 


Remington 


HIGH  GRADE 


Cycle: 


LADIES’  FRENCH  UNDER¬ 
WEAR,  DRESSING  SACKS, 
SILK  WAISTS  AND  TEA 
GOWNS. 


893  Broadway. 


1.50, 1.75,  2  yd. 
1.75  yd. 
2.50  yd. 
3.00  yd. 
1^50,  2.00,  2.25. 


Is 


Novelty  Cheviots  ;  Boucle  Effects — Dark  Color  Combina¬ 
tions.  with  a  showing  of  Light  Colored  Wool  over  the  sur¬ 
face  it  makes  a  most  stylish  gown  for  the  street— 3  styles — 
6  combinations  in  each.  43  inches  wide. 

Boucle  Novelties— Solid  Color  Ground  — including  all  the 
newest  shades  in  Bronze,  Myrtle,  Browns  and  Blues— the 
surface  is  Black,  Shaggy  Boucle,  in  stripe  or  scattered 
designs — 44  inches  wide. 

Camel’s  Hair  Novelties,  Loose  Weaves,  Medium  Weight 
Dark  Mixtures— Mottled  Shaggy  Effect — 2  styles  4  different 
combinations  in  each— 46  inches  wide. 

Matalasse  Novelties  in  Solid  Colors  and  in  Regular  De¬ 
signs  of  Self-Colored  Wools — it  makes  an  exquisite  visiting 
gown — 5  different  shadings— 46  inches  wide. 

Covert  Cloth,  something  new  In  this  season’s  weaves — 2- 
toned  Effects,  Dark  Shadings  with  brighter  tints  mixed 
through— also  in  plainer  weaves — 8  different  styles  to 
select  from — 46  to  52  inches  wide. 


Broadway, 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

4th  AYe..  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


Are  the  Best 


in  Design,  Material,  Workmanship  and  Fini: 

NINE  PATTERNS— POPULAR  WEIGHTS. 


Fitted  with  the  universally  famous  Barll 
“clincher”  or  Palmer  tire. 


$75  to  $135. 

Handsome  Catalogue  FREE  on  applicatl 

REMINGTON  ARMS  COA1PAN 
3i3=3i5  Broadway',  New  York. 


Manufacturers  of  the  Remington  Fire  Arn 
of  world=wide  reputation. 


PURE  FRENCH  CLARE' 


grown  on  the  estate  of  the 


CHATEAU  d’ARSAC,  near  Margam 


FRANCE. 

A  HIGH  GRADE  WINE  FOR  CLUBS  &  FAMI LIE! 


Guaranteed  absolutely  free  from  admixture  i 
adulteration  of  any  kina  whatever. 

For  further  particulars,  address 


A.  KLIPSTEIN  &  CO., 

P.  O.  Box  2833.  122  Pearl  St.,  New  York 
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“Oh,  dear  I  What  shall  I  give  Bob  for  a  birthday  presf.nt  ?” 
“Why  don’t  you  give  him  your  heart?  He  wants  it  badly  enough! 
“  He  has  it  already— only  he  doesn’t  know  it.” 


LOVE’S  SACRIFICE. 


HEAP  high  the  coals  until  the  fire 
Upleaps  with  lambent  light, 

For  love  upon  the  blazing  pyre 
Will  sacrifice  to-night. 

He'll  offer  first  the  rose  she  pressed, 
Then  feed  the  flame’s  red  core 
With  snowy  lace,  that  on  her  breast 
She  once  so  sweetly  wore. 

A  knot  of  ribbons  will  he  toss, 

And  watch  their  swift  eclipse  ; 

A  mouchoir  soft  as  silken  floss, 

That  must  have  touched  her  lips. 


The  fans  and  favors  from  the  wall, 
And  note  on  tender  note, 

Each  one  of  which  he  used  to  call 
“  Grief’s  blissful  antidote.” 

And  last  he’ll  fling  some  fluffy  strands 
Of  amber  hair,  that  he 
Once  cherished  with  caressing  hands, 
And  thoughts  of  sanctity. 

Why,  do  you  ask,  this  direful  hap  ? 

Forsooth,  she  married  Gold, 

And  Love,  poor  little,  luckless  chap, 
Is  left  out  in  the  cold  ! 


“  Hi  !  fellers,  Iv’e  found  a  place  where 

IT’S  OVER  MY  NEW  RUBBER  BOOTS.” 
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T  has  come  to  Life’s  notice  through  the 
daily  press  that  our  British  relatives, 
being  scandalized  by  certain 
popular  methods  of  administer¬ 
ing  justice  which  obtain  in  our 
Southern  States,  have  organized 
an  Anti-Lynch  League,  the  aim 
of  which  is  to  induce  our  Southern 
brethren  to  use  the  same  judicial 
forms  in  correcting  the  irregu¬ 
larities  of  black  men  that  they 
use  when  white  men  are  at  fault. 
This  seems  altogether  a  worthy 
purpose,  and  Life  sincerely 
hopes  that  the  British  League 
may  hit  upon  effectual  measures 
for  its  attainment.  The  habit  of  lynch¬ 
ing  negroes  is  altogether  too  prevalent 
in  the  South.  It  is  an  extremely  bad 
habit ;  bad  for  the  negroes  who  are 
lynched,  especially  those  who  happen  to 
be  innocent  of  crime  ;  bad  for  the  lynchers  ;  and  bad  in  all 
respects  for  the  social  and  commercial  reputation  of  the 
section  of  country  in  which  it  prevails.  The  wisest  and  best 
men  of  the  South  are  down  on  lynching,  and  will  doubtless 
welcome  aid  from  any  quarter  in  making  it  unpopular. 
Impatience  with  reputed  negro  ravishers  is  natural,  but  when 
it  crystallizes  into  a  system  of  lawlessness  it  becomes  too 
impolitic  to  be  tolerated.  When  six  negroes  are  hanged,  as 
they  were  by  a  Tennessee  mob  the  other  day,  on  suspicion 
of  having  burned  a  barn,  it  indicates  that  matters  are  in  the 
stage  where  impatience  has  ceased  to  be  a  virtue,  and  where 
missionary  efforts  to  restrain  it  should  be  welcomed. 


AN  enterprising  contractor  with  an  eye  for  dollars  and 
also  for  granite  is  blasting  rock  out  of  the  Palisades, 
using  three  thousand  pounds  of  dynamite  at  a  charge.  His 
progress  is  as  rapid  as  might  be  expected  from  the  energy  of 
his  agent  and  the  size  of  his  doses.  He  has  made  a  big  hole 
in  the  side  of  the  Hudson  already  and  it  will  not  take  him 
very  long  to  crumble  the  whole  Palisade  front  into  rocks  of 


portable  dimensions  and  carry  them  away.  But  the  Palisades 
as  Nature  left  them  are  good  to  look  at.  Hendrick  Hudson 
admired  them  when  he  sailed  up  the  river,  and  many  millions 
of  navigators  and  railroad  passengers  have  admired  them 
since.  It  seems  a  mortal  pity  to  have  them  hashed  up  into 
paving  stones  and  building  blocks,  especially  as  there  is  no 
such  desperate  scarcity  of  granite  as  one  would  suppose. 
The  way  to  head  off  this  vandal  contractor  is  to  buy  the  Pali¬ 
sades  from  their  owners  and  add  them  to  the  Park  System  of 
the  City  of  New  York. 

*  *  ❖ 


maintenance.  It  will 
however,  that  if  they  can 
American  newspaper  to  the 
impropriety  of  lying  about  the 


THE  proposed  organization  of  New¬ 
port  cottagers  for  mutual  protection 
against  the  scandal  mongers  of  the 
press  is  a  worthy  enterprise,  the  pro¬ 
gress  of  which  will  be  watched  with 
considerable  interest.  Meditative 
people  have  speculated  much,  and 
inconclusively,  as  to  whether  the 
Newport  cottagers  and  their  like 
outside  of  Newport  had  any 
reasonable  excuse  for  living, 
or  make  any  reasonable  re¬ 
turn  for  the  cost  of  their 
be  generally  conceded, 
contrive  to  rouse  the 
due  sense  of  the 
private  affairs 


of  private  folks,  they  will  have 
legitimate  claim  to  the  forbearing 
of  the  rest  of  mankind. 


established  a 
consideration 
Their  task  is  before  them. 


‘O  far  as  the  public  is  concerned  the  investi¬ 
gation  of  the  Elmira  Reformatory,  which 
has  been  conducted  and  reconducted  with 
much  patient  elaboration,  promises  to  end 
in  a  difference  of  opinion.  Mr.  Charles 
Dudley  Warner,  who  is  wise  about  reforma¬ 
tories,  declares  that  the  one  which  Mr.  Brock¬ 
way  has  created  is  a  marvel  of  efficiency  and  wise 
management.  But  Mrs.  Josephine  Shaw  Lowell, 
who  also  knows  something  of  such  matters,  is  of  the  opinion 
that  Mr.  Brockway  confides  too  much  in  the  paddle  as  a  re¬ 
generative  agent.  She  believes  that  he  has  walloped  his 
charges  until  his  own  sensibilities  have  grown  so  callous  that 
he  can  no  longer  detect  the  point  where  humane  discipline 
merges  into  cruelty.  There  is  little  question  about  what  has 
been  done  at  Elmira,  but  from  a  statement  of  facts  admitted 
by  both  sides,  opposite  conclusions  are  drawn.  Folks  that 
believe  in  the  regenerative  efficiency  of  walloping  believe  in 
Brockway.  Folks  that  don’t  believe  in  it,  don’t  believe  in 
him.  The  present  probability  seems  to  be  that  he  will  keep 
his  place  and  adhere  to  his  present  system  of  reformatory 
methods,  so  that  tender-hearted  parents  who  are  opposed  to 
spanking  will  do  well  to  rear  their  sons  in  such  a  way  that 
they  may  not  fall  into  Mr.  Brockway ’s  hands. 
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“Slow  work  a  paddlin’  this  ’ere  raft  with  me  hands!  Now,  if 

I  ONLY  HAD  SOME  WAY  O’  RIGGIN’  UP  A  MAST  AN’  SAIL,  I  COULD" _ 


life  for  that.  The  one  predominant  trait  that  he  has  preserved  from 
the  old  ideal  of  a  poet,  is  a  boundless  conceit  in  his  mission  to  tell  the 
world  something  that  it  never  knew  before.  Even  that  he  possesses 
in  common  with  most  young  men  of  education  who  are  just  starting 
in  a  profession. 

In  short,  the  poet  of  the  present  decade  is  probably  a  much  better 
fellow  to  have  around  the  house,  than  the  traditional  poet  was.  He 
does  not  write  as  good  poetry  as  the  old  boys  who  lived  in  seclusion 
and  communed  with  Nature  ;  but  what  does  that  matter  ?  There  is 
more  good  poetry  in  the  world  already  than  most  diligent  readers  can 
digest.  But  there  are  not  too  many  poets  !  Society  needs  to  have 
them  around  for  the  sake  of  variety  in  types  ;  moreover,  the  magazines 
and  Sunday  papers  have. to  “  justify  ”  columns  and  pages,  and  nothing 
looks  better  typographically  in  certain  spots  on  a  page  than  a  nice  bit 
of  verse  in  irregular  metre.  There  are  some  poets  to-day  who  owe 
theii  success  to  a  nice  typographical  sense  which  leads  them  to  pro¬ 
duce  just  the  right  kind  of  “fillers.” 


A  HUNTING  TERM. 


“GETTING  THE  BRUSH." 


THE  END  OF  VACATION. 

T_T  B  has  had  his  last  waltz  ;  his  last  dip  in  the  sea  ; 
A  A  He  has  spooned  his  last  spoon  with  his  charm¬ 
ing  Marie  ; 

He  has  vowed  his  last  vow  ;  he  has  kissed  his  last  kiss; 
He  has  drained  the  last  dregs  of  a  fortnight’s  brief 
bliss. 

The  landlord  has  taken  his  last  dollar  in, 

The  waiters  surround  him  with  many  a  grin, 

As  he  sadly  distributes  his  last  dimes  to  them. 

And  leaves  for  the  city  at  5.02  a.  m. 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

Previously  acknowledged . 

From  Willie  Cust,  Fort  Washington .  ’  ^  co 

P  4.00 

m.  m.  b.'  J-00 

cash . ....v.'.'..'.:::::::::: .  ° 

Romeo  and  J uliet . J.ot 

Proceeds  of  a  Children’s  Fair  at  Newport  H  C  E 

McE.  C.,  F.  C.  and  C.  S.  C .  .....  '  7 

Proceeds  of  a  Children’s  Fair  held  by  A  S  F  B  A 

C.  W„  and  M.  T.  W .  '  ’  6  on 

C.  P  F.  . 

Roger . ; ;;;;;; ;;;; .  j-0° 

Montana .  . 

$4,141.86 


AT  11:58  P.M. 

T_T  E  :  I'm  awfully  poor,  you  know. 

A  A  She  :  Well,  I  don’t  want  to  hurt 
your  feelings,  but  I  can  lend  you  five 
cents  for  car-fare,  if  you  will  only  let  me. 


THE  MODERN  POET  AS  A  HERO  IN  FICTION. 

TN  his  latest  novel,  “  A  Change  of  Air  ”  fHolt),  Anthony  Hope  has 
A  made  the  hero  a  young  English  poet  of  a  very  modern  type.  Your 
poet  of  the  present  decade  is  a  man  with  more  than  onesuit  of  clothes, 
and  money  in  the  bank.  He  is  apt  to  be  an  athlete,  and  rather  proud 
of  his  success  with  great  ladies  in  the  society  way.  He  probably  poses, 
but  it  is  not  in  the  old  manner— he  is  too  fond  of  the  good  things  of 
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able  in  literary  execution.  Mr.  Hope  shows  in  it  more 
versatility  than  in  “  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,  though  it  is 
not  so  absorbing  as  a  tale.  The  cynicism  of  it  is  not  hope¬ 
less,  and  the  humor  is  not  exaggerated. 

In  the  tragedy  of  Roberts  is  clearly  shown  what  the  press 
has  recently  begun  to  preach  about — the  responsibility  of 
authors  for  unhinging  a  certain  class  of  impressionable  minds 
by  Anarchist  writings  which  they  do  not  themselves  believe 
in  following  to  their  legitimate  conclusions.  What  is  simply 
a  daring  idea  and  a  chance  for  a  swinging  metre  to  the  poet, 

1  be  madness  and  death  to  the  reader.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 
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A  SUCCESSFUL  OPERATION. 

DR.  PULSER  :  Did  you  remove  old 
Bonder’s  vermiform  appendix? 
Dr.  Cutter  :  Yes. 

Dr.  Pulser  :  And  was  there  anything 
in  it? 

Dr.  Cutter:  A  cold  two-fifty  forme. 


“Shiver  me  timbers,  if  there  b’ ain’t  the  very  thing 
wishin’  fer!” 


WHAT  I  WAS  A 


A  CORRECTION. 


<  < 


WELL,  old  fellow,  so  you  have 
taken  your  marriage  vows?” 


MR.  HOPE’S  hero,  however,  knew  a  better  trick  than 
that,  commercially  speaking.  He  simply  posed  as 
the  Tolstoi  of  English  poetry,  and  gave  the  world  recipes 
for  growing  better  by  upsetting  the  present  social  order.  It 
has  been  a  fine  attitude  for  attracting  attention,  but  has  be¬ 
come  so  common  that  before  long  the  popular  poet  or  novel¬ 
ist  will  be  the  man  who  preaches  a  return  to  the  old  time 
way  of  doing  things  by  simple  faith  in  God  and  your  fellow- 
man. 

The  best  thing  in  this  story,  which  is  full  of  clever  dialogue, 
is  the  subtile  way  in  which  the  poet,  Dale ,  is  shown  to  be 
inconsistent  with  all  his  Socialist  preachings  the  moment  he 
is  put  in  the  presence  of  what  is  best  in  the  established  order 
of  society,  and  sees  a  door  open  into  it  by  way  of  love  and 
marriage  with  one  of  the  Philistines. 

The  story  is,  beside,  full  of  good  character  sketches, 
entirely  modern  in  what  it  satirizes,  and  thoroughly  respect- 


“  Yes,  but  I  made  one  little  alteration, 
thy  worldly  goods  I  me  endow.’ 


I  said,  ‘With  all 


<  ( 


M' 


Y  task  in  life,”  said  the  pastor,  complacently, 
consists  in  saving  young  men.” 

“  Ah  !”  replied  the  maiden,  with  a  soulful  longing ;  “  save 
a  good  one  for  me,  won’t  you  ?” 


LIFE  has  a  tip  for  the  growing  guild  of  landscape  gar¬ 
deners.  Let  them  promptly  study  golf,  and  learn  to 
lay  out  golf  links.  Golf  has  been  threatening  for  about  five 
years,  and  this  year  it  has  arrived.  The  prospect  is  that 
it  will  stop  with  us,  take  out  naturalization  papers,  and  claim 
to  meet  a  felt  want.  Agriculturally  speaking,  it  will  be  a 
profitable  fall  crop,  and  landscape  gardeners  who  are 
qualified  to  prepare  the  ground  for  it  will  get  employment. 
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[  HE  American  Dramatist  is  an  interesting  individual. 

There  are  so  few  of  him  that  the  opportunities  to 
observe  his  methods  are  not  many.  Consequently  the 
chances  that  do  present  themselves  are  of 
considerable  value.  Among  the  few  men 
who  are  doing  apparently  serious  work  for 
the  American  stage  Mr.  Augustus  Thomas 
holds  a  well-deserved  prominence. 
His  work  has  been  sincere  and  both 
artistically  and  financially  success¬ 
ful.  Best  of  all,  his  plays  have  been 
thoroughly  American  in  scene  and 
sentiment. 

It  is  a  question  whether  there  is 
thing  as  progression  for  a  play- 
writer.  The  technical  education  he  acquires 
with  the  production  of  his  first  play  is  of  course 
his  for  all  time  and  is  not  greatly  to  be  enlarged.  What 
else  he  learns  from  the  production  of  each  succeeding  effort 
may  become  an  absolute  handicap  in  later  attempts.  That 
is,  previous  successes  may  wed  him  to  ideas  that  are  false 
and  to  an  over-confidence 
in  his  own  beliefs. 

In  “  New  Blood  ”  Mr. 

Thomas  uses  for  his 
motive  a  condition  strictly 
of  the  period.  Therefore 
there  is  not  the  slightest 
danger  that  the  piece  will 
ever  become  a  classic.  It 
is  a  serious  question,  that 
of  capital  and  labor,  and 
a  difficult  if  not  impossi¬ 
ble  one  to  surround  with 
an  atmosphere  of  comedy. 

This  Mr.  Thomas  has 
sought  to  do,  and  the  re¬ 
sult  is  detrimental  to  both 
dramatic  elements.  In  the 
satire  and  sentiment  he  is 
more  successful.  His 
depiction  of  fashionable 
religion  in  the  person  of 
Rev.  Ferguson  Clarke 
and  the  contrast  he  sup¬ 
plies  in  Pas/or  Joshua 


Sawyer  is  an  effective  and  rational  blow  at  Christianity  as  it 
is  Fifth-Avenued.  In  the  matter  of  love  and  morals  he  also 
furnishes  contrasting  pictures  with  the  lessons  pointing  in 
the  right  direction.  All  in  all,  “  New  Blood  ”  is  not  so  good 
as  Mr.  Thomas’s  other  work,  and  should  cause  him  to  think 
a  bit.  It  will  not  enlarge  his  laurels  but  may  be  of  value  as 
instruction. 

For  the  acting  there  is  provided  a  company  of  artists  who 


The  Death  Scene. 

are  of  recognized  eminence  and  who  are  under  the  intelligent 
and  thorough  stage-management  of  Mr.  E.  W.  Presbrey. 
Throughout  the  piece  there  is  a  tendency  to  over-elaboration. 
It  is  a  little  bit  too  nice  and  too  polite  to  be  true.  Individu¬ 
ality  seems  to  be  sacrificed  almost  entirely  to  the  production 

of  a  harmonious  whole. 
This  is  thoroughly  artistic, 
to  be  sure,  but  when  we 
wipe  out  our  individuals 
or  weaken  them  too  much 
we  run  the  danger  of  get¬ 
ting  a  blank  canvas. 

In  this  background  of 
smoothly- moving  and 
softly-speaking  figures 
two  or  three  stand  out 
with  considerable 
strength.  Miss  Otis,  as 
the  successful  adventur¬ 
ess  ;  Mr.  E.  M.  Holland, 
as  the  ambitious  business 
man  who  fears  nothing 
but  death,  and  Mr.  Coul- 
dock,  as  the  minister  of 
the  old  school  who  has 
learned  the  new,  are 
strong  and  effective  types. 
Mr.  Barrymore  has 
again  fallen  into  a  part 
which  he  assimilates  and 
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therefore  plays  in  full  sympathy.  His  is  a 
strong,  pleasing  character  and  he  brings  to 
it  the  strength  and  magnetism  it 
needs.  Mr.  Lackaye  and  Miss  Kath¬ 
erine  Grey  have  roles  which  are 
beneath  their  abilities  and  to  which 
they  can  impart  no  special  merit 
save  that  of’  conscientious  perform¬ 
ance.  If  there  could  be  such  a  thing 
as  a  cast  being  too  strong  for  the 
requirements  of  a  play  it  would 
apply  here  to  every  member  of 
the  company,  for  each  actor  and 
actress  brings  full  ability  to  the 
work  required. 

IT’S  a  question  whether 
Mr.  Mansfield  is 
maniac,  a  jester,  or  sim¬ 
ply  a  conceited  ass.  It  is 
certainly  not  a  clever 
artist  who  propounds  to 
the  public  such  queer 
questions  as  his  render¬ 
ing  of  “  Arms  and  the 
Man.”  Some  things  have 
led  us  to  believe  that  his 
aims  were  serious  and 
artistic.  From  the  adver¬ 
tising  point  of  view  it 
may  be  wise  to  make  people  guess,  Mr.  Stockton  did  it  successfully 
and  artistically  in  “The  Lady  or  the  Tiger?  ”  but  Mr.  Mansfield  is 
neither  a  lady  nor  a  tiger,  and  the  problem  he  puts  is  outlined  in  our 
first  sentence.  In  his  own  good  time  and  in  his  own  charming  way — 
which  latter  he  carefully  conceals  in  the  part  of  Captain  Brunschli — 
he  may  let  us  know  whether  he  is 
mountebank  or  actor.  Until  he 
does  this  his  present  work  is  not 


“Flossie”  appears  in  mourning. 


worthy  of  consideration. 

/I  "11 
i  |ll 

*  *  * 

fill! 

T'  HE  “  Herald  Mill 

Square  ”  The¬ 

pf| 

atre  is  certainly  an  ® 

predecessors  in  the 
same  spot.  From 
aquarium  to  a 
rather  dirty  house 
of  the  Bowery  type 
is  a  marked  descent 
for  a  building,  and 
the  present  pro¬ 
prietors  have  re¬ 
deemed  it  from  the 
reproach  of  abso¬ 
lute  nastiness.  In 


“The  hell-fire  I  brought  with  me  from  the  semi¬ 
nary  BURNED  OUT  LONG  AGO.”  (Mr.  CoULDOCK  AND  Ms. 
Holland.) 


This  is  a  kodak  snap  shot  of  a  man  who  went 

FISHING  WITH  SOME  FRIENDS.  IT  IS  ENTITLED,  “I 
DON'T  CARE  IF  I  DO.” 


naming  it,  they  have  endorsed  the  exquisite  nerve 
of  our  daily  contemporary  which  has  not  hesitated 
to  annex  two  or  three  acres  of  city  property  for 
advertising  purposes.  Metcalfe. 


HER  GUIDE  AT  FLORENCE. 

WE  stood  on  the  bridge  at  Florence 
And  drank  in  the  beautiful  view  ; 

We  had  done  the  Uffizi  and  Pitti, 

With  the  Medicis’  tombs  we  were  through. 

I  had  shown  her  the  Boboli  garden  ; 

The  house  where  Dante  was  born  ; 

We  had  stood  near  Angelo’s  David, 

And  the  statues  of  Evening  and  Dawn. 

She  was  charmed  with  the  city  of  Florence, 

She  said  as  she  paused  at  my  side  ; 

And  she  smiled,  as  she  merrily  added, 

She  was  charmed  with  her  very  good  guide. 

We  stood  on  the  bridge  at  Florence, 

Away  from  the  busy  world’s  strife  ; 
f  asked  if  she’d  grant  me  permission 
To  be  her  good  guide  through  life. 

She  turned  her  lorgnette  full  upon  me 
I  stopped  like  a  stupified  gawk. 

“  You’re  an  excellent  guide  for  Florence, 

But  you  never  would  do  for  New  York  !  ’’ 

Albert  U. 


A  NATURAL  MISTAKE. 


TRAIN  ROBBER  (itt  the  Pullman )  :  Your 
money  or  your  life ! 

Sleepy  Passenger  ( wrathfully ) :  Confound 
you,  porter !  I’ll  call  you  when  I  want  you. 
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FOR  THE  CENTINEL. 


“Look,  Silas,  look!  There’s  that  chicken  hawk  again!” 
“Well,  what  are  you  askeert  of?  You  ain’t  no  chicken  !” 


IN  1792. 

IN  a  mellow,  musty  copy  of  the  Columbian  Centinel,  bearing  date 
of  June  20,  1792,  we  find  this  deadly  parallel  column. 

A  hundred  and  four  years  have  brought  some  changes,  and  the 
reader  must  also  remember,  in  justice  to  New  York,  that  the  Columbian 
Centinel  was  printed  in  Boston.  The  following  excerpt  is  exact : 


PUTTING  A  DIFFERENT  FACE  ON  IT. 


MR.  RUSSELL, 

'  | 'HE  comparifon  between  Newyork  and  Bojlon, 
here  inclofed,  is  handed  you  to  occupy  a 
place  in  the  Centinel — in  order  that  the  publick 
may  judge  whether  it  has  been  impartially  made. 
June  1 6,  1792.  JANUS. 


BOSTON, 

One  of  the  oldelt  and 
largeft  Towns  upon  the 
continent,  and  the  molt 
hofpitable ;  but  much  be¬ 
hind  others  in  police  and 
accommodation. 


The  country  people 
who  fupply  the  Town 
with  provilions,  for  want 
of  proper  markets,  lofe 
much  time  in  hawking 
their  butter  and  eggs  a- 
bout  the  itreets. 

The  country  about  Bof- 
ton  produces  good  barley, 
but  the  general  drink  is 
rum,  rum,  rum. 

The  merchants  affem- 
ble  in  the  Greet,  not  hav¬ 
ing  either  an  Exchange 
or  a  Coffee  Houfe. 


The  traders  have  their 
ftore  and  dwelling-houfe 
remote  from  each  other. 
This  is  contrary  to  the 
practice  of  all  other  pla¬ 
ces,  and  occafions  a  lofs 
of  time,  and  an  expenfe, 
which  they  will  fome  day 
with  to  remedy. 

No  children  in  the 
world  are  educated  with 
fo  much  care  as  the  chil¬ 
dren  of  Bolton. 


Many  of  the  Bolton 
ladies  are  remarked  to 
fpoil  a  handfome  face,  by 
wearing  a  clumfy  tete, 
made  of  frizzled  horfe- 
hair  and  hog’s  briftles. 

The  fuperiour  beauty 
and  accomplifhments  of 
the  ladies  of  Bolton,  are 
acknowledged  by  all  Gran¬ 
gers. — The  imperfection 
in  their  gait  mud  be  at¬ 
tributed  to  the  roughnefs 
of  the  Greets. 

BoGon  has  produced  fe- 
veral  men  of  genius,  par¬ 
ticularly  in  mechanicks. 

Publick  Banks  are 
found  of  fuch  extenfive 
utility,  that  it  is  intend¬ 
ed  to  have  one  in  every 
confiderable  Greet  in  the 

Town - To  encourage 

trade,  by  reducing  the 
price  of  peaches  in  fum- 
mer,  of  falt-filh  and  rum 
in  winter,  and  buying  up 
OLD  TENOR! ! ! 


NEW-YORK, 

Though  of  lefs  worthy 
origin,  and  the  la(t  in 
vindicating  its  liberty,  is 
become  the  delight  of 
Grangers,  and  a  pattern 
of  neatnefs  and  elegance, 
from  which  older  cities 
may  learn  to  improve. 

At  New-York  there 
are  five  publick  markets, 
at  any  of  which  the  far¬ 
mer  may  difpofe  of  his 
produce  at  once. 

The  befi  table  beer  is 
brewed  from  New-Eng- 
land  barley. 

The  merchants  have 
hitherto  met  at  a  Gro¬ 
cery-Gore  and  the  porter- 
houfe;  but  they  are  build¬ 
ing  a  Tontine  Coffee- 
House,  which  when  fi- 
nilhed  will  equal  any  ac¬ 
commodation  of  the  kind 
in  Europe. 

At  New-York,  the 
dwelling-houfe  and  Gore 
are  under  the  fame  roof. 


The  New-Yorkers  a- 
bandon  theirs  to  the 
nurfing  of  negroes,  and 
afterwards  fend  them  to 
fchool  to  learn  the  Irifh 
and  Scotch  brogue. 

The  fame  may  be  ob- 
l'erved  of  the  New-York 
ladies. 


The  New  -  Yorkers 
walk  neatly,  but  then 
they  have  fmooth  pave¬ 
ments,  and  the  heels  of 
their  (hoes  are  lower. 


New-York  has  alio 
produced  men  of  genius, 
particularly  Speculators. 


Fable  of  the  dog  and 
his  lhadow. 


V 
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A  TRAVELER  in  the  South  recently  was  interested  when  a  chance  acquaintance  said 
ohim  ‘‘Thave  sorne  rf  Longfellow’s  hair.”  Then  he  drew  from  his  pocket  a  little 

“A  have  thought  that  it  would  have  been 

Vhlt“No  ”  said  the  proud  possessor  of  the  relic;  "it’s  all  right.  I  was  in  the  stable 
nvself  yesterday  and  got  this  where  he’d  switched  it  off  against  the  side  of  his ista  '• 

J  It  was  thus  that  the  traveler  first  learned  that  a  famous  horse  had  been  named  for  the 
joet. — Exchange. 

It  used  to  be  told  of  General  Logan,  who  was  a  member  of  Congress  at  the  breaking 
Jut  of  the  wl?  that  when  he  saw  the?e  was  really  going  to  be  a  fight,  he  seized  a  musket 
slipped  out  of  Washington,  and  walked  all  the  way  to  Bull  Run,  where  he  arrived  just  in 

^^He^ore^dresscoa^  buThe  stood  his  ground  as  long  as  any  one  The  rout  was 
compete aTd  the  next  morning,  a  good  deaf  out  of  breath,  he  was  back  at  the  capital, 

telling  some  of  his  fellow  congressmen  what  he  had  seen  northern  New 

“Who  gave  you  this  account  of  the  fight  ?”  asked  a  member  fiom  northern 

York,  as  he  joined  the  group. 

“Why  I  was  there  myself,”  said  Logan. 

The  New  Yorker  was  mystified.  Apparently  he  had  not  heard  the  news. 

“  You  were  there  ?”  he  exclaimed.  “  Are  the  cars  running  . 

“No ’’said  Logan,  “the  cars  ain’t  running,  but  every  other  thing  in  the  btate  ot 
Yirginia  is,  as  near  as  I  could  make  out.”—  Youth's  Companion. 

A  husband  who  had  been  out  shooting,  but  who  had  not  bee! n  successful,  rather 
than  return  home  empty-handed  stepped  into  a  shop  and  purchased  a  hare.  ,  y 

ducky ’’  h"  said  to  hisVife  on  returning  home,  “  you  see  I  am  not  so  awkward  with  the 
gun  after  all.” 

“  Let  me  see.” 

“  My  dear,”  said  the°wife,  as  she  carried  the  animal  to  her  nostrils,  and  put  it  down 
with  a  grimace,  “you  were  quite  right  in  killing  him  to-day;  to-morrow  it  would  have 
been  too  lat z."— French  Exchange. 


It  was  in  1847  when  the  Free  Soil  State  Convention  was  held  at  Herkimer,  There 
was  a  great  gathering  of  Free  Soil-Democrats  and  Abolitionists.  In  the  ballroom  of  the 
hotel— it  was  called  a  tavern  in  those  days -before  the  opening  of  the  convention,  were 
gathered  the  leaders,  who  were  constructing  the  new  party  platform,  slating  the  officers 
fnd  committees  and  doing  other  preliminary  work.  In  a  chair  tilted  against  the  wall 
was  Prince  John  Van  Buren  running  over  the  manuscript  of  the  great  speech  he  was  to 
deliver  Occasionally  he  arrested  the  work  of  his  associates  with  an  invitation  to  listen 
foaparagraphwhkh  he  considered  especially  good  His  readings  each  time  produced 
laughter  and  applause.  Finally  he  read  a  passage  which  excited  shouts  of  laughter  and 
apffiause  When  this  had  died  away,  somebody,  we  believe  it  was  the  Hon.  Churchi 
CP  Cambreling  said,  “  John,  you  ought  to  have  that  part  printed  in  italics.  Prince  John 
affected  surpr&lt  the  suggestion.  “  Gentlemen,”  he  said,  “I  want  you  to  understand 
that  this  speech  is  all  italics  !” — Utica  Observer . 

“  I  TELL  you,”  said  the  inspector,  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  “detective  work  is  not 
the  snap  it’s  cracked  up  to  be.” 

“  Were  you  ever  badly  taken  in  ?”  .  ,  ,  .  . 

“  Well,  rather.  The  worst  I  was  ever  fooled  was  by  a  pretty,  baby-eyed,  innocent 
looking  young  girl.  I  could  have  sworn  she  was  an  angel  ! 

“  Well,  I  guess  not  !  She  had  a  temper  like  a  Western  cyclone  ;  and  once  when  I 
attempted  to  call  her  down, 'I  thought  an  earthquake  had  struck  me. 

“  How  did  you  happen  to  discover  her  real  character  ? 

“  Simply  enough — I  married  her.” — Truth. 

THE  late  Bishop  Selwyn,  of  New  Zealand  and  Melanesia,  was  well  known  during  his 
university  days  as  a  devotee  of  the  noble  art  of  self  defense.  He  incurred  a  great  deal  of 
animosity  from  a  certain  section  in  New  Zealand,  owing  to  his  sympathy  with  the  Maoris 
during  the  war.  One  day  he  was  asked  by  a  rough  in  one  of  the  back  streets  of  Auck¬ 
land  ff  he  was  “the  Bishop  who  backed  up  the  Maoris.”  Receiving  a  reply  in  the 
affirmative,  the  rough,  with  a  “  Take  that,  then,”  struck  his  lordship  in  the  face. 

“My  friend,”  said  the  bishop,  “  my  Bible  tells  me  that  if  a  man  smite  thee  on  one 
cheek  turn  to  him  the  other,”  and  he  turned  his  head  slightly  the  other  way.  His 
assailant,  slightly  bewildered  and  wondering  what  was  coming  next,  struck  him  again. 
“  Now,”  said  his  lordship,  “having  done  my  duty  to  God,  I  will  do  my  duty  to  man 
and  taking  off  his  coat  and  hat  he  gave  the  anti-Maori  champion  a  most  scientific  thrash¬ 
ing. — Home  Journal. 

There  is  a  story  told  of  a  colored  girl  who  happened  to  meet  a  gentleman  going 
down  the  street  and  who  got  on  the  same  side  of  the  narrow  walk  ;  th®n 
the  other  side,  and  another  collision  was  imminent  They  then  danced  back  and  dodged 
again,  when  the  colored  girl  suddenly  stopped  and  said  :  See  heah,  mister,  what  am 

dis  gwine  to  be,  a  schottische  or  a  waltz  ?” — Columbus  (6 a.)  Enquirer-Sun. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. _ 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Choice  Diamonds 

Rubies,  Pearls  and  other 
precious  stones 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(INCORPORATED.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l'Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


‘“S'Ljor'Y' 

eopvianguinfii® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  9H  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
(^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  18S9. 


“The  name  of  the  WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY  on 
a  box  of  stationery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence.” 

WHITING’S  FINE  STATIONERY. 

One  wishing  to  fill  all  the  demands  of  polite  society  will 
be  careful  that  one’s  writing  papers  be  entirely  correct. 
„  ^  Whiting’s  Stationery  is  the  standard  form  for  correspondence, 

and  has  been  for  over  26  years.  These  papers  are  the  most  elegant  made.  Come  in 
rough  or  smooth  finish,  and  all  the  fashionable  tints.  At  all  first-class  stationers. 

WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

Mills:  Holyoke,  Mass.  148,  IS®  &  J52  Duane  St.,  New  York. 


AY1N0 

'Stick 


r\  TV„r.trm*!l^1\^« 

\  Slick  il w,n  ** 

williams 


Going  away — ? 

Don’t  fail  to  provide  yourself  with  a 


Business?  Pleasure? 


Williams’ 


SHAVING 

STICK. 


Williams’  Shaving  Soaps  enjoy  a  universal  reputation  for  soft  richness-coolness  and 
never  drying  qualities  of  lather. 

The  STICKS  are  enclosed  in  particularly  strong  and  attractive  cases  for  travelers 
use  Glove-fitting  covers.  Never  break.  .  1 

If  you  have  been  using  something  else—  just  insist  for  once  that  your  druggist ogives  I 
you  WILLIAMS’-.  Price,  25c. Lmailed— post-paid ^on  recmpt  of  price-i^  unable  to  | 


WHEN  lynchings  are  finally  suppressed  no 
loose  will  be  good  news. — Philadelphia 
Times. 


Any  Pretence  That  Milhau’s  Calisaya,  a 
reliable  tonic  and  invigorator,  introduced 
1830.  is  not  the  genuine,  is  absolutely  false. 
183  Broadway.— Advt. 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 

H.  B.  Kirk  &  Co. 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old 
Crow  ”  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweet¬ 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottled 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


LIFE  • 


Mr.  Redfern  has  just  returned  from  visiting  his  European  Establishments,  and  cordially 
invites  ladies  to  inspect  his  novelties  in 


COATS  =  DRESSES  =  CAPES  =  Etc. 


ORIGINAL  STYLES.  PERFECT  FIT. 

Novelties  in  Dress  Weight  Rough  Meltons. 
Evening  Dresses  at  Reasonable  Prices. 


210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  -  -  -  NEW  YORK. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 

reakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 
j  1 1  li a s  more l h a n  t li ree  t i mes 
I  ike  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
■  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
_  ’ Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco 

nomical,  costing  less  Ilian  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.  _ 

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


The  Ideal  [j  Q  T  E  L  of  America 

she  V  E  N  D  0  M  E,n  the 

Back  Bay  DflCTnU  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  1  Ull  wealth  Ave. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 

/ 

N.  L.  Douclas 

$3  SHOE 


IS  THE  BEST. 

_  _  NO  SQUEAKING. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH& ENAMELLED  CALF. 

$4.$-5JL°  FINECALF&KANGAROQ. 

$3.5P  POLICE, 3  Soles. 
4<)So.$2-W0RKINgmci|<> 

EXTRA  FINE. 

$2  A7J  BoysSchoolShqes. 

<  ‘LADIES  • 

^•$2'5'0BesTPoNGOI-A. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

'L'DOUGLAS, 

BROCKTON.  MASS. 


You  can  save  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  $3.00  Shoe. 


Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  grade  of  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman's  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  atyle,  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  ChuQ  sold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  given  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub- 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you.  we  can. 


flOMWSj 


8 


■fheH&HCo. 


Will  fuppisb  plaps, 
desi£p$,  Specifics- 
fiops  &pd  rpapy  &d- 
ditiopal  papticu!ar=s 
op  applicatiop. 


TheHAF^M 


TTNNOUNCE  to  all  who 
»  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 


ARCHITECTURAL  WOODWORKS 

CABINET  WORK8"*  INTERIOR  FINISHI 


Comfortable  Shaving. 

“I  find  that  shaving  is  a  real  pleasure  now, 
when  I  used  to  think  it  a  daily  drudge. 

Buttermilk 
SHAVING  STICK 

has  just  the  healing  and  cooling  qual¬ 
ities  the  skin  demands. 

Special!  We  would  like  to  send  you  a 
sample  Stick,  full  size,  for  10c.,  post-paid. 

COSMO  BUTTERMILK  SOAP  CO., 

185-187  Wabash  Ave..  Chicago.  III. 


The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  postal 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y., 

Over  600  in  Use.  SOLE  MAKERS. 


oo  1  RQ4-. 


NUMBER  621 
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1®JadiaN  (Lug;  Whisky 

_ -ir  IIM|I„  ■- — ■ -  The  age  and  genuineness  of  THIS  Whisky- 

are  guaranteed  by  the  Excise  Department  of 
the  Canadian  Government  by  certificate  over 
the  capsule  of  every  bottle.  From  the  mo¬ 
ment  of  manufacture  until  this  certificate  h 
affixed  the  Whisky  never  leaves  the  custody 
of  the  Excise  Officers.  No  other  Govern¬ 
ment  in  the  World  provides  for  consumers 
this  independent  and  absolute  guarantee  of 
purity  and  ripeness.  “Canadian  Club 
Whisky  is  particularly  adapted  for  medici- 
'upwii  nal  use.  When  not  obtainable  from  local 

JK  ^  dealers  we  will  gladly  supply  consumers  direct 

’  -  upon  application. 

A  5-ouncc  sample,  with  the  ifsual  Government 
guarantee,  will  be  sent  prepaid,  by  expre  s,  to 

iflBi  i'  <  any  address  in  the  United  States  on  receipt  of 

g|||j|  50c.  in  stamps. 

mstilledand  Bottled  by  HIRAM  WALKER  &  SONS  (Limited),  Walker ville  Canada. 

I  DNOON  NEW  YORK,  CHICACO, 

LUNUUN,  1B1  Broadway  223  &  324  Mon adnock  Block. 

69  &  70  Mark  LiNE,  E.  C.  123.  uroadway.  _ 


w 


1 


Wg/rySt 


PRIMLEY’S 

CaJifornieJruit 

Chewing  Gum. 

THE  SWEETEST  THING  ON  EARTH. 

Sweetens  the  breath ,  aids  digestion,  prevents 
dyspepsia.  Take  none  but  PRIMLE  Y' S. 

Send  five  outside  wrappers  of  either  California  Fruit 
or  Primley's  Pepsin  Chewing  Gum  and  10  cents,  and  we 
will  send  you  Beatrice  Harraden’s  famous  book 
"Ships  that  Pas3  in  the  Night.”  Write  for  list  of  1,700 
free  books.  j  p  PRIMLEY,  Chicago,  111. 


_  i wii 


THIS  GOWN  is  interlined  with  FIBRE 
CHAMOIS,  which  accounts  for  its  neat¬ 
ness  of  fit.  It  is  an  ideal  hygienic  interlining  and 
should  be  used  by  all  women  for  warmth  in 
v.  aists  and  jackets,  and  in  preference  to  crino¬ 
line  or  hair  cloth  for  puff  sleeves  and  skirt  lin¬ 
ings.  Mrs.  Jertness  Miller  recommends  it  and 
writes:  “  I  consider  it  superior  to  anything  I 
know  of  for  the  purpose.”  For  sale  in  the  lining 
departments  of  leading  dry  goods  stores. 


A  Black  Adder. 


An  invaluable  product 
made  from  the  finest 
beef  the  world  produces. 


=Exiract  of  Beef 


FOR  ANY  VOCATION. 

The  Bank  Director 

ev’ry  day, 

Drives  the  clouds  of  care  away 

with  Bromo=Seltzer. 

The  Drummer 

takes,  when  “nerve”  is  weak 
To  stimulate  the  exhausted  cheek 

Bromo=Seltzer. 

The  Actor 

finds  the  thing  that  serves 
To  quickest  quiet  pulsing  nerves 

is  Bromo-Seltzer. 


V/NO BE  5a  Ll/D 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

There  are  few  constitutions  which  have  not  suffered  from  the  long,  hot,  depressing 
summer  with  its  attendant  business  worry,  and  happy  is  he  who  does  not  need  a  tonic  to  brace 
him  up  for  the  Fall  Campaign.  But  since  so  many  require  a  wine  tonic,  it  is  most  fortunate 
that  one  so  delicious  and  invigorating  as  VINO  DE  SAL-UD  is  obtainable. 

Ask  your  druggist  for  it,  and  write  for  booklet  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


IfifthAbetiue, 

(£<rx.ZZ& t. 

;•  NEW  YORK. 
OPENITT  G- 

O  F 

AUTU  IVI  N  STYLES 

I  N 

Gowns,  Coats  and  Capes, 
Riding  Habits, 

Hats,  Toques  and  Bonnets, 

AND 

Fur  Garments. 

Seal  Skin,  Sable,  Mink,  Persian  Lamb, 
Chinchilla,  Ermine,  Etc. 

STYLE,  FIT  AND  FINISH  GUARANTEED. 
MODERATE  PRICES. 


YIN  MARIANI 


Body  ..d 
Brain 


FORTIFIES 

nourishes 

STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
i  indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

SOLD  BY  DB.t/fJQ  8Y8  AND  9B0CBBS. 
Oorti  AVOIO  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

oBllI  rlBC,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 
and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.' 


[Sept.  27,  189+. 
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Rippled  Crepon 
The  Autumn  Novelty. 

Extensive  foreign  purchases 
of  this  new  fabric  have  just 
beenlanded  andarenowready. 

These  are  in  high  satin  fin¬ 
ish,  very  lustrous,  woven  in 
double  thickness,  the  richest 
wool-and-sillt  fabric  ever 
made  tor  Fall  and  Winter. 

Genuine  Scotch  Suitings, 
dashed  and  knotted  with 
bright  silk  ;  these  possess  the 
highest  style  and  wearing 
qualities. 

One  case  of  the  latest  Paris 
creation — Wild-boar  Cloth. 

Our  Cloth  Department  is 
now  located  on  the  main  floor 
for  the  convenience  of  the  la¬ 
dies’  tailoring  trade. 

Broad  Cloths,  Covert  Cloths, 
Tweeds  and  Cassimeres  in 
increased  variety. 

James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


“If  Nothing  Happens” 

You  often  say. —  But  acci¬ 
dents  will  happen. 

Do  you  know  that  $24 
a  year  will  buy  a  $10, 00c 
accident  policy  —  the  best 
written  —  with  the  oldest 
and  best  Mutual  Accident 
Company  in  the  world  ? 


Beecham’s  pills  are  for 
biliousness,  bilious  head¬ 
ache,  dyspepsia,  heartburn, 
torpid  liver,  dizziness,  sick 
headache,  bad  taste  in  the 
mouth,  coated  tongue,  loss 
of  appetite,  sallow  skin, 
when  caused  by  constipa¬ 
tion;  and  constipation  is 
the  most  frequent  cause 
of  all  of  them. 

Book  free;  pills  25c.  At 
drugstores,  or  write  B.  F. 
Allen  Co.,  365  Canal  St., 
New  York. 


=  BEFORE  = 

=  BUYING  A  = 

=  BICYCLE  = 

Send  for  catalogue — free— 

Gormully  &  Jeffery  Mpg.  Co.. 

Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York.  Brooklyn 


^INVESTIGATE^ 

=  RAMBLER  = 

=  BICYCLES  = 

It  takes  a  peculiar  construction  of  man  to 
walk  up  to  a  stream,  fish-rod  in  hand,  and 
never  bait  his  breath  .—Adams  Freeman. 


OPEN  AUGUST  29TH. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Pari. 

.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 

Stafford  &  Whitaker. 


HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 


Distressiir 


irritation 


Yf 

o'  A  single  application  is  often  sufficien 
to  afford  instant  relief,  permit  rest  am 
sleep,  and  point  to  a  speedy  cure  of  the  mos 
distressing  of  itching  humors.  They  an 
beyond  all  doubt  the  greatest  skin  cures 
blood  purifiers,  and  liumor  remedies  o 
modern  times. 


Sold  throughout  the  world.  Price,  Ccticura 
Me.;  Soap, 25c.;  Resolvent,  $1.  Potter  I >ru, 
and  Cheji.  (Jorp.,  Sole  Proprietors,  Boston. 


ttjf-  “  Flow  to  Cure  Every  Skin  Disease,”  free 


j  >  Your  address  on  a  postal  will 
((bring  you  our  water-colored 
]  ,  booklet  on  underwear  fori 
]  [  everybody. 

]|  Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

|  [  fits  —  absorbs  moisture  —  pre-j 
j  |  vents  colds  —  can’t  irritate— J 
i  >  can’t  shrink  —  economical  — 1 
i  >  comfortable  —  wears. 

A  Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co.,  S31  Broadway,  j 
X  New  York. 


A.  JAECKEL 
FURS. 


The  United  States  Mutual 
Accident  Association, 

320,  322  &  324  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

Charles  B.  Feet,  Wm.  Bro.  Smith, 

President.  Secretary. 


in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

“AMERICA  S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


Seal  and  Persian  Jackets  and  Coats. 
Gentlemen's  Fur  Lined  Coats. 

Sleigh  Robes,  Caps  and  Glov  es. 


19th  St.,  bet.  B’way  and  5th  Ave._ 

Opp.  Arnold,  Constable  &  Co.  Send  for  Fashion  Plate.  I 


Press  of  Wm.  M.  Halsted,  18-20  Rose  St.,  N.  Y. 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  mVg  CO. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


American  Fox  Terrier  Club, 
Challenge  Trophy. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  x%55  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


Announce  the  commencement  of 
their  Fall  and  Winter  season  in 


DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
LACES, 

VELVETS  and  RIBBONS 

We  ask  especial  attention  to 
the  many  novelties  we  have 
imported  for  the  Dress  Trimming 
and  Lace  Departments,  con¬ 
sisting  of 

Jet  Points,  Collars 
and  Garnitures, 
Lace  Collarettes, 
Collars,  Jabots 

and  Yokes. 
Latest  styles  and  colors  in 
VEILINGS  and  CHIFFONS. 

Rich  colorings  in  VELVETS, 
VELVET  and  SILK  RIBBONS 
and  FANCY  SILKS  at  moderate 
prices. 


HUGHES  k  CO., 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Ladies’  Suit  Dept.  Ladies’  and  Children’s 


Strictly  Tailor-Made  Gowns  in  the  new¬ 
est  Autumn  styles.  They  are  very  attract¬ 
ive  and  cheap. 


Fall  and  Winter  Underwear. 


150  Cheviot  Suits,  Navy  Blue)  12.50 
and  Black  Coats,  silk  lined,  ■  and 
full  modern  skirts,  \  17.50 


Ladies’  Silk  and  Silk  and  Wool  )  95r 
Vests,  crepe  de  Same,  2.00  - 
and  3.00  grade,  .  ,  .  .  \  each. 


Cloak  Dept. 


Ladies’  Ribbed  Merino  Vests  )  7  C c 
and  Drawers,  white  and  nat-  ■ 
ural, .  \  each. 


Handsome  Cloth  Capes,  newest  shades 
and  styles — 

9.5°  1 2.50’ 

1 5.5°  ,nd  1  ft. 50 


Boys’  Natural  Merino  Vests  and  )  LOO 
Drawers,  full  regular  made,  )  each 


Linen  Dept. 


893  Broadway. 


Exquisite  line  of  NEW  FALL  COATS, 
in  cheviot,  kersey,  beaver  and  chinchilla. 


Now  offers  genuine  Barnsley  Damask 
T  able  Cloths,  at  extremely  low  prices, 
ranging  from  1.50  up. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK 


Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


»tern  Bro. 


in  their 


Millinery 

are  now  exhibiting 

Exclusive 
Fall  Styles 


*ts 


of 


Trimmed 
Hats  &  Bonnets 

ncluding 

a  choice  collection  of 

Young  Ladles’ 

Theatre  Bonnets. 


West  23d  St 


UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


n  O  O - 1. 


VOLUME  XXIV. 


LIFE- 


NUMBER  614. 


She :  What  is  your  favorite  instrument  ? 

He:  Poker  —  but  I  never  play  without  notes. 


AN  INTELLIGENT  ANIMAL. 


\  \  THAT’S  the  matter  with  that  mule?”  asked  a  man 
»  *  who  was  standing  on  the  bank  of  the  canal. 

“  He  doesn’t  seem  to  be  of  any  account  whatever.” 

“  He’s  all  right,”  replied  the  boatman.  “  The  fault’s  with 

me.  Ye  see,  mister,  he 
understands  every  word 
ye  say  to  him.” 

“  He  doesn’t  pay  much 
attention  to  what  you  say.” 

“  That’s  what  shows  . 
his  intelligence.  I’ve  jist 
j’ined  church,  an’  he 
thinks  I’m  a  stranger.” 


“SPECIAL  FEATURES  IN  SWELL 
SHAPES.” 


LOOKED  THAT  WAY. 

T^ORRESTER:  Does 
Howler’s  wife  prac¬ 
tice  her  pieces  at  home 
before  singing  them  in 
the  choir  ? 

Lancaster:  I  imagine 
so.  Howler  never  goes  to 
church. 


DOCTOR  :  Is  that  patient  dead  yet  ? 

Nurse  :  He  says  he  isn't,  but  he  has  such  a  reputa¬ 
tion  for  lying  that  I  really  believe  he  is. 


“Where  were  you  educated?” 

“My  LINGUAL  ABILITIES  WERE  DEVELOPED  IN  THE  ATHENS 

of  America.” 

“  Oh,  h — ll  !  ” 

“I  PERCEIVE  YOU  WERE  EDUCATED  IN  NEW  YORK." 
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“  tfi exe  id  £i^c  tfaere’d  cKopc.” 

VOL.  XXIV.  OCTOBER  4,  1894.  No.  614. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


'HE  calendar  year  begins  in 
January.  Nature  starts 
her  year  in  March. 
Folks  in  town  start 
theirs  about  now.  The 
"L  sports  and  occu¬ 
pations  of  the 
summer  are  over. 
Houses  that  have 
been  closed 
since  June  are 
open  again.  The 
children  are  in 
school.  The  col¬ 
lege  boys  have  set  their 
various  balls  rolling, 
and  reoccupied  the 
valuable  newspaper  space  which 
has  been  devoted  all  summer  to 
horse-races,  yacht-races,  baseball  and  tennis.  There  is  an 
old  fiction,  founded  on  the  experience  of  poets  with  agri¬ 
cultural  proclivities,  that  in  October  the  year  begins  to  die. 
But  we  have  changed  all  that.  With  us  in  October  things 
begin  to  get  really  lively  again.  Everybody’s  vacation  is 
over,  and  everybody’s  strength,  if  it  had  any  capacity  for 
renewal,  has  been  renewed.  We  are  off  for  another  nine 
months  of  strenuous  endeavor,  with  the  fall  elections,  the 
football  matches,  the  horse-shows,  the  holidays,  lots  of  hard 
work,  and  lots  of  lively  play  before  us.  There  are  few 
mortuary  suggestions  left  to  autumn,  at  least  for  the  dwellers 
in  towns.  Reunited  families  are  glad  to  be  together  again. 
Work  is  a  pleasant  change  for  people  who  have  been  idling  ; 
cool  weather  is  a  delight  to  toilers  whose  tasks  have  held 
them  through  the  heat.  Great  is  October,  and  blessed  are 
all  good  Americans  who  have  lived  to  see  a  new  one. 

*  *  * 

EASTERN  taxpayers  will  be  gratified  at  the  orders  lately 
issued  by  the  War  Department  to  close  up  five  of  the 
far  Western  army  posts  and  fetch  the  soldiers  out  of  them 
eastward  for  the  protection  of  big  cities  and  the  delectation 
of  the  inhabitants  thereof.  For  some  thirty  years  we  of  the 
East  have  been  contributing  to  the  maintenance  of  Uncle 


Samuel’s  little  army,  and  have  rarely  got  sight  of  any 
portion  of  our  military  investment.  Because  we  have  been 
comparatively  peaceful  and  well  regulated,  while  the 
surviving  red-men  of  the  plains  continued  obstreperous,  the 
red-men  got  nearly  all  the  soldiers.  This  has  been  an  injustice 
both  to  the  soldiers  and  to  us.  We  have  had  much  less 
than  our  share  of  brass  bands  and  military  parades,  and  they 
have  had  less  than  their  share  of  our  society,  which  the 
majority  of  them  prefer  to  that  of  the  original  Americans  of 
the  plains.  But  the  Indians  have  grown  fewer  and  tamer, 
and  we  have  developed  ability  for  obstreperousness,  until 
the  centre  of  uneasiness  has  been  to  travel  once  more  in  our 
direction,  and  the  troops  have  begun  to  follow  it.  Nineteen 
companies  will  cross  the  Mississippi  this  fall  to  dwell  with 
us  at  various  points  between  the  lakes  and  the  Gulf,  and 
entertain  us  with  their  proceedings,  and  see  that  we  do  not 
pull  up  too  many  rails  and  burn  too  many  railroad  cars  in 
our  occasional  outbursts  of  dissatisfaction  without  common 
carriers.  The  nineteen  are  welcome.  We  shall  need  their 
supervision  from  time  to  time,  and  between  times  we  can 
use  them  for  decorative  purposes  and  as  playmates  in  our 
periods  of  leisure. 

*  *  * 


A  QUESTION  that  worries  the  con¬ 
temporary  politician  is  what  to  do 
about  the  organization  known 
the  A.  P.  A.  If  he  hits  it 
too  hard  on  the  head  it 
may  refuse  to  vote 
for  his  man.  If  he 
doesn’t  hit  it,  he 
will  probably  be  ac¬ 
cused  of  being  in 
league  with  it,  and 
he  cannot  tell  how- 
many  votes  he  may 
lose  in  consequence. 
It  leaves  him  in  an 
embarrassing  predicament, 
and  entitles  him  to  a  fair  slice  of  public  sympathy. 

The  mongoose  is  a  very  useful  animal  in  countries  where 
there  are  snakes  enough  to  keep  it  bu&y,  but  a  destructive 
nuisance  in  countries  where  snakes  are  scarce.  The  A.  P.  A. 
is  a  sort  of  political  mongoose,  and  the  question  of  its  tolera¬ 
tion  turns  upon  the  question  whether  there  are  political 
snakes  enough  to  warrant  its  existence.  It  is  because  of  the 
uncertainty  that  the  average  voter  still  feels  about  the 
answer  to  that  question  that  the  A.  P.  A.  has  grown  to  be 
enough  of  a  power  to  embarrass  politicians. 

*  *  * 

WE  fear  that  Judge  Haight,  the  Republican  nominee 
for  the  Court  of  Appeals,  will  have  difficulty  in  ex¬ 
plaining  an  earlier  connection  of  his  name  with  the  Standard 
Oil  Company.  It  was  claimed  that  he  prostituted  his  judicial 
powers  for  the  protection  of  that  concern.  Our  highest  court 
should  be  like  Ca?sar’s  wife,  and  explanations  from  Judge 
Haight  are  in  order. 
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THE  RETURN  OF  THE  SUMMER  GIRL. 
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FOR  LOVERS  OF  DOGS. 

ROM  our  earnest  and 
able-bodied  contem¬ 
porary,  the  Journal  of 
Zoophily,  we  clip  the  follow¬ 
ing.  It  is  written  by  a 
gentleman  who  was  an  eye- 
witness  of  the  thing  he  describes  : 
d  he  dog,  a  large  Newfoundland,  is  already  bound  securely  to 
the  table  by  strong  cords  to  each  of  his  legs.  He  struggles 
violently,  and  shakes  and  rocks  the  heavy  table,  but  to  no  purpose 
he  cannot  escape.  At  his  side  one  of  the  professors  is  injecting 
chloral,  which  is  no  true  ansesthetic.  Presently  a  knife  is  taken, 
the  skin  of  the  animal  is  cut  open  between  the  ears,  the  flesh  is 
cut  carefully  open  down  to  the  skull.  But  what  is  that  curious 
instrument  in  the  assistant’s  hands  ?  He  heats  it  at  a  gas  jet,  and 
a  current  is  set  in  motion  that  produces  a  red  heat  at  the  top,  and 
with  this  he  sears  the  flesh  of  the  mutilated  animal.  The  electric 
cautery  thus  prevents  the  poor  lacerated  creature  from  mercifully 
bleeding  to  death,  I  had  never  expected  to  smell  the  burning 
flesh  of  a  living  animal,  and  it  came  to  me  that  day  with  a  terrible 
new  experience.  A  brass  plate  was  screwed  upon  the  skull  of  the 
animal,  and  a  hole  was  made  through  to  the  brain  with  a  circular 
saw,  and  into  this  hole  was  poured  an  electric  current  from  a 
battery  on  the  other  table.  Look  to  it,  or  the  dog,  a  very  power¬ 
ful  one,  will  escape,  all  bleeding  and  torn  as  he  is.  With  the 
plunging  of  the  animal  the  whole  arrangement  of  screws,  etc., 
has  become  unfastened.  Two  men  hold  him,  and  they  fit  the 
plate  again  and  turn  more  currents  of  electricity  into  that  brain. 
^  ill  he  never  die  ?  I  think  to  myself,  and  my  impulse  is  to  end 
its  misery  with  my  pocket-knife.  But,  no  !  that  will  not  do,  and 
so  I  watch  for  more  than  two  hours  these  infamies  perpetrated  in 
the  name  of  science.  I  never  could  have  believed,  had  I  not 
heard,  that  it  was  possible  for  any  animal  to  express  human 
anguish  as  that  one  did  through  that  time  of  torture.  That  dog 
groaned  as  I  should  have  groaned  ;  the  thing  is  simply  indescrib¬ 
able.  I  left  the  place,  the  victim  still  in  the  hands  of  his  merciless 
torturers. 


Every  man,  woman  and  child  who  owns  a  dog  and  knows 
what  a  dog  is,  probably  finds  this  pretty  hard  reading.  And 
these  experiments  are  carried  on  every  day  and  in  the  name 
of  science. 

A  man  may  kick  his  wife  to  death,  and  he  may  do  it  in 
name  of  whatever  he  selects,  but  the  classification  of  it  will 
not  alter  the  opinions  of  decent  people. 


“  Lend  me  a  half  dollar  to 

MAKE  A  MOON  WITH  ?  ” 

“Can’t  do  it,  old  man,  but 

HERE  ARE  TWO  QUARTERS.” 

“Well,  that  will  do.  It’s 

FOR  A  DRUNK  PICTURE.” 


DOUBTFUL,  BUT - 

"VT OUNG  TUTTER  :  Do  you  think  your  mother.  Miss 
Clara,  would  let  you  go  to  the  theatre  with  me  with¬ 
out  a  chaperone  ? 

Miss  Pinkerly  ( doubtfully ) :  I  don’t  know,  Mr.  Tutter. 
She  has  often  said  she  wouldn’t  like  me  to  go  with  any 
young  gentleman  I  wasn’t  engaged  to. 


HE  WAS  DEAD. 


<  ( 


TAOCTOR,”  said  Mrs.  Weeds,  “  I  can’t  get  it  out  of 
my  head  that  possibly  my  poor  dear  husband  was 
buried  alive.” 

“  Nonsense  !”  snorted  Dr.  Peduncle.  “  Didn’t  I  attend 
him  myself  in  his  last  illness?” 


BUSINESS  TERMS. 


A  STRONG  MARKET. 


o  o  1 


NUMBER  621 


EXPLANATORY. 

“  A  DALBERT,”  said  Ara- 
■T\  bella,  pausing  before 
the  night  lunch  wagon  in  Herald 
Square,  “what  is  that  thing?” 

“  That,  my  dear,”  responded 
Adalbert,  “  is  a  lunch  wagon.” 

“  Oh  !  And  do  they  serve 
table  d’hote  dinners  on  it  ? 

“  No,  precious  ;  only  a  la 
carte.” 


While  canvassing  the  mountain 
vote  Jones  removes  his  hat, 


Tv^n*' 


FUN  IN  THE  BUSH. 

Native  Humorist:  I  got  a  head  of  him  that  time! 


AND  TALKS  OF  HOW  THE  TARIFF 
HURTS  THE  CROPS. 


ALMOST  TOO  MUCH. 

THERE  is  a  gentle  excitement  in  the  information  that  the  Duke  of  Alba's  real  name 
is  Don  Carlos  Maria  Stuart  Fitzjames  Portocarrero  y  Palafox ;  Duke  of  Berwick, 
Duke  of  Alba  de  Tormes,  Duke  of  Liria,  Duke  of  Olivares,  Duke  of  Penarandaand  Duke 
of  Huescar. 

It  appears  that  he  is  six  times  a  duke.  Moreover,  he  is  twelve  times  a  marquis, 
fourteen  times  a  count,  and  nine  times  a  grandee  of  Spain  of  the  first  class. 

There  must  be  real  comfort  in  this.  But  what  a  frightful  waste  of  opportunities ! 
How  exasperating  to  Carlos  Maria  that  he  has  only  the  ordinary  span  of  life  in  which  to 
enjoy  these  things.  If,  for  instance,  one  grandee  of  Spain,  of  the  first  class,  has  the  right 
to  keep  his  hat  on  in  the  presence  of  royalty,  twelve  grandees  must  possess  the  right  to 
wear  a  corresponding  number  of  hats.  As  Carlos  Maria  is  a  dozen  of  those  dignitaiies 
all  in  his  own  person,  why  shouldn’t  he  wear  twelve  hats  ? 

But  perhaps  there  is  no  justice  in  Spain. 
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“THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR.” 

T  T  is  the  commendable  and  artistic  ambition  of 
every  earnest  actor  to  measure  his  powers  in 
more  of  the  great  Shakespear¬ 
ian  roles.  It  is  to  this  feeling 
more  than  to  the  greed  for 
money  that  we 
owe  the  revi¬ 
vals,  i  n  f  r  e  - 
quent  as  they 
are,  of  the 
plays  of  the 
master.  It  is 

not  to  be  de-  k 

nied  that  to-day  Shakes-  f  M 
peare,  per  se ,  is  not  an 
attraction  to  the  American  theatre¬ 
goer.  Surround  him  with  gorgeous 
scenery,  magnificent  costumes,  and 
all  the  resources  of  modern  stage 
production,  and  the  public  simply 
endures  his  text.  Strip  even  Mr. 

Irving’s  productions  of  these  acces- 


almost 
one  or 


Mistress  Page 

(Miss  Collier.) 


Crane  has  brought  an  admirable  com¬ 
pany.  Knowing  the  scant  opportunities 
nowadays  for  learning  in  the  Shake¬ 
spearian  school,  it  is  more  than  creditable 
that  the  younger  members  of  the  cast 
should  do  so  well. 

Life  would  confess  to  more  years  than 
it  possesses  if  it  sought  to  establish  any 
comparison  for  Mr.  Crane’s  Falstaff. 

The  history  of  the  American  stage  does 
not  show  many  impersonators  of  this 
character,  and  to  remember  Hackett, 

Burton  and  Jack  would  imply  more  white 
hairs  than  Life  will  own  to.  It  is  only’  a  question  of  how 
far  Mr.  Crane  realizes  the  ideal.  Shakespeare  gives  us  two 
pictures  of  Falstaff  not  inconsistent  with  each  other,  the 
Sir  John  of  the  “Merry  Wives”  being  rather  a  refinement 
of  the  thoroughly  disreputable  and  “tough”  Sir  John  of 
“  Henry  IV.”  Mr.  Crane  has,  wisely  we  think,  ignored  the 
“  toughness  ”  that  he  might  have  used  and  made  his  Sir  John 
simply  a  bluff  and  gruff  old  rascal  with  far  more  regard 
for  creature  gratification  than  the  Ten  Commandments. 
The  company  is  well  balanced  and  the  contrasts  are  well 
maintained.  Miss  Paget  and  Miss  Collier  as  Mrs.  Ford  and 
Mrs.  Page  bring  to  these  parts  the  physical  energy  and 
artistic  levity  which  are  required  to  make  them,  as  they 
are,  two  of  Shakespeare’s  most  enjoyable  creations.  The 
Ford  and  Page  of  Messrs.  Johnson  and  Putnam  are  also 
capably  handled  and  in  the  proper  spirit.  Mr.  Joseph 
Wheelock,  Jr.,  has  brought  the  foppishness,  inaninity  and 
sentimentality  of  Abraham  Slender  to  the  point  where  it 


sories  and  we  fear  he  would  score  more  failures  than 
successes. 

Mr.  Crane  has  reached  that  point  of  affluence  where  he 
can  afford  to  make  artistic  experiments.  We  do  not 
attribute  to  him  utter  unselfishness  in  the  production  of 
“  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,”  for  it  is  one  of  the  lightest 
and  most  mirth-provoking  of  Shakespeare’s  plays,  and,  with 
adequate  staging,  may  more  than  pay  its  way.  But  there 
are  less  hazardous  experiments  that  Mr.  Crane  might 
have  made  and  we  are  glad  to  credit  him  with  the 
artistic  ambition  which  makes 
him  let  the  words  of  Shake¬ 
speare  once  more  be  heard 
upon  the  New  York  stage. 

“  The  Merry  Wives  of 
Windsor  ”  is  one  of  the  least 
readable  of  Shakespeare’s 
plays.  There  is  in  it  little  to 
pique  the  scholar  or  delight 
the  philosopher.  It  is  essen¬ 
tially  a  play  of  incident,  and 
what  excellencies  it  may  pos¬ 
sess  depend  entirely  upon  its 
Mistress  Ford  (Miss  Paget.)  interpretation.  To  this  Mr. 


“They  are  fairies; 

SHALL  DIE.” 


HE  THAT  SPEAKS  TO  THEM 
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“  Now,  Master  Brook - you  come  to  know  yvhat 

HATH  PASSED  BETWEEN  ME  AND  Ford’s  WIFE?  ” 


realizes  absolutely  the  reader’s  ideal.  The  Doctor  Cants  of  Mr.  Brooke  and  the 
Sir  Hugh  Evans  of  Mr.  Barrows  are  well  conceived  and  add  much  to  the  mirth 
of  the  piece.  Miss  Anne  O’Neill  as  sweet  Anne  Page  is  dainty  and  pretty,  and 
brings  to  this  important  yet  unimportant  part  all  the  charm  to  account  for  the 
longings  of  Cants,  Fenton  and  Slender.  All  the  minor  parts  are  adequately 
performed,  and  the  entire  cast  gives  the  play  an  excellent  rendering. 

In  both  scenery  and  costumes  the  management  has  been  generous,  and 
the  results  are  some  delightful  stage  pictures.  The  street  scene  with  the 
Garter  Inn  and  Page’s  house  in  the  foreground  and  Windsor  Castle  in  the 
distance  is  especially  effective. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  production  of  “  The  Merry  Wives”  will  prove 
financially  successful,  not  only  as  a  reward  to  Mr.  Crane  for  his  venture  but 
as  an  encouragement  to  others  to  go  and  do  likewise.  With  the  actuality  of 
John  L.  Sullivan  and  the  possibility  of  Madeleine  Pollard,  to  say  nothing  of  other 
well-rewarded  curios,  it  would  seem  as  though  the  classic 
drama  stood  in  need  of  some  encouragement. 

It  may  be  that  some  time  we  shall  have  in  New  York 
an  endowed  theatre.  No  one  thing  would  do  so  much 
to  confirm  this  city’s  position  as  not  only  the  commercial, 
but  artistic  metropolis  of  this  great  country,  and  it  should 
not  be  a  very  great  drain  on  the  pockets  of  our  wealthy 
citizens.  Music  is  generously  provided  for,  and  the  stage 
— a  broader  and  truer  channel  of  artistic  and  scholarly 
culture— should  be  rescued  from  the  perilous  current  in 
which  it  is  drifting. 

Metcalfe. 


NECK  AND 

ON  A  CHINESE  MAN  OF  WAR. 

LIEUTENANT:  Your  most  noble 

Green jacketness  the  Japanese  ships 
are  approaching. 

His  Greenjacicetness  : 
a  cannon  at  the  dogs. 

“  But,  your  Greenjacketness,  they  are 
still  so  far  off  that  the  ball  will  only  go 
half  way.” 

“  Then  fire  two  cannons  at  the  dogs.” 


\ 


Mv 


Anne  Page 

(Miss  O’Neill.) 


He:  He  is  really  in  love  with  her,  and  she  is  as  bright  as  a  dollar. 
She:  Yes;  and  he’ll  find  her  about  as  hard  to  get,  too. 


NOT  A  MYSTERY. 

'  I  'HIS  little  anecdote  published  in  the  Pall  Mall  Budget  is 
one  of  those  things  that  sends  a  thrill  of  awe  up  the  spine 
of  the  British  reader  : 

A  short  time  ago  Princess  Beatrice,  escorted  by  her  husband,  Prince 
Henry  of  Battenberg,  took  advantage  of  the  quiet  now  prevailing  at  Cowes 
to  make  a  brief  trip  to  the  French  coast.  Their  Royal  Highnesses  pre¬ 
served  the  strictest  incognito,  and  were  so  successful  in  escaping  recognition 
that  nht  a  word  about  their  little  excursion  has  leaked  out  in  the  French  or 
English  papers.  They  were  taken  for  American  tourists,  and  in  that  guise 
enjoyed  themselves  immensely  at  St.  Malo  and  elsewhere,  mingling  un¬ 
suspected  with  the  crowd  and  entering  into  the  fun  of  the  thing  like  ordi¬ 
nary  mortals.  They  visited  Mont  St.  Michel  and  cheerfully  joined  in  the 
rush  for  seats  at  the  table  d'hote  after  watching  the  culinary  operations 
in  the  Brobdingnagian  kitchens.  Princess  Beatrice  had  with  some  difficulty 
secured  a  place,  when  a  young  lady  opposite  said  to  her  :  “  Would  you 
mind  changing  with  me  so  that  I  may  sit  next  to  my  young  man  ?  ”  The 
request  was  of  course  granted,  with  so  laudable  an  object  in  view,  and  if 
that  damsel  reads  the  Pall  Mall  Budget  she  will  have  the  opportunity  of 
blushing  at  her  indiscretion. 

But  we  fail  to  see  why  the  damsel  should  blush  unless  it  be  for 
the  depressing  snobbery  of  the  man  who  wrote  the  paragraph. 

And  why  were  they  taken  for  American  tourists?  Is  that  a 
compliment  to  the  American  tourist  or  otherwise  ?  The  Prin¬ 
cess,  as  we  remember  her  portraits,  has  a  rather  ordinary  face 


with  the  dull,  heavy  expression  which  seems  to  run  in  the 
family.  And  those  certainly  are  not  American  characteris¬ 
tics.  Could  it  have  been  their  accent?  That  seems  unlikely. 


HAVING  HIS  WITS  ABOUT  HIM. 


a- 
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“I  TELL  YER  SANDOW  ISN’T  IN  IT  WID  HIM. 

drinks  a  can  o’  cold  tomatter  soup  afore  de 


He  takes  de  kid  an’  chucks 
kid  reaches  de  groun'." 


HIM  IN  de  AIR,  DEN  HE  TURNS  A  HAN’SPRING  AN’ 


We  incline  to  the  belief  that  they 
must  have  relied  on  their  good 
manners  for  the  successful  decep¬ 
tion.  This  couple  spoke  English 
easily  and  as  they  were  possibly 
free  from  the  peculiarities  that 
make  English  travelers  the  terror 
of  the  continent,  the  grateful 
natives  naturally  put  them  down 
as  Americans. 


GRATIS. 


THE  eminent  physician  was 
irritable.  Calling  the  janitor, 
he  said,  “  Who  is  it  that  keeps 
singing,  ‘  I  would  not  live  alway  ?  ’  ” 
“  It’s  the  lady  in  the  apartment 
above,  sir.” 

“  Well,  tell  her  that  as  a  profes¬ 
sional  man,  I  am  prepared  to  assure 
her  that  she  won’t,  and  that  there 
is  consequently  no  cause  for  further 
agitation  on  her  part.” 


CLARA:  Dear  me!  Those  toilet  things  I 
ordered  haven’t  come. 

Maude  :  Then  I  don’t  suppose  you  11  have 
the  face  to  go  to  the  ball  to-night. 


“I  say,  Sullivan,  you  look  kinder  sad." 
“Sad?  Well,  I  should  growl!  I  went  for 

THE  HEELS  OF  A  COWBOY  THIS  MORNING  AND  FOR¬ 
GOT  ABOUT  HIS  SPURS.” 


LOVE’S  MESSENGER. 


GO  forth,  thou  Rose,  unto  my  Love 
And  whisper  in  her  ear 
The  thing  that,  all  the  world  above, 

I  fain  would  have  her  hear. 


Go  say  that  if  she  honor  thee, 

And  wear  thee  on  her  breast, 
Thou’lt  blush  a  deeper  hue,  to  see 
Thyself  and  me  so  blest  ; 

But  if  she  turn  away  in  scorn, 

Thou’lt  droop  thy  head  and  die  ; 
Far  sharper  than  thine  own,  the  thorn 
Of  her  cold  cruelty. 


ONE  RECOMMENDATION. 


“  TAO  you  think  the  Fifth 
Avenue  stage  has  any 
advantages  whatever?” 

“  W-e-1-1,”  thoughtfully  replied 
the  young  woman  who  desires  to 
act,  “  one  can  get  upon  it  without 
having  been  divorced.” 
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There  is  a  story  told  of  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  who,  in  spite  of  his  vast 
wealth,  is  very  unaffected  and  simple  in  his  life.  Whenever  he  travels  on  a  railway  he 
usually  takes  a  third-class  ticket,  to  the  indignation  of  the  railway  officials.  Upon  a  day 
they  determined  to  break  him  off  this  frugal  habit,  and  they  filled  his  compartment  with 
chimney  sweeps  carrying  bags  of  soot.  When  the  Duke  arrived  at  his  destination  he  took 
the  sweeps  to  the  booking  office  and  bought  them  each  a  first-class  ticket  back  again,  and 
put  one  in  each  first-class  carriage,  sacks  and  all. — Memphis  Commercial  Appeal. 

Editor  Meacham  delivered  a  speech  at  the  banquet  of  the  Kentucky  Press  Club  at 
Frankfort  and  published  the  thing  in  full  in  the  next  issue  of  his  own  newspaper.  He  thus 
apologized  to  his  readers  :  “  This  is  not  done  at  anybody’s  request  nor  to  fill  a  long  felt 

want.  In  fact,  we  have  no  good  excuse  of  any  kind  in  publishing  it.  But,  as  it  is 
labelled,  those  who  wish  to  escape  are  not  obliged  to  read  it.” — Bradford  Era. 

After  his  first  lecturing  tour  in  this  country,  the  late  Matthew  Arnold  visited  old 
Mrs.  Proctor,  the  widow  of  the  poet  “  Barry  Cornwall, ’’and  mother  of  Adelaide  Proctor. 
Mrs.  Proctor,  who  was  then  80  years  old,  in  giving  Mr.  Arnold  a  cup  of  tea,  asked  him  : 

“And  what  did  they  say  about  you  in  America  ?” 

“  Well,”  replied  the  literary  autocrat,  “they  said  I  was  conceited,  and  they  added 
that  my  clothes  did  not  fit  me.” 

“  Well,  now,”  retorted  the  old  lady,  “  I  think  they  were  mistaken  about  the  clothes.” 
— New  York  Mail  and  Express. 

Managing  Editor  :  Why  didn’t  you  print  Scribbler’s  remarkable  article  about  a 
crazy  millionaire  scattering  money  along  the  streets  ? 

City  Editor  :  It's  a  fake.  If  it  had  been  true  we  wouldn’t  have  had  the  article. 

Managing  Editor  :  Why  not  ? 

Cirv  Editor  :  Scribbler  would  have  been  following  him  yet. — New  York  Weekly. 

“  My  wife  has  awfully  poor  taste  concerning  clothes,”  said  the  worried-looking  man, 
in  a  burst  of  confidence. 

“  Indeed  1”  said  the  other  man  ;  “  I  always  understood  from  my  women  folks  that 
she  was  one  of  the  best  dressers  in  town.” 

“  I  mean  in  regard  to  mine.  She  thinks  that  two  or  three  fifteen  dollar  suits  per 
year  are  enough  for  me.” — Indianapolis  Journal. 


Herbert  Spencf.r,  while  traveling  in  England,  pounced  upon  every  man  in  the  cars 
who  smoked  or  who  even  attempted  to  smoke  out  of  the  windows.  “  Is  it  disagreeable 
to  you  ?”  they  would  ask.  “  Not  at  all,”  he  would  reply,  “  but  it  is  against  the  law,  and 
the  law  is  a  proper  one.  You  have  no  right  to  break  it,  and  you  shall  not  do  it,  and  if 
you  do  not  desist  I  will  call  the  guard."  With  porter,  cabby  or  steamboat  captain  he  was 
ever  ready  to  do  battle  in  the  cause  of  justice,  but  he  had  no  patience  with  chronic  fault 
finding.  “  I  used  to  visit  Carlyle,”  he  said,  “  but  he  has  got  so  cross  and  misanthropic 
and  raves  so  constantly  about  the  hor-r-rible  state  of  things  that  I  couldn’t  stand  it.  I  do 
not  want  to  argue  with  him,  and  I  won’t  listen  to  his  nonsense,  and  so  I  stay  away." 
— Argonaut . 

When  Earl  Ferrars  had  been  convicted  of  murder,  great  efforts  were  made  to  obtain 
a  pardon,  on  the  ground  that  he  was  insane.  His  mother,  being  applied  to  and  requested 
to  write  a  strong  letter  on  the  subject,  answered,  “  Well,  but  if  I  do,  how  am  I  to  marry 
off  my  daughters  ?” — Green  Bag. 

A  little  girl  who  had  a  foolish  habit  of  plain-speaking,  was  taken  to  the  sewing- 
circle  with  her  mother.  On  entering  the  room,  after  exchanging  greetings  with  several 
matrons  of  her  acquaintance,  Miss  Truthful  walked  up  to  another  lady,  and  in  the  con¬ 
fident  tone  of  one  who  gives  utterance  to  a  self-evident  fact,  she  said,  loudly  enough  for 
everyone  present  to  hear  :  “  Why,  Mrs.  Handley,  how  homely  you  are  !” 

While  the  victim  was  hiding  her  confusion  as  best  she  might,  and  the  rest  were  trying 
hard  to  conceal  their  amusement,  the  young  lady  herself  was  hastily  taken  from  the  room. 
Once  in  the  hall  she  was  dealt  with  somewhat  severely,  and  made  to  feel  the  enormity 
of  her  unintentional  rudeness.  Then  she  was  taken  back  to  apologize.  Walking  straight 
up  to  Mrs.  Handley,  while  all  the  ladies  held  their  breath  to  listen,  she  said,  with  trembling 
tones  and  with  the  tears  still  upon  her  cheeks:  “Mrs.  Handley,  I’m  sorry  you’re  so 
homely  !” — Youth's  Companion . 

T he  tariff  discussion  brought  out  one  of  the  crispest  replies  ever  sent  b_\  a  Washington 
correspondent  to  his  home  office.  A  managing  editor  down  in  Texas  wired  to  his 
representative  here  :  “  Will  the  free  sugar  bill  pass  ?  ”  This  came  on  the  night  when  the 
situation  was  chaotic,  and  there  were  as  many  conflicting  rumors  as  there  were  senators 
and  representatives  to  start  them.  The  correspondents  were  all  at  sea.  This  man  had 
been  busily  engaged  all  day  trying  to  get  something  certain,  and  when  this  message  came 
he  was  thoroughly  out  of  patience.  His  reply  was  as  strong  as  telegraph  regulations 
would  allow.  “In  Bibletimes,”  ran  the  message,  “they  had  prophets:  but  they  paid 
them  more  than  a  beggarly  fifty  dollars  a  week.  I  am  here  to  get  the  news.  If  you  want 
a  prophet,  you’d  better  hire  one.” — Kate  Field's  Washington. 

“What  hez  Congress  done  ?”  asked  the  rural  stump-speaker  in  strident  tones  of 
indignation.  As  he  paused  for  a  reply,  a  man  with  a  big  double  bass  voice  answered  : 
“  It  hez  done  the  American  people.” — Washington  Star. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastras.se,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

“  It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  911  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

J^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO.. 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


Correct  Styles 
in  Fall  Dress  Goods. 


We  shall  add  another  dii*ect 
shipment  of  rich  Paris  Novel¬ 
ties,  to  our  Dress  Goods 
Department,  for  this  week’s 
trade. 

All  the  French  and  English 
Fabrics,  to  be  in  use  this  Fall 
and  Winter,  are  among  these 
new  lines. 

Silk  puffed  Crepons,  rough 
Turkish  Suitings,  in  one,  two 
and  three  colorings : 

Africaine,  a  new  curly  fabric. 

Received,  on  same  steamer, 
six  cases  genuine  Scotch  Nov¬ 
elties — Irish  Frieze,  Tweeds, 
Handspuus  and  Tailoring 
Checks. 

Immense  assortments  of 
pretty  mixtures  at  $1.00  and 
upwards. 

Special:  1,200  yards  Crys¬ 
tals,  Bengalines  and  Poplins, 
in  Street  and  Evening  tints, 
at  $1.00  per  yard. 


James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


Fine  Watches 

of  the  Standard  Foreign 
and  Domestic  makes 

— at  retail. 
Spaulding  &  Co., 

(INCORPORATED.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  TOpera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book’*  mailed  free. 


LEWIS  G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Extract of  BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Gook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


5 


NOTICE. 

UBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE ” 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


KbtU  C£  DAKJUFN,  SILVERSMITHS, 


New  York 


(  37  UNION  SQUARE. 
(  13  MAIDEN  LANE. 


THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

WE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving. 


.000  fine 

SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 

Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use¬ 
ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel  1^3 t[h 


Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAOO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA:  -  -  925  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  -  TAUNTON,  MASS. 


ED.  PINAUD’S 


PARISIAN 
PERFUMES. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTEL! 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Common- 

Boulevard,  QUO  I  UP!  'wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


Bach  Bay  gQSTON 


When  you  need  a  | 

A  Good  Soup 

|;  remember  the  brand  1 

Franco-  | 

j 

American.  | 

|  T 

20  different  kinds.  Catalogue  mailed  free  on 
application.  5 

Franco=American  Food  Co.,  | 

P.  0.  Box  150,  New  York.  | 

Free 
Health 


If  decent  care  and  Jaros] 
I  Hygienic  Underwear  won’t; 
•  keep  you  well,  then  the  san= 
jitarium  is  your  proper  home. 

Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

(fits  —  absorbs  moisture  —  prevents  colds  J 
* — can’t  irritate — can’t  shrink — econom-  < 
J  ical  —  comfortable  —  wears. 

|  Sold  everywhere.  Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co.,  < 
831  Broadway,  New  York. 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 


H.  B.  Kirk  &  Co. 


A  Certain 

Standard 

of  excellence  exists  in  every  given  class  of 
things.  In  revolvers  it  is  those  made  by 
Smith  &  Wesson. 

They  excel  in  convenience,  safety,  appear¬ 
ance,  accuracy  and  penetration. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalog. 

Smith  &  Wesson, 

24  Stockbridge  St.,  Springfield,  Mass. 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old 
Crow  ”  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweet¬ 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottled 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St. 1  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 


Diamond 

Jewelry 

NOT  ADVANCED. 

Having  provided  ourselves 
with  a  large  reserve  stock  of 
DIAMONDS  and  PRECIOUS 
STONES,  we  will  not  advance 
any  of  our  prices  at  present. 

Patrons  making  their  selec¬ 
tions  within  the  next  few 
months  will  have  the  full  ad¬ 
vantage  of  the  low  tariff  pre¬ 
vailing  on  Diamonds  before  the 
Wilson  Bill  went  into  effect. 


Tiffany&Co., 

Union  Square,  New  York 


JFlfitl  Auetvue, 

0Tor.22.St. 

:•  NEW  YORK. 

TAILOR  mad|  GOWNS. 

Imported  Materials,  Silk-Lined. 

*40. 

Imported  Hats  and  Bonnets,  Dinner, 
Reception  and  Visiting  Gowns,  Capes, 
Coats,  Silk  Skirts  and  Chiffon  Waists, 
Sealskin,  Persian  Lamb,  Russian  Sable, 
Chinchilla,  Ermine  and  other  Fine  Fur 
Garments  cut  and  made  after  the  latest 
Paris  Models,  for  Carriage,  Street  and 
Evening  Wear,  at  exceptionally  low 
prices,  defying  competition  of  any  first- 
class  character !  !  ! 

OUR  TRADE  MARK,  in  all  our  gar¬ 
ments,  is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  first- 
class  material,  exclusive  style,  perfect 
fit  and  finish. 


<§>  # 

#  Royal  Italian  Opera, 

#  Covent  Garden,  London.  <S§> 
It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  testify  to  J* 

X  the  marvelous  effects  of  your  “  Bkomo  V 
X  Soda,”  which  enabled  me  to  sing  before  X 


his  Majesty,  the  Emperor  of  Germany, 
during  his  recent  visit  to  London. 

The  painful  headache  and  indisposition  X 
from  which  I  suffered  before  taking  the  x 
“Bkomo  Soda”  would  have  prevented  X 
^  me  from  appearing  that  evening  had  it  not  X 
X  been  for  the  aid  of  your  valuable  remedy.  X 
f  LUIGI  RAVELLI.  J 

: USE  BROMO  SODA.! 


^  Supplied  by  all  Druggists. 

#  Refuse  all  Substitutes.  <*> 

<#<§>#  ###  ###<t  <#■#  ##<§’<§ 


LADIES’  TAILOR. 

Mr.  REDFERN  has  just  received  a  large  assortment  of  IMPORTED  CAPES  AND  COATS. 


THE  LATEST  REDFERN  DRESSES 


are  made  this  season  in  pretty  shades  of  unfinished  light  weight  Meltons,  which  require  such  an 
artist  as  a  Redfern  to  give  that  perfect  fit  and  effect  so  necessary  to  these  cloths. — Ex  act 

Court  Journal. 


Velvet  Waists. 


Reception  Gowns. 


210  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK  (  DELMONICO'S.) 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 

H&c°  <  ^?V\anr/^ 

Vno*  %  Limoges  R 

On  White  China.  On  Decorated  China. 


M  IF  YOU  ARE  A  MAN 

M 

M 
M 
M 
M 

(JeSTER  @§ter 


(Pster  (Jester 

M 


Ask  yourself  these  questions.  Are  yo'ur  Suspenders  thoroughly  comfort- 
able?  As  much  so  as  ever ?  Couldn’t  you  imagine  a  better  kind ? 

There  is  a  better  kind,  unless  you  wear  the  ™DE 

Made  with  ends  of  “graduated”  elastic 
cord,  the  most  ingenious  textile  fabric  ever 
put  into  a  suspender.  Stretches  in  some 
places ,  and  in  some  not.  Makes  them 

the  best,  most  comfortable,  serviceable,  neat,  _ _ _ 

and  elegant.  Fifty  cents  brings  a  dead  sure  dividend  of  continuous  com¬ 
fort.  A  cheaper  model,  the  “Workers,”  at  twenty-five  cents, 
pairs  mailed  for  the  price.  Notice  the  “graduated  ”  cord. 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,No.7Decatur  Avenue,  Roxbury,  Mass. 


MARK 

One  of  these  labels  on  the  back 
of  each  pair. 


M 
M 
'M 

Sample  M 


(Jester  @§ter 


Milhau’s  Calisaya  is  a  wholesome  tonic  and  appe¬ 
tizer,  helps  fortify  the  debilitated  against  malaria,  grip, 
etc.  Get  the  genuine,  reliable.  183  Broadway. — Advt . 


While  a  man  may  smile  and  smile  and  be  a  villain, 

woman  may  do  it  merely  because  she  has  new  teeth. — 
Neiv  York  Mercurv. 


•  1  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  |« 

VIH  MARIAN  1 

FORTIFIES 
‘  NOURISHES 

Body 

STIMULATES 

REFRESHES 

Brain 

indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

SOLD  BY  DKUMI8TB  Ah  D  OROCKM. 

Qnnl  Tvaa  avoid  substitutions. 

oBIll  rlCC,  Album.  75  PORTRAITS 

and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.1 

’  •  #|  MARIAN!  A  CO.,  52  West  15th  St.,  Nb~  Ytm.  |  •  I 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

Made  for  Health,  Comfort,  Durability,  and  per 
feet  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  dragging 
on  the  shoulders!  Trousers  always  kept  i reshape  and 
position.  Easy  in  action  !  Preventing  all  stfain  on  the 
buttons  when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c.  to  $2.00,  post-paid. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.  (Lim.'i  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 
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A  PROPER  PERSON. 


Bertha:  Let’s  play  we  were  married? 

Henry  ( from  Philadelphia)'.  What!  on  Sunday  ? 


•  LIFE  • 


Goelet 

Won 


Sloop  Cup,  1894. 
by  “  Navahoe.” 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusjvejy. 

MARK 

STILE  IK HdTK'O 

Whiting  M  fg  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Announce  that  ihey  have  added 
to  their  stock  of  Children’s 
Goods  on  the  second  floor, 
which  has  been  greatly  en¬ 
larged  and  newly  furnished,  a 
department  for  Ladies’ 

Fine  Underwear, 
Dressing  Sacks, 
Silk  Waists 

and 

Tea  Gowns. 

Our  special  designs  in 

CHILDREN’S  FROCKS,  SUITS, 
COATS  and  BONNETS 

and 

FINE  BABY  WEAR 

is  still  a  leading  feature  in  our 
business. 

893  Broadway. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 


Vou  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 


tor  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 


Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 


Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 


Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


“LIFE”  BINDER, 


CHEAP,  STRONG 

and  DURABLE. 

WILL  HOLD  TWENTY-SIX  NUHBERS. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00,  postage  paid. 

Address  Office  of  “  LIFE,”  =  19  West  31st  St.,  New  York. 


'tern  Bro> 


are  now  showing  their 

Fall  and  Winter 


styles 


of 


Ladles5  Cape: 
Walking  Coals, 


1 

* 


Garments, 

Carriage 

and 

Evening  Wraps 


Comprising  mar.y  new 
and  orig  nal  styles 
which  they  are  offering  a 


Attractive  Prices. 

West  23d  St 


CWPTHIQHT  FOH  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 

UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  189!. 
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SURE  SIGNS  OF  AN  EARLY  SPRING. 


Dear  Mariah:  Will  not  be  home  for  some  time.  At  present 
am  in  a  law  suit ,  which  will  last ,  so  the  court  informs  me ,  for 
jo  days  - 


IS  THERE  NO  CURE  FOR  US? 

'HEN  an  American  goes 
to  England  or  France, 
and  afterwards  writes  his  opinion 
of  those  settlements,  it  creates  very  little  interest  among  the 
people  who  are  criticized.  In  fact  they  seldom  know  that 
he  has  done  it,  and  even  when  brought  to  their  notice,  it  is 
the  last  thing  they  care  to  read.  But  we  Americans  are 
like  the  young  girl  who  has  not  yet  graduated.  We  still 
blush  and  snicker,  and  are  as  conscious  and  as  sensitive  as 


M.  Paul  Bourget,  a  promising  young  Frenchman,  has 
recently  written  his  impressions  of  this  country.  Whether 
his  impressions  are  favorable  or  otherwise  we  have  not  had 
the  leisure  to  ascertain.  His  impressions  are  of  no  im¬ 
portance  whatever,  unless  to  himself.  If  their  sale  is  a 
source  of  profit  he  is  wise  to  publish  them. 

But  why  do  we  Americans  advertise  the  thinness  of  our 
skins  by  being  tickled  or  by  talking  back  ?  Can  we  blame 
these  eager  critics  if  they  regard  us  with  contempt  ? 

Could  we  blame  a  bullfrog  for  despising  the  moon  if 
that  luminary  were  in  the  habit  of  changing  color  and 
showing  signs  of  embarrassment  whenever  she  heard  his 
voice  ?  J.  A .  M. 


PROOF  POSITIVE. 


i  '\7’ES,”  said  the  physician,  “he’s  dead,  poor  fellow. 
His  heart  has  ceased  to  beat.” 

“  That  last  statement  settles  it,”  said  the  friend.  “  If 
there’s  anything  about  Slippery  Pete  that  has  ceased  to  beat, 
he  certainly  is  dead.” 


i 


228 


LIFE 


li  (c  tfi cKopc.” 

VOL.  XXIV.  OCTOBER  u,  1894.  No.  615. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.* *  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


-  ®  -  . 


S' 


'ENATOR  HILL  has  come 
unburied  again.  Whether 
he  was  his  own  resurrectionist 
or  was  dug  out  against  his  will 
by  eager  friends  is  in  dispute.  Appearances 
certainly  indicated  a  willingness  on  his  part 
hibernate  this  winter  in  the  Senate,  but 
appearances  sometimes  deceive.  His  friends 
have  welcomed  his  reappearance  with  clamor  and  cries  of 
exultation,  but  their  enthusiasm  does  not  hide  the  fact  of  the 
embarrassment  of  many  thousand  New  York  Democrats 
who  grieve  at  the  prospect  of  having  to  make  up  their  minds 
once  more  whether  or  not  he  represents  anything  in  politics 
that  they  are  willing  to  help  along.  Life  is  sorry  for  these 
worthy  citizens.  Those  of  them  who  can  persuade  them¬ 
selves  that  to  vote  against  Hill  is  to  vote  against  tariff  reform 
and  a  Democratic  administration  may  vote  for  him.  Those 
who  feel  that  under  his  leadership  the  Democratic  party  can 
never  deserve  or  retain  the  confidence  of  the  people  may  vote 
against  him.  How  many  New  York  Democrats  entertain 
this  latter  sentiment  will  appear  in  November,  and  we  shall 
all  want  to  know.  So  politics  have  grown  suddenly  interest¬ 
ing  again.  We  shall  see  what  we  shall  see,  and  thanks  to 
Mr.  Hill,  it  promises  to  be  worth  seeing. 


*  *  * 

A /|  R.  MORTON,  if  he  gets 
-L''-*-  votes  enough,  will  make 
a  very  nice  Governor.  Nobody's 
Jersey  cows  are  any  better  than 
his  ;  nobody’s  manners  are 
pleasanter.  Moreover,  he  is  a  sagacious  gentleman,  whose 
matured  energies,  however  strained  by  a  four  years’  term  as 
Vice-President,  have  since  been  renewed  by  foreign  travel 
and  a  peaceful  agricultural  life  at  home.  There  is  nothing 
to  be  said  against  Mr.  Morton,  unless,  perhaps,  that  he  is  on 
speaking  terms  with  the  wicked  Thomas  Platt,  and  charitable 
persons  will  set  that  down  rather  as  his  misfortune,  than 
as  evidence  of  any  serious  defect  in  his  integrity.  The 
possession  of  a  “  barrel  ”  may  militate  against  him  in  the 
judgments  of  some,  but  as  no  one  hints  that  he  got  it  other¬ 
wise  than  honestly,  Life  does  not  consider  this  a  valid 
objection.  He  must  be  careful  how  he  uses  it  though. 


r  TNUSUAL  unanimity  of  opinion  obtains  about  the 
post  office  official  who  proposed  to  change  the  name  of 
the  post  office  at  Appomattox  Court  House  to  “  Surrender.” 
It  is  felt  on  all  sides  that  he  may  be  a  competent  official  in 
some  other  respects,  but  that  he  is  an  exceedingly  bad  hand 
at  naming  post  offices. 

*  *=  * 


rHE  Princeton  under¬ 
graduates,  with  the 
consent  of  the  President 
and  all  the  Faculty,  have 
voted  to  abolish 
hazing.  There  was 
—  hazing  at  Princeton 
last  year  in  inexpedient 
quantity,  and  full  jus¬ 
tice  was  done  to  it  by 
ever-watchful  Ameri¬ 
can  press.  This  year  Fresh¬ 
men  are  considerably  scarcer 
in  the  college  than  they  have 
been  for  some  years  past,  and  the  dearth  is  attributed  to  the 
prejudice  of  parents  against  Sophomoric  hospitality.  So  the 
present  Sophomores  have  agreed  that  hereafter  Freshmen 
shall  live  unmolested,  and  ripen  as  they  may  without 
undergraduate  interference.  It  is  a  slower  process,  perhaps, 
than  the  old  one,  but  safer,  and  whatever  individuals  may 
lose  by  it  will  be  more  than  made  up  by  the  gains  of  the 
college.  And  so  the  press  wins  another  victory,  and  is  able 
to  announce  with  due  headlines  that  under  its  wise  super¬ 
vision  another  relic  of  barbarism  has  been  swept  out  of  the 
path  of  progress. 

*  *  * 

HE  war  in  the  East  is  improving  as 


tie  off  the  Yalu  River  made,  on  the 
.whole,  very  fair  reading.  Of  course, 
where  heathens  are  thumping  one 
1  another,  there  is  not  quite  the 
same  thrill  about  the  proceedings 
as  where  enlightened  Christians 
fall  to,  but  the  fact  that  the  ships  on  both 
sides  were  Christian  ships  of  modern  pat¬ 
tern,  helped  matters  very  much,  and  made  it  seem  more  like 
authentic  warfare.  The  interest  in  the  war,  especially 
among  the  British,  is  divided  between  a  desire  to  know 
which  side  is  going  to  win,  and  curiosity  to  know  whether 
the  fighting  is  done  and  the  results  follow  precisely  accord¬ 
ing  to  Mahan.  One  of  the  most  prominent  and  interesting 
features  in  modern  European  war  has  been  the  war  corres¬ 
pondent.  It  is  matter  for  regret  that  the  benighted 
Asiatics  seem  disposed  to  fight  out  their  difficulty  with  little 
or  no  help  from  warriors  of  the  pencil  and  pad.  It  is  just 
as  much  fun  for  them,  perhaps,  but  it  is  less  for  us,  since  a 
naval  battle  described  in  their  inadequate  fashion  makes 
hardly  as  good  a  story  as  a  really  artistic  report  of  a  scandal 
in  high  life. 
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He:  She  seems  happy  with  him,  and  maintains  that  she  married  her  ideal. 
She:  Yes,  but  her  ideal  was  the  man  who  should  ask  her  to  marry  him. 
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A  IX  USTAPH  A,”  said  the  Cadi,  “what  is  that  din  with- 
out  the  gate?  By  the  nether  garments  of  the 
Prophet  but  the  Kafir  shall  suffer  unless  his  cause  be  just. 
Let  him  be  dragged  before  me.” 

Mustapha  disappeared,  returning  with  a  prosperous  looking 
merchant,  whose  wilted  collar  and  disarranged  four-in-hand 
showed  that  he  was  suffering  from  internal  emotion  or  in¬ 
ternal  alcohol. 

“  What  it  is  ? — thou  son  of  a  slave  !  Why  didst  thou 
afflict  our  ears  with  thy  wretched  wailing?  ” 

“Mercy,  sublime  highness,”  replied  the  man,  "but  I  have 
a  daughter  ” - 

“So  have  I,”  interrupted  the  Cadi,  “forty  or  fifty;  but  I 
don't  go  about  the  city  wailing  about  it.” 

“Allah  be  praised,  your  highness,  and  may  your  tribe 
increase.  But  my  daughter  was  of  fair  reputation,  and  lived 
as  prudent  maiden  should.  Yesterday,  though — and  may  his 
grave  be  defiled — an  unbeliever,  a  son  of  a  Jew,  did  print  in 
what  he  calleth  a  newspaper  a  tale  which  hath  made  the 
young  men  and  other  maidens  to  avoid  my  daughter,  and 
my  friends  and  neighbors  to  eye  me  askance.  And  so  will 
no  man  take  my  daughter  to  wife,  and  I  shall  have  no 
descendants  to  rise  up  and  call  me  blessed.  Ashes  be  on 
my  head  !  Woe  is  me  !  Ya-a-a-a.” 

“  Shut  up  !  ”  said  the  Cadi.  “  Was  the  tale  true  ?  ” 

“  In  no  word,  your  highness.  My  daughter  hath  been  a 
good  maid  and  prudent,  but  by  printing  such  a  story  the 
unbeliever  doth  sell  more  of  his  papers.” 

“  Hast  thou  brought  suit  against  the  man  ?  ” 

“  No,  your  sublimity,  for  the  man  is  powerful  and  hath  a 
pull  with  all  the  Cadis  of  the  country.  And  if  I  did,  the 
men  wise  in  the  law  whom  I  employed  would  leave  me 
beggared.” 

“  Why  hast  thou  not  gone  to  thy  enemy  and  given  him  a 
good  thrashing  ?” 

“  Because,  your  highness,  he  hath  a  gun  and  is  surrounded 
by  hired  minions,  who  would  quickly  bounce  me  down  the 
elevator  shaft.” 

“  Mustapha,”  said  the  Cadi,  “  go  and  drag  this  wretch 
before  me.  But,  stay.  Tell  me,  slave,  hast  thou  ever 
bought  any  of  the  papers  this  man  hath  sold  ?” 

“Yes,  oh,  lord  of  wisdom,”  replied  the  merchant. 

“  And  hast  thou  read  in  them  tales  of  the  wrong-doing  of 
other  men’s  daughters  ?” 

“  Yes,  your  highness.” 

“  And  hast  thou  not  advertised  thy  wares  in  his  papers  ?  ” 

“  I  have,  oh,  fountain  of  justice.” 


THE  INDIA  RUBBER  MAN  AND  TH£  LAW. 
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“  And  for  these  papers,  that  thou  might  read  of  the  mis¬ 
fortunes  of  others,  thou  hast  paid  him  many  piastres,  and 
for  thy  advertisements  thou  hast  paid  him  many  shekels  -t 
“  It  is  true,  oh,  source  of  all  knowledge.  ’ 

“  And  thereby  hast  furnished  him  the  wherewithal  to  live 
in  luxury  and  to  print  more  lies.  Mustapha,  take  this  foolish 
merchant  without  the  gate,  and  then  before  the  people 
administer  forty  strokes  of  the  bastinado  upon  the  bare  soles 
of  his  feet,  so  that  the  people  may  learn  wisdom.  Justice 
must  be  done.  Allah,  be  praised,  for  there  is  but  one  God 
and  Mahomet  is  his  Prophet !” 

Metcalf e. 
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FROM  “THE  HAWVILLE  CLARION.” 

E  take  occasion  to  say  that  matters  have  come  to 
a  pretty  pass,  when  every  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry 
in  the  community  who  chances  to  take  exception  to  some 
editorial  utterance  of  ours,  feels  it  incumbent  upon  him  to 
pound  us  in  our  own  office.  The  fact  that  the  laurels  of 
victory  perch  on  our  brow  fully  half  of  the  time,  is  like  the 
works  of  a  watch — don’t  necessarily  have  anything  to  do 
with  the  case.  And,  to  cap  the  climax,  many  of  these 
pugnacious  persons  have  never  directly  or  indirectly  con¬ 
tributed  a  penny  towards  the  support  of  the  Clarion.  We 
wish  it  distinctly  understood  that  hereafter  we  will  fight  no 
persons  but  paid-up  subscribers. 
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CONSOLATION. 

HY  !  What’s  up,  Cholly  ?” 

‘Toothache,  confound  it!  I’m  going  to  have 
’em  all  out.  If  this  keeps  on,  I’ll  be  dead  soon,  and  it  won’t 
matter - ” 

“  Oh,  yes  it  would.  You’d  need  ’em  to  gnash  with. 


A  BUSINESS  HEAD. 

GOLDENSTIEN  :  Vy  you  dake  your  own  name  off  de 
vront  off  your  sthore  und  put  up  Jones,  Brown  und 
Robinson  ? 

SlLFERSTlEN  :  Dot  is  zo  I  nod  haf  so  much  drouble 
mit  getting  inzurance. 
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THE  PRIME  EXPONENT. 

I T  is  curious,  but  I  have  seen 
nothing;  in  the  papers  about 
that  projected  Biological  Con¬ 
gress  or  Life  Show  that  was  to 
be  held  early  in  the  fall  at 
Madison  Square  Garden. 

Now  that  the  enterprise  has 
failed  completely,  it  seems  to 
me  that  I  owe  a  duty  to  the 
public  to  tell  all  I  know  about  it. 

The  idea  was  this— to  have  an 
exhibition  for  the  purpose  of 
showing  evolution  on  a  prac¬ 
tical  scale.  They  expected  to 
begin  on  the  right  as  you  go  in  at  the  Madison  Avenue  entrance,  with 
a  microscopic  exhibit  of  all  the  lower  forms  of  life,  the  primordial 
cell,  then  monads,  infusoria,  microbes,  animalcule,  insects,  bugs, 
hoppers  (grass  and  other),  strictly  along  the  line  of  development,  till 
they  got  to  monkeys.  Then  all  the  varieties  of  the  quadrumana  were 
to  be  shown — baboons,  orangs,  gorillas,  chimpanzees,  till  finally  they 
expected  to  wind  up  with  man. 

The  first  part  of  the  programme  was  carried  out  easily  enough,  and, 
as  it  was  to  be  a  dull  season  with  the  menageries,  there  was  no  trouble 
to  get  monkeys.  They  even  went  so  far  as  to  procure  a  very  service¬ 
able  “  Missing  Link.”  But  when  it  came  to  man,  there  was  the  first 
hitch  ;  no  one,  not  even  a  Congo  negro  (when  he  thoroughly  under¬ 
stood  the  situation),  cared  to  sit  and  be  stared  at  as  first  cousin  to 
the  ape. 

However,  they  arranged  this  somehow,  and  after  that  it  was  plain 
sailing  for  a  while,  though  there  was  some  kicking  for  precedence 
between  Red  Indians,  Chinese  and  the  like.  When  it  came  to  the 
Caucasian  race  trouble  began  in  earnest.  They  had  hired  a  man 
named  Hannagan,  expecting  to  fit  him  in  where  he  might  be  needed. 
One  day  they  had  a  dress  rehearsal,  and  Flannagan  took  his  seat  all 
right,  and  proud  as  a  peacock,  too,  of  the  place,  next  to  and  ahead  of 
a  Mongol  Tartar. 


I  don’t  know  by  what  process  of  reasoning  the  result  was  arrived  at,  * 
but  the  committee  decided  that  the  Gallic  race  was  next  in  order  of 
development  to  the  Celt,  so  they  fetched  in  a  Frenchman  to  sit  next  to 
Flannagan. 

This  was  more  than  Far  Down  Corkoniar.  blood  could  stand.  I 
think  Mike  had  gathered  that  there  were  to  be  no  further  exhibits 
ahead  of  him;  but  when  he  found  that  he  was  not  to  be  “prime 
exponent  ”  of  all  that  was  best  in  humanity,  he  struck. 

“  He’d  be  dommed,”  he  said,  “  if  he  wasn’t  a  foiner  specimen  than 
onny  toad  ater,”  and  raised  such  a  row  that  the  management  dis- 
charged  him,  but  not  before  he  had  bloodied  the  poor  Frenchman’s 
nose. 

After  he  had  done  all  this,  and  as  he  was  being  hustled  off  between 
two  policemen,  he  grew  calmer  and  offered  to  arbitrate  the  matter. 
He  said  he  would  leave  it  to  a  mixed  commission,  two  to  be  appointed 
by  the  Mayor,  two  by  the  President  of  his  LTnion,  and  the  four  to  select 
another. 

When  no  notice  was  taken  of  this  offer,  Mike  called  off  the  strike, 
and,  as  usual  in  such  cases,  was  taken  on  again  directly. 

After  this  there  was  no  more  difficulty  till  it  came  to  getting  the 
sendees  of  a  genuine  “  Prime  Exponent,"  an  individual  who  should 
stand  (or  sit),  as  the  exemplar  in  his  own  proper  person  of  all  that  was 
best  and  most  elevated  in  human  nature. 

It  was  agreed  unanimously  that  of  all' the  races  the  Caucasian  was 
preeminent ;  that  the  Anglo-Saxon  of  the  Knickerbocker  type  was  by 
all  odds  the  superior  ;  but  when  it  came  to  selecting  an  individual, 
much  diversity  of  opinion  arose.  Some  of  the  committee  thought  that 
a  clergyman  ought  to  be  selected — one  or  two  suggested  Dr.  Park- 
hurst  ;  but  others  had  their  favorites,  and  one  said  if  Father  Ducey 


WHY  HE  REFORMED. 


wasn’t  chosen  he  would  quit.  Then  there  was  a  freethinker  who 
insisted  that  the  place  ought  to  be  offered  to  Colonel  Ingersoll. 

After  considerable  bickering  they  gave  up  the  idea  of  having  a 
clergyman,  and  agreed  to  get  some  eminent  layman,  wholly  outside  of 
any  religious  lines. 


FASHION  NOTE. 

THERE  seems  to  be  discontent  at  Newport  because  tradesmen  have  prevented 
the  departure  of  certain  members  of  the  smart  set  who  refused  to  pay  their 
bills.  We  understand  that  some  of  our  fashionable  friends  would  very  much  like 
to  have  the  law  so  modified  that  well-dressed  people  cannot  be  annoyed  by 
inconsiderate  tradesmen. 

“  The  Rhode  Island  law  gives  the  creditor  a  right  to  arrest  the  debtor  if  the 
latter  be  a  non-resident  of  the  State  ;  and  although  a  release  may  be  had  on  bail, 
the  stigma  of  arrest  can  be  placed  all  the  same.”  It  is  easy  to  believe  that  the 
stigma  of  arrest  is  galling  to  sensitive  individuals  who  are  trying  to  get  out  of 
town  without  paying  their  debts. 

The  Rhode  Island  legislators  seem  to  have  sized  up  New  York  fashionable 
society  and  wisely  prepared  for  probabilities. 


So  they  compromised  the  matter  in  the 
manner  shown  above. 

And  lived  happy  ever  after  in  a  trinity 
of  love. 
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SO  many  of  our  Irish  fellow-citizens  have  been  so  long  in  this  country  that  they 
are  evidently  demanding  a  little  improvement  on  the  Irish  drama  which  has 
held  the  boards  for  many  a  year.  Mr.  Chauncey  Olcott  has  a  new  play  of  the 
school  that  appeals  especially  to  Irish  audiences,  and  it  is  a  decided  advance  on 
the  true  Irish  patriot  style  which  has  been  so  dear  to  the  affections  of  the  genera¬ 
tion  of  Irish-Americans  which  is  now  passing  away.  Our  Irish  friends  are  so 
insistent  in  everything  they  do  that  the  plays  they  most  applaud  have  become 
hateful  to  the  theatre-goer  of  any  other  nationality.  Ireland  and  its  national  claims 
must  be  ever  to  the  front.  But  in  the  Irish  character  there  is  a  strong  vein  of  true 
loyalty  and  sentiment,  which  put  by  itself  must  and  does  gain  an  affectionate 
regard.  The  play  in  which  Mr.  Olcott  appears  puts  these  characteristics  well  to 
the  front. 

“The  Irish  Artist”  locates  its  scene  in  Ireland,  and  its  people  speak  with  a 
brogue,  but  beyond  this  it  might  as  well  be  French  or  Scotch  or  English,  or  any¬ 
thing  else  so  far  as  it  appeals  to  any  race  feeling.  This  is  well,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  improvement  is  a  harbinger  of  what  is  to  affect  everything  Iiish 
in  this  country.  Artistically'  the  production  is  worth  consideration.  The  company 
engaged  is  competent,  and  Mr.  Olcott  himself  is  handsome  and  graceful ,  he 
possesses  that  best  of  Irish  possessions,  Irish  humor,  and  has  a  sweet,  sympathetic 
voice  which  more  than  suffices  to  the  solo  ballads  which  form  the  principal 
attraction  of  the  performance.  Metcalfe. 


Hence,  of  course,  his  second  consort  used 
to  flout  at  it  and  scoff, 

And  her  daily  tearful  prayer  was  that  he’d 
cut  the  horrors  off. 
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A  DESIRE  TO  PLEASE. 


Owner  of  Brute  :  Tom,  I’ll  bet  you  ten  dollars  he’s  caught  a  game  fish  ! 


BROTHER  BROWSE,  the  Mormon 
elder,  had  a  long  and  lissome  beard, 
Which  the  first  wife  of  his  bosom  said 
ought  never  to  be  sheared . 
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Every  town  has  a  liar  ;  a  sponger  ;  a  smart  alec  ;  a  blatherskite  ;  its  richest  man  ; 
some  pretty  girls ;  a  weather-prophet  ;  a  neighborhood  feud  ;  half  a  dozen  lunatics  ;  a 
woman  who  tattles;  a  Justice  of  the  Peace;  a  man-who-knows-it-all  ;  one  Jacksonian 
Democrat ;  more  loafers  than  it  needs  ;  men  who  see  every  dog  fight  ;  a  boy  who  cuts  up 
in  church  ;  a  tew  meddlesome  old  women  ;  a  “  thing  ”  that  stares  at  women  ;  a  widower 
who  is  too  gay  for  his  age  ;  a  preacher  who  thinks  he  ought  to  run  the  town  ;  a  few  who 
know  how  to  run  the  affairs  of  the  country  ;  a  grown  young  man  who  laughs  every  time 
he  says  anything ;  a  girl  who  goes  to  the  post-office  every  time  the  mail  comes  in  ;  a 
legion  of  smart  alecs  who  can  tell  the  editor  how  to  run  his  paper  ;  scores  of  men  with 
the  caboose  of  their  trousers  worn  smooth  as  glass ;  a  man  who  grins  when  you  talk  and 
laughs  out  loud  after  he  has  said  something. — Rural  Press. 

An  Englishman  of  noble  birth  was  telling  me  many  pleasant  things  about  some  of 
my  countrywomen  whom  he  Jtad  met  in  his  native  land.  One  story  which  he  seemed  to 
particularly  enjoy  was  of  a  young  lady  who,  on  being  asked  by  a  certain  pompous  and 
selfsatisfied  Lord  Somebody-or-other,  among  what  people  she  had  met  the  most  perfect, 
polished,  and  cultured  gentlemen,  replied  sweetly  : 

Among  the  British  nobility,  my  lord.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  questioner,  beamingly,  “I  felt  very  sure  you  would  so  reply,  and 
among  what  people  have  you  encountered  the  exact  reverse,  if  I  may  ask  ?” 

“Among  the  British  nobility,  my  lord,”  answered  the  lady  without  hesitation. 
Whereupon  the  conversation  flagged. — Exchange. 

A  small  New  Yorker  had  been  having  a  day  of  unmitigated  outrageousness,  such  as 
all  children  who  do  not  die  young  are  likely  to  have  at  times  ;  and  when  he  was  ready  for 
bed  his  mother  said  to  him  : 

“When  you  say  your  prayers,  Georgie,  ask  God  to  make  you  a  better  boy.  You 
have  been  very  naughty  to-day.” 

The  youngster  accordingly  put  up  his  petitions  in  the  usual  form,  and  then  before 
closing  with  “  Amen  ”  he  added  : 

“  And  please,  God,  make  me  a  good  boy.” 

He  paused  a  second,  and  then,  to  the  utter  consternation  of  his  mother  concluded 
with  unabated  gravity:  “Nevertheless,  not  my  will,  oh,  Lord,  but  Thine  be  done!” 
— Providence  Journal. 


I  OR  young  men  who  are  thinking  of  marriage  : 

Select  the  girl. 

Agree  with  the  girl’s  father  in  politics  and  the  mother  in  religion. 

If  you  have  a  rival  keep  an  eye  on  him  ;  if  he  is  a  widower  keep  two  eyes  on  him. 

Don’t  swear  to  the  girl  that  you  have  no  bad  habits.  It  will  be  enough  for  you  to  say 
that  you  never  heard  yourself  snore  in  your  sleep. 

Don’t  put  much  sweet  stuff  on  paper.  If  you  do  you  will  hear  it  read  in  after  years, 
when  your  wife  has  some  especial  purpose  in  inflicting  upon  you  the  severest  punishment 
known  to  a  married  man. 

Go  home  at  a  reasonable  hour  in  the  evening.  Don't  wait  till  the  girl  has  to  throw 
her  whole  soul  into  a  yawn  that  she  can’t  cover  with  both  hands.  A  little  thing  like  that  ; 
may  cause  a  coolness  at  the  very  beginning  of  the  game. 

If,  while  wearing  your  new  summer  trousers  for  the  first  time,  you  sit  down  on  some 
molasses  candy  that  little  Willie  has  left  on  the  chair,  smile  sweetly  and  remark  that  you  1 
don’t  mind  sitting  on  molasses  candy  at  all,  and  that  “boys  will  be  boys."  Reserve  your  ; 
true  feelings  for  future  reference. 

If  on  the  occasion  of  your  first  call  the  girl  upon  whom  you  have  placed  your  young 
affections  looks  like  an  iceberg  and  acts  like  a  cold  wave,  take  your  leave  early  and  stay 
away.  Woman  in  her  hours  of  freeze  is  uncertain,  coy  and  hard  to  please. 

In  cold  weather  finish  saying  good-night  in  the  house.  Don’t  stretch  it  all  the  way 
to  the  front  gate,  and  thus  lay  the  foundation  for  future  asthma,  bronchitis,  neuralgia 
and  chronic  catarrh,  to  help  you  to  worry  the  girl  to  death  after  she  has  married  you. 

Don’t  lie  about  your  financial  condition.  It  is  very  annoying  to  a  bride  who  has 
pictured  for  herself  a  life  of  luxury  in  her  ancestral  halls  to  learn  too  late  that  you  expec  t 
her  to  ask  a  baldheaded  parent  who  ha1-  been  uniformly  kind  to  her  to  take  you  in  out  of  , 
the  cold. 

Don’t  be  too  soft.  Don't  say  :  “  These  little  hands  shall  never  do  a  stroke  of  work 

when  they  are  mine,”  and  “  you  shall  have  nothing  to  do  in  our  home  but  to  sit  all  day 
long  and  chirp  to  the  canaries,”  as  if  any  sensible  woman  could  be  happy  fooling  away 
time  in  that  sort  of  style  ;  and  a  girl  has  a  fine  retentive  memory  for  the  soft  things  and 
silly  promises  of  courtship,  and  occasionally,  in  after  years,  when  she  is  washing  the 
dinner  dishes  or  patching  the  west  end  of  your  trousers,  she  will  remind  you  of  them  in  a 
cold,  sarcastic  tone  of  voice. — Exchange. 

One  day  the  children  were  hating  an  object  lesson  on  the  blue  heron.  The  teacher 
called  attention  to  its  small  tail,  saying,  “  The  bird  has  no  tail  to  speak  of.”  The  next 
day  she  asked  the  scholars  to  write  a  description  of  the  bird,  and  a  little  German  gir! 
wound  up  by  saying,  “  The  blue  heron  has  a  tail,  but  it  must  not  be  talked  about.”  | 
— Babyhood. 

A  boy  swallowed  a  revolver  cartridge  one  day  last  week,  and  hi>  mother  doesn't  dare 
to  “  wallop  ”  him  for  fear  he’ll  go  off. — Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream's  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse.  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Wedding  Invitations 
and  Fine  Stationery 
— at  retail. 

Nothing  gives  bettei  evidence  of  one’s 
good  taste  than  the  use  of  fine 
stationery.  Send  for  sample  book  of 
correspondence  papers. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND— 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phil  a. 

(^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


ANGORA  KITTENS. 

Lovely  families,  with  extra  long,  soft,  silky  hair, 
with  large,  bushy  tails,  big  eyes,  very  playful  and 
handsome.  Price  §5  R.  K.  JAMES  &  CO.  Box  2065, 
Boston,  Mass. 


“The  name  of  the  WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY  on  a 
box  of  stationery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence.” 


Every  person  of  refined  taste  uses  the  greatest  care 
in  the  selection  of  their  correspondence  papers.  The 
Whiting  Paper  Company,  of  Holyoke,  make  the  finest 
papers  for  society  use.  Their  “  Standard  Linen  ”  is 
unequalled  for  purity  of  stock  and  easy  writing  properties.  Every  dealer  in 
fine  stationery  carries  these  goods  in  stock  or  can  obtain  them  from  us  for  you. 

WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

Mills:  Holyoke,  Mass.  New  York  Offices;  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St. 


W  ILLIAMS 


The  only  Shaving  Stick  having  glove-fitting  case  cover.  Never  comes  off  except  when 
taken  off—.  Beautiful  package— and  soap  of  that  same  quality-ashas  made  the  name 
WILLIAMS -famous  in  every  English  speaking  country  on  the  globe. 

|nc;ef  that  your  Druggist  give  you  WILLIAMS’.  ... 

If  he  offers  some  inferior  substitute— go  to  a  Druggist  that  sells  what  is 
asked  for.  We  mail  one  of  these  sticks— to  any  address  on  receipt  of  25c.  in  stamps. 

The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 

H.  B.  Kirk  &  Co. 


Do  aot  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Good*.  Prit 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  "  Ol 
Crow  ”  Kye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unswee 
ened.  The  Kobert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottle 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  fc 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  ti 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  Yorl 


LEWIS  C. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world 


The  Ideal  of  America 

is  the  VENDOME  - the 

hack  Bay  DAQTnid  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  1  Un  wealth  Ave. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 

NOTICE. 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 

Women  Suffer  More  Than  Men 

from  WITH 

Hpariarhps  BROMO-SELTZER 

I  WWW  W  w  I  IU  Vi  in  the  house  Headaches  are  unnecessarv. 


ED.  PINAUD’S 


PARISIAN 

PERFUMES. 


LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
XIII.'  and  XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XL,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII., 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
XX.,  XXI.  XXII.,  and  XXIII.,  $5.00 
each.  Back  numbtrs,  one  year  old,  25 
cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send¬ 
ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 


iflftliAbevve, 

&ot.2Z£i. 

:•  NEW  YORK. 

ope nsr  1  nxr  <3- 

autumn' styles 

I  N 

Gowns, Coats  and  Capes, 
Riding  Habits, 
Hats,  Toques  and  Bon  = 
nets,  and 
Fur  Garments. 

Seal  Skin,  Sable,  Mink,  Persian 
Lamb,  Chinchilla,  Ermine,  Etc. 
Style,  Fit  and  Finish  Guaranteed. 
MODERATE  PRICES. 


Czarinas 

(Or  Collarettes.) 

The  latest  novelty  in  Jewelry. 
Large  assortment  of  pierced, 
open-work  and  other  de¬ 
signs  in  gold,  .  $6  to  $30 
With  enameling,  .  9  to  15 

With  pearls,  .  .  1 0  to  30 
With  diamonds, etc.,  1  5to  200 


Tiffany&Co., 

Union  Square,  New  York 


Chocolat  Suchard 

commends  itself  to  all,  but  principally 
to  those  who  really  appreciate  the 
finest  grades  of  European  Chocolate 
In  flavor,  arorna,  delicacy  and  rich 
consistency  it  is  unequalled. 

A  dainty  book,  “A  Cup  of  Chocolate”  will  be 
sent  to  any  one  sending  the  name  of  his  grocer. 
Thos.  Leeming  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  U.  S. ,  73  Warren  St..  New  York. 


“AWFULLY  STUCK  UP.” 


The  finest  cup  of  Cocoa  is  made  with 

Blooker’s  ^tch 

Requires  no  boiling.  Sample  package  (2  cups)  mailed  on  receipt  of 
postage,  2  cents. 

Franco=American  Food  Co., 

Sole  Wholesale  Agents  for  the  U.  S.  P.  0.  Box  150,  New  York. 


Used  by  all  good  cooks. 

Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


Extract of  BEEF 

Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 


LIFE 


The  wholesale  grocer  had  the  self-made  man’s  reverence  for  the  excellent  habit  of 
punctuality.  He  was  always  at  his  desk  when  the  clock  struck  8,  and  he  expected  his 
young  men  to  be  as  prompt  as  he  was. 

His  favorite  clerk  was  somewhat  of  an  amateur  sport,  and  8  o’clock  in  the  morning 
was  often  too  early  for  his  comfort.  His  charming  personality,  undoubted  business 
abilities  and  success  as  a  salesman  placed  him  high  in  the  estimation  of  his  employer,  who 
overlooked  his  slight  but  frequent  digressions  from  the  straight  path  of  punctuality  oftener 
than  he  did  with  the  other  clerks  and  salesmen. 

But  the  favorite  presumed  too  far,  and  the  “  old  man  ”  was  obliged  to  take  him 
severely  to  task.  “If  you  are  not  on  time  to-morrow,”  said  the  wholesale  grocer  at  the 
end  of  the  lecture,  “  I  will  send  a  cab  for  you  and  charge  the  expense  to  you.” 

The  next  morning  was  the  morning  after  a  prolonged  game  of  penny  ante,  and  the 
favorite  clerk  did  not  roll  out  of  bed  until  8  o’clock.  He  had  forgotten  the  lecture,  and 
was  idling  with  his  second  cup  of  coffee  when  a  cab  drove  furiously  up  to  the  door  and  the 
office  boy,  with  a  broad  grin,  jumped  out  and  ran  up  the  steps. 

Grabbing  another  man’s  hat  and  forgetting  that  he  still  had  his  slippers'  on,  the 
young  man  rushed  out  of  the  back  door,  through  the  alley,  and  caught  a  car.  The  cab 
came  back  without  him,  for  he  had  reached  the  office  first,  and  the  $2  for  cab  hire  was 
charged  up  against  him. 

The  success  of  the  new  rule  passed  the  wholesale  grocer’s  expectations.  The  cab 
has  never  been  sent  again  for  the  favorite  clerk,  and  now  that  rule  is  posted  on  the  walls 
of  the  office. 

A  few  days  ago  the  wholesale  grocer  overslept  himself.  His  desk  was  unopened  when 
the  clock  marked  8.  The  usual  five  minutes  grace  was  given,  and  just  as  the  belated 
grocer  was  hurrying  down  his  front  steps  the  cab  drew  up  and  the  office  boy  stepped  to  the 
sidewalk.  The  clerks  had  hard  work  to  keep  their  faces  straight  when  the  “old  man” 
entered  the  office  at  8:30  o’clock.  He  said  nothing,  but  when  the  cashier  presented  him 
with  his  weekly  personal  account  he  O.  K.’d  the  item  “  to  cab  hire  for  being  late  $2,” 
with  something  like  a  mild  grin. — Chicago  Record. 

As  we  saw  him  coming  down  the  street  with  a  package  under  his  arm  we  suspected 
he  was  a  tramp.  As  he  came  up  the  steps  and  sat  down  on  a  baggage  truck  the  evidences 
grew  stronger.  As  he  opened  the  package  and  displayed  a  large  ham  bone,  which 
glistened  as  if  recently  sandpapered,  the  last  lingering  doubt  was  removed.  We  looked 
at  him,  says  M.  Quad,  and  he  looked  at  us.  He  had  come  to  work  the  crowd,  but  he  had 
a  prelude.  That  prelude  was  the  ham  bone.  He  lifted  it  up  and  gnawed  at  it.  He  turned 
it  over  and  over  and  gnawed  again  and  again.  He  was  scraping  his  teeth  along  the  bone 
when  a  motherly  woman  came  out  of  the  sitting-room  and  said  to  him  : 

“  Poor  man  1  You  are  hungry.” 

“  Yes’m,  very  hungry,”  he  mumbled. 

“And  there  isn’t  a  speck  of  meat  on  that  bone.” 

“  Not  a  speck.” 

“  Haven’t  any  of  these  men  offered  to  do  anything  for  you  ?”  she  asked  as  she  gave 
us  a  look  of  reproach. 


“Not  a  blessed  thing,  ma'am,”  he  plaintively  replied.  “  Perhaps  they  would  if  1  wa 
to  get  up  and  ” - 

“  Yes,  they  might  be  driven  to  do  something,”  she  interrupted,  “  but  we  won't  wa 
for  that.  Here  porter  !  ” 

The  colored  man  about  the  depot  came  at  her  call,  and  she  laid  a  quarter  in  his  han 
and  said  :  “  This  poor  man  is  hungry.  I  want  you  to  get  an  axe  and  crack  this  bone  fo 
him  so  that  he  can  eat  the  marrow.” 

“Yes’m,”  replied  the  porter,  as  he  started  for  the  storeroom. 

The  tramp  rose  up,  laid  the  bone  carefully  down,  and  without  so  much  as  a  loo', 
around  him,  walked  off.  The  woman  called  to  him,  and  the  porter  arrived  with  the  axe 
but  he  did  not  hale  or  look  back  until  he  was  forty  rods  away.  Then  he  came  to  a  stop 
placed  his  hand  on  his  heart,  bowed,  winked  his  left  eye,  and  continued  on  the  icy  rout 
he  had  mapped  out  for  himself  in  this  cold  world. — Exchange. 

The  prisoner  was  before  the  bar  of  justice  for  having  .been  before  some  other  bar  to 
long. 

“What  were  you  doing  drunk  on  the  street  ?”  asked  the  judge. 

“  Was  I  drunk,  judge  ?”  was  the  reply  in  a  tone  of  surprised  innocence. 

“The  arresting  officer  says  you  were.” 

“  Perhaps  he's  right,  judge,  but  I  was  just  going  along  with  a  birdcage  in  my  hand." 

The  judge  had  a  jug  set  before  the  prisoner. 

“  Do  you  call  that  a  birdcage  ?”  he  inquired.  “That’s  what  you  were  carrying  ah >n; 
in  your  hand.” 

The  prisoner  picked  it  up  carefully,  removed  the  stopper,  took  a  smell  and  turned  ii 
upside  down.  It  was  as  dry  as  he  was. 

“  Well,  judge,”  he  answered  slowly,  “  it  ain’t  a  birdcage  now,  since  them  officer;-  ha* 
had  a  whack  at  it.” 

“  Probably  you  are  sober  now  and  see  things  differently.” 

“  That  ain’t  it,  judge.  It  was  a  birdcage  when  I  had  it  last.” 

“  Possibly  you  can  explain  what  you  mean  by  a  birdcage,”  suggested  the  puzzle; 
court. 

“Easy  enough,  judge,”  smiled  the  prisoner  ;  “it  had  40  or  50  swallows  in  it  wher 
they  got  it,”  and  the  lucidity  of  the  explanation  and  the  possibilities  of  what  had  happened 
to  it  affected  the  judge  so  powerfully  that  he  dismissed  the  case. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

The  Nervous  Woman  :  How  long  did  you  say  it  was  before  the  train  leaves  ? 

Station  Agent  :  One  hour  and  a  half,  ma’am. 

The  Nervous  Woman  :  Are  you  sure  ? 

Station  Agent  :  Yes,  ma’am. 

The  Nervous  Woman  :  That  would  make  it  safe  for  metogo  out  forashort  time, 
wouldn’t  it  ? 

Station  Agfnt  :  Certainly. 

The  Nervous  Woman  :  You  are  positive  ? 

Station  Agent  :  Yes,  ma’am.  How  far  did  you  wish  to  go  ? 

The  Nervous  Woman  :  I  want  to  go  over  to  that  newstand  on  the  other  side  of 
the  street  and  get  a  paper.  But  if  I  lose  the  train  I’ll  report  you,  now  mind. — Chicago 
Herald. 

“  Er— about  this  coming  prize-fight,”  said  the  reporter. 

“  Well  ?”  asked  the  pugilist. 

“  Is  it  to  be  fought  with  bare  mouths  or  telephones  ?”• — Indianapolis  Journal. 


HILTON,  HUGHES  &  CO., 

Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Now  offer  a  full 


Fall  Importation 


in 


Silks. 


Dress  Goods, 


24-in.  SCOTCH  PLAIDS, 
a  $1.25  quality,  for 


and  as  a  special,  ioo  pieces  > 
CREPONS,  full  line  of  -|  25 
shades, 

Another  of  SCOTCH  MIX-  ,  r 
TURES,  the  very  latest,  I  | 
most  stylish  fabric 


OXFORD  CREPES,  in 
evening  shades,  will  be 
found  great  bargains  at 

Special  attention  is  invited  to  the 
many  handsome  novelties  in  Black 
Silks. 

Those  in  colors  were  never  so 
beautiful  as  this  season. 


I  79  Cts. 

y  and 

I  85  Cts. 


V| 

Ladies’  Fine  Costumes 
Wraps  and  Jackets,* 

For  Fall  and  Winter  Wear. 

ALSO  A  SUPERB  LINE  OF 

FURS, 

Wraps,  Capes,  Jackets,  Circulars, 
etc.  Many  novelties  in  Fur  Cravats 
and  Trimming.  The  new  fur  gar¬ 
ments  are  very  beautiful  and  the 
changes  in  style  are  well  worth  in¬ 
spection. 


The  Entire  Block,  Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


LIFE 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  or  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 

reakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 

I  It  has  more  than  three  times 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
(with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
_  ’Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco¬ 
nomical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.  _ 

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


FIRST  MORTGAGE  GOLD  BONDS. 
1°  THE  Y'JMA  IMPROVEMENT  COMPANY, 

Offers  at  par  and  accrued  interest,  $429 ,0;  0  of  its  7 
per  cent.  Gold  Bonds  of  $1,000  each,  due  1913.  Total  issue 
$•>00,(100.  Trustee  of  the  Mortgage,  THE  FARMERS  LOAN 
&  TRUST  CO.,  New  “York,  who  will  deliver  the  Bonds 
oil  receipt  oc  application  and  subscription  pro  rata,  as 
near  as  may  be.  1  ull  particulars,  prospectus  and  forms 
of  application  can  be  had  of  YUMA  IMPROVEMENT  CO., 

United  Bank  Building,  2  Wall  street,  New  York. 
C.  L.  Van  De  “Water,  Secretary. 


W.  L.  Douclas 

CLlAr  IS  THE  BEST. 
OnUL  NOSQUEAKING. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH&.ENAM  ELLED  CALF! 

$4.*-3.5P  FINE  CALF&KANGAR01 

$3.5P  POLICE, 3  Sole9. 

so  .$2. WORKINGMEN* 

EXTRA  FINE. 

*2.*L5  Boys’SchoolShqes. 

I  ‘LADIES  • 


.SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

*W‘L‘  DOUGLAS, 
BROCKTON,  MASS. 

Yon  can  save  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  $3.00  Shoe. 

Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  grade  of  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  the 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  and 
the  middleman’s  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  style,  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  CLk.cz  sold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  given  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  we  can. 


7INNOUNCE  to  all  who 
»  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 


ARCHITECTURAL  WOODWORKS 

CABINET  W0RKand  INTERIOR  FINISH! 


Remington 


HIGH  GRADE 


Are  the  Best 

in  Design,  Material,  Workmanship  and  Finish. 

NINE  PATTERNS-POPULAR  WEIGHTS. 

Fitted  with  the  universally  fa m out*  Bartlett  “clincher” 
or  Palmer  tire. 

$75  to  $135. 

Handsome  Catalogue  FREE  on  application. 

REMINGTON  ARMS  CO., 

3i3=3i5  Broadway,  New  York. 

Manufacturers  of  the  Remington  Fire  Arms,  of 
world-wide  reputation. 


The  cheerfulness,  comfort  and  alluring  luxury  ot  the 
apartments  in  LIFE’S  new  building  have  been  criticised 
as  discouraging  matrimony  in  bachelors.  But  the  tenants 
are  not  limited  to  bachelors. 

Sunny  apartments  are  still  vacant  on  the  third,  fourth 
and  fifth  floors. 


Cycles 


The  elevator  makes  high  office 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  postal 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y.. 


Over  600  in  Use. 


SOLE  MAKERS. 


Compartment  Cars  on  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Limited. 

The  American  people  of  to-day  are  the  best  travelers 
in  the  world.  They  require  the  best  accommodations, 
and  it  is  the  aim  of  the  railroads  and  the  sleeping  car 
lines  to  supply  them.  Many  people  desire  exclusive¬ 
ness  in  their  accommodations  which  has  heretofore  been 
provided  in  the  draw  ingand  state  rooms.  The  demand 
for  the  drawing-rooms  is  increasing,  and  in  order  to 
meet  it  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company  has  added 
to  the  already  comprehensive  and  complete  equipment 
of  the  Pennsylvania  Limited  a  compartment  car.  This 
car,  finished  in  the  usually  luxurious  style  of  the 
Limited  cars,  contains  two  large  drawing-rooms  and 
seven  state-rooms.  The  drawing-rooms  contain  a 
section  and  one  lower  berth,  the  state-rooms  one 
section.  Both  have  complete  and  individual  lavatory 
arrangements. 

In  this  car  one  may  enjoy  all  the  privacy  of  a  hotel 
room,  and  travel  almost  as  much  secluded  as  in  a 
private  car. 

The  Pennsylvania  Limited,  leaving  New  York  every 
day  at  ro.oo  A.  M.,  Philadelphia  12.20  noon.  Wash¬ 
ington,  10.30  A.  M.,  Baltimore  11.40  A.  M.,  and 
arriving  at  Chicago  9.00  A.  M.  next  day.  is  the  only 
perfectly  appointed  Limited  Express  running  between 
the  Eastern  cities  and  Chicago. 
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Grandpa,  what  does  1  d.  f.’  mean  ?” 

Nowadays,  my  boy,  it  means  a  young  man  who  is  quite  ‘smart. 
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Goelet  Schooner  Prize,  1894. 
Won  by  “Emeraid.” 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Announce  that  they  are  now 
showing  in  the  Black  Goods 
department  novelties  for  fall 
and  winter,  in 

Fancy  Crepons. 

New  weaves  in 

Cheviots, 

Fancy  Silk  and  Wool  mate¬ 
rials,  and  a  variety  of  other 
fancy  makes — our  own  im¬ 
portation.  Also  white  and 
black  Swiss  embroidered 

Taffeta  Silks. 


893  Broadway. 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


S'ETfEHSELIMG 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 


Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING. QUALITY  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


•  tern 
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LINENS. 


New  Line  Bleached  Damask  Table 
Cloths,  Napkins  to  match,  2x2  yds., 
2x4,  2^x2^,  etc.,  ranging  from 


2.00  to  8. 50  each. 


Genuine  Barnsley  Cloths, 

2x2  yds.,  I. SO*  2x2^,  2.75 
2^x4  yds.,  4.50. 

(These  are  Great  Bargains.) 


f  Bleached  Damask, 


75 


cts. 


Hxf  Napkins  to  match,  2.75  doz. 


Ladies’  Suit  Dept. 

We  have  placed  on  exhibition  every 

NEW  AUTUMN  STYLE 

in  every 

NEW  AUTUMN  FABRIC, 
in  Heather  Mixtures,  Crepons, 
Ladies’  and  Covert  Cloths, 
Cheviots,  Serges, 

Scotch  Tweeds  and 
Novelty  Suitings. 
A  Special  Bargain  in  150  Fine 

CHEVIOT  SUITS, 

Coat  Lined  in  Silk  Throughout,  very 
Full  Skirts,  at 

12.5°  worth  17.50 
l7  5°  “  25.00 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Aie.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


are  now  exhibiting  their 

Fall  Importations 

of 

9 


Costumes, 
Tea  Gowns, 
Negligees, 

and  a  cho  ce  col  eclion  of 

Corsages 


For  Theatre  and  Dinner  We 
in  new  materials  and  effects. 


In  their 


Order  Dep’t 


they  are  prepared  to  make 

Garments 

afterthe  latest  and  most  desirat 
Paris  models  and  embodying  t. 
ideas  of  their  own  designers. 


West  23d  St 
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‘All  yer  got  ter  do  is  ter  keep  yer  nerve  up. 


Penelope:  That’s  not  surprising. 

Dickey  :  Well,  I  took  my  new  mare  Angostura  B.,  2:16, 
just  bought  her — didn’t  know  anything  about  her — didn’t 
want  to  know  anything  about  anyone  except  Nellie.  O, 
Nellie — Nellie  was  sweeter  than  cambric  tea.  Got  out  into 
the  suburbs,  drove  with  one  hand — got  out  of  the  suburbs, 
put  my  arm  on  the  back  of  her  seat.  She  didn’t  faint,  but 
I  came  near  it.  Recovered  myself  by  a  tremendous  effort 
of  my  will — first  time  I  ever  used  it.  Got  out  into  the 
country,  made  a  heroic  effort — proposed  and  was  accepted. 
Fainted,  sure,  this  time.  When  I  came  to  I  had  both  my 
arms  around  her  waist,  head  on  her  shoulder,  and  a  pin  stick¬ 
ing  into  my  ear.  Lines  were  around  whip  and  Angostura 
B.  was  doing  2:14.  She  said  (Nellie  I  mean),  “  O,  Dickey, 
you  fainted.”  I  said,  “  If  I  was  fainting,  let  me  faint  again.” 

Penelope:  So  you  are  going  to  marry  her  after  all. 

Dicicey:  No.  Just  after  1  had  fainted  again,  Angostura 
B.  ran  into  the  Empire  State  express  or  vice  versa.  Nellie 
is  not  as  pretty  as  she  was,  so  it  is  declared  off. 

Penelope  :  And  you  were  not  killed  ? 

Dickey:  Not  exactly.  1  ought  to  have  been.  The 
doctors  said  1  would  have  had  concussion  of  the  brain — if  I 
had  had  any  brain.  I’m  awfully  sorry  because  I  can’t  collect 
my  life  insurance,  don’t  you  know.  But  I  proposed  to  her 
anyhow.  Tom  Hall. 


PRECISE. 

ii  T  NEVER  heard  such  a  girl  for  preaching  punctuality,” 
said  Maude. 

“  It’s  a  positive  mania  with  her,”  replied  Mamie.  “  Yester¬ 
day  she  had  the  clocks  taken  out  of  her  stockings  because 
some  one  told  her  they  were  fast.” 


OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 
1809 - 1894. 

HP  HOUGH  empty  is  the  laurel’d  throne 
Where  long  on  earth  he  sat, 

He  reigns  in  some  far  spirit  zone 
A  kindly  Autocrat  ! 


INTERRUPTED  BLISS. 

"pENELOPE  :  Dickey,  did  you  propose  to  her? 
Dickey  ( solemnly ) :  O,  yaas. 

Penelope  ( sighing )  :  Well,  I  lose  a  pound  of  candy- 
but  how  did  it  happen  ? 

Dickey  :  Well,  I  took  her  out  driving,  y’know. 
Penelope  (critically) :  Not  a  convenient  arrangement, 
Dicicey  :  No,  y’know— but  the  best  I  could  do — m 
mind  wouldn’t  work  very  well  yesterday. 


“Guess  I  must  have  lost  my  nerve.” 


* 
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would  not  realize.  She  has  been  obstinately  and  imperiously 
pig-headed.  Perhaps  when  Japan  gets  through  drubbing  her 
she  will  be  willing  to  learn;  willing,  that  is,  if  there  is  enough 
of  her  left  to  take  any  voluntary  action.  The  business  of 
being  wilfully  obtuse  is  easy  and  even  agreeable  while  it 
lasts,  but  it  is  very  hard  to  make  a  permanent  job  of  it. 


SENATOR  HILL, 
in  the  role  of  a 
Slave  of  Duty  at  the 


'OLKS  in  the  South 
who  have  been  criti¬ 
cised  for  their  propensity 
to  lynch  negroes  ;  Russians  who 
have  been  censured  for  their 
arbitrary  behavior  toward  political 
offenders  ;  Germans  and  English- 
§a  gp  men  vvho  have  penetrated  Africa 

and  been  unkind  to  the  nations 
.  there ;  people  anywhere  who  have 
^  done  what  they  ought  not  to  have 

pf  done  and  been  sharply  rated  for  it  by  the 
New  York  newspapers,  are  invited  to  read 
those  same  papers  nowadays  and  see  what  very  evil  deeds 
have  been  done  day  in  and  day  out  for  years  past  under  the 
very  noses  of  these  vociferous  denunciators  of  evil-doing. 
Such  readers  are  entitled  to  all  the  solace  they  can  get  from 
the  knowledge  that  they  have  had  no  monopoly  of  bad 
behavior,  and  that  the  press  of  New  York,  at  least,  has  not 
been  impelled  to  rebuke  them  for  lack  of  fit  objects  for 
censure  at  home.  But  especially  is  it  desirable  that  the 
New  Yorkers  themselves  should  read  their  own  newspapers 
and  learn  from  Mr.  Goff’s  witnesses  how  very  vile  and  venal 
and  brutal  some  departments  of  the  government  of  their 
town  have  become,  and  what  abominable  tyrannies  bad 
men  who  are  usually  the  base  tools  of  worse  men  in  higher 
places  have  exercised  and  still  do  exercise  over  the  un¬ 
fortunates  who  fall  into  their  hands.  The  stories  Mr.  Goff's 
witnesses  tell  are  painful,  but  they  are  stirring.  Life  will 
be  disappointed  if  they  do  not  prove  stirring  enough  to 
produce  a  moral  earthquake  which  shall  shake  Tammany 
down. 

To  beat  Tammany  in  the  coming  election  is  the  most 
important  political  job  at  present  before  any  community  of 
Americans.  New  York  can  never  rest  comfortably  again 
until  she  has  attended  to  it. 

4=  *  * 

CHINA’S  expetience  is  an  edifying  example  of  the  folly 
of  not  keeping  up  with  the  times.  Apparently  she  is 
close  on  to  one  of  the  jolliest  political  smashes  that  the 
century  has  seen.  China  would  not  see,  would  not  hear, 


cratic  State  ticket  is  an  affecting  spectacle.  In  recognition 
of  the  Senator’s  persistent  hard  work  and  abstemious  habits. 
Destiny  seems  at  last  to  have  put  him  in  a  place  where 
whatever  happens  he  will  get  ahead.  If  he  is  beaten  for 
Governor,  he  will  have  obliged  his  party,  and  will  still  ha\e 
his  Senatorship  to  fall  back  on.  If  he  wins,  he  will  have 
triumphed  over  momentous  difficulties  and  earned  a  big 
reward. 

How  very,  very  easy  it  would  seem  to  be  to  make  Hill 
President,  if  only  he  were  not  Hill.  But,  alas,  he  is  Hill, 
and  has  been  for  thirty  years  past.  Poor,  dear  man.  Destiny 
is  fooling  with  him.  When  she  finally  lifts  him  it  will  not 
be  with  her  hand  but  wfith  her  foot. 
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ARPER’S  MONTHLY” 
prints  at  the  end  of  its 
October  number  a  rather  contrite 
apology  to  Mr.  John 
McNeil  Whistler  for 
publishing  in  a  serial 
1  story  certain  allusions 
and  a  picture  in  which 
Mr.  Whistler  claims  to 
have  discovered  things 
injurious  to  his  delicate 
sensibilities.  Itwaspos- 
.  sibly  judicious  for  busi¬ 
ness  reasons  for  the 
Messrs.  Harper  to  make  this 
\  sort  of  sacrifice,  since  their 
magazine  circulates  in  divers 
foreign  countries,  the  libel  laws  of  some  of  which  give 
troublesome  people  opportunities  to  make  much  mischief. 
Moreover,  Whistler,  by  making  a  great  noise  over  his 
supposed  grievance,  has  promoted  the  sale  of  the  story  in 
W'hich  he  claimed  to  figure,  and  has  perhaps  earned  some 
consideration  from  its  publishers.  But  so  far  as  he  himself 
is  concerned  it  is  matter  for  regret  that  any  apology  should 
have  been  made  to  him.  He  is  a  professional  snag,  who 
enjoys  being  run  against,  and  glories  in  a  grievance.  If  Mr. 
Du  Maurier  put  him  into  “Trilby,  he  did  him  too  much 
honor,  and  if  he  wanted  to  get  out  it  would  have  fitted  his 
deserts  much  better  to  be  kicked  surely  and  sternly  down 
the  back  stairs,  than  to  be  shown  out  with  such  politeness  at 
the  front  door. 
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“Were  there  any  objects  of  interest  where  you  spent  the  summer  ?” 

“  No,  NOTHING  BUT  GIRLS.” 
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A  REASONABLE  REQUEST. 

il\ \  TELL,  sir,  what  can  I  do 
»  »  for  you  ?  ”  said  the 
editor  of  the  Wahoo  Paralyser , 
as  he  looked  up  from  his  desk 
and  saw  a  large  man  with  saffron 
colored  whiskers  standing  in 
front  of  him. 

“You  are  the  editor,  are  you  ?” 

“Yes.” 

“I  was  reading  last  week’s 
issue  of  the  Paralyser  and  1 
was  much  struck  by  one  of  your 
able  editorials.  You  write  the 
editorials,  I  presume?’’ 

“Yes,  sir,”  replied  the  editor, 
deeply  gratified,  for  it  was  not 
often  that  citizens  came  in  to 
commend  the  editorials.  "What 
was  the  subject  of  the  article 
which  struck  you  so  favorably, 
may  I  ask  ?  ” 

“It  was  about  the  gold  ques¬ 
tion.” 

“O,  yes.  I  remember  now. 
That  editorial  involved  a  great 
deal  of  research,  sir,  but  I  never 
spare  any  pains  or  begrudge  the 
time  thoroughly  to  investigate 
an  important  subject.” 

“You  dealt  with  the  gold 
supply,  and  I  think  you  used  an 
expression  something  like  this  : 
‘We  have  now  $287,400,000  in 
gold  coin.’  I  think  I  have  quoted 
the  amount  just  as  you  had  it  ?  ” 

“You  have,  sir.  My  authority 
for  the  statement  was  the  very 
best  obtainable,  sir.” 

“No.  doubt,  no  doubt.  I  did 
not  come  to  dispute  your  state¬ 
ment,  but  to  take  advantage  of 
it,  sir.” 

“In  what  way  ?  ” 

“Well,  I’m  the  new  collector 
for  Mr.  Chops,  the  butcher,  and 
it  struck  me  that  while  you  had 
so  much  gold  on  hand  you 
might  be  willing  to  settle-  a 
little  bill  of  $4.68  which  has 
been  running  two  or  three 
months.” 

The  editor  silently  counted 
out  the  money  and  took  a 
receipt. 

William  Henry  Siviter. 
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A  BIG  CANVAS  FOR  A  BIG  WRITER. 

A  GREAT  deal  is  saying  in  England  against  the  three- 
volume  novel  as  a  work  of  art,  as  well  as  against  its 
commercial  qualities  ;  and  yet  it  has  been  responsi-  ;*■ 

ble  for  a  number  of  masterpieces  in  English  fiction 
that  would  have  surely  failed  of  force  and  intel¬ 
lectual  breadth  if  compressed  into  a  single  volume. 

It  has  no  doubt  produced  great  wastes  of  stupidity  ^ 
and  dulness,  but  when  you  really  come  across  a 
big  fertile  genius  he  needs  three  volumes  to  show 
his  pace  in.  You  can’t  exhibit  the  qualities  of  an 
ocean  “  liner  ”  on  a  frog  pond.  There  is  a  lot  of 
satisfaction  in  reading  a  novel  that  is  long  enough 
leisurely  to  introduce  you  to  a  whole  community, 
as  well  as  to  a  pair  of  lovers.  The  intellectual 
“  sprinting  ”  that  we  call  short  stories  and  novel¬ 
ettes  is  good  enough  for  mere  cleverness.  But  it  is 
boys’  work  after  all,  and  is  apt  to  stop  growth  of 
power  and  fancy. 

When  Hall  Caine  wrote  “  The  Manxman.” 

(Appleton)  he  had  the  advantage  of  a  big  canvas, 
and  strength  and  force  enough  to  fill  it.  The 

artistic  effect  of  such  a  book  is  cumulative.  The  _ 

author  can  show  his  versatility  without  jarring  your 
nerves  by  sudden  changes  of  style  and  motive.  The  finest 
achievement  in  “  The  Manxman  ”  is  the  creation  of  a  lot  of 
minor  characters  and  incidents,  which,  though  distinct  in 
themselves,  are  inextricably  woven  into  the  great  catastrophe. 
A  small  writer  or  a  small  volume  would  have  deprived  us  of 
these.  The  detail  of  Manxland  is  as  carefully  woven  into 
this  story  as  Miss  Wilkins’s  New  England  characteristics 
into  her  tales.  It  is  applying  the  methods  of  modern  realism 

to  the  creation  of  a  romance. 

*  *  * 

THE  book  to  which  “  The  Manxman”  has  several  times 
been  compared  is  “  The  Scarlet  Letter” — because  of 
a  certain  correspondence,  with  a  contrast,  in  the  motive.  But 
it  seems  to  me  that  there  is  far  more  reason  to  compare  it 
artistically  with  “Adam  Bede  ’ — particularly  as  to  the  two 
women  who  sin — Kale  and  Hetty.  I  here  is  a  verity  about 
these  women — their  rude  beauty,  their  intensity,  and  their 
infatuations — that  adds  immensely  to  the  attractions  of  a 
book  which  is,  we  admit,  often  a  bit  repulsive  in  its  remorse¬ 
less  pictures  of  human  ignorance  and  weakness. 

But  the  best  exhibition  of  the  author’s  skill  is  in  the  de¬ 
velopment  of  the  characters  of  Philip  and  Pete — a  wonderful 
bit  of  psychology  which  is  pursued  to  its  last  analysis. 

In  spite  of  all  this,  a  sensitive  reader  will  feel  that  the 
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AN  APPEAL. 

“  Maud  Percy  Sidney,  listen  to  me.  Me  an’  my  child  is  desolate 

SINCE  YOU  HAVE  TOOK  FROM  US  OUR  PURTECTOR  AN’  SURPORT.  If  MY 
WORDS  CANNOT  MOVE  YOU,  LET  THE  WASTED  FORM  OF  THIS  POOR  CHILD 
MELT  YOUR  HEART,  IF  IT  BE  NOT  MADE  OF  ADAMANK  OR  CASK  IRON.” 


as  Pete  is  in  conception  and  development,  you  are  persist¬ 
ently  aware  of  his  wonderful  advantages  as  a  part  for  a 
romantic  actor  of  big  voice  and  handsome  presence.  You 
can  see  Wilson  Barrett  in  the  part,  making  his  exits  and 
entrances  with  a  blustering  dash  that  fills  the  stage. 

That  sort  of  talent  always  commands  a  good  audience, 
but  it  is  not  the  best  audience.  Hugo  and  Dickens  and 
Dumas  pleased  both  the  literary  and  dramatic  audiences— 
but  they  are  exceptions.  You  don  t  want  to  dramatize  the 
novels  of  George  Meredith  or  Thackeray.  The  foot-lights 
would  kill  the  delicate  fancy,  the  flights  of  imagination,  the 
fascinating  style  that  is  the  immortal  part  of  them. 

Droc/i. 
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York  :  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 
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EASILY  EXPLAINED. 

ONES  :  I  wonder  why  poets  wear  their  hair  long. 

Brown  :  Didn’t  you  ever  have  your  hair  cut  ? 

“  Yes,  of  course.  What’s  that  got  to  do  with  it  ?” 

“  Lots.  Didn’t  you  have  to  pay  for  it  ?” 


in  spice  oi  an  mis,  a  sensitive  icauci  wm  icti  mac  luv, 

novel  has  failed  a  little  of  the  highest  artistic  effect.  And  he  A  YOUNG  man  with  an  elegant  jag  hiccups  to  a  police- 
will  trace  the  weak  spot  to  the  persistent  effort  to  create  man  that  he  wants  to  get  a  cab  to  take  him  to  his 

are  theatrically  effective. 


scenes  which  are  theatrically  effective.  The  writer  is 
always  conscious  of  the  stage-setting,  the  distribution  of 
characters,  and,  as  it  were,  the  lime-light  effects.  Admirable 


hotel,  and  asks  directions  to  nearest  cab-stand. 

“  First  street  to  the  right.  You  11  see  two  cabs  standing 
there.  Take  the  first  one — the  other  won’t  be  there.” 
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THE  RECRUDESCENCE  OF  SHERLOCK  HOLMES. 

(With  apologies  to  Dr.  A.  Conan  Doyle.) 

what  I  would  on  the 


day  of  my  arrival  in 
America  I  could  not  drive 
the  thought  of  Sherlock 
Holmes  out  of  my  mind. 
Perhaps  it  was  because  every  one 
of  the  reporters  who  came  to 
about  my  lecturing  tour  made 
enquiries  about  the  great  detective,  and  perhaps  it  was 
because  I  could  not  help  thinking  what  a  good  thing  it 
would  be  to  have  him  with  me  to  illustrate  my  personal 


interview  me 


recollections. 

The  more  I  thought  it  over  the  less  likely  it  seemed  that  a 
man  of  Holmes’s  intellectual  resources  should  injure  himself 
— much  less  allow  himself  to  be  killed  — by  falling  a  few 
hundred  feet  over  a  cliff  into  the  ocean.  1  remembered  that 
he  had  once  told  me  that  he  had  made  a  special  study  of 
falling  from  high  places,  and  that  it  was  largely  owing  to  his 
facility  in  this  direction  that  he  had  made  the  celebrated 
capture,  in  1879,  of  O’Rourke  Hassan,  who  for  centuries  had 
been  stealing  the  lead  pipe  from  the  northeast  minaret  of 
the  Mosque  of  Vazir  Khan,  and  for  whose  apprehension  the 
municipality  of  Lahore  had  had  a  reward  standing  since  the 
time  of  Akbar. 

I  was  just  dressing  for  dinner— a  practice  it  seems  that 
the  Americans  have  imitated  us  in — at  the  club  which  I  was 
making  my  residence  in  New  York,  when  a  servant  knocked 
at  the  door  and  informed  me  that  a  gentleman  who  gave  the 
name  of  the  senior  member  of  one  of  the  leading  firms  of 
American  publishers  was  waiting  for  me  in  the  visitors’ 
room.  I  was  somewhat  annoyed  by  the  inopportune  moment 
of  his  call,  and  perhaps  I  was  a  trifle  brusque  in  my  greeting, 
when,  after  keeping  him  waiting  half  an  hour  or  so,  I  strode 
into  the  visitors’  room,  where  sat  a  man  wearing  that 
expression  of  obsequious  deference  that  is  common  to  a 
publisher  in  the  presence  of  an  author. 

“Ah,  ‘  Dr.’  Watson,”  said  this  person  in  a  tone  that  was 
strangely  familiar.  “  How  did  you  enjoy  your  walk  down 
Broadway  this  morning?  And  what  do  you  think  of  the 
Stock  Exchange  ?  And  how  does  the  city  look  from  the  top 
of  a  29-story  building  ?” 

I  staggered  and  almost  fainted.  Indeed,  I  was  compelled 
to  lean  upon  the  mantel  for  support,  for  my  visitor  was  none 
other  than  Sherlock  Holmes  1  He  had  sent  up  the  name  of 
the  publisher  in  order  to  give  me  an  all  the  more  agreeable 
surprise.  I  will  spare  my  readers  the  sentimental  details  of 
the  proceedings  immediately  following  this  revelation.  After 
I  had  again  and  again  embraced  the  friend  I  had  mourned 
as  dead,  and  had  made  him  repeat  for  the  hundredth  time 
the  story  of  his  marvelous  rescue  by  a  ship  bound  for  China, 
whence  he  had  reached  New  York  that  day,  via  San 
Francisco,  I  said  : 

“  I  suppose  it  was  my  manager  who  directed  you  to  me 
here.  And  he  told  you  of  our  stroll  about  the  city  this 
morning,  did  he  ?” 


THE  POWER  OF  ALCOHOL. 


“  On  the  contrary,”  replied  Sherlock  Holmes,  “  I  haven  t 
spoken  to  another  soul,  except  to  give  my  cabman  your 
address,  and  the  servant  here  a  wrong  name,  since  I  arrived 
in  town,  just  about  an  hour  ago.” 

“  How  on  earth  then,”  I  exclaimed,  “  did  you  know  that  I 
had  visited  the  Stock  Exchange  and  gone  up  on  the  top  of  a 
building?  But,  of  course,  that  is  only  clever  conjecture, 
since  this  is  the  usual  route  for  a  stranger  in  New  York  on 
his  first  day.  However,  that  does  not  explain  how  you  came 
by  my  address  !” 

“  Not  exactly  conjecture,”  said  Holmes  carelessly.  “  011 

were  driven  to  this  club  from  the  steamship  pier;  and.  after 
remaining  here  for  about  an  hour,  you  went  out  with  two 
other  men  ;  walked  down  Broadwray  to  Wall  street ;  spent  half 
an  hour  in  the  gallery  of  the  Stock  Exchange;  walked  back  to 
the  World  building  and  went  up  in  the  lift  to  the  roof ; 
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came  to  the  club  to  luncheon  and  then  went  to  your  mana¬ 
ger’s  office,  where  you  were  interviewed  by  a  dozen  news¬ 
paper  reporters.” 

This  had  been  exactly  the  programme  of  the  day  ;  and, 
accustomed  as  I  was  to  Sherlock  Holmes’s  miraculous  power 
of  drawing  conclusions  where  apparently  no  premises  exist, 

I  was  startled  more  than  I  care  to  admit. 

“Tell  me,”  I  blurted,  “by  what  course  of  reasoning  you 
have  acquired  these  facts.” 

“What  have  I  told  you,”  asked  Holmes  somewhat  im¬ 
patiently,  “about  deduction  and  analysis.” 

“But  you  have  had  no  data  to  go  on,  I  protested.  ‘  I 
am  not  even  wearing  the  clothing  I  had  on  this  morning. 

“  When  1  tell  you  how  I  became  aware  of  your  movements 
to-day,”  observed  my  friend  with  a  laugh,  “  you  will  be 
astounded  at  your  stupidity.  Just  think  over  what  means 
there  are  of  reaching  the  conclusion  I  have  arrived  at. 
Remember  what  I  have  told  you  before — that,  when  every 
possible  theory  is  proved  false,  the  impossible  one,  if  it  is 
the  only  one  remaining,  is  the  tight  one.’ 

After  fruitlessly  racking  my  brains  until  it  was  too  late  to 
keep  my  dinner  engagement  I  said  : 

“  Since  you  tell  me  that  you  have  had  no  conversation 
about  my  itinerary  with  anyone  since  your  arrival  in  tow  n 
an  hour  ago  I  confess  that  I  can  find  no  possible  explanation 
for  your  knowledge  of  my  movements  during  the  day.  for 
Heaven’s  sake  do  not  keep  me  in  suspense  any  longer.  Tell 
me  by  what  course  of  deduction  and  analysis  you  have  drawn 
so  accurate  conclusions  in  this  instance. 

“  1  read  it  all  in  the  afternoon  papers,”  said  Sherlock 
Holmes,  yawning. 

This  contemptible  trick  I  can  never  forgive.  Sherlock 
Holmes  is  again  dead  to  me.  Frank  Marshall  W kite. 

HE  GOES  ALONE. 

‘  ‘  TT  AVE  you  seen  any  change  in  Waters  since  he  signed 
•IT-  the  pledge?” 

“  Oh,  yes  ;  he  has  quit  inviting  me  to  go  fishing  with  him.” 


254 


LIFE 


.  L  . 


DecciT^tJii 


Lons  aso  in  jhc  Land  of^Sh.j3in, 
There  Lived  a  re/aarkable  jwin; 

j3o  ALl  KE,THAT  hIs  MOJH6R 

Ofj  HAD  A  great  bother 

La  ‘J’o  JELL  HI/A  A  p  A  Ry  .WHEN  He'o  GRIN 


I  \)?y48&7*%£ 
-  -’  * 


la  'L  •, 

L  **■  ^  ■_  >;  •.  t 

L  -*  -  \  'L  )t 

■  !i 


5a 


vo 

WHITE  FLAG. 


“A  MILK 

jANDID  confession  is  said  to  be  good  for  the  soul.  It  was  with  this 
in  mind  perhaps  that  Mr.  Charles  H.  Hoyt  made  certain  statements 
in  the  little  speech  which  he  delivered  at  the  opening  of  the  renovated 
Madison  Square  Theatre.  Mr.  Hoyt,  it  will  be  remembered,  is  the 
author  of  “A  Midnight  Bell,”  “A  Temperance  Town,”  and  several 
other  plays  with  similar  titles.  In  stating  the  future  policy  of  his 
theatre,  he  distinctly  disavowed  any  intention  of  trying  to  give  the 
public  anything  it  did  not  want ;  his  sole  desire  was  to  attract,  and 
he  should  not  try  to  educate. 

Mr.  Hoyt  has  the  reputation  of  having  made  much  money 
from  the  production  of  his  plays.  His  abhorrence  of  using  the 
stage  as  an  educational  factor  has  to  his  mind  aided  him  in 
material  ways,  and  he  “  points  with  pride  ”  to  his  intention  not 
to  try  to  educate.  There  is  in  making  this  announcement,  perhaps 
^  ;  ^  ^  more  honesty  than  good  taste  or  good  judgment.  New  York 

'~%r  audiences — whether  they  are  or  not — think  they  are  intelligent. 

and  Mr.  Hoyt’s  statement  seems  rather  a  reflection  on  this  belief. 
**  But  with  all  his  avowals  we  do  not  think  Mr.  Hoyt  can  get  away 

ffrom  doing  a  little  educating  even  if  his  sole  ambition  is  to  make 
his  plays  pay.  There  are  fewr  stage  productions  that  do  not 
educate  either  up  or  down. 

No  matter  how  funny  Mr.  Hoyt’s  pieces  may  be,  nor  how  much  money  they 
may  in  consequence  make,  if  they  are  coarse  or  vulgar  their  tendency  will  be  to 
coarsen  and  vulgarize  the  people  who  witness  them.  For  this  Mr.  Hoyt  can  not  by 
any  avowals  escape  his  share  of  the  responsibility.  If  their  humor  is  refined,  and 
the  satire  well  directed,  the  result  is  wholesome  and  beneficial,  and  Mr.  Hoyt  can 
hardly  escape  credit  for  it  whether  he  deserves  it  or  not.  The  less  intelligent  the 
audience  the  greater  these  effects,  and  Mr.  Hoyt  only  enlarges  his  responsibilities 
by  bidding  for  the  public  that  does  not  care  to  be  educated.  Fortunately  Mr.  Hoyt 
builds  perhaps  better  than  he  knows.  His  fun  is  clean,  and  an  innocent  laugh  is 
good  and  health-producing.  In  his  earlier  plays  he  has  given  us  some  excellently 
drawn  pictures  of  American  types  and  phases  of  life. 
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“  Run  home,  Mike,  an-  git  ther  bird 
cage.  It's  a  unconditional  surren¬ 
der.” 
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and  does  his  full  share  towards  inject¬ 
ing  fun  and  active  energy  into  the  piece. 

“A  Milk  White  Flag”  is  a  farce- 
comedy  of  more  than  average  merit 
and  produced  under  more  than 
average  chances  for  a  run.  If  it 
meets  with  large  or  small  success  will 
enable  us  to  judge  with  some  ac¬ 
curacy  whether  this  form  of  stage 
entertainment  still  holds  its  place  in 
the  affections  of  New  York  theatre¬ 
goers. 


T' 


Reginald  Montmorency :  Dear  me.  Not  a  bit  like  it.  Allow  me - 


“A  Milk  White  Flag  ”  falls  pretty  fairly  within  the  author's 
resolution  to  teach  no  lesson.  And  yet  the  satire  on  the 
soldier,  who  is  a  soldier  for  uniform  only,  is  not  entirely 
without  value.  The  satire  carries  with  it  a  lot  of  fun,  or 
the  fun  carries  considerable  satire,  as  the  case  may  be,  and 
the  “  Ransome  Guards  ”  have  some  reason  for  their  exist¬ 
ence  other  than  to  supply  drinks  ad  lib  for  their  members 
or  box-office  receipts  for  Mr.  Hoyt. 

This  play,  like  “A  Trip  to  China-  - — 

town,”  is  intended  principally  as  a  . 

skeleton  on  which  to  hang  a  lot  of 
vaudeville  features.  These  are  dis¬ 
tinctly  inferior  to  the  similar  produc¬ 
tions  in  the  other  piece.  There  are  few 
of  the  musical  numbers  or  specialties 
that  are  worthy  of  comment.  The 
least  endurable  is  that  perennial  whis-  j! 
tling  bore  who  has  afflicted  New  York 
so  long.  The  one  of  most  pronounced 
merit  in  the  song,  “  English  as  you 
see  it  on  Broadway,”  and  this  because 
it  possesses  something  of  the  very 
educational  tendency  that  Mr.  Hoyt 
despises.  The  company  is  not  brill¬ 
iant,  but  is  fairly  competent  to  the 
author’s  aims.  Isabelle  Coe,  as  Au¬ 
rora  Luce ,  the  widow,  has  some  ama¬ 
teurish  tendencies  in  action  and  deliv¬ 
ery,  fully  meets  the  requirements  of 
the  leading  female  role ,  Mr.  Charles 
Stanley,  as  The  Colonel,  makes  up  for 
Napoleon  Buonaparte  successfully, 


HE  legal  right  to  hiss  is  again 
under  discussion.  A  decision 
by  one  of  New  York’s  police  justices 
has  just  reaffirmed  the  right  which 
sets  a  daily  newspaper  to  work  to 
find  out  the  opinions  of  various 
theatrical  managers  on  the  subject. 
Naturally  the  balance  of  this  opinion 
is  against  the  right,  and  its  expres¬ 
sion  gives  occasion  for  the  usual  com¬ 
parison  between  snakes  and  hissers, 
and  for  avowed  intentions  forcibly 
to  eject  hissers  from  theatres.  Life  holds  that  the  per¬ 
mission  to  applaud  carries  with  it  the  right  to  hiss,  and  would 
like  to  see  some  courageous  and  litigous  person  exercise 
the  latter  in  the  theatre  of  some  manager  who  talks  the 
braggadocio  of  expulsion  by  the  aid  of  the  superior  physical 
force  at  his  command.  It  seems  to  Life  that  very  pretty 
damages  would  lay,  also  that  the  more  general  exercise  of 
the  right  might  not  be  a  bad  thing  for  the  art  of  acting. 


Dere,  me  friend,  dere's  something  what  appeals  to  der  masses. 
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A  FEW  weeks  ago  one  of  the  dealers  at  the  Fulton  Market  engaged  a  young  woman 
to  fill  the  position  of  bookkeeper.  Before  long  he  noticed  that  whenever  a  customer  went 
tip  to  the  desk  to  pay  she  was  found  to  be  deeply  absorbed  in  a  book. 

“She’s  reading  a  novel,”  thought  the  dealer.  But  day  after  day  went  by  and  the 
book  appeared  to  hold  her  attention  as  absorbingly  as  ever.  The  young  woman’s  habit 
of  reading  annoyed  customers,  who  did  not  like  to  be  kept  waiting  for  their  change.  So 
the  dealer  decided  to  speak  to  her  about  it. 

“  See  here,  Miss  Blank,”  he  began,  “I  don’t  like  to  have  you  read  novels  during 
business  hours.” 

The  young  woman  looked  up  in  astonishment. 

“  I  am  not  reading  a  novel,”  she  replied.  “  I  never  do  read  them.” 

“  Then  what  is  that  book  you  keep  your  eyes  on  all  the  time  ?” 

“Why,  it’s  Euclid.” 

“  And  who  wrote  it  ?” 

Then  the  young  woman,  in  a  streak  of  great  compassion,  explained  that  she  was 
studying  geometry. 

“  And  do  you  keep  that  sort  of  thing  up  all  the  time  ?”  her  employer  demanded. 

“  Certainly,  sir.” 

“Miss  Blank,  I  don’t  believe  a  young  lady  of  your  tastes  will  suit  me  for  a  book¬ 
keeper.  Heaven,  or  Boston,  is  your  home.” — New  York  Journal. 


Cautious  people  are  sometimes  too  cautious.  The  story  of  a  man  who  considered 
seriously  for  a  week  whether  it  would  be  wise  for  him  to  pay  $500  for  a  lot,  and  after 
deciding  in  the  affirmative  learned  from  the  real  estate  man  in  a  more  careful  conversation 
that  it  was  $500  per  front  foot,  is  a  case  in  point. 

A  few  days  ago  a  stranger,  while  passing  a  haberdasher’s  store,  was  attracted  by  a 
display  of  shirts,  w'hich  were  further  distinguished  by  a  placard  on  which  was  printed  the 
legend,  "  These  are  75  cents.”  It  happened  that  in  the  same  case  were  a  few  silk 
umbrellas,  which  command  about  $6  each  on  a  pleasant  day,  with  a  slight  tendency  to 
rise  if  clouds  gather.  The  pedestrian  gazed  long  and  earnestly  into  the  window  ;  then  he 
wandered  away,  only  to  return  soon  and  gaze  again.  This  was  repeated  several  times. 

Finally  he  entered  the  store  and  asked  to  look  at  the  umbrellas.  One  was  brought 
out  and  he  opened  and  examined  it  with  the  utmost  care.  It  seemed  to  suit  him  exactly, 
and  he  turned  to  the  proprietor  and  remarked,  “  I’ll  give  you  an  even  sixty  cents  for  it." 
The  proprietor  evidently  didn’t  think  he  understood  aright,  for  he  leaned  forward  and 
said,  “  What  ?”  The  stranger  again  informed  hint,  “  I’llgive  you  an  even  sixty  cents  for 
the  umbrella.”  The  proprietor  was  dazed.  Then  he  began  to  recover. 

“  How  much  do  you  think  it  costs  ?”  he  inquired. 

“  Seventy-five  cents.” 

“  And  have  you  been  debating  all  this  time  whether  you  would  give  that  amount  for 
a  silk  umbrella  ?” 

The  stranger  said  he  had. 

The  proprietor  led  him  gently  but  firmly  to  the  door.  “  My  friend,”  he  said  tenderly  . 
“  you  are  too  far  from  home,  and  you’d  better  scoot  before  some  hungry  car  horse  gets  a 
chance  to  nibble  at  you  and  makes  a  funeral  of  you  before  the  mistake  is  discovered." — 
St.  Paul  Pioneer-Press. 


Peacemaker  :  Laura,  haven’t  you  and  Irene  kissed  and  made  up  yet  ? 

Laura  :  Oh,  yes.  That  is,  we  kissed.  She  was  already  made  up. — Ex. 


I  notice  that  monetary  institutions  have  a  habit  of  hanging  out  a  notice  when  they 
close  their  doors  for  the  night  or  on  holidays  informing  the  public  that  the  bank  is  closed. 
Why  do  they  do  it  ?  When  a  person  starts  to  enter  a  bank  and  finds  the  door  bolted  and 
barred  it  gradually  dawns  upon  even  the  most  untutored  mind  that  the  bank  is  closed.  I 
lay  no  claim  to  smartness  ;  indeed  it  has  been  an  open  secret  in  our  family  ever  since 
I  was  four  years  of  age  that  I  would  never  amount  to  anything  in  particular,  yet  when 
I  essay  to  go  into  a  bank  and  find  the  door  locked  it  occurs  to  me  at  once  that  the  bank 
is  closed.  I  do  not  borrow  a  length  of  railroad  iron  and  attempt  to  force  the  door  open 
under  the  impression  that  the  cashier  is  asleep.  I  go  and  try  to  borrow  the  money 
somewhere  else. — Gypsum  City  Advocate. 


“That’s  too  bad  1  My  wife  has  gone  and  put  my  handkerchief  in  the  wash,  and  I 
am  positive  that  I  had  tied  a  knot  in  it  to  remind  me  of  something  1  ” — Fliegende  Blatter. 


T he  night  clerk  at  Ocean  View  Hotel,  Block  Island,  was  dozing  in  his  chair  a 
few  nights  ago  and  was  startled  by  what  he  afterward  remarked  seemed  to  him  to  be  a 
regiment  of  soldiers  coming  down  stairs. 

“  I’ll  be  goldurned  if  this  ain’t  the  worst  place  I’ve  ever  struck.” 

“  What’s  the  matter  now  ?  ”  asked  the  clerk  who,  by  the  way,  has  had  considerable 
experience  with  the  same  kind  of  people. 

“  Well,  by  gosh,  there’s  the  durndest  smell  up  in  that  room  of  mine  that  beats  any 
old  sewer  I  ever  smelled.  I’ve  been  trying  to  sleep  for  some  time,  but  it  seems  to  be 
getting  worse  all  the  while.” 

After  several  suggestions  as  to  what  might  be  the  cause,  the  clerk  intimated  that  the 
gas  might  possibly  be  leaking. 

“Not  by  adurn  sight,”  replied  the  granger;  “that  can’t  be  the  cause,  for  I  blew  that 
out  an  hour  ago.” — Norwich  Bulletin. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  TOpera. 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 


DRESS  GOODS. 

THE  PERFORATED  NOVELTIES. 


Sterling  Silverware 


Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


'It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phil  a. 


— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  <&  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  <&  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition.  1889. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO., 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


Broad  Cloths  and  Velours 
with  Star  perforations  — the 
present  rage  in  Paris  and 
New  York — are  among  our 
immediate  Novelties.  Im¬ 
ported  solely  by  this  firm. 

These  make  especially  rich 
costumes  when  lined  with 
Cerise,  Bluet,  or  any  con¬ 
trasting  shade  of  silk. 

Camel’s  Plush  and  Combed 
Camel’s  Hair  in  black-and- 
crimson,  black-and-emerald, 
and  the  new  French  blues. 

Entire  changes  iu  our  sec¬ 
tion  of  Scotch  Novelties; 
Curley  Homespuns,  striking¬ 
ly  handsome  Tweed,  with 
rope  knots  of  silk. 

All  these  are  now  ready. 

Extra  values  in  other  lines 
of  Fall  Dress  Goods  specially 
marked  for  this  date. 


the  best  production  of  both 
continents  finely  wrought 
by  skilled  smiths 

— at  retail. 


Spaulding  &  Co., 

(INCORPORATED.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  TOpera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 
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Extract0*  BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 
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NOTICE. 

UBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


lUUtmanMo 


THIRD  FLOOR. 

Dressmaking  Department. 

The  very  latest  Paris  styles  in 
hiffon,  Silk  and  Velvet  Bodices. 
,lso,  separate  Skirls,  in  entirely 
e\v  shapes.  Golf,  Shooting,  Walk- 
ng  and  Bicycle  Gowns,  designed 
,nd  made  from  English  Models  and 
naterials  at  VERY  MODERATE 
’RICES. 

18th  St.,  19th  St.  and  Sixth  Ave. 


Do  You  Preach  ? 

BROMO  SODA 


If  you  preach,  practice  law,  write 
I  for  a  living,  or  doctor  folks — you  use 
your  head  more  than  your  body  -  you 
have  headaches,  you  don’t  sleep,  you’re 
I !  nervous.  Bromo  Soda  is  indispensa¬ 
ble. 

Sold  everywhere.  Made  by  W.  R.  War¬ 
ner  &  Co.,  Philadelphia  and  New  York. 


NOW  OPEN. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Park. 

.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 
SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 


Stafford  &  Whitaker 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


When  you  need 

A 

Good  Soup 

remember  the  brand 

(• 

Franco- 

dip 

American. 

fr 

20  different  kinds.  Catalogue  mailed  free  on 
application. 

iL 

Franco- American  Food  Co., 

P.  0.  Box  150,  New  York. 

Tariff 

Reductions. 


Pottery  and  Glass  Dept. 

Messrs.  Tiffany  &  Co.  have  com¬ 
pleted  the  revision  of  their  entire  stock  of 
Pottery  and  Glassware  to  conform  with 
the  new  tariff. 

Patrons  are  invited  to  examine  the 
ATTRACTIVE  PRICES  of  the  choicest 
examples  of  European  products  imported 
direct  from  the  leading  manufacturers 
abroad. 


Tiffany&Co., 

Union  Square,  New  York 

d  zvioib 

S oiro-taMe  Sc  So. 

LACE  CURTAINS 

Real  French  and  Brussels 
Lace,  Irish  Point,  Notting¬ 
ham,  Tamboured  Lace  and 
Muslin  Curtains.  Embroi¬ 
dered  Derby  Lace  and 
Muslin  for  Sash  Curtains. 

5c>tA>abvuaij  Sc  1  9th  St. 

9Xevu  ^oih. 

For  20  Years 

the  formula  for  making  Scott’s 
Emulsion  has  been  endorsed  by 
physicians  of  the  whole  world.  No 
secret  about  it.  This  is  one  of  its 
strongest  endorsements.  But  the 
strongest  endorsement  possible  is 
in  the  vital  strength  it  gives. 

Scott’s 

Emulsion 

nourishes.  It  does  more  for  weak 
Babies  and  Growing  Children  than 
any  other  kind  of  nourishment.  It 
strengthens  Weak  Mothers  and  re¬ 
stores  health  to  all  suffering  from 
Emaciation  and  General  Debility. 

For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat, 
Bronchitis, Weak  Lungs, Consumption, 
Blood  Diseases  and  Loss  of  Flesh. 

Scott  &  Bowne.  N.Y.  All  Druggists.  50c.  and  $  1 . 
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Haviland  China 


It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H8tC° 

On  White  China. 


^umonge!C* 

On  Decorated  China. 


M  IF  YOU  ARE  A  MAN 

M 

M 

fV J  cord,  the  most  ingenious 
nut  into  a  suspender.  St 


@#TER  @srER 

M 


Ask  yourself  these  questions.  Are  your  Suspenders  thoroughly  comfort¬ 
able?  As  much  so  as  ever?  Couldn’t  you  imagine  a  better  kind? 

There  is  a  better  kind,  unless  you  wear  the  trade 

Made  with  ends  of  “graduated  ”  elastic 
textile  fabric  ever 
put  into  a  suspender.  Stretches  in  some 
places,  and  in  some  not.  Makes  them 
the  best,  most  comfortable,  serviceable,  neat, 
and  elegant.  Fifty  cents  brings  a  dead  sure  dividend  of  continuous  com¬ 
fort.  A  cheaper  model,  the  “Workers,”  at  twenty-five  cents.  Sample 
pairs  mailed  for  the  price.  -  Notice  the  “graduated”  cord. 


NARK. 

One  pi  these  labels  on  the  back 
of  each  pair. 


M 
M 

(JesTER  @§ter 


M 

M 

M 

M 

M 


CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,No.7Decatur  Avenue,  Roxbury,  Mass. 

@§TER  (JestER 


j*; 

•  1  THE  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  !• 

1  A 

i* 

1*1 

•1 

• 

YIN  MARIAN  I 

A 

:i 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

Body... 

• ; 

9 

i  STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 

Brain 

1 

|lt>doi*ed  d>  eminent  Physicians  everywhere. 

: 

sold  bt  o&ooo  are  <kd  okoczbs* 

itkOnf  CrOO  AVOIO  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

lOClIl  lICB,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 

£ 

|  and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Ce'ebrities.* 

*  •  #  I  MARIAN!  A  CO.,  52  Wwt  15»h  St.,  N.w  You  |  %  %  | 

When  You  Buy 
Accident  Insurance 

You  want  the  right  policy  in  the  right  com¬ 
pany. 

The  cleanest,  most  liberal  policy  is  issued  by 
the  best  claim-paying  company. 

A  Sio.ooo  policy  costs  $24  per  year. 

That’s  What  You  Want? 

THE  UNITED  STATES  MUTUAL 
ACCIDENT  ASSOCIATION, 

320,  322  &  324  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

Chaki.es  B.  Peet,  Brest.  W.m.  Bro.  Smith,  Sec’y. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOWIE  THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

ALL  READY  FOR  USE,  NO  MIXING. 


The  GlUb 

Gocl^tails 


MANHATTAN,  MARTINI,  WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN,  TOM  CIN, 

VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

For  fine  Vael^t, 

Fop  t-lje  Sea  Shore, 

For  the  fvjountains, 
For  t-he  Fi§f)irjt5  ‘f’arfc.y. 

For  the  Cumpind  ‘’Party, 

For  the  Surrjmer  jdotel, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated.  Try  our  YORK  Cocktail — made  with¬ 
out  any  sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sample 
4  oz.  buttle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40c. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

3!)  Broadway,  New  York;  Hartford,  Conn.; 
and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


7cf  FIKST  MORTGAGE  GOLD  BONDS. 
1°  THE  YUMA  IMPROVEMENT  COMPANY, 

Offers  at  par  and  accrued  interest .  $429,000  of  its  7 
per  cent.  Gold  bonds  of  $l,ouu  each,  due  1913.  Total  issu<- 
§500, yoo.  Trustee  of  the  Mortgage,  THE  FARMERS  LOAN 
&  TRUST  CO.,  New  York,  who  will  deliver  tlie  Bonds 
on  receipt  oi’ application  and  subscription  pro  rata,  as 
near  as  may  be.  1-  ull  particulars,  prospectus  and  forms 
of  application  can  be  had  of  YUMA  IMPROVEMENT  CO., 

United  Bank  Building,  2  Wall  street,  NewY  ork. 
C.  L.  Van  De  "Water,  Secretary. 


Miss  Maria  Parloa 

is  admitted  to  be  a  leading  American 
authority  on  cooking  ;  she 

Says  “Use 

a  good  stock  for  the  foundation  of 
soups,  sauces  and  many  other  things, 
and  the  best  stock  is 

Liebig  Company’s 
Extract  of  Beef.” 

ioo  of  Miss  Parloa’s  recipes 
sent  gratis  by  Dauchy  &  Co., 
27  Park  Place,  New  York. 
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TxflhAuetitte, 

(Hc^ZZSt. 

NEW  YORK.  •:• 

For  Evening  Wear, 

Chiffon  Waists, 

Ricli  Trimmings,  Silk  Lined, 

*40. 

Moire  Skirts, 

Silk  Lined, 

*25. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  Street,  New  York  City. 
Single  copies  of  Vols.  Land  II.  out  of 
print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  \  ols. 
II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00 
each,  bound.  Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI., 
XII.,  XV.  and  XVI.,  $15.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI., 
IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII.,  $10.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  XIX.,  XX.,  XXL 
XXII.  and  XXIII.,  $5.00  each. 
Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25 
cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address 
changed  will  greatly  facilitate  mat¬ 
ters  by  sending  old  address  as  well 
as  new. 


CHEESE 

FANCIERS 

everywhere  find  a 
pleasing  Delicacy  in 
the  soft,  rich 

American 
Club  House 
Cheese, 

It  Tickle*  the  Palate.” 

It's  Worthy  a  Place  on  the  Best  Tahirs.  Put  up  iu  hermetically 
sealed  glass  jars.  A  miniature  jar  of  the  Cheese  will  be  sent  to 
auv  ad(lre.-s  ou  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps.  "I  am  exceedingly 
pleased  with  the  Cheese.”-  Mr*.  S.  T.  Borer. 

Chandler  &  Rudd  Co.,  36  Euclid  Ave.,  Cleveland,  0. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.’S 

NEW  BOOKS. 

BIr.  F.  Marion  Crawford's  New  Novel, 

LOVE  IN  IDLENESS. 

A  tale:  of  bar  harboub. 

By  F.  Marion  Crawford,  author  of  “  Katharine 
Lauderdale,”  “  Saracinesca,”  “A  Roman  Singer, 
etc  etc.  With  Illustrations,  reproduced  from  draw¬ 
ings  and  photographs.  In  one  volume,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  gilt,  gilt  edges,  uniform  with  the  well-known 
“  Cranford  Series.”  Price  $2.00. 

BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR, 
lOtli  Edition. 

KATHARINE  LAUDERDALE, 

BY  F.  MARION  CRAWFORD, 

Author  of  “Marion  Darche,”  “  Pietro  Ghisleri,” 
“The  Witch  of  Prague,”  etc. 

With  Illustrations. 

Two  vols.,  bound  in  polished  buckram,  in  box,  $2.00. 

New  Book  by  Sir  John  Lubbock. 

THE  USE  OF  LIFE, 

By  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  John  Lubbock,  Bart.,  M.F., 

F  R  S  D  C.L.,  LL.D.,  author  of  “The  Beauties  of 
Nature’”  “The  Pleasures  of  Life,”  etc.,  etc.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  uniform  wilh  “  The  Romance  of  the  Insect 
World,”  “The  Pleasures  of  Life,”  etc.  $1.25. 

UNIFORM  WITH  THE  ABOVE, 

BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR, 

THE  PLEASURES  OF  LIFE. 

Two  Parts.  Complete  in  1  vol.  Crown  Svo. 
Cloth,  $1.25. 

THE  BEAUTIES  OF  NATURE, 

and  the  Wonders  of  the  World  We  Live  In. 
With  numerous  Illustrations  and  many  Full-page 
Plates,  td  Edition.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth,  gilt  top. 
$1.50. 

Mrs.  Molesworlh’s  New  Story  for  CMUreii. 
MY  NEW  HOME, 

A  New  Story  for  Children  by  MrA  Molesworth, 
author  of  “  The  Cuckoo  Clock,”  “  The  Rectory  Chil¬ 
dren,"  etc.,  etc.  With  Illustrations  by  L.  Leslie 
Brooke.  i2mo,  cloth,  uniform  with  the  New  Edition 
of  Mrs.  Moles  worth’s  stories.  Price  $1.00. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

A  New  Novel  by  “  Z.  Z.” 

A  DRAMA  IN  DUTCH, 

By  “Z.  Z.”  i2mo.  Cloth,  $1.00. 


Amateur 

Camerist 

Begins 


The  Folding  Kodet. 

If  in  selecting  an  instrument  lie  chooses  one  that 
is  not  too  limited  in  the  range  of  work  it 
will  do;  is  adapted  to  hand  or  tripod  use  and 
is  light’ and  compact. 

Now  take  the  Kodet,  it  is  not  expensive  but 
it  has  a  good  lens,  uses  plates  or  films,  takes 
.nap  shot  or  time  pictures  and  focuses  with 
index  or  on  the  ground  glass.  New  improved 
shutter,  revolving  stops,  and  speed  regulator 
for  shutter.  Latest  improvements,  finest  adjust¬ 
ments,  handsome  finish.  Prices $12.00  to  3,20.00. 


EASTMAN  KODAK  CO. 


>Send  for  Catalogue. 
Kodaks  and  Kodets. 


New  Equipment  ou  the 
vania  Limited. 

The  celebrated  Pennsylvania  Limited  was  never  so 
luxurious  in  all  its  appointments  as  it  is  at  present 
with  its  splendid  equipment  of  new  cars.  Every  car 
in  the  train  has  just  come  out  of  the  shops  as  bright 
and  as  fresh  as  a  new  coin.  This  is  the  only  perfectly 
appointed  Limited  Train  in  service  between  New  York 
and  Chicago. 

A  DOG,  on  a  warm  summer  day,  lay  down  in  the 
shade,  and  soon  fell  asleep.  He  was  awakened  by 
the  noise  of  a  huge  bull  approaching  his  shady  resting- 

P'a^Get  up,”  said  the  bull,  “and  let  me  lie  down 
there  ! ,5 

“  No,”  replied  the  dog,  “you  have  no  right  to  the 
place  ;  I  was  here  first.” 

“  Well,”  said  the  bull,  looking  innocently  at  the 
dog,  but  with  a  ferocious  twinkle  in  his  left  eye,  which 
made  the  dog’s  spinal  column  run  cold  and  his  lower 
jaw  give  way,  “  let  us  toss  up  for  it. 

“Thank  you,”  said  the  dog  politely,  “I  never 
gamble,”  and  he  walked  Ex. 

Handsomest  Passenger  Train  in  the 
World. 

This  is  the  popular  verdict  on  the  Pennsylvania 
Limited,  and  one  who  sees  the  train  now  in  the 
brightness  and  freshness  of  its  new  equipment  will 
fully  endorse  it.  The  new  cars,  the  compartment  cat 
just  introduced  and  the  other  distinctive  features  make 
it  the  most  luxurious  train  in  the  world,  and  the  only 
perfectly  appointed  Limited  Express.  It  leaves  New 
York  at  10.00  A.  M.  every  day  for  Chicago. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO., 

66  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Hack  Bay  DnGTfiM  Coromon- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  UN  wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  Greendeaf  &  Co. 


JAYC.WEMPLECO. 

hades 
jiadings 
hade  Rollers 

For  Sale  by  all  First-Class  Dealers. 

255  &  257  WABASH  AVE,  537  &  539  BROADWAY. 


CHICAGO,  ILL. 


N.  Y.  CITY. 


D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths  ;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
hSf.  6  in.  ol  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific  dur- 
S«  able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100,000  physi- 
““  cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular. 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  q  East  14th  Street,  New  Y’ork. 
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WE  WANT  YOU  TO  TRY 

QOLDEN  SCEPTRE 

SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

All  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  you  so 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 
W e  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address.  Prices  cf  Golden  Sceptre,  1  lb., 
$1.30;  }4  lb.,  40  cents,  postage 
paid.  Catalogue  free. 

-U'V  S  U  R  B  R  U  C  ,159  Fulton  St.,  N. Y.City. 


A  GUARANTEE  WHICH  GUARANTEES 


Catalogue  free  at  Rambler  agencies,  or  by  mall  for 
two  2-cent  stamps. 

Gormully  &  Jeffery  Mfg.  Co.,  Chicago. 
Boston.  Washington.  New  York.  Brooklyn.  Detroit. 


BEST  LINE 


CHICAGO  and  ST  LOUIS 

TO 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


A  Millionaire’s 
Liver 

Will  be  benefited  as  much 
bv  the  judicious  use  of 

Ripans 

Tabules 

1  as  the  poorest  workingman’s.  If  your 
Liver  is  out  of  gear  you  will  be  troubled 
with  ^  .  .  ,  . 

Constipation, 
headache,  Biliousness, 
Heartburn, 
Dizziness,  Dyspepsia. 

If  you  take  Ripans  Tabules  according 
to  directions  you  will  soon  find  these 
troublesome  ailments  have  disappeared. 
One  gives  relief.  At  druggists,  50  cts. 

Ripans  Chemical  Co., 

10  Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


The  cheerfulness,  comfort  and  alluring  luxury  of  the 
apartments  in  LIFE’S  new  building  have  been  criticised 
as  discouraging  matrimony  in  bachelors.  But  the  tenants 
are  not  limited  to  bachelors. 

Sunny  apartments  are  still  vacant  on  the  third,  fourth 
and  fifth  floors. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Centra!  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


WC  All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
111 V  insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
PAT  wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
DnCT.  “  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
'  rpi’PENN  Mutual  Life,  021-3-5 
nut  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


If  decent  care  and  Jaros 
I  Hygienic  Underwear  won’t 
'keep  you  well,  then  the  san= 
'  itarium  is  your  proper  home. 


Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

r  fits  —  absorbs  moisture — prevents  colds 
can’t  irritate— can’t  shrink — econom- 
•  ical  —  comfortable  —  wears. 

[  Sold  everywhere.  Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co., 
\  831  Broadway,  New  York. 


A.  J  AECKlyL 
FURS. 


Seal  and  Persian  Jackets  and  Coats. 
Gentlemen's  Fur  Lined  Coats. 

Sleigh  Robes,  Caps  and  Gloves 


19th  St.,  bet.  B’way  and  5th  Ave., 

Opp.  Arnold,  Constable  &  Co.  Send  for  Fashion  Plate 


Tlie  elevator  makes  high  offic 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTJ 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  ti 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  posts 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y.. 

Over  600  in  Use.  SOLE  MAKER! 
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Solid  Silver 


Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK. 


g'STEHgMK'G 


Whiting  M  f  g  Co. 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  MVG  CO. 


Silversmiths, 


) 


Goklf.t  Schooner  Prize,  1894. 
Won  by  “Emerald.” 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  WjAl  EINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSION* 


E.  A.  Morrison 


&s 


on 


893  BROADWAY, 


Announce  having  added  to  their 
numerous  departments  a  stock 
of  fine  Perfumery,  comprising 


CHOICE  EXTRACTS, 
TOILET  WATERS, 
COLOGNES, 
TOILET  POWDERS, 
AND  SOAPS. 

Also  a  Very  Select  Variety  of 


,  MIES  k  CO., 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


have  now  on  sale 

Their 

Fall  and  Winter 


Retiring  absolutely  from  the  Wholesale  Trade  enables 
our  retail  patrons  to  purchase  our  immense  wholesale  stocks 
at  unheard  of  prices. 

None  of  these  goods  will  he  sold  to  Dealers. 


Furs. 


STATIONERY 


in  all  desirable  kinds  of  plain 
tinted  and  mourning  papers, 
which  we  engrave  and  stamp 
to  order. 


KID  GLOVES 


for  Street  and  Evening  wear,  in 
all  the  Newest  Colors,  from  the 
best  makers  of  these  goods. 


Ladies’  Handkerchiefs 


Electric  Seal,  best  quality,  Dou¬ 
ble  Capes — 18  inches  deep — 
125-inch  circle, 


Embroidered  and  Scalloped — 
wholesale  at  25c.,  now  retail 


1  2^CtS.  Others  initialed — 


29. 
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wholesale  25c.,  new  retail  I  2j> 


were  4 1 .00 


Garments  in  Astrakhan,  Seal, 
Beaver,  Mink,  Persian  Lamb, 


Men’s  Furnishing. 
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at  29. 

Were  55. 00,  60. 00  and  70. 00 


Men’s  English  All  Wool  Shirts 
and  Drawers — wholesale  4. 50 
new  retail  price  2. 75  Others, 
with  silk  fronts — wholesale  |  ,25 
new  retail  79c. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


item  Broi 


of 


High=G]ass  Novelties 


in 


>51ks, 

and 

Velvets 

comprising  the  choicest  producti 
of  the  leading  Lyons  manufactu 

Also 

Paris 

Dress  Goods 

And  large  assortmen  s  of 

Scotch  Fabrics 


For  Tailor  Made  Dres 


West  23d 
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TO  PHYLLIS  RETURNED  TO 
TOWN. 

ALL  summer  I’ve  worn  a  shocking- 
hat. 

And  confined  myself  to  beer. 

I’ve  smoked  a  pipe  and  economized 
Against  your  coining,  dear. 

I’ve  slaved  all  day  in  the 
torrid  town, 

And  saved  like  a  paltry 
Jew, 

In  order  to  make  a  modest 
sum 

To  spend,  my  dear,  on  you. 

My  toil  shall  pay  for  your  roses  rare, 
And  I’ll  buy  with  hard-earned  fees 
The  choicest  bon-bons  I  can  find, 
Your  girlish  taste  to  please 


Now  what  have  you  brought  me  back  to  town  ? 

Oh.  tell  me,  what  do  you  bring  ? 

The  heart  of  last  winter  true  to  me, 

Or  another’s  engagement  ring  ? 

MacGregor  Jenkins. 


AFTER  THE  FIGHT. 

THIRST  PHILISTINE:  Goliathhad  no  business  to  fight, 
anyway.  He  was  out  of  condition. 

Second  Philistine  :  Yes.  Didn’t  expect  it  to  come  off 
for  five  years.  Did  you  have  much  on  it  ? 


“a  good  bit  of  color.” 


A  MISFIT  SITUATION. 

Applicant :  What’s  the  job  worth  ? 

Proprietor :  Three  dollars  a  week  and  my  old  clothes. 


IN  THE  COUNTRY. 


'  I  'HEY  had  but  recently  been  married,  and  the  young 
husband  was  airing  his  wit  before  his  bride.  An  old 
deaf  man,  unknown  to  the  bride,  was  just  passing. 

“  I  say,”  said  the  husband,  addressing  the  old  man,  “  you 
old  bald-headed  idiot,  did  you  know  your  hat  wasn’t  on 
straight  ?” 

“  Why,  Charlie?”  interrupted  the  bride. 

“  Good  evening,”  said  the  old  man,  halting,  and  un¬ 
conscious  of  the  insult.  “  May  I  ask  if  you  saw  a  big  red 
calf  come  along  this  road  a  minute  or  two  ago?  I’ve  lost 
sight'  of  him,  but  I  thought  I  heercl  him  holler.” 


and  directed  envelope. 


MR.  NATHAN  STRAUS  is  a 
citizen  of  notorious  benevo¬ 
lence.  His  sympathies  work  easily, 
and  to  good  purpose.  He  is  good  to 
the  poor.  In  cold  weather  he  sells 
them  coal  in  small  or  large  quantities 
at  cost  price.  In  summer  he  sells 
them  sterilized  milk  for  their 
babies,  and  in  extra  hard  years 
he  has  provided  shelter  for  them. 
He  has  been  a  Park  Commis¬ 
sioner,  and  people  who  didn  t 
think  as  he  did  about  parks 
maintain  that  he  was  a  very  bad 
one.  That  is  a  matter  of  opinion, 
but  about  his  kindness  and  be¬ 
nevolence  there  is  pretty  general 
agreement.  There  is  such  a 
thing,  though,  as  having  too  soft 
a  heart,  and  when  Mr.  Straus  took  Tammany’s  nomination 
for  Mayor  he  gave  sorrowful  evidence  of  possessing  that 
infirmity. 

Of  course,  Tammany’s  plight  is  distressing,  and  would 
naturally  appeal  to  the  sympathies  of  a  kind-hearted  man. 
But  what  New  York  wants  is  not  a  respectable  figure¬ 
head  in  the  City  Hall,  who  will  keep  Tammany  in,  but  a 

Mayor  who  will  turn  Tammany  out. 

*  *  * 

OUR  friend  the  Sun  is  railing  at  Mr.  Cleveland  for  not 
taking  a  more  decided  stand  in  New  York’s  canvass. 
We  labor  under  the  impression  that  Mr.  Cleveland  hired  out 
to  work  for  the  people  of  the  United  States,  and  that  the 
contract  has  not  yet  expired.  Mr.  Cleveland  has  always 
opposed  employees  of  the  government  taking  any  active 
part  in  politics,  and  it  would  be  at  least  inconsistent  for  him 
to  except  himself  from  his  own  rule.  1  he  people  are  more 
interested  in  him  as  a  President  than  as  a  Democrat,  and  he 
is  doing  just  exactly  what  he  ought  to  do. 

*  *  * 

T  T  was  a  shabby  piece  of  fool  politics  to  arrest  Mr.  Moi- 
X  ton’s  groom  on  a  charge  of  being  an  imported  contract 


■ernor  this  year  Mr.  Morion  stands 
for  Platiism,  McKinleyism  and 
opposition  to  the  income 
tax:  Mr.  Hill  for  Hillism, 
Murphyism  (in  tar¬ 
iff  legislation),  and 
opposition  to  the 
income  tax;  Mr. 
Wheeler  for  oppo¬ 
sition  to  everything 
above  named,  in¬ 
cluding  the  income 
tax.  The  best  way 
to  beat  Mr.  Hill  is 
vote  for  Morton;  the 
best  way  to  beat  Mr.  Mor¬ 
ton  is  to  vote  for  Hill.  The  best  way  to  show  general 
dissatisfaction  with  the  condition  of  politics  in  the  State  of 
New  York  is  to  vote  for  Wheeler. 


'pWO  good  old  friends 
J-  parted  company  when 
Dr.  Holmes  left  Boston.  The 
Autocrat  loved  the  Hub,  and 
the  Hub  delighted  in  the 
Autocrat.  Some  poets  have 
written  to  please  themselves,  some 
to  relieve  their  minds,  some  to 
please  the  editors  of  magazines. 
Dr.  Holmes  began  by  writing  to 
please  Boston,  and  it  is  partly  because 
Boston  had  the  discrimination  to  be 
charmed  by  what  he  wrote,  that  he  kept 
on,  still  pleasing  Boston,  until  all  the  world  found  out  that 
whether  it  was  verse  or  talk  or  written  prose,  whatever 
Holmes  found  good  enough  for  Boston,  was  much  too  good 
to  miss.  It  is  a  great  credit  to  Boston  that  she  should  have 
been  able  to  inspire  and  to  reciprocate  such  a  regard  as  she 
stirred  in  Dr.  Holmes.  He  was  her  own  poet.  No  other 
American  city  ever  possessed  so  good  a  poet  to  the  same 
extent,  nor  is  it  likely  that  any  American  city  ever  will.  Such 
an  attachment  is  of  slow  growth  ;  the  big  American  towns 
grow  too  fast  to  admit  of  it ;  the  small  ones  have  not  occa¬ 
sions  or  inspirations  enough  to  keep  a  first-rate  resident  poet 
busy.  Besides,  does  anyone  know  of  a  contemporary  poet  of 
such  exceptional  merit  as  to  make  any  live  city  continuously 
proud  of  him  ? 

The  relation  between  Boston  and  Dr.  Holmes  was  not 
only  beautiful,  but  it  was  unique.  There  is  no  prospect  that 
we  shall  ever  see  it  duplicated. 
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A  CURE  FOR  THE  MALADY  OF  CLEVERNESS. 
'"T''HERE  has  been  a  good  deal  of  moralizing  on  the  death 
-1-  of  Dr.  Holmes  as  closing  a  notable  period  in  Ameri¬ 
can  letters,  with  lamentations  over  the  present  decadence 
through  the  malady  of  “cleverness.”  The  young  men  who 
are  writing  these  lamentations  are  suffering  from  this  same 
malady  of  cleverness  themselves.  It  is  one  of  the  pre¬ 
rogatives  of  cleverness  to  “  sass  ”  its  contemporaries— 
particularly  if  they  are  American.  The  proper  thing  is  to  be 
so  civilized  that  you  appreciate  the  art  and  letters  of  all 
countries  except  your  own.  When  Dr.  Holmes  was  young  he 
became  one  of  a  coterie  of  other  young  men  who  believed  in 
their  country  and  in  themselves  and  in  each  other.  Of  course 
all  that  was  very  provincial  from  our  point  of  view.  They 
ought  to  have  spent  their  youth  and  enthusiasm  in  telling 
each  other  how  very  crude  they  were  ;  that  the  place  to 
learn  to  write  poetry  was  England,  and  fiction,  France. 
Instead  of  Longfellow’s  writing  in  admiration  of  Hawthorne 
in  the  North  American  at  a  time  when  he  needed  praise, 
he  ought  to  have  pointed  out  how  very  narrow  and  provincial 
were  all  the  “  Twice-told  Tales,”  with  no  glimpse  in  them  of 
anything  beyond  a  New  England  village.  Longfellow  could 
have  done  that  beautifully,  for  he  had  been  “abroad  ”  and 
knew  a  thing  or  two.  But  all  of  those  young  men  believed 
in  being  genuine  American  writers  rather  than  imitation 
foreign  ones.  They  took  the  material  nearest  their  hands 
and  hearts,  and  made  the  most  of  it. 

When  you  get  down  to  the  bottom  of  it,  you’ll  prob¬ 
ably  conclude  that  there  was  a  pretty  fine  moral  quality 
back  of  all  their  optimism  that  put  fire  into  their  writings — 
and  that  was  “  loyalty,”  a  virtue  of  which  little  is  said  now¬ 
adays,  except  during  political  campaigns.  It  used  to  mean 
a  man  of  honest  convictions  and  attachments  to  which  he 
stuck  through  evil  and  good  report.  It  gave  a  unity  and 
stability  to  his  career  whether  he  was  a  mechanic  or  a  poet. 
There  was  and  is  a  steadying  quality  about  loyalty  which 
frees  a  man  from  a  host  of  unnecessary  worries  and  ap¬ 
prehensions,  and  keeps  him  young  in  spirit  and  enthusiasm. 


ALL  of  which  is  no  excuse  for  the  prejudices  of  ignorance. 

Holmes  and  his  contemporaries  were  men  who  tried 
to  know  something  of  the  best  that  was  being  done  in  the 
world  ;  but  they  believed  in  applying  that  knowledge  in  and 
for  America. 

There  is  one  thing  strongly  in  favor  of  the  clever  young 
men  of  to-day — and  that  is  their  health  of  body  and  mind. 
The  spread  of  college  and  amateur  athletics  has  had  a  great 
deal  to  do  with  it.  A  large  part  of  their  cynicism  is  simply 
disgust  with  the  morbid  introspection  of  the  school  of 
American  writers  which  prevailed  a  few  years  ago.  A 
healthy  young  man  is  likely  to  say  that  it  is  “  all  rot  ” — and 
he  is  pretty  nearly  right  about  it.  He  is  beginning  to 


HIS  LAST  ATTACK. 
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write  some  books  to  please  himself,  and  they  are  full  of  the 
enthusiasm  of  health.  They  are,  perhaps  a  little  materialistic, 
which  is  natural,  for  youth  is  material  in  its  motives. 

A  good  healthy  organism  will  be  pleased  with  its  surround¬ 
ings,  or  at  least  see  what  is  good  in  them.  By-and-by  these 
healthy  young  writers  will  begin  to  see  and  write  about 
what  is  best  in  their  own  country ;  and  then  all  their 
cynicism  will-vanish  like  a  mist.  They  will  be  surprised  to 
see  how  their  own  countrymen  will  buy  their  books,  and 
talk  about  them.  For  the  American  is  more  anxious  to 
think  well  of  his  country  than  the  American_newspaper  or 
novelist  will  permit  him  to  think. 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

A  MONK  OF  THE  AVENTINE.  By  Ernst  Eckstein.  Translated  by 
^  Helen  Hunt  Johnson.  Boston:  Roberts  Brothers. 

Moli'ere.  Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott  Wormley.  Two  volumes. 
Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 

The  Boss.  By  Henry  Champernowne.  New  York:  George  H.  Rich¬ 
mond  and  Company. 

Richard  Dare's  Venture.  By  Edward  Stratemeyer.  New  York: 
The  Merriam  Company. 

Miss  Hurd.  By  Anna  Katharine  Green.  New  York  and  London: 
G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

The  Artificial  Mother.  By  G.  H.  P.  New  York  and  London  :  G.  P. 
Putnam's  Sons. 


THIS  IS  A  BOSTON  GENTLEMAN. 


WE  read  in  a  daily  paper  that 

Mr.  Thomas  S.  Cushing  has  returned  from  Lenox. 


While  this  is  not  just  the  kind  of  information  for  which 
you  buy  your  paper,  there  is  the  consolation  of  knowing  that 
one  person,  at  least,  will  peruse  it  with  interest.  That  per¬ 
son  naturally  is  Mr.  Thomas  S.  Cushing.  Why  does  the 
reporter  follow  him  up  in  this  way  ?  Does  he  suppose  that 
Mr.  Cushing  did  not  know  of  his  own  return  until  he  saw 
it  in  the  newspaper  ?  This  Mr.  Cushing  is  a  complacent, 
harmless  gentleman,  and  although  he  may  indulge  in  an 
estimate  of  himself  that  is  hardly  justified  by  his  record, 
we  understand  him  to  be  an  honest  citizen  who  has  never 
been  in  jail  and  probably  never  will  be.  So  why  not  let  him 
alone  ? 


WELL. 

Then  I  sewed  up  the  cut  with 


GOT 

Deacon  humsted  : 

waxed  ends  and  covered  it  with  a  coat  of  tar  to  keep 
off  the  flies,  and  the  next  day  the  old  cow  was  as  good  as 
ever. 

Dr.  Cutter  :  You  don’t  mean  to  say  she  recovered  ? 
Deacon  Humsted  :  Come  out  of  it  straight  as  a  string, 
sir! 


Dr.  Cutter  :  Wonderful !  truly  wonderful ! 

Deacon  Humsted  :  Yes,  my  son  says  that  shows  the 
difference  between  ametour  and  perfessional  surgery. 


A  REFLECTION  ON  THE  ARTIST. 

JONES:  Confound  that  barber!  I’m  all  cuts  and 

scratches. 

Mrs.  Jones  :  Yes.  You  look  as  though  you  had  been 
shaving  yourself. 
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TWO  IMPORTATIONS. 

NATURALLY  one  would  suppose  that  these  poor 
United  States  had  had  enough  Columbus  art,  Colum¬ 
bus  literature  and  Columbus  drama,  during  the  past  three 
or  four  years.  Mr.  E.  E.  Rice  supposes 
otherwise.  At  all  events,  he  has  im¬ 
ported  for  use  in  this  country  an  English 
extravaganza  which 
has  Columbus  and 
the  World’s  Fair 
as  the  suggestive 
motive.  It  can  be 
truthfully  said 
though,  that 
neither  Columbus 
nor  the  Fair  enter 
so  deeply  into  the 
construction  of  the 
piece  as  to  be  either 
a  detriment  or  a 
benefit. 

“  Little  Christopher  Columbus  ’  is 
to  some  extent  marred  by  that  good, 
soggy  humor,  which  is  so  dear  to  the 
heart  of  the  Briton,  but  makes  the 
American  suffer.  We  fancy  from  the 
appearance  of  the  remains,  that  Mr. 

Rice  must  have  amputated  a  good 
deal  of  this,  but  there  is  still  ample 
opportunity  for  him  to  use  his  scalp¬ 
ing  knife.  In  taking  off  the  British 
excrescences  though,  he  has  left  a 
good  many  bare  spots  which  sadly 
need  a  transplanting  of  American  fun. 

We  understand  that  it  is  Mr.  Rice’s 
custom  to  build  up  his  successes  from 
unpromising  beginnings,  but  we  doubt 
that  there  is  enough  of  “  Little  Chris¬ 
topher”  to  foi  m  even  a  decent  foun¬ 
dation.  The  first  act  is  so  heavy  that 
it  would  sink  a  ship,  and  only  the 
specialties  introduced  in  the  second 
save  that  from  being  over-weight. 

The  third  act,  where  the  action  goes 
on  in  the  Cairo  street  of  the  Midway, 
is  the  best.  As  a  rule  the  songs  and 
music  are  not  interesting.  There  are 
a  few  numbers,  however,  which  are  very 


pretty,  notably  the  “  Lazily,  drowsily, 
of  the  first  act,  and  the  solo  of  Little 
Christopher  in  the  last  act,  with  the 
chorus  in  the  wings. 

Miss  Helen  Bertram,  as  Little 
Christopher ,  is  attractive  both  as  boy 
and  girl,  and  has  a  sweet  contralto 
voice,  which  is  fully  up — or  down — 
to  the  requirements  of  the  part.  The 
other  ladies  of  the  cast  have  little  to 
do  but  sing  in  chorus,  wear  handsome 
costumes,  and  be  as  pretty  as  nature 
and  cosmetics  can  make  them,  in  all 
of  which  they  succeed  admirably.  The 
glowing  success  of  the  production  is 
Mr.  George  Walton,  who  was  rudely 
plucked  from 


The  Second  Mrs. 
Tanqueray  Block 
(Mr.  Macdonough.) 


The  Bey  of  Barataria  (Mr.  Clarke), 
and  Little  Christopher. 


the  modest 
obscurity  o  f 
“  the  principal 
London  and 
Australian  theatres,”  as  the  pro¬ 
gramme  kindly  informs  us.  Life 
does  not  see  why  New  York  should 
rob  London  and  Australia  of  such 
comedians  as  Mr.  Walton.  The 
Rialto  is  crowded  with  actors  who 
can  inject  as  little  fun  into  a  funny 
part  as  Mr.  Walton  can,  and  who 
would  doubtless  be  boresome  for  less 
money.  The  other  men  in  the  cast 
have  also  very  weird  notions  of  what 
fun  is. 

If  you  go  to  “  Little  Christopher 
Columbus  ”  to  laugh,  you  will  be  dis¬ 
appointed.  If  you  go  to  have  a  sort 
f  optical  jag  you  will  be  pleased,  for 
there  is  an  abundance  of  feminine 
loveliness,  garbed  and  not  too  much 
garbed,  a  wealth  of  brilliant  color,  and 
plenty  of  marching,  counter-marching, 
dancing,  turning  and  whirling,  all 
under  bright  lights. 

Besides  Mr.  Rice,  Messrs. 

George  R.  Sims,  Cecil  Raleigh. 

Ivan  Caryll  and  Gustave 
Kerker  had  a  hand  at  the 
book  and  music  of  the 
piece.  We  wonder  what 
sort  of  a  broth  it  would 
have  been  if  there  had  been 
a  few  more  cooks. 

*  *  * 

CORRECT  pronuncia¬ 
tion  is — or  was — con¬ 
sidered  to  be  an  essential  to 
good  acting.  In  this  primary 


Miss  Nethersole. 


requirement  Miss  Olga  Nethersole  is 
very  much  at  fault.  She  evidently 
prefers  to  be  peculiar  rather  than 
right.  She  emphasizes  her  errors.  Her 
pronunciation  of  such  ordinary  words 
as  Englawnd  and  husbund  is  beyond 
the  power  of  our  usual  fonts  of  type 
to  express. 

But  Miss  Nethersole  comes  here 
heralded  as  an  English  success  in  a 
field  when  the  American  stage  is  just 
now  poverty-stricken.  The  young  and 
emotional  actress  exists  in  America  so  infrequently  that 
evidently  the  young  English  woman  thought  she  came  here 
to  supply  a  long-felt  want.  As  to  the  want  she  is  right — as 
to  her  supplying  it  there  is  a  question,  ft  is  not  to  be  doubted 
that  Miss  Nethersole  is  clever.  Also  that  she  is  imbued  with 
a  consciousness  of  that  fact,  which  somewhat  interferes  with 
her  conveying  an  idea  of  sincerity  to  her  audiences.  Barring 
this  lack  of  faith  the  people  before  whom  she  acts  cannot  fail 
to  admit  that  her  work  before  them  is  pleasing.  She  looks 
young,  is  better  than  bad-looking,  is  supple,  graceful,  well¬ 
voiced,  slender,  and  fairly  magnetic,  although  her  magnetism 
is  more  that  of  artistic  sensualism  than  of  nature.  Life 
believes  that  Miss  Nethersole’s  evident  artificiality  will 
prevent  her  ever  becoming  a  really  great  actress  even  if  she 
had  every  other  qualification  on  earth. 
We  may  have  reason  to  modify  this 
opinion,  but  it  does  not  seem  likely. 

Miss  Nethersole’s  play  —  “  The 
Transgressor  ”  written  by  Mr.  A.  W. 
Gattie — will  not  appeal  to  patrons  of 
the  tank  drama  and  the 
Presbyterian  Church.  It 
is  based  on  an  ethical 
problem,  and 
j  seems  to  sup¬ 
port  the  unpop- 
<  _  ular  side  of  the 
question  it  pro- 
pounds.  The 
point  in  dispute  is  whether 
a  gentleman  who  has  an 
incurable  wife  in  an  in¬ 
sane  asylum  may  marry 
another  lady  before  the 
lunatic  dies.  It  takes  four 
acts  to  propound  and  discuss 
this  question,  and  of  course 
just  before  the  final  curtain 
the  proper  and  usual  telegram 
arrives  which  sends  the 
audience  away  wondering 
what  would  have  happened 
if  the  obstructive  legal  wife 
Little  Christopher  had  not  died. 

(Miss  Bertram.)  Atetcalfe. 


HE  KNEW  HIS  BUSINESS. 
PROPRIETOR  :  Why  did  you  tell  the  lady  you  would 
not  return  her  money  if  the  tie  did  not  suit  ? 

New  Clerk  :  She  was  buying  it  for  her  husband. 

THE  WRONG  ONE. 

STRAWBER  :  You  look  as  if  you  had  been  laid  up, 
old  man. 

SlNGERLY  :  I  have  been.  I  announced  my  engagement 
last  week. 

Strawber  :  Why  should  that  lay  you  up  ? 

Singerly  :  I  announced  it  to  her  father. 


IT  seems  to  me,”  said  Jagson,  “  that  I  can  never  come 
into  this  house  at  night  without  you  hearing  me.” 

“  No,”  answered  his  wife,  “  it  takes  a  sober  man  to  do 


IT  is  still  a  question  whether  the  free-born  American  will 
adopt  the  European  method  of  spelling  “  golf  ”  with  an 
“  1  ”  and  pronouncing  it  without  one,  or  will  pronounce  it  as  it 
is  spelled.  A  third  possibility  is  to  spell  it  as  it  is  pronounced, 
namely  g-o-f-f.  The  late  Miss  Edgeworth,  whose  Moral 
Tales  are  still  a  reliance  of  youth  in  some  respectable  families, 
is  quoted  in  support  of  that  orthography.  Miss  Edgeworth 
is  not  known  to  have  been  a  great  sportswoman,  but  her 
reputation  as  a  speller  is  high,  and  no  one  who  adopts  her 
method  need  blush  for  his  authority.  To  put  an  “  1  ”  in 
golf  and  not  sound  it  will  strike  many  Americans  as  an 
unmanly  concession  to  British  prejudice.  Long  habit  has 
hardened  us  to  a  silent  “  1  ”  in  “  half,”  but  “  golf  ”  is,  to  us, 
a  comparatively  new  word,  and  not  entitled  to  the  degree  of 
indulgence  that  “half”  has  won  by  long  and  laborious 
service. 
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THE  REASON  WHY. 


WHY  are  the  cares  of  life  so  few  ? 

What  makes  the  sky  so  clear  a  blue? 
What  magic  gilds  the  Avenue  ? 

I  mutely  question. 

And  why  are  all  things  changed  to  me  ? 

I’m  not  bequeathed  a  legacy, 

Nor  is  it  just  a  case — per  se — 

Of  sound  digestion. 


This  is  the  cause  of  my  content  : 

Last  evening  to  her  house  I  went — 
She’s  been  away  on  pleasure  bent 
Three  months  and  over — 

And  now  she’s  home  again,  and  bland, 
Sweet,  smiling,  with  imprisoned  hand, 
She’s  given  me  to  understand — 

Well,  I’m  in  clover  ! 


“WHAT  aileth  the  son  of  Shitan?”  asked  the  Cadi 
VV  as  Mustapha  led  before  him  a  man  whose  black¬ 
ened  eyes,  bloodied  nose  and  wrecked  attire  showed  that  he 
had  come  up  against  circumstances  that  were  too  powerful 
for  him. 

“  Justice,  justice,”  cried  the  man  as  he  threw  himself  on 
his  face  close  to  the  carpet  of  audience  ;  justice,  oh,  most 
high  fountain  of  wisdom  !  ” 

“  Get  up,  you  Giaour,”  replied  the  Cadi,  “and  tell  us  what 
is  the  matter.” 

“  Know,  your  highness,”  the  man  said,  as  he  with  difficulty 
rose  to  his  feet,  “  that  last  night  I,  a  stranger  within  the 
walls  of  your  city,  did  set  out  to  seek  amusement.  I  chanced 

upon  a  place  called  a 
theatre.  Therein  I  enter¬ 
ed  after  paying  the 
required  shekel  and  a 
half  ” - 

“  And  you  seem  to 
have  had  that  much 
experience,”  interrupted 
the  Cadi. 

“  But  I  wasn’t  looking 
for  experience,  oh,  father 
of  justice.  Soon  there 
came  upon  the  stage  a 
performer  who  pleased 
me  greatly.  I  as  well  as 
the  others  showed  our 


1  On  Abraham’s  bosom. 


AN  EYE  TO  BUSINESS. 

“  Hey,  Chimmy,  how’s  dat  for  a  t’roat  ter~  holler 
extrys  wid?” 


approval  by  clapping  of  the  hands  and  stamping  of  the  feet, 
thereby  creating  much  uproar,  so  much  that  for  several 
minutes  the  performance  could  not  continue. 

“And  for  this  they  decorated  your  lineaments  in  the 
bizarre  fashion  I  behold  ?” 

“  Oh,  no,  most  gracious  highness.  To  him  succeeded  a 
performer  who  asked  among  other  things  when  a  bed  was 
not  a  bed.  Now  this  saying  is  an  ancient  one  in  mine  own 
country,  and  there  we  do  not  pay  a  shekel  and  a  half  to  hear 
the  gems  of  antiquity  produced  for  original  and  sparkling 
humor.  So  I  hissed  at  the  performer  to  show  that  his  saying 
was  a  chestnut.” 

“  Do  you  not  know,  Giaour,  that  in  our  country  we  would 
feel  homesick  and  lonely  at  a  show  which  did  not  serve 
chestnuts  ?  But  continue  thy  tale.” 

“When  I  hissed  an  usher  came  to  me  and  told  me 
to  desist.  Then  another  performer  sang  a  song  called 
'Two  Little  Girls  in  Blue,'  which  was  a  favorite  with 
my  mother-in-law,  so  that  she  sang  it  all  last  year,  and 
I  hissed  again.  Then  came  to  me  the  owner  of  the  theatre, 
and  six  ushers,  and  the  gas  man  and  the  ticket-taker,  and 
they  dragged  me  from  my  seat  and  they  pounded  me  and 
jumped  on  me  in  solos  and  choruses.  Then  they  cast  me 
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He:  Reginald  certainly  dances  well,  but  is  she  marrying  him  for  his  money? 
She  :  She  thinks  she  is. 


down  the  stairs,  and  caused  different  parts  of  me  to  strike 
on  each  stair  as  I  went  down.” 

“  And  did  you  not  protest,  Giaour?” 

“  Indeed,  did  I ;  but  to  what  purpose  ?  There  were  so 
many  more  of  them  than  there  were  of  me.” 

“  Wait  without  the  gate,  Giaour.  Mustapha,  drag  this 
theatre  man  before  me.” 

The  Cadi  disappeared  behind  the  curtain  for  a  few 
moments,  and  a  suspicious  gurgle  as  of  fluid  escaping  from 
a  bottle,  seemed  to  indicate  that  he  was  indulging  in  one  of 
the  pleasures  forbidden  to  faithful  followers  of  the  Prophet. 
As  he  resumed  his  place,  Mustapha  appeared,  leading  a 
fleshy  man,  adorned  with  a  very  shiny  silk  hat,  several  large 
and  off-colored  diamonds,  and  a  hackman’s  mustache. 

“  How  now,  slave,”  asked  the  Cadi,  “is  the  tale  of  the 
Giaour  true?  Did  you  and  your  minions  beat  him  because 
he  hissed  at  a  vendor  of  chestnuts  who  appeared  upon  your 
stage  ?  ” 

“  Quite  true,  oh,  sublime  highness.” 

“And  is  it  true  that  you  permit  nothing  but  applause  in 
your  theatre  ?  ” 

“Also  true,  most  just  Cadi.  And  if  every  one,  Giaour 
or  other,  shall  hiss,  he  shall  be  beaten  without  mercy.” 


“  Now,  by  the  beard  of  the  prophet,  thou  son  of  a  son  of 
a  slave,  and  thou  darest  say  this  to  our  very  face  1  That 
a  man  may  applaud  but  may  not  hiss.  Mustapha!  Take 
the  slave  without,  shave  off  his  ears  and  one  side  of  his 
mustache,  brush  his  hat  the  wrong  way,  and  then  let  him 
receive  strokes  of  the  bastinado  until  he  can  do  nothing  but 
hiss.  Hham  d’illah — praise  be  to  God.  Mahomet  is  his 
prophet,  and  I  am  the  boss  Cadi.”  Metcalfe. 

AFTER  all  the  money  that  Newport  has  spent  in  the  last 
two  or  three  decades  in  the  entertainment  of  foreign 
naval  officers,  it  seems  an  odd  notion  of  the  government  that 
they  should  require  defenses.  It  is  proposed  to  spend  some  of 
the  people’s  money  on  guns  and  earthworks  to  keep  strangers 
out  of  the  harbor  in  case  of  war.  But  Newport’s  true  defense 
is  her  hospitality.  Leave  her  free  to  invite  the  officers  of  an 
opposing  naval  force  to  come  ashore,  and  let  her  entertain 
them,  and  a  couple  of  days  experience  of  her  favors  would 
leave  them  powerless  for  damage.  The  defense  that  New¬ 
port  wants  is  against  the  newspaper  correspondents. 

ACK  :  1  wonder  why  Pillsbury  committed  suicide  ? 

Meg  •  Oh,  it  is  so  much  cheaper  than  divorce,  you  know. 
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An  incident  took  place  the  other  clay  on  board  an  Australian  liner  which  shows  how 
very  much  mistaken  Shakespeare  was  in  supposing  that  one  name  is  as  good  as  another. 
A  shy  Australian  major,  after  spending  the  first  evening  very  late  with  his  friends  in  tne 
saloon  suddenly  returned  to  them  after  saying  good-night  and  requested  an  interview 
with  the  purser.  He  was  very  white,  and  they  cruelly  suggested  that  the  person  he 
wanted  to  see  was  the  steward;  but  this  was  not  the  case.  His  communication  was 
confidential.  “  There  is  a  lady,”  he  said,  “  in  my  cabin,  No.  42.” 

“What  rubbish!”  exclaimed  the  purser.  “Here  is  the  list;  your  companion  is 
Capt.  Higginson.” 

“  Nothing  will  induce  me  to  go  into  the  cabin  again,  said  the  major. 

“  Well  I’ll  go  ”  returned  the  other.  He  returned  with  great  celerity  and  w  ith  a  face 
as  white  as  the  major’s.  “  Upon  my  life  you  are  right  ;  we'll  put  you  somewhere  else  for 
the  night  and  see  about  it  in  the  morning.” 

With  earliest  dawn  they  sought  the  steward  and  demanded  an  explanation. 

“  It’s  all  a  mistake,  gentlemen,”  he  said  ;  it's  Capt.  Higginson,  all  right  ;  here  s  his 

UKg“gWe  must  have  this  explained,”  said  the  purser;  “this  portmanteau  is  unlocked, 
let’s  see  what’s  in  it.”  It  was  a  lady's  wearing  apparel. 

“  By  jingo  !”  cried  the  steward,  “  that’s  what  comes  of  taking  names  as  don  t  belong 
to  us.  She  said  she  was  Capt.  Higginson,  but  she  didn’t  say  it  was  only  in  the  Salvation 
Army.” — Independent . 

“WERE  you  in  the  fight  ?”  asked  an  officer  of  an  elderly  negro  on  a  steamer  after 
taking  a  foit. 

“  Had  a  little  taste  of  it,  sah.” 

“  Stood  your  ground,  did  you  ?" 

“  No,  sah,  I  runs.” 

“  Run  at  the  first  fire,  did  you  ?” 

“  Yes,  sah  ;  would  have  run  sooner  if  I  had  known  it  was  comm  . 

•  ‘  Why,  that  is  not  very  creditable  to  your  courage.  ” 

“  Dat  isn't  my  line,  sah— cookin’  my  perfeshun.” 

“  Well,  but  have  you  no  regard  for  your  reputation  ?” 

“  Reputation’s  nothin’  to  me  by  the  side  of  life." 

“  Do  you  consider  your  life  worth  more  than  other  peoples  ?” 

“  It’s  worth  more  to  me,  sah.” — Exchange. 


Not  long  ago  a  resident  of  cine  of  the  small  towns  near  New  \  ork  came  to  the  city 
to  consult  an  eminent  oculist,  whose  fee  for  a  consultation  is  never  less  than  ten  dollar,. 
He  was  rather  green  in  appearance,  so  the  doctor,  who  is  something  of  a  wag,  and  v  1  «- 
was  in  particularly  fine  spirits  that  morning,  thought  he  saw  an  opportunity  to  have® 
little  fun  at  the  expense  of  his  rural  visitor. 

In  the  course  of  the  examination  a  prism  was  placed  before  the  eye  of  the  patient  in 
order  to  test  the  muscles. 

“  Why,  doctor.”  he  exclaimed,  “  I  see  two  candles  !” 

“  Indeed  !”  replied  the  doctor.  “You  are  very  fortunate.” 

“  How  so  ?” 

“Why,  just  think  what  an  advantage  you  have  over  the  rest  of  us!  \  ou  -ce 
everything  double,  and  beautiful  pictures,  charming  landscapes,  and  lovely  faces  arc  all 
repeated  to  you,  and  you  must  get  just  so  much  more  pleasure  out  of  them.” 

When  the  examination  was  concluded,  and  the  prescription  for  the  proper  glasse- 
writlen,  the  man,  w  ithout  a  smile,  laid  a  five-dollar  bill  on  the  table,  with  the  remark, 

“  There,  doctor— there’s  ten  dollars  for  you,”  and  was  gone  in  a  moment,  leaving  the 
astonished  physician  to  figure  up  the  cost  of  his  little  pleasantry.— Harper's  Monthly.  Bl 

“What  do  you  want  ?”  she  asked  of  the  tramp  who  had  made  his  way  around^Bl 
the  kitchen  door. 

“  Nothin'  much,  ma’am,”  he  replied  with  a  politeness  that  awakened  her  suspicion.^* 

“  Money,  I  suppose.  We  don’t  give  tramps  money.” 

“  No’m.  I  don’t  want  no  money.” 

“  Well,  we  have  no  victuals,  except  for  dinner,  and  they  ain’t  done  yet.” 

“  I  don’t  even  ask  for  none  of  yer  dinner,  ma’am.  All  I  want  is  some  dry  bread ;  :| 
jes’  dry  bread.” 

She  was  touched. 

“  Poor  man  !”  she  exclaimed.  “  Here,  I’ll  give  you  a  piece  of  pie  anyhow. 

“  No’m.  I  druther  hev  the  dry  bread.” 

“  Do  you  like  it  ?”  ,  ,  . 

“  No,  but  yer  see  me  and  the  rest  of  the  boys  hez  hustled  aroun  till  we  ve  gotg;'i 
turkey  an'  some  celery  an’  some  cranberry  sauce  an’  some  plum  puddin',  an’  all  we  war; 
now  is  jes  t  the  dry  bread  ter  make  the  stuffin’  of." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


“  Come,  William,  give  something,” said  the  deacon. 

“  Can’t  do  it,  deak,”  said  Bill. 

“  Why  not  ?  isn’t  the  cause  a  good  one  ?” 

“  Yes,  good  ’nuff,  but  I  ain’t  able  to  give  nothin’.” 

“  Pooh  !  pooh  !  1  know  better.  You  must  give  me  a  better  reason  than  that. 

“  Well,  1  owe  too  much  money.” 

“  Well,  but  William,  you  owe  God  a  larger  debt  than  any  one  else. 

“  That’s  true,  but  he  ain’t  a-pushin’  me  like  the  rest  of  my  creditors.  —Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream's  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents.  _ _ 


Rich  Jewelry 

A  large  showing  of  jewelry 
pieces — exquisite  conceit 
and  finish. 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book  ”  mailed  free. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND— 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  911  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 

jgfAgencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition.  1889. 


“  Have  you  done  anything  for  the  social 
freedom  of  woman  ?”  asked  the  lady  with 
eyeglasses. 

“  No’m,”  said  the  judge,  who  sat  in  divorce 
cases  and  was  a  cynic,  “but  I’ve  done  a 
heap  for  the  emancipation  of  man.” — Chicago 
Record. 
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ED.  PINAUD  S  PERFUMES. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany.  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


There  is  as  much  difference  between 


Williams 


shaving 

STICK 


and  any  other  kind — 

as  between  a  coarse — common  laundry  soap  and  the 
choicest  toilet  article. 


When  next  you  buy  a  Shaving  Stick  -  INSIST  that  your  Druggist  give  you 

WILLIAMS’ _ .  The  only  one  in  beautiful  leatherette  case— the  only  stick  in  the 

world — making  a  lather  that  will  not  dry  on  the  face  while  sha\  ing. 


London  Office  :  64  Gt.  Russell  St. 


The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 

Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 

H.  B.  Kirk  &  Co. 


Do  not  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Good,.  Pri 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  **01 
Crow  ”  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unswei 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottl 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  f 
the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  t 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  Vor 


LEWIS  E. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  fork, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  worli 
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Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


NOW  OPEN. 

148,  150  &  152  Duane  St.,  New  York 

HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Ave.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Park. 

.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 
SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 

iFlfUjAbetfue, 

<Hck2ZS t. 

Stafford  &  Whitaker. 

;•  new  YORK;. 

OPENTING 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 

AUTU  IVIN  STYLES 

1  N 

MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  ofthe  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

AMERICA  S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


The  finest  cup  of  Cocoa  is  made  with 

B looker’s 

Requires  no  boiling.  Sample  package  (2  cups)  mailed  on  receipt  of 
postage,  2  cents. 

Franco=American  Food  Co., 

Sole  Wholesale  Agents  for  the  U.  S.  P.  0.  Box  150,  New  York. 


i‘  The  name  of  the  Whiting  Paper  Company  on  a  box  of  stationery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence.  ‘f 

O  be  punctilious  in  one’s  stationery  is  an 

evidence  of  a  cultured  and  refined  taste. 

The  “Whiting  Standard  Papers”  are  regarded  as  meet¬ 
ing  all  the  requirements  of  the  most  fastidious.  Made 
with  surfaces  to  suit  any  style  of  writing,  and  each  sheet 
bears  the  Whiting  water-mark.  Ask  your  Stationer  for 
“  Whiting’s  Standard,”  and  take  no  substitute. 

WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

Mills  :  Holyoke,  Mass. 
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lYoung 
l  Ladies 


! 


Riding  Habits, 
Hats,  Toques  and  Bon= 
nets,  and 
Fur  Garments. 

Seal  Skin,  Sable,  Mink,  Persian 
Lamb,  Chinchilla,  Ermine,  Etc. 
Style,  Fit  and  Finish  Guaranteed. 
MODERATE  PRICES. 
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Isaac  was  awakened  in  the  middle  of  the 
night  to  find  Gabriel  standing  by  his  bed. 
Gabriel  offers  to  Isaac  the  fulfilment  of  any 
wish  on  condition  that  his  competitor,  Jakey, 
shall  receive  double  his  wish. 

Isaac  :  If  I  gets  vonebig  store,  does  Jakey 
gets  two  ? 

Gabriel  :  Jakey  gets  two  ? 

Isaac  :  III  gets  two  blocks,  Jakey  gets  two? 

Gabriel;  Jakey  gets  two. 

Isaac  ( after  meditation)  :  Gabriel,  shust 
make  me  blind  in  vone  eye. — Exchange. 


a  good  deal  better  off. 


FIBRE  CHAMOIS.  ♦ 

-  - ■  ♦ 

For  sale  everywhere,  cheaper  and  bet-  ^ 
^  ter  than  crinoline  or  haircloth.  ^ 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦  ♦♦  **♦♦♦+♦++♦+ 


FREE 


i 


Your  address  on  a  postal  will 
bring  you  our  water-colored 
booklet  on  underwear  for 
everybody. 

Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

fits  —  absorbs  moisture  —  pre¬ 
vents  colds  —  can’t  irritate  — 
can’t  shrink  —  economical  — 
comfortable  —  wears. 

Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co.,  831  Broadway, 
New  York. 
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For  bracing  and  toning  the 

THERE  IS  NO  REMEDYTHE  EQUAL  OF 


NERVOUS 

SYSTEM 


y 


BROMO-SELTZER 
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Iftebfern 

HORSE  SHOW 

The  New  Coaching  Coat. 
Lightweight  Frieze  Suits. 

210  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


IRebfern 

WINTER  CREATIONS  IN 

Coats,  Dresses 

and  Wraps. 

Trimmed  Fur  and  Velvet. 


fl 


[NNOUNCE  to  all  who 
contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 


1/J0M&  C.  -  „ 


ky’t 


ARCH  ITECTURAL  WOODWORKS 
CABINET  WORKand  INTERIOR  FINISHING 


Will  funpisb  plaps, 
fteStePS,  Specifics 
flops  apd  rpapy  ad- 
ditlopal  papticulapj 
op  appllca+iop. 


Tlie  elevator  makes  high  office 
buildings  possible. 

The  Cutler  Pat.  Mailing  Sys¬ 
tem  U.  S.  MAIL  CHUTE 
enables  the  P.  O.  Dep’t  to 
collect  their  mail. 

If  not  fully  informed  about  this  modern  postal 
service,  let  us  send  you  our  circular. 

THE  CUTLER  MFG.  CO., 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y., 

Over  600  in  Use.  SOLE  MAKERS. 

What  a  pity  your  son  has  failed  a  second  time  to 
pass  his  medical  examinations  !  What  does  he  intend 
to  do  now  ?” 

“  Oh,  he’s  getting  on  all  right  ;  he  has  just  opened 
an  institution  for  dipsomaniacs.  ” 

“  How  do  you  mean  ?” 

■'  He  has  started  a  saloon.” — Truth. 


W.  L.  Douclas 

A  O  UAT  IS  THE  BEST. 

OnUtNosQuEAK|Na. 

$5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH&ENAMELLED  CALF. 

FlNECALF&KANGAROa 

‘  $3.5?  POLICE, 3  Soles. 

«to  so  .$2- WORKINGMENS 

$2  A7-?  BoysSchoolShoes. 


, SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

Iw*  L'  DOUCLAS  , 

“  BROCKTON,  MASS. 

Yon  can  gave  money  by  wearing  the 
W.  L.  Douglas  $3.00  Shoe. 

Because,  we  are  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
this  gradeof  shoes  in  the  world,  and  guarantee  their 
value  by  stamping  the  name  and  price  on  th© 
bottom,  which  protect  you  against  high  prices  ana 
the  middleman’s  profits.  Our  shoes  equal  custom 
work  in  :.tylet  easy  fitting  and  wearing  qualities. 
We  have  .hue  oold  everywhere  at  lower  prices  for 
the  value  given  than  any  other  make.  Take  no  sub¬ 
stitute.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  we  can. 


Milhau’s  Causaya  is  undeniably  a  standard  tonic, 
appetizer,  and  anti-malarial.  The  original  intro¬ 
duced  by  John  Milhau  in  1830.  183  Broadway. — Advt. 


He  :  Has  your  father  been  vaccinated  yet  ? 
She  :  No  ;  he  is  going  to  be  to-morrow. 

He  :  Tell  him  to  have  it  done  on  the  foot.- 
York  Sum. 


ADORN  YOUR  HOME 


WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

GLASS 
PICTURES 

for  hanging  in  or 
decora  ting  e  n  tire 

WINDOWS,  DOOR  PANELS. 
TRANSOHS,  Etc.. 


WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

Diaphanies 


-New 


EXQUISITE  COLORING. 

WONDERFUL  TRANSPARENT  EFFECTS. 

RARE  VARIETY  OF  DESIGNS. 

UNPARALLELED  AS  PRESENTS 

For  Holidays  and  Weddings. 

To  be  had  at  all  art  stores  or  picture  departments  of 
first-class  dry  goods  houses.  Illustrated  catalogue  mailed 
on  receipt  of  toe.  Colored  catalogue ,  $1.  A  mount  re¬ 
folded  in  case  of  $10  order. 

GRIMWIE  &  HEMPEL,  310  Broadway,  New  York. 


Miss  Maria  PARLOA’S 
COOK  BOOK 

containing  100  recipes  which  she  has 
lately  written  for  the  Liebig  Company 

SENT  FREE 

on  application  to  Dauchy  &  Co.,  27  Park  Place, 
New  York.  Drop  a  postal  for  it  and  always  buy 

LIEBIG  COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT  OF  BEEF 


~  ,  .  -  ■ — 
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Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


TRADE 


MARK 


STI'  KIB  [  i  (  O 


Whiting  Mfg  Co 

Silversmiths, 


The 


1  Brooklyn  Daily  Eagle 
Foot  Ball  I roitiy. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  fVob  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK  ; 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Broadway  &  18th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 


&s 


on 


HILTON,  HUGHES  k  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &.  CO. 


Announce  that  their  Fancy  Goods 
department  has  been  removed  to 
the  19th  Street  part  of  the  Store, 
considerably  enlarged  ana  newly 
furnished,  and  contains  a  very 
superior  stock  of 


Toilet  Articles, 


Ladies’  Lisle  Thread 
Stockings, 


I  The  Pruning  Knife  has  been  applied 
to  our 


Black  Boots,  Pink,  Sky,  Gold  and  j 
Lavender  Tops,  Ribbed  and  - 


Plain,  Wholesale  Price,  5°  cts. 


I9C. 


comprising  a  rich  assortment  of 
French  and  English 

Hair  Brushes  and  Mirrors, 

with  Ivory,  Fancy  Wood,  Sterling 
Silver  and  Sliver-plated  backs, 

Tooth  and  Nail  Brushes, 

Real  Shell  and  Buffalo  Horn 

Dressing  Combs, 
Powder  Boxes  and  Atomizers. 


Children’s  C.  G.  French  Ribbed 

Black  Cotton  Stockings, 


Ladies5 


Furniture. 

Fine  Upholstered  Parlor  Suits 

cut  40  % 


PARLOR  suits, 


Wholesale  price  70c.  new  retail  price  35c. 
“  “  1. OO,  “  “  “  45c. 


Former  Prices, 


Present  Prices, 


Ladies’  Imported  Swiss  Ribbed 
Wool  Vests,  all  styles,  White, 
Natural  and  Black.  Wholesale, 

1 .25,  new  retail,  -  69c. 


893  BROADWAY. 


N.  B.— Our  Carriage  Entrance  on  19th  St. 
opens  directly  into  this  department. 


Boys’  Ribbed  Merino  Shirts  and 
Drawers,  wholesale  price,  50c,, 
new  retail  ------  29c 


$  75. 
85. 

I  OO. 

I  IO. 

I  25. 
I  50. 

1  55. 
185. 

2  I  5. 
220. 
250. 
525. 


S 


40. 

45. 

60. 

65 

75. 

I  OO. 
I  OO. 
135. 
I  75. 
I  75. 
150. 
375 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts 


■toni  Bro. 


direct  attention  to  their 
exceptionally  large  and  choice 
collection  of 

=  9 


Dresses 


made  in  their  own  workroc 
of  the  most  fashionable 
materials  and  trimmings. 


And  in  their 

Dressmaking 

Dep’t 

are  prepared  to  make  to  order 

Costumes, 

Tea  Gowns 
and  Corsages, 

after  the  latest  and  most  desir 
Paris  models,  also  those 
of  their  own  designers. 


West  23d  B 


COPYRIGHT  FOB  CHEAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 

UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


1  That  pain  in  my  stomach  has  left." 
‘  Gad  !  you  must  feel  mighty  empty.” 


HE  WAS  SLOW. 

H  E  (who  has  just  been  rejected )  :  You  don’t  dare  say 


She 


‘  no  again. 
Why  not  ? 


He  :  Because  two  negatives  make  an  affirmative. 


WHAT  SHE  MEANT. 

/^HOLLY  :  What  did  she  mean  by  saying  I  couldn’t  be 
any  bigger  donkey  than  I  was  ? 

She  :  I  suppose  she  meant  that  you  had  your  growth. 


She  : 

He: 

She 


Not  with  a  woman. 

How  many  does  it  take  with  a  woman  ? 
One. 


DID  HER  BEST. 

MISS  ELDERLY  :  I  shall  never  marry. 

T  ATTR, 


Laura  :  Probably  not ;  but  you  made  a  brave  fight. 
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say  it  is  worry  that  has  killed  him.  There  seems  to  be  a 
dearth  of  half-pence  and  a  surplus  of  kicks  about  the  job  of 
being  an  autocrat  nowadays.  In  his  life  the  poor  Czar  has 
had  very  little  fun,  and  in  his  death  he  is  getting  neither  ease 
nor  comfort.  No  wise  person  it  would  seem  would  want  to 
be  a  Czar.  One  would  rather  be  a  Prince  of  Wales. 


tr.«*  «  &f‘  3lo?'!"" 

VOL.  XXIV.  NOVEMBER  I,  1894.  No.  618. 

i9  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5x0  a  yeaTm  £va^e  Po*age  to  foreign 
C%^irconll0utfo^sZiut  destroyed  'unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope.  _ 

T  is  growing  more  and  more  evident  that 
the  Democracy  of  the  State  of  New  York 
must  sign  some  new  players.  I  here  seems 
to  be  no  Democrat  now  living  in  New 
York  for  whom  all  the  other  Democrats 
are  willing  to  vote.  If  there  had  been 
such  a  person  Senator  Hill  would  have 
run  him  for  Governor.  What  the  situa¬ 
tion  will  be  after  election  will  be  better 
known  in  the  course  of  another 
week,  but  it  looks  now  as  if  the 
party  might  have  to  go  outside  the 
State  and  hire  some  competent  men 
(  \  to  come  and  live  in  New  York  and 

1  be  candidates.  A  very  useful  man 

1/  to  engage,  for  one,  would  be  Gov- 
1  ernor  Russell,  of  Massachusetts. 

Another,  perhaps,  would  be  Ambassador  Bayard.  Mr. 
Bayard  has  publicly  declared,  within  a  short  time,  that  he 
has  never  presumed  to  understand  New  York  State  politics. 
That  in  itself  would  go  far  to  qualify  him  for  usefulness  to 
his  fellow  Democrats  in  this  State.  There  are  plenty  of 
Democrats  in  the  State  that  do  understand  State  politics,  and 
some  of  them  are  very  good  men  ;  but  as  candidates  they 
are  of  no  use  to  their  fellows  here.  They  know  too  much. 
In  order  to  be  truly  serviceable  they  would  have  to  forget 
more  than  any  competent  man  could  forget.  The  New 
York  Democrats  need  badly  to  hitch  their  wagon  to  a  star, 
but  apparently  it  must  be  a  star  from  some  other  planetary 
system. 

^pHE  local  situation  in  New  York  City,  which  was  simple 
I  enough  before,  has  possibly  gained  something  in 
pellucidity  by  the  withdrawal  of  Mr.  Straus.  Mr.  Straus 
did  wisely.  It  is  not  every  man  who  realizes  that  he  is 
licked  in  time  to  avoid  disfigurement.  Mr.  Straus  will  have 
far  more  fun  over  Mr.  Grant’s  election  returns  than  he  could 
possibly  have  derived  from  his  own. 

*  *  * 

AFTER  all,  the  Nihilists  are  having  their  way  in  a 
measure  with  the  Czar.  He  is  dying,  and  the  doctors 


^pHE  American  architect 
1  is  willing  to  hire  him¬ 
self  out  to  build  fifteen-story 
buildings  for  the  American 
capitalist,  but  he  does  not 
pretend  that  he  likes  his  work 
after  he  has  finished  it.  At 
the  meeting  of  his  Institute  in  New  X  ork  the  othei 
day  the  most  hopeful  thing  he  found  to  say  about 
i  the  tall  building  was  that  it  did  not  promise  to  be 
very  durable,  and  that  after  a  reasonable  time  its  iron  frame 
would  probably  rust  out  and  it  would  have  to  come  down. 
This  opinion,  advanced  by  Mr.  Architect  Post,  was  only 
an  opinion,  and  no  excessively  tall  building  has  stood  long 
enough  yet  to  test  the  validity  of  it.  But  if  it  isn  t  sound  it 
ought  to  be,  and  Life  hopes  it  is.  The  sky-scraping  build¬ 
ing  is  an  impertinence,  and  should  be  checked  by  statute. 
No  city  street  can  be  beautiful  that  is  marred  by  it.  No  city 
street  can  be  healthy  that  is  overshadowed  by  it. 

■Jf.  *  ^ 

HE  disputes  preliminary  to  the 
playing  of  the  university  foot¬ 
ball  have  been  conducted 
this  year  with  customary 
vigor,  especially  the  dis¬ 
pute  between  Yale  and 
Princeton.  There  are 
good  points  about  these 
preliminary  disputes  as 
compared  with  the  game 
itself.  Nobody  gets  hurt 
in  the  disputes,  whereas  in 
the  games  there  are  sometimes 
casualties.  Moreover,  the  dis¬ 
putes  always  last  a  long  time,  and 
are  earnest  and  well  contested, 
whereas  the  games  are  brief  at  best 
and  sometimes  one-sided.  The  dis¬ 
putes,  too,  are  easier  and  cheaper  to 
attend  than  the  games.  The  news¬ 
papers  always  have  reports  about 
them  which  one  may  read  to  repletion  at  small  expense  and 
only  moderate  inconvenience.  There  seems,  therefore,  to  be 
much  to  favor  the  conclusion  that  to  have  a  lively  prehminan 
dispute  and  no  game  is  an  ideal  condition.  If  the  \ale- 
Princeton  difference  should  come  to  that  issue  this  year  the 
people  will  have  had  a  rare  intellectual  treat,  and  the  tradi¬ 
tional  superiority  of  mind  over  matter  will  have  been 
demonstrated  anew. 


1 


THE  SEASON  OF  BEAUTIFUL  BOOKS. 

^T'HIS  is  the  season  of  beautiful  books,  the  time  when 
1  each  publisher  distributes  the  birds  of  particularly  rare 
plumage,  which  he  has  been  fattening  for  autumn  consump¬ 
tion.  In  spring  and  summer  you  expect  to  see  gaudy  paper 
covers  with  little  between  them  to  entice  a  sober  mind.  But 
now  the  classics  of  a  publisher’s  list,  and  the  newest  books 
of  favorite  authors,  are  set  forth  in  fine  paper  and  rich  bind¬ 
ings.  A  table-full  of  these  books  will  suggest  the  reflection 
that'  never  before  has  so  much  attention  been  given  in  this 
country  to  the  artistic  manufacture  of  books.  The  covers, 
instead  of  being  a  conventional  set  of  stamps  on  brown 
cloth,  which  once  were  used  on  everything  from  a  bible 
commentary  to  a  cheap  novel,  are  now  carefully  thought  out 
by  skilled  designers  to  suit  the  subject  of  the  book.  The 
size  of  the  type  page,  the  arrangement  of  the  illustrations  on 
the  balancing  pages,  the  paper  that  will  best  suit  the  pict- 

ures _ all  are  matters  for  intelligent  consideration,  instead 

of  a  mere  problem  of  commercial  manufacture,  as  was  once 
the  case.  . 


AMONG  all  the  beautifully  made  books  of  this  fall,  there 
is  none  that  is  so  expressive  of  a  single  individuality 
as  “Artful  Anticks,”  by  Oliver  Herford  (The  Century  Co.) 
The  text  the  pictures,  the  cover,  and  the  arrangement  of  the 
pages  are  all  the  work  of  the  exceedingly  clever  young  man 
whose  name  is  on  the  title  page.  What  Mr.  Herford  has 
(whether  he  writes  verses  or  draws  pictures)  is  Ideas— and 
they  are  of  a  sort  that  don’t  grow  on  other  bushes.  They 
have  a  twist  to  them  that  is  nothing  but  Herfordesque. 
When  he  makes  rhymes  about  a  kitten,  a  dormouse,  a 
spider  or  a  crocodile,  you  are  absolutely  certain  that  he  has 
put  himself  on  such  friendly  terms  with  each  animal  that  he 
is  not  only  able  to  reveal  the  quirks  of  its  mind,  but  draw  a 
picture  of  them.  That  is  why  grown  folks  will  get  as  much 

fun  out  of  this  book  as  children. 

Another  example  of  handsome  bookmaking  is  “  The 
Woman’s  Book’’  (Scribner’s) — two  large  octavo  volumes, 
devoted  to  all  those  things  in  which  women  are  most  intei- 


ested— except  Man.  She  does  not  need  book-information 
about  him,  for  she  spends  most  of  her  spare  moments 
studying  him  from  real  life.  But  for  everything  else,  from 
house-building  to  pinafores,  this  book  is  indispensable  as 
guide,  philosopher  and  friend.  The  unusual  thing  about  the 
list  of  authors  is  that  they  are  known  really  to  know  a  great 
deal  about  the  subjects  on  which  they  give  advice.  What 
they  don’t  know  is  supplied  by  the  400  illustrations,  12  col¬ 
ored  plates,  and  5,000  titles  in  the  index. 

From  Macmillans’  comes  Crawford’s  charming  novelette 
of  Bar  Harbor,  “  Love  in  Idleness  ’’—which  is  put  in  the 
type  and  dress  of  their  Cranford  series,  with  abundant  illus¬ 
trations.  Of  the  story  itself,  which  is  necessarily  slight,  the 
chief  charm  is  the  perverse  and  athletic  American  girl,  who 
is  the  best  portrait  in  recent  fiction  of  the  new  type  of 
woman,  who  takes  part  in  the  sports  of  men,  and  yet  retains 
her  feminine  traits  of  gentleness  and  indirection.  Any  old 
fogey  who  imagines  that  the  new  type  of  girl  is  going  to  give 
up  flirtation  simply  because  she  can  ride  a  horse  and  a  bicycle, 
is  not  well  up  in  the  possibilities  of  the  feminine  mind. 

The  same  publishers  issue  “  Old  English  Songs  with 
Hugh  Thomson’s  illustrations,  which  have  become  as  char¬ 
acteristic  of  eighteenth  century  literature  as  Austin  Dobson’s 

essays.  .  . 

Of  great  interest  to  all  Americans  is  William  Winters 
sympathetic  study  of  the  “  Life  and  Art  of  Joseph  Jefferson  ” 
—an  actor  who  for  forty  years  has  had  the  affection  of  all 
his  auditors,  old  and  young.  Mr.  Winter’s  long  acquaintance 
with  Jefferson,  as  well  as  his  full  knowledge  of  the  stage, 
makes  him  the  ideal  biographer. 

From  the  Harpers  one  of  the  most  attractively  made  books 
is  Brander  Matthews’s  “  Vignettes  of  Manhattan  —a  v olume 
in  which  the  author,  who  loves  his  native  city,  catches  a 
number  of  its  most  characteristic  modern  phases,  and  shows 
that  an  American  writer  can  be  picturesque  and  dramatic 
without  going  abroad  for  material.  Another  phase  of  the 
same  local  patriotism  is  shown  in  T.  A.  Janvier  s  delightful 
volume  “  In  Old  New  York. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


A  „  Altar  of  Earth.  By  Thymol  Monk.  New  York  and  London  :  G. 
P.  Putnam’s  Sons.  r  p 

Peak  and  Prairie.  By  Anna  Fuller.  New  \ork  and  London:  G.  P. 
Putnam's  Sons.  „  .  ,  „  n 

Tiie  Manxman.  By  Hall  Caine.  New  York  :  D.  Appleton  &  Co. 
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“I  DON’T  WANT  PEOPLE  TO  THINK  I’M  MARRYING  HIM  FOR  HIS  MONEY.” 

-  “Then,  don’t  marry  him.” 


A  CORRECT  PROPHECY. 

Hooray  !  A  four-leaf  clover.  That  means  a  raise.” 


OCTOR  :  One  of  my  first  cases  was  a  child  that  had  eaten  sulphur 
matches. 

Friend:  What  did  you  charge  for  recommending  a  change  of  diet? 


OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

/~\NCE  more  Life  has  the  pleasure  of  making 
his  annual  acknowledgments  to  those 
generous  people  who  have  contributed  to  the 
Fresh  Air  Fund.  The  total  receipts  to  date  are 
as  follows  : 

Previously  acknowledged .  $4,141.86 

Philomathian .  ,4*, 

H.  G.,  Newark,  N.  J . 

Alma,  and  Arthur  and  Herbert .  j.oo 

Proceeds  of  entertainment  held  at  Grand 
Beach,  Me.,  by  Eleanor  Wright,  Esther 
Wright,  Dorothy  Wright,  Wentworth 
Hoyt,  Madaline  Hoyt,  Rochemonte 
Hamlen,  Clarence  Hamlen.  Marion  Flet¬ 
cher,  Mary  Fletcher,  Hartwell  Fletcher, 

Harry  Fletcher,  Bessie  Whipple  Jean¬ 
nette  Whipple,  Frank  White,  Goddard 
White,  Heien  Nichols,  Gilman  Nichols, 

Margie  Allen,  Bessie  Allen,  Walter 
Davis,  Harold  Ailing  and  Clinton  Davis  51.00 
Additional  proceeds  of  Fair  held  at 
Princeton,  Mass.,  by  Agnes  Willard 

Bartlett .  2  70 

Conradine  and  Theodora .  6  00 

F.  1.  D .  2.00 

S4.208.56 

We  have  disbursed  for 

Expenses  at  Life’s  Farm . $2,166.20 

Pont  .  300.00 

Pay  Roll .  1,553.22 

$4,019  42 

Which  leaves  us  with  $189.14  to  carry  for¬ 
ward  to  next  year.  By  means  of  your  contribu¬ 
tions  we  have  been  enabled  to  give  1,164  children 
two  weeks  of  country  life. 
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SPORTING  PRINT. 


OUR  FRIENDS. 


A  FEW  days  ago  the  publishers  of  Life,  on  entering 
their  office,  received  a  surprise  that  will  never  be  for¬ 
gotten.  Upon  a  pedestal  in  the  centre  of  the  large  room 
was  a  veiled  figure,  and  about  it,  in  a  friendly  circle,  were 
gathered  the  artists,  the.  writers  and  those  of  all  the  pro¬ 
fessions  and  trades  that  are  represented  in  the  production  of 
this  journal.  The  veil  was  drawn,  and  they  found  themselves 
facing  an  exquisite  bronze  figure  of  a  winged  Life,  by 
Martiny.  The  words  of  presentation  were  few  but  graceful, 
and  the  two  publishers,  taken  by  surprise,  realized  they  were 
the  recipients  of  a  beautiful  work  of  art,  and,  more  impor¬ 
tant,  of  a  priceless  expression  of  the  kind  wishes  of  their 
associates.  There  are  some  things  in  this  life  sweeter  than 
fame,  and  more  precious  than  prosperity.  Something  akin 
to  the  highest  happiness  exists  in  heads  and  hearts  that  work 
together  with  perfect  trust  and  sincere  affection. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  was  one  of  those  occasions 
where  the  ordinary  expressions  of  gratitude  were  far  too  weak. 
The  statue  will  always  hold  the  place  of  honor  in  this  our 
temple  of  Truth  and  Wisdom, for  it  represents  the  friendship 
of  our  friends. 


WARMING  UP  BEFORE  THE  HEAT. 


'  \  A/HAT  it  is  now,  Mustapha?  ” 

VV  “  Only  a  fool  citizen  who  is  going  to  vote  the 

'ammany  ticket,  your  highness.” 

“  By  the  beard  of  the  Prophet,  we  have  no  time  for  such. 
„et  him  be  forthwith  chucked  into  the  Bosphorus.  What 
lext  ?  ” 

Here  a  series  of  feminine  shrieks  were  heard,  and  a  woman 
vhose  hair  was  streaming  down  her  back  and  the  rouge  on 
vhose  cheeks  was  streaked  with  tear  marks,  threw  herself  at 
he  Cadi’s  feet. 

Staffir  all  ah  !  ”  exclaimed  the  Cadi.  “  What  ails  you 
.voman  ?  and  why  don’t  you  buy  water-proof  paint  ? 

“  I  can’t  afford  it,  because  I  spend  all  my  money  foi 
iheatre  tickets.  But,  your  highness,  I  come  here  for  justice 
against  a  man  who  hath  wronged  me.  The  son  of  Slutan 
hath  seized  my  head-dress,  for  which  I  paid  thirty-six  shekels 
only  yesterday,  and  hath  torn  it  into  a  thousand  bits. 

“  vVho  is  the  dog  that  hath  done  this,  and  where  did  he  do 
it  ?  Speak,  woman.  Allah  Kebur— God  is  great  and  justice 
shall  be  done.” 

“  It  was  at  the  theatre,  oh,  fountain  of  all  wisdom.  I  do 
not  belong  to  good  society  and  have  no  other  place  to  display 
my  fine  raiment,  so  I  wore  my  new  head-dress.  Behind  me 
sat  a  Kafir  who  asked  me  to  remove  my  head-dress  so  that 


he  might  better  see  the  play.  Why  should  It  I  had  pai 
for  my  seat  and  my  head-dress,  and  I  had  a  right  to  sit  in 
the  one  and  wear  the  other.  So  I  simply  turned  around 
and  stared  at  the  son  of  a  slave.  For  a  long  time  he  twisted 
and  fidgetted  and  dodged  from  side  to  side,  and  then  rising 
up,  seized  my  head-dress,  tore  it  to  pieces  and  walked  out  of 
the  theatre.” 

“Mustapha,”  asked  the  Cadi,  “did  you  ever  see  tins 
woman  before  ?  ” 

“Yes,  your  sublime  perspicuity;  I  once  sat  behind  her  at 
the  theatre.” 

“  And  for  what  reason  do  you  suppose  the  slave  destroy  ed 
her  head-gear ?  ” 

“Because  he  had  the  nerve,  your  highness.  I  would 
have  done  the  same  thing  if  I  had  not  feared  your  highness 

might  order  me  to  the  bow-string." 

“  What  punishment  would  you  suggest  for  the  man  then. 

eood  Mustapha  ?  " 

“  If  it  please  your  sublime  justness,  I  think  a  monument 
in  the  public  square  and  a  life  pension  would  be  about  the 
proper  caper.” 

“  And  the  woman  ?  ”  . 

“  Let  her  be  confined  for  life  in  a  cell  with  the  windows 
just  above  the  top  of  her  head  so  that  she  can  never  see 

anything  but  stone  walls.  , 

“  Wallah  thaib !— it  is  well  said.  Let  it  forthwith  be 
done.  Allah  karim  !-God  is  most  merciful,  Mahomet  is  his 
Prophet,  and  if  ever  there  was  a  Cadi  with  no  flies  on  him 
I  am  that  particular  Cadi.” 


Ml 
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NO  CHANGE. 

TH  E  Y  say  a  rose  as  sweet  wou  Id 
smell 

By  any  other  name, 

And  I  am  quite  convinced  as  well 
The  price  would  be  the  same. 


You  CAN  NEVER  FORETELL  TO  WHAT  A  WOMAN  WILL  GIVE  HER  HEART. 


IN  NEW  YORK. 

S  he  a  good  artist  ?” 

-*■  She  glanced  at  his  innocent  Philadelphia  nibs 
petulant  disdain. 

“  He  is  a  clever  artist,”  she  answered  pityingly, 
artists  are  good.” 


may 


$  $  $ 

II/!  R.  AND  MRS.  J.  HOOKER 
HAMERSLEY  have  closed 
their  Newport  villa,  and  are  at  their 
residence,  No.  414  Madison  avenue. — 
From  a  N.  Y.  Daily. 

This  is  a  relief. 

There  are  thousands  of  Amer¬ 
icans  who  could  not  have  stated 
with  any  certainty  whether  that 
number  was  414  or  416,  or  even 
41  or  14 — and  it  is  soothing  to 
the  national  nerves  to  have  it 
settled  officially.  Moreover, 
there  is  copious  balm  in  the 
knowledge  that  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  Hooker  Hamersley  have 
really  closed  their  Newport 
villa.  But  is  Mrs.  Hamersley 
sure  the  cellar  door  was  locked  ? 
How  about  the  attic  windows  ? 
What  was  done  with  the  cat  ? 

And  why  tell  us  where  this 
couple  live  when  they  come  to 
New  York?  Their  friends  know 
already,  and  the  reading  public 
can  have  no  possible  interest 
in  it. 

Perhaps  this  Mrs.  Hamersley 
said  to  her  husband  : 

“  If  we  do  this  thing  well, 
J.  Hooker,  it  may  be  recorded 
in  the  newspaper  and  add  to 
our  notoriety,”  and  perhaps  he 
looked  into  his  wife’s  face  with 
a  flush  of  excitement  and  an¬ 
swered, 

“That  would  be  just  lovely  !  ” 
And  then  this  Mrs.  Hamersley, 
with  that  pardonable  pride 
which  often  comes  to  the  wife 
have  answered,  as  she  clapped 


of  a  great  man 
her  dainty  hands, 

with  “How  that  paper  will  sell!” 

And,  lo!  it  all  came  to  pass  just  as  she  had  predicted, 
“  No  except,  perhaps,  that  there  was  no  remarkable  increase  in 
the  sales  of  that  issue. 


WOULD  DROP  HIM  THEN. 

WISH  I  knew  how  to  get  out  of  marrying  her.” 
“Why  don’t  you  reform?” 


CHE  :  Did  you  ever  see  a  more  perfect  moon  ? 

w— '  He  ( slightly  under  the  influence)  :  Wer-wer-wish 

one  are  you  ’ferring  to  ? 


1 


L1 


A  REAL  PLAY. 

IKE  usually  goes  to  the 
theatre  on  business, 
but  last  week,  there  being 
no  specially  important  pro¬ 
ductions,  he  concluded  he 
would  go  to  the  theatre  for 
fun.  He  selected  for  his 
divertisement  one  of  those 
that  make  the  grand  tour  of 
York,  doing  a  week  at  the 
American  or  Fourteenth  Street  Thea¬ 
tre,  another  in  Harlem,  another  in  one 
of  the  Bowery  theatres  and  then  out 

to  devastate  the  country  at  large.  „ 

The  play  in  this  case  was  “  The  Man  Without  a  Country 
which,  by  the  way,  is  a  rather  impertinent  theft  of  the  title 
of  Mr  Hale’s  celebrated  story.  The  author  was  James 
Harkins,  Jr.,  a  litterateur  whose  forte  is  the  production  of 
plays  which  appeal  most  to  the  second  and  third  galleries. 


plays 

New 


Mrs.  Tarbucket :  Yes,  ma’am.  I  done  raise  dis  yere  chile 

ON  DE  BOTTLE. 

Freddy:  Huh  !  1  guess  it  must  have  been  an  ink  bottl  . 


LIFE  was  no  sooner  seated  than  he  realized  that  it  was  a 
long  time  since  he  had  really  been  to  the  theatre.  The 
house  was  packed  and  the  third  gallery  was  a  seething  mass 
of  whistling  and  stamping  humanity.  Instead  of  the  decorous 
and  low-toned  conversation  which  precedes  a  performance 


One  of 


the  recent  battles.  From  a  Chinese  paber. 
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Flying  Jib  doing  his  mile  in  1:58^- 


at  one  of  the  higher  class  theatres,  there  was  a  rattle  of 
talk  all  over  the  house  that  would  have  done  credit  to  a  five- 
o’clock  tea  on  Fifth  Avenue.  There  was  an  atmosphere  of 
eager  expectancy  and  it  was  evident  that  heie  the  pla\  wa. 
the  thing  and  that  this  first  night  audience  had  come  to 
enjoy,  not  to  analyze,  dissect  or  criticize.  1  his  feeling  o 
anticipation  had  been  doubtless  created  largel)  Lt  the  \  er) 
thrilling  and  blood-curdling  posters  which  had  announced 
the  production  of  the  piece. 

The  curtain  went  up  on  a  scene  in  a  yellow-fever  hospita  . 
The  action  through  the  first  act  was  largely  explanatory 
and  the  gallery,  which  at  this  theatre  assumes  the  functions 
of  the  chorus  in  the  Greek  drama,  found  little  to  suggest, 
condemn  or  applaud.  In  the  second  act,  however,  it  became 
largely  interested  in  an  exquisitely  pretty  and  very  clevei 
child  actress  named  Percita,  who,  in  dainty  dress,  enacted  a 
little  blind  girl.  The  child  met  with  the  gallery’s  thorough 
approval,  which  was  expressed  by  a  remarkable  ingenuity  m 
the  production  of  various  noises  throughout  the  whole  per¬ 
formance.  It  also  made  its  first  acquaintance  with  the 
heroine,  whose  name  was  Marcelle  and  who  was  represented 
by  a  Mrs.  Cyril  Norman,  an  actress  now  unknown  to  fame, 
and  not  likely  to  receive  an  introduction.  Marcelle  was  not 
beautiful  of  face  or  figure,  and  her  gowns  were  doubtless 
produced  by  one  of  the  leading  dry-goods  emporiums  of 
Anderson,  Ind.,  or  Peoria,  Ill.  She  did  her  level  best  but, 
possessing  neither  grace,  beauty  nor  power  of  expression, 
she  failed  to  score. 

The  third  act  was  by  itself  worth  the  price  of  admission 
to  the  gallery.  It  contained  two  live  horses,  a  sugar-mill  in 
active  operation,  a  struggle  to  the  death,  the  resuscitation  of 
the  victim  of  the  s.  t.  t.  d„  an  attempted  murder  of  the  blind 
child,  her  heroic  rescue,  some  humorous  love-making,  and  a 
lot  of  other  things.  The  fourth  act  also  tested  the  racket¬ 
making  powers  of  the  gallery,  and  wound  up  in  a  blaze  of 


glory  with  a  bowie-knife  fight,  and  the  knocking  of  the 

villain  through  the  top  window  of  a  church  steeple.  He  tell 
so  far  that  he  fell  out  of  the  play  entirely,  and  was  seen  no 
more.  He  had  grabbed  the  blind  child  just  before  he  was 
knocked  out  and  carried  her  with  him.  A  postscript  showed 
the  hero  on  the  outside  of  the  tower  holding  the  child  sa  e 
Just  how  he  secured  her  is  a  mystery,  unless  she  rebounde 
and  he  caught  her  on  the  first  bounce.  In  the  last  act  the 
oallery’s  interest  centered  in  Marcelle.  As  she  was  taking 
her  seat  on  a  sofa  a  falsetto  voice  from  the  gallery  inquired, 
“  May  I  sit  down  by  you,  Maggie  ?”  Other  polite  attentions 
of  a  satirical  nature  were  paid  to  the  lady  throughout  t  e 
act,  and  when  the  final  curtain  fell  Mrs.  Cyril  Norman, 
unless  she  is  very  obtuse,  indeed,  must  have  known  what 
her  most  unbiased  critics  thought  of  her. 

Altogether  Life  enjoyed  going  to  a  real  play  once  an 
recommends  the  pleasure  to  his  readers.  Metcalfe. 


A  PAIR  OF  OLD  SHOOS. 


LIFE 


A  NEW  ARGUMENT  AGAINST  CORSETS. 


This 
is  the 
shape  of 
a  woman’s  waist 
on  which  a  corset  tight 
is  laced.  The  ribs  deformed 
by  being  squeezed,  press 
on  the  lungs  till  they’re 
diseased.  The  heart 
is  jammed  and 
can  not  pump, 
the  liver 
is  a 
tor¬ 
pid  lump  ; 
the  stomach, 
crushed,  can  not 
digest  ;  and  in  a  mess 
are  all  compressed.  There¬ 
fore  this  silly  woman  grows  to 
be  a  beautiful  mass  of  woes, 
but  thinks  she  has  a  lovely 
shape,  though  hideous 
as  a  crippled  ape. 


This  is 
a  woman’s 
natural  waist, 
which  corset  never 
yet  disgraced.  Inside  it 
is  a  mine  of  health.  Outside, 
of  charms  it  has  a  wealth. 

It  is  a  thing  of  beauty 
true,  and  a  sweet  joy 
forever  new.  It 
needs  no  artful 
padding  vile 
or  bustle  big  to 
give  it  “style.” 

It’s  strong  and  solid, 
plump  and  sound,  and 
hard  to  get  one  arm 
around.  Alas  !  If  women 
only  knew  the  mischief  that 
these  corsets  do,  they’d  let 
Dame  Nature  have  her 
way,  and  never  try  her 
waist  to  “  stay.” 

Plowman' s  Journal. 


At  a  church  meeting  in  one  of  the  suburbs  of  Chicago  the  inquiry  was  made  whether 
a  certain  lawyer  of  the  congregation,  whose  financial  affairs  were  somewhat  involved,  had 
“  got  religion.”  To  which  another  lawyer  present  responded  :  “  No,  I  think  not,  unless 

it’s  in  his  wife’s  name.” — Argonaut. 


Wife  :  And  did  Mr.  Gay  really  say  I  was  positively  dove-like  ? 

Husband  :  Something  of  that  sort.  He  said  you  were  pigeon-toed,  I  believe. — 
Boston  Transcript. 


Telegraph  tolls  are  moderately  light  as  a  rule ;  but  sometimes  they  appear  to  be 
excessive,  as  in  the  case,  told  some  years  ago,  of  a  man  whose  wife  was  going  abroad,  i 
He  asked  her  to  telegraph  him  a  word  or  two,  letting  him  know  of  her  safe  arrival  in 
London. 

In  a  few  hours  he  received  the  following  message,  marked  collect : 

“Dear  George:  Arrived  here  safely  at  fifteen  minutes  after  six.  The  train  was  1 
due  at  six,  but  we  were  delayed  fifieen  minutes  while  en  route.  Had  a  perfectly  lovely 
journey.  Do  not  worry  about  me  ;  I  will  get  along  all  right.  And  take  good  care  of 
yourself.  Be  so  caieful  about  taking  cold  this  weather.  Be  sure  to  have  the  house 
open  and  aired  as  often  as  possible.  Remember  what  I  told  you  about  your  socks  and 
shirts.  Do  not  forget  to  keep  the  basement  door  locked.  Write  every  day.  I  am  sure  I 
shall  have  a  lovely  time.  So  good  of  you  to  let  me  go.  You  must  come  over  after  me 
soon.  Forever  and  ever  yours,  Mamie.” 

An  hour  later  Mamie  was  pained  to  receive  the  following  reply  to  her  ‘  ‘  word  or  two  ”  :  | 

“  Do  not  wire  from  Switzerland.  Am  ruined  if  you  do.  George.” — Argonaut. 

He  was  one  of  those  men  with  a  please-tread-on-the-tail-of-my-coat  expression,  and  ) 
as  he  plunged  across  Woodward  Avenue  he  would  have  been  run  over  by  an  electric  car  . 
if  a  more  peaceful  and  bigger  citizen  had  not  seen  his  danger  and  pulled  him  back. 

“  Take  your  hands  off  my  coat  collar,  sir  !  How  dare  you  stop  me  like  that  ?’’  and 
he  squirmed  around,  striking  out  wildly. 

“  Hold  on,  man  1  Want  to  get  run  over  that  you’re  so  brash  ?  If  it  hadn’t  beea  for  1 
me  you’d  have  gone  under  those  wheels,  so  you  would.” 

“  I’ll  thank  you  to  mind  your  own  business  !  I  know  where  I  am  going.  I  had 
plenty  of  time  to  cross,”  spluttered  the  wrathy  man. 

“  And  I  say  you  had  not.  I  measured  the  distance  with  my  eye,  and  you  couldn't 
have  done  it.” 

“  I’ll  thank  you  to  keep  your  distance,  sir.  I  insist  upon  it,  there  was  no  danger. 
You  took  a  most  unwarrantable  liberty  with  me,  sir ;  that’s  what.” 

“  Did,  hey  1”  cried  the  stranger,  catching  him  up  again  by  the  coat  collar,  which  he 
had  just  released.  “  Now  here’s  another  electric  car  coming  -  it  is  just  about  where  the 
other  was — over  you  go  if  you  don't  ask  my  pardon  in  a  jiffy  for  not  letting  you  get  , 
killed.  Quick!  say  the  word.” 

“  I— I — I — much  obliged,  I’m  sure,  sir,”  as  the  other  made  a  motion  to  throw  him, 

“  you’ve  saved  my  life — now - ’’  as  the  car  went  by,  “  if  you  ever  dare - ” 

But  he  was  given  a  lift  that  landed  him  on  the  opposite  sidewalk,  and  as  he  stood 
there  shaking  with  rage,  the  big  citizen  walked  off  laughing  over  his  first  attempt  as  a 
life-saver. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

t 

Judge  :  How  old  are  you,  miss  ? 

Elderly  Female  :  I  am - 1  am - 1  am - 

Judge  :  Better  hurry  up  ;  every  moment  makes  it  worse. — Fhegende  Blatter . 
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SKIN  and  SCALP® 

Odors  from  Perspiration  jfent 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using  * 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

44  It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 
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CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Dadies*  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &.  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

8^“ Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 


We  Invite  particular  at¬ 
tention  to  our  Winter 
Styles  in  Coats,  Jackets, 
and  Newmarkets,  rang¬ 
ing  in  price  from  $6.50 
to  $30.00. 

Dresses  for  school  and 
afternoon  wear,  from 
$5.50  to  $25.00. 

Also  many  Novelties  in 
Infants’  Coats,  hand-em¬ 
broidered  Dresses,  Sac- 
ques,  and  Wrappers. 

Ladies’  Flannel,  Cash- 
mere,  and  Silk  Tea 
Gowns. 

Fine  muslin  under¬ 
wear,  imported  and 
domestic  makes;  Silk 
Skirts,  from  $4.95  to 
$25.00. 

This  department  is  at 
the  Broadway  end  of  our 
second  floor. 

James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


Choice  Diamonds 

Rubies,  Pearls  and  other 

fj 

precious  stones 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  T  Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book  ”  mailed  free. 


Gold  Medal  Awarded.  Baris  Exposition,  1889. 


HITPHINRS  Z  PH  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

fil  I  bnmuo  ft  llU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

Established  50  Years.  GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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Extract  °f  BEEF 


Used  by  all  good  cooks*  Send  address  for  Gook  Book* 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 
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NOTICE. 

UBSCRIBERS  TO  “  LIFE  ” 


•will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Ct  DAK1U1M,  SILVERSMITHS, 


New  York : 


37  UNION  SQUARE. 
13  MAIDEN  LANE. 


THE  “LA  REINE ”  PATTERN. 

WE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving. 


,9o2o5o  fine 

SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 

Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use¬ 
ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAdO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA  :  925  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices :  -  TAUNTON,  MASS.  ©ierli^g. 
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Free 

Health 


If  decent  care  and  Jaros 
iygienic  Underwear  won’t 
:eep  you  well,  then  the  sani¬ 
tarium  is  your  proper  home. 


Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

ts  —  absorbs  moisture  —  prevents  colds 
-can’t  irritate — can’t  shrink — econom- 
:al  —  comfortable  —  wears. 

ild  everywhere.  Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co., 
831  Broadway,  New  York. 


fhe  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTEL! 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay 
ard 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


nnCTfHI  Common- 
oulevard,  DUO  I  Ull  wealth  Ave. 


NOW  OPEN. 


HOTEL  NETHERLAND, 

NEW  YORK. 

The  Most  Perfect  and  Palatial  Hotel  in  the  World. 

Location  unsurpassed.  Fifth  Are.  and  Fifty-Ninth  St.  Overlooking  Central  Fark. 


.  .  RATES  .  . 

From  $2.00  per  day  upward  on  European  Plan. 

From  $5.00  per  day  upward  on  American  Plan. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  BY  THE  SEASON  OR  YEAR. 


Stafford  &  Whitaker. 

HENRY  F.  ROESSER,  Manager. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  p^rfSmes. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 


\heap ,  Strong  and  Dttrable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00, 

I  postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  “  LIFE" 
g  West  T hirty-First  Street ,  N.  Y. 


H 


B.  KIRK 
&  CO. 


Do  not  sell  mixed  or  compounded  goods. 
Price  according  to  age.  No  other  house 
can  furnish  “Old  Crow”  Rye 
Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored, 
unsweetened.  Sole  agents  for  The 
Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co. 
Sole  agents  for  the  Inglenook 
W  i  n  e  S  .  Send  for  Catalogue. 


69  FULTON  ST.  •  9  WARREN  ST. 
Broadway  and  27th  St.,  N.  Y. 


JifthAhettiixe, 

<Ucre.22.8t. 

:•  NEW  YORK, 


TAILOR  mad|  GOWNS. 

Imported  Materials,  Silk-Lined. 

Imported  Hatsand  Bonneta,  Dinner, 
Reception  and  Visiting  Gowns,  Capes, 
Coats,  Silk  Skirts  and  Chiffon  Waists, 
Sealskin,  Persian  Lamb,  Russian  Sable, 
Chinchilla,  Ermine  and  other  Fine  Fur 
Garments  cut  and  made  after  the  latest 
Paris  Models,  for  Carriage,  Street  and 
Evening  Wear,  at  exceptionally  low 
prices,  defying  competition  of  any  first- 
class  character !  !  ! 

OUR  TRADE  MARK,  in  all  our  gar¬ 
ments,  is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  first- 
class  material,  exclusive  style,  perfect 
fit  and  finish. 


RAYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS, 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 

A  Winter  in 


California  : 


Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman 
Vestibuled  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars 
ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT  at  Fre¬ 
quent  Intervals  for  Los  Angeles,  San 
4  Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

The  tickets  cover  every  expense  of  travel  both  ways 
and  give  the  holders  entire  freedom  of  movement  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  on  the  return  journey  if  desired 
Tours  to  Mexico  by  Special  Vesti¬ 
buled  Trains. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship 
Tickets  to  All  Points. 

Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  whether  in¬ 
formation  regarding  independent  tickets,  California 
or  Mexico  tour  is  desired. 

Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building. 
Union  Square,  New  York. 


For  Headache^Brain  Fatigue! 

(VARNER  &  CO.) 


soda 

Used  in  Sleeplessness,  Excessive  Study, 
Over  Brainwork,  Nervous  Debility,  Dyspep¬ 
sia,  Fatigue  of  Travel  or  Shopping. 

For  sale  by  all  leading  druggists,  by  dose 
or  bottle.  . 
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A  Maine  soldier  tells  how  he  got  a  tidbit  while  his  regiment  was  marching 
along  a  hot  and  dusty  road  in  southern  Pennsylvania.  Orders  were  very  strict 
against  foraging,  but  in  spite  of  them  a  soldier  suddenly  sprang  out  of  the  ranks 
in  pursuit  of  a  fat  gobbler  standing  among  the  sumach  bushes  on  the  roadside. 
The  turkey  started  off  in  a  hurry,  with  the  man  after  him.  Major  Brown  called 
out  angrily  :  “Halt!  What  do  you  mean!  Halt!”  A  few  hurried  steps  and 
the  soldier  laid  the  turkey  low  with  a  blow  from  his  rifle  barrel.  “  There,  dum 
ye!”  he  exclaimed,  as  he  picked  it  up,  “I  reckon  you’ll  understand  that  when 
the  major  says  halt  he  means  halt  !  ” — Portland  Express. 


IT’S  A  PALACE. 

Probably  the  most  palatial  office  building  in  America  is  the  one  recently 
erected  by  Hiram  Walker  &  Sons,  Limited,  at  Walkerville,  Canada.  That  the 
Canadian  Club  Whisky  was  well  known  in  every  country  in  the  world  has  long 
been  an  undisputed  fact,  but  that  the  Walkers,  its  distillers,  had  become  multi¬ 
millionaires  through  its  enormous  sales,  those  who  were  the  fortunate  recipients  of 
an  invitation  to  the  opening  of  its  new  building  were  quite  convinced. 

The  exterior  resembles  an  Italian  palace  of  the  severe  Florentine  style.  Two 
stories  face  the  river  front,  and  entrance  is  made  by  a  double  stairway  of  pink 
stone,  curving  gracefully  about  a  handsome  fountain.  The  walls  are  of  Potsdam 
sandstone  and  Canadian  terra-cotta.  There  is  no  attempt  at  elaborate  decoration  ; 
apart  from  the  carved  cornices  and  bases,  the  only  further  ornaments  are  two  car¬ 


touches— one  bearing  the  firm  monogram,  the  other  reading  Hiram  Walker  js 
Sons,  Limited. 

The  entrance  is  through  a  lofty  archway,  with  heavily  grated  doors  of  ham¬ 
mered  bronze.  These  ponderous  doors  admit  you  to  a  roomy  vestibule,  the  walls 
and  ceiling  of  which  are  of  majolica.  Up  a  few  steps,  a  pair  of  heavy  oak  doors, 
studded  with  bronze  rosettes,  divide  the  vestibule  from  the  corridor  entrance.  A 
great  blue  vase  on  a  pedestal  stands  at  the  entrance.  The  floor  of  the  vestibule  is 
a  mosaic,  after  the  design  of  San  Miniato,  the  old  church  at  Florence.  Its  curious 
Arabesques  are  illuminated  at  night  by  an  antique  lamp,  like  that  of  the  Borghesi 
palace. 

The  general  offices  are  on  the  street  level,  and  their  fittings  are  those  of  a 
metropolitan  banking  house.  All  the  desks  and  vaults  are  in  inclosures  formed  by 
polished  oak  wood-work  and  great  panes  of  plate-glass,  with  railings  of  ornametal 
brass-work.  Every  desk  and  chair  exactly  matches  the  woodwork,  and  conforms 
to  the  style  of  architecture  in  which  the  room  is  finished. 

The  various  Walker  Companies  occupy  the  entire  building.  Each  member 
has  a  private  office,  which  is  in  excellent  taste,  while  sumptuous  to  a  degree.  In 
each  is  some  artistic  bit  reproduced  from  a  famous  museum  or  palace.  In  one,  the 
elaborate  fireplace  is  a  fac  simile  of  the  one  in  the  Museum  of  Orleans,  France  : 
in  another,  is  a  fireplace  patterned  after  one  in  a  chamber  of  the  Doge’s  palace,  in 
Venice;  a  third  fireplace  is  inspired  by  the  one  in  the  ducal  palace  at  Urbino. 
Italy.  The  reception-room  is  a  duplicate  of  the  interior  of  the  Chateau  Blois.  The 
furniture  in  this  room  was  secured  from  the  Italian  exhibit  at  the  World’s  Fair, 
and  was  made  in  Venice.  There  are  richly  carved  tables  and  numerous  chairs  of 
exquisite  design  and  workmanship.  Rich  rugs  decorate  the  floor,  and  several 
great  urns  have  positions  in  which  they  add  new  suggestion  to  the  elegance  of  all. 
A  room  where  many  of  the  guests  lingered  was  the  sample-room,  where  a  wrought- 
iron  antler  lamp,  quaintly  carved  chairs,  and  the  cases  on  the  walls  fil  ed  w ilh  all 
sorts  of  sample  bottles,  showing  the  produce  of  the  great  Walkerville  distilleries, 
brought  to  recollection  the  wine  rooms  of  Nuremburg. 

The  Walkers  are  men  of  integrity  and  intelligence,  who  have  displayed  a  love 
of  art  combined  with  business  sagacity.  May  they  all  live  long  and  prosper. 


FOR  FLORIDA 


THE  ONLY  NAPHTHA  LAUNCH 

Is  the  only  perfect  pleasure  boat  built.  With  one,  your  season  in  Florida  is  an  assured 
success.  Can  manage  it  yourself.  No  engineer  required.  Clean, simple, safe, speedy, and 
reliable.  Nearly  two  thousand  now  in  use.  Send  10c.  stamps  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

GAS  ENGINE  AND  POWER  COMPANY 


Chocolat  Suchard 

The  name  “Suchard”  on  a  piece 
of  Chocolate  typifies  the  highest  order 
only  of  purity  and  excellence.  Cheep 
Chocolates  are  not  manufactured  by 
the  Fabrique  Suchard  at  Neuchatel. 
Drinking  Chocolates  Cocoas,  BonBor.s, 
Noisettes,  Giandujas,  Gift  Packages, 
etc-,  etc  ,  all  unique,  axel  all  of  the  best 
quality. 

A  dainty^book,  “A  C up  of  Chocolate”  will  be 
sent  to  any  one  send'n.e  the  name  of  h:s  grocer. 

Thos.  Leeming  &  Co.. 

Sole  Agents  for  U.  S.,  73  Warren  St.,  New  York. 

For  s ilc  b,  i'eu k  <£  Tuford,  Acker,  Merrill  &  Condit 
and  high  class  grocers. 


florris  Heights,  New  York  City. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  -  = 

-  =  of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COELTMIilAN  EXPOSITION. 


D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
!£*?.  6  in.  ol  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific  dur- 
—  able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100,000  physi¬ 
cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular, 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD.  Scientific.  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  q  East  14th  Street,  New  York. 


For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor. 
For  Excellence  of'  tire  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 


Leghorn,  Italy. 


Established  1836. 


STUDY  LAW  AT  HOME 

[CHAUTAUQUA  PLAN] 

Able  professors— thorough  course,  lead¬ 
ing  to.  degree  LL.  B.  (Incorporated). 
Send  stamp  for  Catalogue. 

CHICAGO  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL 

OF  LAW _ REAPER  BLK.  CHICAGO 


■8 


led  at  the  Paris 


SPECIAL, 

ADHERENT  A  INVISIBLE. 

FOUDRE  Di  RIZ.  —  C 2BE.  TF  ATST,  Inventor 

Cintlon.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE”  and  the  signature  CH.  FAY. 
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« THE  BEST  OF  CHILDREN'S  MAGAZINES,” —AND  NOW  THE  ONLY  ONE. 

ST.  NICHOLAS 

FOR  YOUNG  FOLKS. 


Beginning  a  New  Volume. 
Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe. 


The  November  Number. 


HE  greatest  year  St.  Nicholas  has  ever  had  is  just  closing.  “The 
best  of  children’s  magazines”  is  now  the  only  high-class  monthly  for 
young  folks  published  in  America.  It  is  without  a  rival. 


T 

Rudyard  Kipling’s  famous  “Jungle  Stories,” 

written  especially  for  St.  Nicholas,  were  a  great  feature  of  1894, 
and  it  will  be  pleasant  news  that  Mr.  Kipling  will  continue  them 
in  the  coming  volume,  which  begins  with  the  beautiful  November 
issue  now  ready  everywhere. 

While  their  elders  are  reading  Prof.  Sloane’s  Life  of 
Napoleon  in  The  Century,  the  boys  and  girls  will  be 
enjoying  a  story  life  of  the  same  great  hero,  told  by 
Elbritlge  S.  Brooks,  and  superbly  illustrated. 

“A  Boy  of  the  First  Empire  ” 

is  the  title,  and  its  hero  renders  a  service  to  Napoleon, 
becomes  one  of  his  pages,  and  finally  an  aide.  He  is 
with  him  at  the  most  critical  times  of  his  life  —  at  the 
departure  for  Elba,  and  at  Waterloo.  The  story  glows 
with  pageantry,  and  is  a  truthful  account,  verified  by 
the  latest  information,  of  the  life  of“the  man  of  destiny.” 

“A  Boy  of  the  First  Empire”  begins  in  November. 

“The  Quadrupeds  of  North  America,”  entertaining  and  up-to- 
date  chapters  on  animals,  will  be  contributed  during  the  year  by  the  well-known 
naturalist  Prof.  W.  T.  Horuaday,  and  Theodore  Roosevelt  will 
write  a  series  to  be  called  “  Hero-Tales  from  American  History,” 
recounting  famous  deeds  of  heroism  which  young  people  ought  to  know  more 
about.  The  series  on  “  Historic  Dwarfs”  will  be  continued,  and  Prof. 
Braudel-  Matthews  will  include  in  his  entertaining  papers  on  “The 
Great  American  Authors”  accounts  of  the  lives  of  Bryant,  Emerson, 
Longfellow,  Hawthorne,  Whittier,  Poe,  and  Lowell. 

Five  Serial  Stories 

are  among  the  features :  one  called  “  Chris  aud  the  Wonderful  Lamp  ” 
recounts  the  marvelous  adventures  of  a  modern  boy  who  became  the  accidental 
purchaser  of  Aladdin’s  lamp.  A  delightful  story  of  college  girls,  “  The  Three 
Freshmen,”  will  appeal  to  every  girl;  and  “Teddy  and  Carrots,” 
James  Otis’s  serial  of  newsboy  life,  will  be  read  by  every  boy.  A  serial  story 
by  Frances  Courtenay  Baylor  is  to  appear. 

“  West  Point”  will  receive  attention  from  Lieut.  Putnam,  and  Life  Oil  a 
Mail-of-War  will  be  described  by  Ensign  Ellicott,  of  the  flag-ship  “Chicago.” 

Stories  of  Famous  Horses  in  history  and  mythology  — Bucephalus, 
Napoleon’s  and  Sheridan’s  horses,  etc.  —  will  be  told.  City  Fire  Depart¬ 
ments  will  be  treated,  and  Tile  Boys’  Brigade.  More  of  Palmer  Cox’s 
famous  “  Brownies”  are  promised. 

No  home  where  there  are  children  should  be 
without  the  influence  of  St.  Nicholas. 

Begin  to  take  it  with  November.  This  number  is  on  every  news-stand ;  price, 
25  cents.  A  year’s  subscription  costs  $3.00.  All  dealers,  or  the  publishers, 

THE  CENTURY  CO.,  Union  Sq.,  New  York. 
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ONE  OF  THE  FOUR  HUNDRED. 


2  Buy  Direct  from 
the  Manufacturer. 

This  fine  new  shape  Silk  Lamp  Shade,  Ban¬ 
quet  or  Piano  size, 

$7.50. 

Size  18  in.  from  point  to  point,  finest  quality 
silk,  with  heavy  embroidered  silk  chiffon,  includ¬ 
ing  mica  protector.  Express  prepaid.  Money 
refunded  if  not  satisfactory.  Send  for  illustrated 
art  catalogue. 

BOSTON  ART  LAMP  SHADE  CO., 

1  West  St.,  near  Washington  St.,  Boston,  I 


♦ 

I 


The  .  . 

Amateur 

Camerist 

Begins 
Well 

The  Folding  Kodet. 

If  in  selecting  an  instrument  he  chooses  one  that 
is  not  too  limited  in  the  range  of  work  it 
will  do  ;  is  adapted  to  hand  or  tripod  use  and 
is  light  and  compact. 

Now  take  the  Kodet,  it  is  not  expensive  but 
it  has  a  good  lens,  uses  plates  or  films,  takes 
snap  shot  or  time  pictures  and  focuses  with 
index  or  on  the  ground  glass.  New  improved 
shutter,  revolving  stops,  and  speed  regulator 
for  shutter.  Latest  improvements,  finest  adjust¬ 
ments,  handsome  finish.  Prices $12.00  to  $20.00. 


EASTMAN  KODAK  CO. 


i 


'Send  for  Catalogue,  i 
Kodaks  and  Kodets.r 


Rochester,  N.  Y. 


V  You  often  hear  of  other  extracts  which  X 

r  claim  to  be  “  just  as  good  ”  as  W 


Liebig 

COMPANY’S 


j  Extract  of  Beef, 

x  but  these  claims  only  call  attention  to  ^ 

W  the  fact  that  the  Company’s  Extract  e 

J  'the  STANDARD  l 

±  for  quality.  ^ 


Save  the  Cost 

of  Pressing  Trousers 

BY  USING  THE 

BOSTON 

Trousers  Stretcher 


and  Hanger. 


Tailors,  Clothiers,  and  Hah 
erdashers  sell  them,  and  we 
mail  them  postpaid  at  the 
following  prices. 

Bronze. — 25  cts.  a  pr.  5  prs.  $1.00, 
Nickel. — 35  cts.  a  pr.  5  prs.  $1.50. 

Send  to  George  Frost  Co 
S51  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
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CHEESE 

FANCIERS 

everywhere  find  a 
pleasing  Delicacy  in 
,  the  soft,  rich 

ffl  American 
Club  House 
Cheese. 

“It  Tickles  me  I'ulate.” 

IV s  Worthy  a  Place  on  the  Best  Tables.  Put  up  iu  hermetically 
sealed  glass  jars.  A  miniature  jar  of  the  Cheese  will  be  sent  *• 
any  addre-s  011  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps.  “I  am  exceedingly 
pleaded  with  the  Cheese.” — Mrs.  8.  T.  Korer. 

Chandler  &  Rudd  Co.,  36  Euclid  Ate.,  Cleveland,  0. 
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Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 

informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H&C0 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


@Ster  (©ter 

M  IF  YOU  ARE  A  MAN 
M 
M 


Ask  yourself  these  questions.  Are  your  Suspenders  thoroughly  comfort 
able?  As  much  so  as  ever?  Couldn’t  you  imagine  a  better  kind  ? 

There  is  a  better  kind,  unless  you  wear  the 
Made  with  ends  of  “graduated”  elastic 
cord,  the  most  ingenious  textile  fabric  ever 
put  into  a  suspender.  Stretches  in  some  i  y  y  WARK 
places,  and  in  some  not.  Makes  them  One  of  these  labels  on  the  back 

the  best,  most  comfortable,  serviceable,  neat,  | _ of  each  pair. _ 

and  elegant.  Fifty  cents  brings  a  dead  sure  dividend  of  continuous  com¬ 
fort.  A  cheaper  model,  the  “Workers,”  at  twenty-five  cents.  Sample 
pairs  mailed  for  the  price.  Notice  the  “graduated  ”  cord. 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO., No. 7 Decatur  Avenue,  Roxbury,  Mass. 


M 
M 
M 

("ESTER  CfSTER 


M 

M 

M 

M 

M 

M 

M 


YOD  WANT 

ACCIDENT  INSURANCE. 

An  accident  company  that  can 
pay  claims 

(See  resources  as  shown  in  any  insurance  report. ) 

That  does  pay  claims 

(See  its  record  for  seventeen  years.) 

That  gives  the  best  accident  pol¬ 
icy  ever  written 

(See  copy  with  any  agent  or  at  home  office.) 

A  $10,000  policy — a  clean,  liberal 
contract — for  $24  a  year. 

WHAT  MORE 
DO  YOU  WANT  ? 

THE  UNITED  STATES  MUTUAL 
ACCIDENT  ASSOCIATION, 

320,  322  &  324  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

Charles  B.  Peet,  Pres’t.  Wm.  Bro.  Smith,  Sec 


•  L  I  F  E  • 


DESIGNED  AND 


Goei.et  Si.oop  Cup, 
Won  by  “Navahoe. 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


Whiting  M’F’g 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Announce  that  their  Fancy  Goods  De¬ 
partment  has  been  removed  to  the  19th 
Street  part  of  the  store,  considerably  en¬ 
larged  and  newly  furnished.  The  stock 
consists  of  a  very  fine  assortment  of 

CHATELAINE  BAGS 

in  Real  Leather,  Crochetted  and  Beaded 
with  Sterling  Silver  Mountings. 

POCKET  BOOKS 

and  CARD  CASES, 

THE  COMBINATION 

Card  Case  &  Pocket  Book 
PURSES  and 

HEHORANDUn  BOOKS 

Real  Shell  Hair  Pins, 

BACK  COMBS  and 

GOLD  mounted 

SIDE  COMBS. 

PHOTO  FRAHES 
and  FANS. 

893  Broadway. 

N.  B.— Our  Carriage  Entrance  on  19th  St. 
opens  directly  into  this  department. 


HILTON,  HUGHES  k  CO. 


J 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 

KEEP  THIS  CONSTANTLY  IN  MIND. 

Our  wholesale  stocks,  amounting  to  millions  of  dollars,  are 


vyui  yynv.oou.v,  - -  O  .  .  .  . 

;oing  at  retail.  Hundreds  and  thousands  of  Bargains  are  picked  up 
:very  day 


-adies’  Lisle  Thread 

STOCKINGS 


BOYS’  CLOTHING. 


fibbed  and  Plain.  Pink,  sky,  i 
gold  and  lavender  tops, 
were  50  cts.,  .  .  ' 


I9‘ 


pr. 


hildren’s  Black  Cotton  fleece-  f  ^ 
lined  Stockings,  wholesale  -  |  jj  ’ 

40  cts.,  new  retail,  .  '  "  1 


Double  Breasted  Suits,  all  wool,  j  >  gg 


31 

,vere  0.5°, 


All  Wool  Pants, 
Reefers,  full  line, 


75  cts. 

4. 25  and  up. 


ioys’  ribbed  merino  Vests  and  I 
Drawers,  one-half  wool, 
were  50  cts  ,  .  .  J 


lc. 


Men’s  Shirts  and  Drawers,  j  q  ^  cfs 


natural  and  white  wool,  '•  89 


were  1. 5°  each, 


29 
|39 

Furniture,  Carpets  and  Rug’S  were  never  so  cheap  as  now. 


.adies’  ribbed  Vests  and  Praw- 
ers  (shaped),  one-half  wool, 
wholesale  75  cts., 


|C. 


Men’s  Silk  Neckwear — Tecks,  j|  3  for 
Four-in-Hands.  Bows,  Club  .  qq 
Ties,  etc.,  were  50  cts.,  ’  |  , 


item  Brer 


are  now  showing 

Exclusive  Styles 

of 

Paris 

Lingerie 

consisting  in  part  of 
the  latest  novelties  ior 


Trousseaux 

inc  uding 

ROBES  DE  NUIT, 

NEGLIGEES  AND 
CACHE  CORSET 

In  addition 

a  choice  collection  of 

Brocade  and  Taffeta 

Silk  Skirts, 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts, 


WaisfS  and 
Corsages 

For  Street  and  Evening  We 


West  23d 


i 
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NUMBER  619. 


The  Man  Whistler  at  the  Telephone:  Are  there  any  more  publications 

IN  WHICH  I  AM  MENTIONED?  If  SO,  SEND  MY  LAWYER  TO  THEM  AT  ONCE.  IT’S 
DIRTY  WORK,  BUT  I  LIKE  IT,  AND  I  AM  GETTING  FAMOUS. 

T  T  IS  clothes  were  much  the  worse  for  wear,  and  he  had  a  hungry  (and 
^  especially  thirsty)  look  in  his  eye  as  he  approached  a  gentleman  who 
was  on  the  point  of  entering  his  club-house. 

“  Excuse  me,  sir,”  he  said,  “  but  could  you  help  me  to  get  something  to 
eat  ?  I  haven’t  had  anything  for  three  days.” 

“  Do  you  live  in  New  York  ?” 

“  Yes,  sir.  I  have  lived  here  all  my  life.” 

“  Ah,  poor  man  !  I  don’t  see  how  I  can  help  you  then.  If  you  had 
been  a  non-resident,  I  could  have  asked  you  to  dine  with  me  at  the  club.” 


DICTATORIAL. 

MY  Scribe  and  fairest  Pharisee, 
This  write  :  first, 

/ — that’s  you,  not  I — 

Space,  / 

o — (oh  !) 
v — (no  !)  yes, 

Space,  y — (why — )  prithee  do  not  cry, 


it  —  that’s  me  :  now,  if  you  please, 
Just  read  it — 'twould  not  be  amiss 
I  o  sign  it — thus — and  thus — and  these. 

That  full  stop  there  should  be  a - . 

Henry  Wysham  Lanier. 


cook 


UNLIMITED. 

J\/r  RS.  BLOTTER  :  Has  your 
many  relatives  ? 

Mrs.  Barlow  :  She  had  —  when  she 
came  to  us  a  year'  ago — but  they’ve  been 
dying  off  at  the  rate  of  a  funeral  a  week. 


/COLLECTOR  :  Say,  look  here,  I’m  tired 
of  calling  here  about  this  bill. 

The  Dehtor  :  Well,  I’m  mighty  glad 
to  hear  it. 


rson - . 


A  FRFSH  BIT  OF  SCANDAL. 
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THE  principal  address  at  the 
recent  annual  convention  in 
Boston  of  the  New  England  Under¬ 
takers'  Association  was  by  the 
President  of  the  National  Funeral 
Directors’  Association.  A  brief 
and  inadequate  report  of  his 
remarks  represents  him  as  say¬ 
ing  among  other  things 
that 

“The  conduct  of  the  under¬ 
taker  must  be  governed  some¬ 
what  by  climate  and  other  conditions,  but  he 
should  not  be  an  abject  slave  any  more  than  the  doctor 
or  the  clergyman,  but  should  be  allowed  to  conduct  his 
business  as  he  sees  fit.” 

These  are  bold  and  manly  words,  and  do 
credit  to  the  president  and  the  directors  over  whose 
deliberations  he  presides.  Yet  they  are  fitter  in  some 
respects  to  serve  as  the  expression  of  an  aspiring  spirit  than 
as  a  practical  guide  to  the  directors  in  the  labors  of  their 
profession. 

It  is  well  enough  to  lay  it  down  as  a  general  principle  that 
an  undertaker  has  a  right  to  conduct  his  business  as  he  sees 
fit,  but  in  actual  life  it  will  be  found  that  families  at  all 
accustomed  to  having  funerals  get  singularly  crabbed  and 
positive  notions  about  the  sort  of  funerals  they  prefer,  and 
show  a  strange  doggedness  of  persistence  in  insisting  that 
the  obsequies  shall  be  conducted  in  their  particular  way. 
They  look  upon  the  funeral  as  theirs,  and  though  the  under¬ 
taker  may  show  the  clearest  proof  that  it  is  his,  they  are 
altogether  likely  to  deny  the  validity  of  his  pretensions.  The 
fact  that  they  have  recently  emerged  from  the  despotic  and 
absolute  sway  of  a  physician  tends  to  make  them  all  the 
more  intolerant  of  funereal  control.  The  undertaker  may  have 
accurate  knowledge  of  the  size  of  the  deceased  person's 
estate,  and  know  precisely  what  sort  of  a  funeral  he  -ought  to 
have,  ’and  yet  the  family  may  have  different  preferences,  and 
if  it  has,  it  is  likely  to  make  a  point  of  having  its  own  ideas 
carried  out. 

In  such  cases,  in  the  present  state  of  the  law,  the  undei- 
taker  is  practically  compelled  to  choose  between  a  dignified 


withdrawal  and  concessions.  President  Hook  might  think 
it  his  duty  to  withdraw,  but  it  is  probable  that  the  better 
way  is  that  of  the  average  director,  who  does  what  violence 
is  necessary  to  his  professional  sentiments  and  humors  the 
family  in  their  desires. 

It  is  better  that  way.  The  undertaker  has  funerals  every 
week,  and  is  sure  to  have  opportunities  enough  to  illustrate 
the  beauties  of  his  own  designs.  But  families  have  fewer 
opportunities,  and  if  they  prize  those  that  do  fall  to  them  it 
is  at  least  a  sort  of  appreciation  that  a  feeling  undertaker 
can  understand,  and  to  w'hich,  if  he  is  a  philosopher,  he  will 
feel  that  he  can  yield  without  loss  of  self-respect. 

*  *  * 

IT  has  been  a  practice  of  certain  citizens 
of  New  York  State  to  speak  of  the 
Capitol  at  Albany  as  the  public  calamity. 
Persons  who  have  formed  that  habit 
should  be  sent  to  Philadelphia,  put  down 
in  Broad  Street,  and  compelled 
to  look  at  the  Philadelphia 
Public  Buildings.  It  would 
hardly  be  possible  for  them  to 
call  our  Capitol  a  calamity  again. 
As  the  enormous  tower  of 
the  Philadelphia  Buildings  ap¬ 
proaches  completion  it  becomes 
daily  more  evident  how  dread¬ 
ful  an  architectural  disaster  has 
befallen  the  Quaker  City.  There 
is  no  escape  from  it  except  by 
The  dachshund  is  a  good  little 
animal  who  is  pleasing  because  he  is  queer.  The 
giraffe  is  also  a  pleasing  animal  and  also  queer.  But  if  you 
took  the  legs  and  body  of  the  dachshund  and  adjusted  to 
them  the  neck  of  the  giraffe,  you  would  get  an  animal  that 
wrns  queer  indeed,  but  not  pleasing.  Such  a  creation  Phila¬ 
delphia  possesses  in  her  buildings.  The  so-called  “  Calam¬ 
ity  ”  at  Albany  has  cost  an  enormous  deal  it  is  true,  ard 
has  grievous  faults,  and  is  too  big  and  too  heav\,  and  will 
probably  fall  down  sometime  even  if  it  doesn  t  coast  down 
State  Street  hill  into  the  Hudson  River.  But  while  it  stands 
it  is  at  least  decent  to  look  upon,  and  it  has  the  merit  that 
its  situation  is  superb. 

.1=  *  * 

VERY  many  Democrats  have  worried  over  Hill,  and  have 
wished  they  could  see  their  way  to  vote  for  him,  and  day 
after  day  have  balanced  the  advantages  of  that  course 
against  the  objections  to  it,  to  the  considerable  prejudice  of 
their  peace  of  mind.  If  there  prove  to  be  enough  votes  to 
secure  Mr.  Hill’s  continuance  in  the  Senate  Life  will  be 
glad.  If  the  influences  there  are  reformatory  and  he  is 
profiting  by  them,  it  is  a  crime  to  disturb  him,  for  if  we 
could  only  once  gel  him  thoroughly  reformed  so  that  he  was 
trustworthy,  there  is  no  telling  how  useful  he  might  not 
become  to  the  country. 


going  aw-ay. 


“I  DO  BE  WAITING  FER  Mr.  HENNESy.  He  TOWLD  ME  HE 
MIGHT  DROP  IN  AN’  ATE  WID  ME  AT  TWELVE  O’CLOCK.” 


“  I'LL  JUST  FIRE  THIS  BIT  OF  A  BLAST  BEFORE  I  GO  DOWN  TER 

the  widow  Nolan's.” 


TAKEN  FOR  GRANTED. 

HE  difference  between  the  old  and  new  schools  of 
nursing  is  even  more  marked  than  that  between 
the  modern  system  of  medicine  and  that  in  vogue  in  the  days 
of  our  grandfathers,”  said  Ur.  Pulser  at  the  club  the  other 
evening. 

“  Perhaps  you  will  understand  this  better  if  I  tell  you  a 
little  bit  of  my  experience  in  the  matter.  This  morning  I 
visited  a  patient  who  had  a  trained  nurse. 

“  On  my  arrival  I  inspected  the  chart,  which  had  been  care¬ 
fully  filled  in  by  the  nurse,  giving  me  all  the  information 
could  desire  about  the  sick  woman’s  pulse,  temperature, 
respiration,  etc.,  taken  at  regular  and  frequent  intervals 
during  the  night.  By  Jove  !  she  had  almost  put  down  every 
time  the  woman  had  breathed  !  At  once  I  knew  as  much 
about  the  case  as  if  I  had  never  left  the  bedside  for  a 
moment. 

“  After  that  I  went  to  another  house  where  they  had  a  nurse 
of  the  old-fashioned  family  sort.  Here  of  course  I  had  no 
written  details  to  guide  me  and  had  to  resort  to  cross¬ 
questioning  the  nurse. 

“  Her  replies  were  rather  hazy  and  unsatisfactory  until  I 
asked  whether  the  patient  had  slept  well  during  the  night. 

‘Oh,  yes,  Doctor;  I  guess  she  must  have,’  said  the  nurse 
amiably  ;  ‘  she  didn’t  wake  me  up  !  ’  ” 

Harry  Romaine. 


F1 


men. 
Husband  : 
pretty  girl. 


NO  LOVE  BETWEEN  THEM. 

'LORA:  I  don't  always  do  unto  others  as  I’d  have 
others  do  unto  me. 

Clara:  Of  course  not.  It  isn’t  a  girl’s  place  to  propose 
to  a  man. 


USED  TO  THEM. 

WIFE:  Tommy  doesn’t  seem  to  be  afraid  of  police¬ 
men. 

Why  should  he  ?  His  nurse  was  a  very 


’  '  I  'WAS  built  for  some  great-grandmamma 
JL  Whose  memory  is  but  dim, 

A  Pilgrim  dame  of  tastes  inclined 
To  be  precise  and  prim. 

And  as  he  wrought  the  joiner  droned 
Slow  psalm-tunes  till  it  grew 
Beneath  his  pious  hands  to  bear 
The  likeness  of  a  pew. 


HER  SOFA. 


Severe  of  angle,  high  of  back, 

Decorous  in  design  ; 

Its  spacious  stretch  was  meant  to  hold 
A  row  of  eight  or  nine — 

Shy,  simple  maids  and  homespun  swains. 
Like  doves  upon  the  thatch. 

Who  met  on  winter  nights  to  sing 
A  sober  glee  or  catch. 


produced  by  “  the  tendency  to  over-accentuate  local 
peculiarities.”  The  coat  of  New  England  varnish  is  so  very 
thick  that  it  takes  an  optimist  of  a  high  grade  to  detect  a 
glimmer  of  “  good  old  human  nature  ”  under  it. 

However,  Dr.  Doyle  has  cleared  himself  of  the  imputation 
CONAN  DOYLE  ON  AMERICAN  FICTION.  of  inconsistency  by  saying,  in  the  same  interview,  that  he  did 

A  WRITER  of  excellent  romances  has  recently  come  to  not  care  what  school  of  fiction  a  writer  followed  so  long  as 
our  shores  to  lecture  and  incidentally  to  see  the  he  made  his  work  “interesting  and  “Pembroke  is 
country.  Before  coming  Dr.  Doyle  made  some  comments  undoubtedly  interesting.  Probably  what  Dr.  Do\le  was 
on  his  predispositions  toward  American  literature.  “  The  really  tilting  at  was,  not  over-careful  pictures  of  local  life 
danger  for  American  fiction  is,”  he  said,  “  that  it  should  run  and  color,  but  the  effort  which  once  prevailed  to  ernbodt  them 
in  many  brooks  instead  of  one  broad  stream.  There  is  a  in  books  full  of  outrageously  bad  phonetic  spelling.  We  ate 
tendency  to  over-accentuate  local  peculiarities;  differences,  getting  very  far  away  from  that  now;  most  of  the  younger 
after  all,  are  very  superficial  things,  as  good  old  human  writers  would  like  you  to  believe  that  thee  net  er  heard  am 
nature  is  always  there  under  a  coat  of  varnish.  When  one  dialect  except  the  ornate  and  sporty  language  of  a  ten 
hears  of  a  literature  of  the  West  or  of  the  South,  it  sounds  smart  set. 

aggressively  sectional.”  Yet  in  an  adjacent  paragraph  he  We  are  getting  civilized.  Dr.  Doyle,  very  highly  civilized, 
said  with  some  enthusiasm,  “  I  have  not  read  a  book  for  a  The  atmosphere  of  our  fiction  is  drawn  from  the  society 
longtime  that  has  stirred  me  as  much  as  Miss  Wilkins’s  page  of  the  Sunday  newspaper  from  New  York  to  San 
‘Pembroke.’  I  think  she  is  a  very  great  writer.”  Now  to  Francisco — and  by  this  time  you  know:  how  civilized  that 
our  thinking  “  Pembroke ”  is  the  most  extreme  example  yet  is!  If  you  want  to  see  the  “one  broad  stream  that  out 
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Or  busy  gossips  stiffly  ranged, 

Who  set  the  stocking-heel 
With  flashing  needles  as  they  watched 
Askance  a  youthful  reel  ; 

And  shook  their  knowing  heads  to  see 
Such  tripping  to  and  fro, 

Opining  that  the  times  must  change, 
The  staid  old  customs  go. 


’Tis  so,  good  gossips.  Times  do  change — 

To-day  the  sofa  wears 
A  coquetry  of  gay  brocade 
And  little  modish  airs  ; 

While  heaps  of  cushions,  silken,  soft, 

Of  every  dainty  hue, 

Now  leave  upon  that  ampl'e  seat 

Just  room  enough  for  two  !  j/.  E.  J V. 


4 


» 
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fiction  is  running  in,  there  it  is.  Some  of  us  are  not  very 
proud  of  it;  we’d  rather  have  the  local  peculiarities  of  one 
Fenimore  Cooper,  who  wrote  pretty  good  stories  of  the 
wilderness  some  years  before  the  appearance  of  “  The 
Refugees.” 

It  is  gratifying  for  Americans  to  know  that  although  Dr. 
Doyle  does  not  approve  of  the  attitude 
of  Mr.  Howells,  he  is  acquainted  with 
the  work  of  Edgar  Fawcett  ! 

%  Jft 

HPHE  leading  serials  announced  for 
next  year  by  American  magazines 
are  to  be  furnished  by  Thomas  Hardy, 

George  Meredith,  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  and  F.  Marion  Crawford 
— which  suggests  the  reflection  that 
purely  local  peculiarities  are  not  to 
have  much  of  a  chance  for  a  while. 

Of  course,  nine-tenths  of  the  short 
stories  in  the  same  magazines  will 
be  entirely  American — for  it  seems  to 
be  admitted  that  we  can  beat  the 
English  in  that  form  of  fiction.  But 
for  a  long,  steady  twelve-months’  pull 
the  English  are  undoubtedly  superior 


at  the  present  time.  The  high  rate  paid  here  for  good  short 
stories  has  had  a  great  deal  to  do  with  this.  When  a  popular 
writer  can  get  as  much  for  a  single  ten-page  story,  as  his 
royalty  would  amount  to  on  3,000  volumes  of  a  long 
novel,  he  will  very  naturally  devote  his  energy  to  producing 
short  stories.  Besides,  he  can  put  six  or  eight  of  them  to- 

_  gether  in  a  volume  afterwards  and  get 

a  royalty  on  them  equal  to  that  on  a 
novel  published  for  the  first  time. 

So  long  as  the  money  prizes,  and 
the  easy  fame  are  with  the  short 
story,  the  bright  young  men  will  pro¬ 
duce  them,  and  be  perfectly  content 
to  have  the  long  novels  imported. 
Moreover,  a  man  who  sits  down  day 
after  day  to  write  at  a  novel  of 
120,000  words  misses  a  lot  of  fun. 
And  the  young  American  writer 
wants  fun  and  money  far  more 
earnestly  than  permanent  reputation. 

Droch. 


“I  WOULDN’T  WANTER  BE  A  FOOTBALL 
PLAYER.  I’D  RATHER  BE  A  SOLDIER  ; 
SOLDIERS  FIGHT  AND  GET  KILLED.” 

“Well,  I  guess  football  players 

GET  KILLED  SAME  AS  SOLDIERS.” 


NEW  BOOKS. 

Before  the  Gringo  Came.  By  Gertrude 
Atherton.  New  York:  J.  Selwin  Tait. 

A  Patch  of  Pansies.  By  J.  Edmund  V. 
Cooke.  New  York  and  London:  G.  P.  Put¬ 
nam's  Sons. 
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AN  EXPERIMENT  IN  SCOTCH. 

N  the  Thames  Embankment  is  the 
statue  of  a  musical  philoso¬ 
pher  who  died  of  melancholy 
when  he  became  convinced 
that  there  are  possible  only 
4,000,000,000,946  combina- 
/  tions  of  musical  notes.  Per¬ 
haps  he  was  afraid  that 
somebody  might  some  day 
become  a  musical  plagiarist 
after  the  whole  4,000,000,000,- 
946  tone  combinations  had 
been  used,  because  there  was 
not  in  the  world  a  4,000,- 
000,000,947th.  If  Mr.  Reginald  de  Koven  was  of  the  same 
melancholic  disposition,  his  fate  would  arrive  earlier,  because 
the  proposition  “he  faces  involves  smaller  figures.  The 
possible  combinations  of  notes  are  infinitely  larger  than  those 
of  popular  melodies  and  harmonies,  and  despair  would 
therefore  come  to  Mr.  de  Koven  sooner  than  to  the  English¬ 
man  if  he  were  constituted  the  same  way.  But,  fortunately 
for  himself,  Mr.  de  Koven  is  built  differently.  The  fact  that 
a  musical  combination  has  been  used  before  doesn’t  phase 
him  a  particle.  There  is  an  unwritten  law  of  music  that 
plagiarism  does  not  begin  until  more  than  four  or  five  bars 
have  been  reproduced.  Under  this  law  Mr.  de  Koven  gets 
a  Scotch  verdict  in  the  case  of  “  Rob  Roy.”  Perhaps  Mr. 

Smith  knew  this  when  he 
took  a  Scotch  subject  for 
his  book. 

On  one  hearing  it  is 
pethaps  not  fair  to  insti¬ 
tute  a  comparison  be¬ 
tween  “Rob  Roy”  and 
Mr.  de  Koven’s  former 
familiar  work.  It  seems 
certain  that  it  contains  no 
single  numbers  destined 
to  the  popularity  of 
“Promise  Me”  or  “Octo¬ 
ber  Ale.”  The  jailer’s 
song  by  Mr.  McLaughlin 
has  the  element  of  popu¬ 
larity,  and  Miss  Corden’s 
song  with  chorus — the 
marked  feature  of  which 


A  Study  in  Plaids,  Swords, 
and  Targets. 


The  Mayor  (Mr.  Carroi.l),  and 

Sandy  MacSherry  (Mr.  Herbert). 


is  cribbed  from  “  Ermi- 
nie  ” — is  rather  catchy. 

Musically,  the  piece  is 
attractive  but  confusing. 

If  any  one  had  asked 
whether  a  comic  opera 
could  be  produced  writh 
Scotland  for  a  back¬ 
ground,  the  answer  would 
probably  have  been  in  the 
negative.  Scotch  charac¬ 
ter,  Scotch  history  and 
Scotch  scenery  are  all  so 
sombre  and  matter-of- 
fact  that  the  idea  of  their 
lending  themselves  to  the 
purpose  seems  almost 
absurd.  But  the  absurd 
idea  is  likely  to  be  the 

humorous  one,  and  in  this  case  the  librettist  has  made  full 
use  of  the  value  of  contrast.  A  Scotch  town-crier  doing  a 
dance  in  woman’s  apparel,  and  after  the  manner  of  Carmen- 
cita,  is  certainly  incongruous  enough  to  be  funny.  In  “  Rob 
Roy”  it  is  made  so  and  the  same  process  has  been  followed 
in  other  parts  of  the  piece.  The  dialogue  contains  some 
really  funny  lines,  and  we  are  sorry  that  Mr.  Smith  spoils  his 
original  wrork  by  dotting  it  with  such  antiques  as  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  mind  and  absence  of  body  chestnut,  or  the  antedi¬ 
luvian  live  coward  and  dead  hero.  The  book  is  really 
creditable  and  less  reminiscent  than  the  score. 

Another  surprise  is  the  excellent  effect  of  costume.  The 
plaid  is  in  a  way  barbaric.  It  is  a  combination  of  primitive 
colors  and  straight  lines  and  would  seem  to  lend  itself  little 
to  artistic  effect.  But  by  bringing  in  a  gathering  of  the 
clans — which  means  a  gathering  of  plaids  suitably  selected 
for  color,  and  for  historical  accuracy,  we  suppose — a  brilliant 
and  novel  effect  is  produced.  This 
is  heightened  by  the  substitution  of  silk 
tights  and  symmetries  for  the  natural 
hide  and  angles  of  the  Highland  lad 
and  lassie.  We  dread  to  imagine 
what  the  picture  would  have  been  had 
the  Scotch  national  costume  been  ad¬ 
hered  to  literally. 

The  cast  is  well  chosen.  Mr.  Pru- 
ette  in  the  title  role  has  more  chances 
for  distinction  in  acting  and  posing 
than  in  singing.  He  does  not  add  to 
his  laurels.  Mr.  Barron  Berthold,  as 
Prince  Charles,  has  one  good  solo 
and  does  it  well.  His  accent  may  be 
forgiven  on  account  of  his  long,  his¬ 
toric  exile  from  Great  Britain.  Mr. 

Richard  F.  Carroll,  as  Dugahl  Mac- 
Wheeblc,  Mayor  of  Perth,  shows  him¬ 
self  a  clever  comedian  and  the  pos-  „  ,,  _ 

r  Flora  MacDonald 

sessor  of  a  nimble  pair  of  legs.  His  (Miss  MacvicholV 
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AN  EXCELLENT  REASON. 


Lochiel  (Mr.  McLaughlin!.  Capt.  Ralph  Sheridan  (Miss  O'Keefe), 
and  Rob  Roy  (Mr.  Pruette). 


sword  dance  is  very  funny  indeed.  Miss  Lizzie  Macmchol 
plays  Flora  MacDonald  with  all  the  woodenness  of  one 
of  the  Scotch  lassies  that  stand  in  front  of  a  snuff-shop. 
Her  singing  is  considerably  better  than  her  acting.  Mr.  W  . 
H.  McLaughlin  is  thoroughly  adequate  as  Donald  Cameron. 
Mr.  Max  Freeman  has  drilled  the  company  excellently,  and 
the  stage  pictures  and  business  deserve  special  commenda¬ 
tion. 

“  Rob  Roy  ”  is  likely  to  prove  a  popular  success,  and 
largely  because  of  its  novelty.  We  commend  it  to  the  public 
because  its  authors  have  dared  to  get  a  considerable  distance 
from  either  the  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  or  the  Casino  pattern 
for  light  opera,  and  have  produced  an  “  altogether  ”  of  real 
interest.  They  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  courage 
and  originality,  resulting  in  the  agreeable  entertainment  they 
have  produced.  Metcalfe. 


A  PUSHER. 

IKENSTEIN  :  Swindlebaum  is  vat  might  be  called  fin  dc 
siecle. 

Goldheimer  :  T'ink  so? 

Ikenstein:  Yesh  ;  he  adverdises  his  fire-sales  ten  da^s 
in  advance  oaf  der  fire. 


STUCK. 


THE  beautiful  girl  from  Cincinnati  sat  with  clenched 
teeth. 

“  My  dear,”  said  her  mother,  “  you  surprise  me.  Don  t 

you  know  you  should  never - ”  (she  lifted  up  her  hands 

in  horror)  “  eat  more  than  four  caramels  at  once  ?  ” 


i  i 


PROBABLY  NOT. 

AS  it  a  love  match  ?  ” 

“  Hardly.  They  both  belong  to  the  400. 


THE  sexes  can  never  be  truly  equal, 

No  matter  what’s  written  and  said  and  done, 
While  the  stupidest  man  has  fourteen  pockets, 

And  the  cleverest  woman  has  none. 


“THISH  1SH  REALLY  A  MOSHT  R-R-REM AKAB1.’  AFFAIR.  THE 
GIRL  AN’  THE  DORG  ARE  BOTH  (H1C)  TWINSH!” 


“BUCKING  THE  CENTRE.” 
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THE  DIGNITY  OF  POWER. 


Chorus:  Who  is  she,  anyhow? 

Tilly  MacAllister :  She  comes  from  Philadelphia,  an’  her  father’s  a  butcher.  She  wants  to  get  into  our  set,  but 

WE  AIN’T  GOT  NO  USE  FOR  BUTCHERS’  DAUGHTERS  NOR  QUAKERS. 


MU  STAPH  A  approached  the  carpet  of  justice  dragging 
with  him  a  man  with  a  look  of  solemn  and  impossible 
wisdom  like  that  worn  by  cows,  jackasses,  and  some  others 
of  the  animal  kingdom.  With  them  came  a  woman  attired 
in  mourning  garments,  and  from  whose  eyes  the  tears  were 
streaming. 

“  What  is  the  matter  here,  Mustapha?”  inquired  the  Cadi. 
“  This  woman  saith  that  she  hath  been  grievously  wronged 
by  this  doctor,”  replied  Mustapha. 

“  Let  us  hear  your  tale,  woman,”  said  the  Cadi.  “  Allah 
Kebur — God  is  great — and  justice  shall  be  done.” 

“  Know,  oh  source  of  all  wisdom,  that  I  have  a  daughter 
who  was  beautiful  as  an  houri  in  Paradise,  save  that  she  had 
a  mole  on  her  left  cheek.  This  doctor  said  that  for  five 
shekels  he  would  remove  the  mole,  and  that  her  cheek  would 


remain  as  the  skin  of  the  peach,  soft  and  rosy.  I  procured 
the  five  shekels  for  him,  and  he  put  some  fluid  on  the  mole 
which  caused  a  burning  and  an  inflammation,  that  afterwards 
enlarged  and  burst,  so  that  now  my  daughter  is  left  hideous 
as  the  mother  of  Shitan.” 

“  Be  chesm— on  my  eyes  be  it !  Is  this  true,  man  of  pills 
and  powders  ?” 

“  It  is,  oh  lord  of  mercy.  But  I  did  not  know  that  this 
would  happen,  and  I  am  ready  to  give  back  to  the  woman 
her  five  shekels.” 

“  You  did  not  know  ?  Now,  by  the  sacred  sandwich  that 
the  Prophet  ate  at  Aden,  how  dared  you  undertake  on  the 
person  of  a  true  believer  a  thing  of  which  you  knew  not 
what  might  be  the  consequences.” 

“  I  guessed  that  it  would  come  out  all  right,  your 
highness.” 

“  Well,  you  guessed  wrong,  as  you  shall  presently  see. 
Where  did  you  learn  to  guess  ?” 

“  At  Oshkosh  Medical  University,  your  highness.” 

“  How  long  did  you  study  there  before  you  were  allowed 
to  ply  your  trade  ?” 

“Six  months,  oh,  fountain  of  wisdom.” 

“  Can  you  read  or  write  ?” 

“  No.  your  highness.” 
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•'  What  did  you  study 
at  the  University  ?” 

'  “  We  had  ten  lectures 
on  Materia  Medica,  ten 
on  Physiology,  ten  on 
Anatomy,  ten  on  Pathol¬ 
ogy,  and  the  professors 
vivisected  some  three 
hundred  dogs  for  our 
entertainment.” 

“  Mustapha,  did  you 
ever  see  the  woman’s 
daughter  ?” 

“I  have,  your  sublime 
highness.” 

“  Was  she  as  beautiful 
as  the  woman  hath  said  ?” 

“  Yes,  truly,  your  high¬ 
ness.” 

“  Allah  knows  that 
beautiful  girls  are  none 
too  plenty  so,  slave,  you 
shall  be  punished  not  only 
for  decreasing  their  num¬ 
ber  but  for  pretending  to 
know  how  to  heal  when 
you  have  learned  only  how 
to  kill.  Mustapha!” 

“  Here,  proprietor  of  all 
knowledge.” 

“  Do  you  go  to  this 
man’s  house  and  seize  all 
the  medicines  and  instru¬ 
ments  therein.  Then  let 
him  be  put  on  a  platform 
in  the  public  square,  and 
each  day  let  him  be  given 
a  generous  portion  of  his 
own  medicine  and  let  each 
of  his  instruments  in  turn 
be  tried  upon  him.  If  by 
any  chance  he  shall  sur¬ 
vive  this,  then  let  him  be 
publicly  bow-strung.” 

“  I  kiss  the  dust  of  your 
sublime  feet,  oh  creator  of 
justice,”  said  the  woman.  = 

Allah  kebur — God  is  great !  ”  remarked  the  Cadi,  as  he 
retired  to  his  harem.  “  Mahomet  is  the  Most  High  Prophet 
and  I  am  the  only  original  Cadi  from  Cadiville.”  Metcalfe. 


THEY  GOT  UP. 

McManus:  Good  mornin',  sor.  Can  me  an’  Clinchv 
Orangemin’s  percission  go  by  ? 

Slattery  :  Phy  don’t  yez  go  t’  th'  place  phere  yez  buys  yure  drinks  ? 
McManus:  Sure  yure  chimney  has  double  th’  bricks  in  it,  sor. 


GO  UP  ON  YURE  ROOF  AN’  SEE  TH’ 


C1 


THE  ELEGANT. 

Come  to  lunch  with  me,  old  man. 

Sorry.  But  I’ve  been  invited  to  a  very 


RUDER  :  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Greenleaf  are  very  happy  now. 
Thickhead:  Indeed?  Is  it  a  boy? 

Bruder  :  Of  course  not.  It’s  a  divorce. 


'  LUBBERLY 
Stuffer : 
swell  dinner. 

Clubberly  :  What!  At  noon? 
Stuffer:  Yes.  It’s  over  in  Brooklyn. 


T^IS  stiangely  appropriate  that  when  a  Miss  becomes  a  "lV  j\  OST  chickens  have  no  hereafter  because  they  have 
Mrs.,  it  is  merely  a  question  of  changing  is  to  r.  IV 1.  their  necks  twirled  in  this. 


The  young  man  had  been  to  sea,  and  on  his  return  was  narrating  to  his  uncle,  an 
old  Montgomeryshire  farmer,  an  adventure  which  he  had  met  with  on  board  ship  :  "  I 
was  one  night  leaning  over  the  taffrail,  looking  down  into  the  ocean,”  he  said,  ‘‘when 
my  gold  watch  fell  from  my  fob,  and  immediately  sank  out  of  sight.  The  ship  was  going 
ten  knots  an  hour,  but,  nothing  daunted,  I  sprang  over  the  rail,  down,  down,  and  after  a 
long  search  found  the  watch,  came  up,  and  chased  the  ship,  and  climbed  back  to  the  deck 
without  anyone  knowing  I  had  been  absent.” 

“William,”  said  his  uncle,”  “I  believe  thee;  but  there’s  many  a  thousand  that 
would  not.” 

“  What  1  ”  exclaimed  William,  “  you  are  politely  insinuating  that  I’m  a  liar.” 

“  William,”  said  the  old  man  gravely,  “  thee  knows  that  I  never  call  anybody  names  ; 
but  if  the  Mayor  of  Welshpool  were  to  come  and  say,  ‘  Josiah,  1  want  thee  to  find  the 
biggest  liar  in  all  Montgomeryshire,’  I  would  come  to  thee  and  put  my  hand  upon  thy 
shoulder,  and  say  to  thee  :  ‘  William,  the  Mayor  wants  to  see  thee.’  ” — bpwortn  Herald. 


An  Atchison  wife  has  had  a  cruel  truth  told  her  by  a  heartless  doctor.  He  said  her 
husband  would  not  live  long  unless  he  gets  some  rest.  '  Last  night,  as  she  sat  in  an  easv 
chair,  and  watched  him  take  off  his  coat  on  coming  from  the  office,  put  on  a  gingham 
apron  and  go  to  work  cheerfully  washing  potatoes  for  supper  and  pounding  steak,  occa¬ 
sionally  stopping  to  care  for  the  baby,  her  heart  smote  her. 

She  noticed  that  he  looked  thin  and  careworn,  and  that  he  brought  the  bucket  only- 
half  full  of  water  from  the  well. 

She  spoke  to  him  kindly  and  her  heart  smote  her  a  second  lash  when  he  looked  up 
surprised.  Was  it  true  that  in  the  rush  and  worry  of  stirring  the  country  up  to  political 
truths  she  had  forgotten  to  be  kind  to  him  ? 

She  kissed  him  tenderly  when  he  handed  her  a  cup  of  tea  at.  the  table  and  his  eyes 
filled  with  tears  ;  it  was  so  long  since  he  had  heard  a  tender  word.  She  praised  his  bis¬ 
cuits  ;  then  he  broke  down  and  cried. 

The  result  of  this  tender  little  scene  was  that  this  morning  the  woman  canceled  all 
lecture  engagements  and  resigned  from  all  committees. 

She  realized  that  since  it  would  not  do  to  hire  a  strong  girl  to  assist  him  with  the 
heavy  housework,  it  will  be  better  for  her  to  stay  at  home  and  aid  him  by  tender  sympathv 
and  loving  words. 

Oh,  wives,  take  warning  from  this  little  tale.  Speak  gently  to  your  husbands  ere  the 
cold  sod  closes  over  them,  and  it  is  too  late.  Praise  their  coffee  and  biscuit. 

A  kind  word  costs  so  little  and  never  gets  through  traveling. — Atchison  Globe. 


Such  a  serio-comic  sight  was  a  little  maid  of  about  three  years  at  Manhattan  Beach 
the  other  day.  The  poor  baby,  who  was  near-sighted  and  wore  spectacles,  wanted  to 
paddle  in  the  water  and  spoil  her  russet  shoes.  Her  nurse  had  been  forbidden  to  take 
them  off,  so  baby  set  up  a  howl,  and  finally  sobbed  out  : 

“  Take  ’em  off,  Mary.”  I  thought  she  meant  the  shoes  ;  but  she  went  on  :  “  Take 

off  my  spettettles  so  I  can  cry  1  ” — New  York  Recorder. 


Johnny  :  There’s  one  thingcurious  about  discovering  places  that  Idon’t  understand. 
Teacher:  What's  that  ? 

Johnny  :  Take  Bermuda,  for  instance.  It  was  discovered  by  a  man  named  Ber¬ 
mudez,  but  how  he  stumbled  on  a  place  with  a  name  like  his  own  beats  me  1 — Exchange. 


Fannie  is  a  little  girl  who  has  a  big  wax  doll  as  a  companion.  A  few  days  ago  a 
new  sister  came  to  her  house,  and  after  a  few  days  she  went  over  to  a  neighbor’s. 

“  Well,  Fannie,”  said  the  lady,  “  where’s  your  wax  doll  ?” 

“Oh,”  she  answered,  turning  up  her  nose,  “I  don’t  have  nothing  to  do  with  wax- 
babies  any  more.  We’ve  got  a  meat  baby  at  our  house  now,  and  that  takes  up  all  my 
time.” — Merchant  Traveler. 


Kindly  Old  Lady  :  What’s  the  matter,  little  boy  ? 

Little  Boy  ( crying )  :  I  jes  lost  fi’  cents. 

Kindly  Old  Lady  (giving  him  a  nickel')  :  Well,  here  is  five  cent-  more  for  you, 
so  don’t  cry.  How  did  you  lose  it  ? 

Little  Boy  (feeling  better)  :  I  lost  it  pitchin’  pennies. — Harper's  Bazar. 

“Johnnie,”  said  his  mother,  the  other  day,  catching  the  young  gentleman  in  the  act 
of  propelling  pebbles  in  the  direction  of  neighbor  Jones’  windows  ;  “Johnny,  do  you 
know  that  it  is  very  wrong  for  little  boys  to  throw  stones  ?  Never  let  me  see  you  do  it 
again.” 

Johnnie  looked  into  his  mother’s  face  with  that  calm  assurance  which  comes  of  a  sense 
of  innocent  intent,  and  said  : 

“  Mamma,  ’sposing  David’s  folks  had  been  so  particular,  wouldn’t  it  have  been  a  bad 
thing  for  the  Israelites  V'—  Boston  Transcript. 


Briggs  :  I  don't  think  I  shall  go  to  the  sea-shore  again.  The  last  time  I  was  there 
1  tried  in  vain  to  pass  an  evening  alone  with  a  girl. 

Griggs  :  Why,  what  was  there  to  prevent  it  ? 

Briggs  :  Only  about  half  a  dozen  others. — New  York  Sun. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  -Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbaeh’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayeoce, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany.  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Fine  Watches 


of  the  Standard  Foreign 
and  Domestic  makes 


-at  retail. 


Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book  ”  mailed  free. 


H£.eURTis-&eo's 
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CELEBRATED  HATS, 


- AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Firth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


Mark  Twain  was  playing  with  his  first 
baby.  His  wife  said  : 

“Sam,  you  seem  to  love  that  child  very 
much.” 

“Well,”  said  Twain,  “I  can’t  say  I  love 
it,  exactly,  but  I  somehow  respect  it  for  its 
father’s  sake.” — Exchange. 

Milhau’s  Calisaya  is  a  standard  tonic,  appe¬ 
tizer  and  anti-malarial ;  get  the  genuine;  is  made 
from  the  assayed  true  bark,  while  the  imitations 
are  not.  Mii.hau,  183  Broadway,  N.  V. 
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The  Ideal  America 
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the  VEND0MEon  e 
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Back  Bay  DHCTAM  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  1  UN  wealth  Ave. 

: »  i 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 

■J 


Going  away — ? 


Don’t  fail  to  provide  yourself  with  a 


Business?  Pleasure? 


Williams 


J  SHAVING 
STICK. 


Williams’  Shaving  Soaps  enjoy  a  universal  reputation  for  soft  richness — coolness  and 
never  drying  qualities  of  lather. 

The  STICKS  are  enclosed  in  particularly  strong  and  attractive  cases  for  travelers' 
I  use.  Glove-fitting  covers.  Never  break, 
j  If  you  have  been  using  something  else—  just  insist  for  once  that  your  druggist  gives 
you  WILLIAMS’ — .  Price,  25c.,  mailed — post-paid  on  receipt  of  price — if  unable  to 
find  it  at  your  drug  store.  The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


40  Years  in  Fulton  St. 


H.  B.  Kirk  &  Co. 


Do  aot  sell  Mixed  or  Compounded  Goods.  Price 
according  to  age.  No  other  house  can  furnish  “Old 
Crow  ”  Rye  Whiskey.  Sold  by  us  uncolored,  unsweet¬ 
ened.  The  Robert  Stewart  Rye  Whiskey.  Bottled 
at  the  Distillery.  The  best  Eastern  Rye.  Sole  agents  for 
the  Pleasant  Talley  Wine  Co.  Sole  agents  for  the 
Inglenook  Wines.  Send  for  Catalogue. 


69  Fulton  St.,  Broadway  and  27th  St.,  New  York. 


LEWIS 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


i 
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Extract of  BEEF 


Used  l>y  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


FIBRE  CHAMOIS 


mmmmi 

|  Fii 

THE  magnificent  set'  of  a  costume  interlined  with  Fibre 
W  Chamois  will  g'ive  style  even  to  the  plainest  of  gar- 

ments.  Women  who  have  used  this  ideal  hygienic  in- 
^  terlining  insist  upon  their  dressmakers  using  nothing- 

A  else,  because 

9  SKIRTS  lined  with  it  set  better  and  hang  in  more  easyT, 
graceful  folds,  and  do  not  cut  through  the  bottom  as 
do  those  lined  with  hair  cloth. 

PUFFED  SLEEVES  cannot  set  as  they  should  unless 
supported  by  it:  and  if  crushed  by  packing  or  from  the 
weight  of  an  outer  garment,  will  readily  shake  out  to 
their  proper  shape,  and  will  not  remain  creased  or 
rumpled,  as  do  those  supported  by  crinoline  or  elastic 
duck. 

n  combines  style  and  warmth. 

SUPERIOR  to  anything  else  for  the  purpose,  because 
there  is  nothing  else  so  good. 

<£,  for  sale  everywhere. 

1  THE  LATEST  WRINKLE. 


“  The  name  of  the  WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY  on 
a  box  of  stationery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence." 

“VENETIAN  BLUE’’ 

is  the  latest  novelty  in  Fine  Correspondence 
Papers.  A  delicate  shade.  Sold  in  all  the 
most  fashionable  sizes.  All  dealers  in  high  grade  papers  can 
supply  you.  Made  only  by  the 

WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

Mills:  Holyoke,  Mass.  148,  150  &  152  Duane  St.,  New  York. 


“The  Best  of 

Everything1” 

is  the  material  used  in 
the  preparation  of 


Franco= American 
Soups. 

20  different  kinds.  Sample  can 
mailed  on  receipt  of  postage,  14  cents. 


Franco  =  American  Food  Co., 

P.  O.  Box  i5o,  New  York. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


SOLID  SILVER  AT  POPULAR  PRICES. 

The  “  Luxembourg  ” 


is  one  of  our  new  handsome  designs.  Everything  in  tableware 
is  made  in  this  design.  We  quote  a  few  of  the  most  desirable  pieces  : 
Tea  Spoons  (lights,  $6.75  doz.  I  Table  Spoons  or  Forks,  $24.50  I  Coffee  Spoons  fas  shown),  $6.00 
Tea  Spoons  (heavy),  1 1. 00  “  |  Dessert  Spoons  or  Forks,  16.50  I  Oyster  Forks,  -  -  10.00 

A  aelection  «*f  Wedding  Gifts,  trom  !#»5  to  ifclOOO,  sent  to  any  address  for  examination 
and  selection.  Send  for  Catalogue.  Diamonds,  Watches,  Jewelry,  Silverware. 

J.  H.  JOHNSTON  &  CO.,  17  Union  Square,  New  York. 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 


Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 


Eleven  -through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD.” 


A  Cass  Avenue  man,  with  a  wife  who  has 
her  own  way  about  doing  things,  catches  her 
now  and  then.  “  My  dear,"  he  said  the  other 
morning,  “  I  think  you  were  right  when  you 
told  me  last  night  there  were  burglars  in  the 
house.” 

“  Why  ?”  she  asked,  nervously. 

“  Because  all  the  money  that  was  in  ray 
pockets  when  I  went  to  bed  is  gone.” 

“  Well,”  she  said,  with  an  I-told-you-so  air, 
“  if  you  had  been  brave  and  got  up  and  shot 
the  wretch  you  would  have  had  your  money 
this  morning.  ’ 

“  Possibly,  my  dear,  possibly,"  he  said, 
gingerly,  “  but  I  would  have  been  a  wid¬ 
ower.” 

She  laughed  softly  then,  and  gave  half  of  it 
to  him. — Exchange. 
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CHARLES  15.  PERKINS  &  CO., 

Selling  Agents,  ...  BOSTON,  MASS. 


New  York  Office,  76  Broad  Street. 


ma 


/ som  a ■ 


fheH&HCo. 


Win  tuppisb  pia.175. 
Specifica¬ 
tions  apd  r^&py  ad¬ 
ditional  papticulaps 
017  application. 


Address 

4l-Wi|min0j 


7TNNOUNCE  to  all  who 
"  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 


ARCHITECTURAL  WOODWORKfml 
CABINET  WORK—  INTERIOR  FINISH 


V/NODESALIM 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

Physicians  and  individuals  who  have  tried  Vino  de  Salnd  invari¬ 
ably  pronounce  it  the  most  delicious  and  invigorating  tonic  wine 
obtainable.  Our  artistic  and  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  will  interest 
you.  May  we  send  you  one  ? 

Imported  by  ROCHE  &  CO.,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 
Exhibition  1889.  _ 


HI  _ _  IgW  W/.  SPECIAL. 

fi£MI  HTOIENIC,  ADHERENT  A  INVISIBLE. 

POUDRE  DM  R IZ.  —  CH.  JE'A.’V,  Inventor 

Caution.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  "FRANCE”  and  the  aignatore  CH.  FAY. 


Charming  Holiday  Novelty. 

ADORN  YOUR  HOME 


WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

Diaphanies 


GLASS 

PICTURES 

for  hanging  in  or 
decoratingentire 


WINDOWS.  DOOR  PANELS, 
TRANSOnS,  Etc.. 


"XQUISITE  COLORINC. 


WONDERFUL  TRANSPARENT  EFFECTS. 

RARE  VARIETY  OF  DESICNS. 

To  be  had  at  all  art  stores  or  picture  departments 
of  first-class  dry  goods  houses.  Illustrated  cat a- 
logue  mailed  on  receipt  of  25c.  Colored  catalogue , 
§1.  Amount  refunded  in  case  of  $10  order. 

GRIMME  &  HEMPEL,  310  Broadway,  New  York. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  I  f  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Like,  921-3-5 
Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 
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AFTER  DINNER 


•‘I  say,  Smith,  where’s  your  wife? 

“  I  don’t  choose  to  tell  you,  sir.  You  are  in  no  condition  to  speak 

TO  A  LADY.” 

“Oh!  Thashalrig'ht.  •  t  only  wanted  t’  avoid  her.” 


•  LIFE  • 


Solid  Silver 

Exclusively. 


Tradc 


mark 


®  ^T'lE  n3  IL  H  r^(£3 


WHITING  M’F’G  CO 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  18th  Street, 


New  York  Yacht  Club  Schooner  Prize. 
Won  by  “Montauk.-’ 

Wa  make  Solid  Silver  only 


NEW  YORK. 


OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FIXE, 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK; 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIOf 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


announce  a  second  importation 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


of  Ladies’ 


Bonnets 


ufa®"ringtcoestWh0,eSale  S‘°CkS  at  l6SS  than  “a“ 


and  Round  Hats, 


Trimmed  Hats  for  Misses  and 
Children,  and  a  nicely  selected 
stock  of  Winter  novelties  in 


Felt  Walking  Hats, 
Cloth  Tam  O’Shanters, 


Beautiful  lines  of 

Silks, 
Velvets  and 
Dress  Goods 


and  other  desirable  shapes,  which 
they  will  exhibit  on  and  after 


November  Fifth. 
Second  Exhibition. 


Furniture, 

House 

Furnishing 

Goods, 

Linens, 

Ladies’  Shoes 


torn 


'TO, 


are  now  exhibiting 

Exclusive  Novelties 


Fur  and 


Fur  Limed 
armemts 


and 


Underwear 


at  but  a  fraction  of 
former  retail  prices. 

None  of  these  Goods  will  be  sold  to  Dealers. 


all  go  over  our  counters  at  the 
lowest  prices  ever  quoted. 


N 


consisting  of 

Short  Jackets, 
Wal  king  Coats  an. 
Reversible  Capes 

in  ihe  most  desirable 
fuis  and  combinations. 


ear 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

893  Broad  way.  |  Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 

—  —  ~~~~~~~  - 


including  the  new 

Sans  Gene  Scarf 

And  in  addition  a  complete  line  of 

Coachmen’s  Furrs 


n 
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A  MATTER  OF  SPELLING. 

Mr.  Felis  Leo:  It  was  like  this,  Mickey.  Six  white  men  and  twelve  blacks 

CHARGED  ON  ME  WITH  THEIR  THUNDER  STICKS!  I  KILLED  EIGHT  WHITES  WITH  ONE  BLOW 
AND  - 

Mr.  Troglodytes ;  Come  off!  You’re  a  lion! 


upon  himself  to  assert  that  in  all 
human  probability  this  Mrs.  Astor 
moved  with  graceful  dignity  to  the 
stairs  and  was  rude  to  no  one.  That 
she  descended  with  coolness  and 
self-possession,  buoyed  up  and  for¬ 
tified  perhaps  by  the  pleasing  con¬ 
sciousness  that  she  could  buy  out 
the  whole  exhibition  if  she  wished, 
the  building  and  the  land  included. 
That  her  carriage  was  awaiting 
her,  and  that  she  entered  it  with 
easy  confidence.  This  carriage, 
moreover,  was  probably  a  triumph 
of  art. 

And  why  not  ?  Does  it  follow 
because  this  family  is  of  humble 
origin  and  of  recent  date  that  they 
shall  forego  the  little  comforts  of 
life  ? 

A  DELICATE  QUESTION. 

FATHER:  I  do  not  require 
that  the  man  who  marries  my 
daughter  shall  be  rich.  All  that  1 
ask  is  that  he  be  able  to  keep  out 
of  debt. 

Suitor  :  Would  you  consider  a 
man  in  debt  who  borrows  money 
from  his  father-in-law  ? 


A  REMARKABLE  FEAT. 

THE  startling  news  was  recently  conveyed  to  us  by  means  of  a  daily 
paper  that  Mrs.  Astor  made  a  complete  tour  of  the  exhibition 
and  remained  in  the  building  until  after  4:30  o’clock. 

Was  this  a  wager  ?  Did  Mrs.  Astor  bet  a  pint  of  diamonds  that  she 
would  be  in  the  Academy  of  Design  at  4:30,  and  at  the  obelisk  before 
five  o’clock  ?  And  did  she  hurry  when  she  started  to  leave  ?  Was  she 
careless  of  others  ?  Did  she  push  aside 

Mrs.  Benjamin  Welles,  in  a  forest  green  crepon 
trimmed  with  green  of  a  paler  shade  and  a  small 
black  velvet  bonnet  ? 

Did  she  jostle 

Mrs.  Adolph  Ladenburg,  who  wore  a  rich  cos¬ 
tume  of  black  velvet  with  a  deep  collarette  of 
Venetian  point  lace  and  a  large  black  velvet  hat 
dressed  with  black  plumes  ? 

When  she  reached  that  monumental  staircase  did  she  go  down  it 
four  steps  at  a  time  ?  And,  being  an  Astor,  was  there  a  trail  of  real 
estate  deeds  and  leases,  of  pearls  and  greenbacks,  and  of  rubies.  Did  she 
smash  ihrough  the  door  and  jump  upon  a  passing  car. 

By  no  means.  That  is  too  vulgar  a  conception.  Life  takes  it 


NOT  BUILT  THAT  WAY. 

Rosenbaum:  Vat  do  you  think.  I  gave  my 
son,  Bennie,  two  cent  fur  his  birthday,  and 

HE  TURN  UB  HIS  NOSE  AD  IT. 

Rosenstein  :  IMBOSSIBLE  ! 
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r  I  'HANKS  to  the  industry  of  the  New  York 
newspaper  men  and  the  far-reaching  enter¬ 
prise  of  two  rival  news  associations,  there 
is  no  literate  person  in  the  land,  however 
poor,  obscure  or  remote,  who  may  not 
hope  to  make  himself  thoroughly  con- 
''V.  versant  with  all  the  circumstances  which 
contributed  to  the  lapse  of  matri¬ 
monial  relations  between  the  daugh¬ 
ter  of  the  late  William  Astor  and 
her  husband.  That  the  familiars 
of  the  Astor  family  in  New  York 
and  Newport  should  be  interested  in 
the  domestic  disasters  of  the  Dray¬ 
tons  is  perhaps  in  accordance  with 
nature,  but  to  find  the  details  of  these 
same  disasters  reported  by  telegraph 
and  published  with  exclamatory  head¬ 
lines  on  the  front  pages  of  the  journals 
of  Chicago,  Keokuk,  Oshkosh  and  Sacra¬ 
mento,  fairly  affords  a  basis  for  surprise.  Verily,  New  York 
is  the  American  metropolis,  and  to  be  eminent,  even  finan¬ 
cially  and  socially  eminent  in  New  York,  is  to  attain  to  a 
national  conspicuity. 

All  the  same,  the  country  papers  that  load  themselves 
with  such  literature  as  this  gossip  of  the  Draytons,  put 
their  valuable  space  to  very  poor  use,  and  afflict  their  patrons 
with  an  exceptionally  unnecessary  and  disagreeable  lot  of 
reading. 


*  *  * 


LONDON  is  all  by  the  ears  over  the  new  effort  of  Mrs. 

Ormiston  Chant  and  the  Social  Purity  organizations  to 
induce  the  men  and  women  of  irregular  morals  to  keep  out 
of  sight.  The  difficulty  is  that  as  soon  as  the  men  and 
women  so  described  select  a  place  to  withdraw  to,  it  im¬ 
mediately  becomes  crowded  with  virtuous  persons  who  come 
to  look  at  them.  The  crowd  makes  the  place  conspicuous 
and  the  trouble  begins  again.  It  is  very  hard  to  make  vice 
conduct  itself  so  that  it  shall  be  satisfactory  to  thoroughly 
respectable  people. 


ELECTION  being  over,  due 
attention  can  be  given  to 
the  important  labors  of  the  Horse 
Show.  It  is  a  wholesome  change 
to  turn  from  the  consideration  of 
men,  and  fix  one’s  attention  for  a 
week  upon  horses.  Men  grow  tiresome. 
Even  the  best  of  them  are  often  disappointing,  and  persistent 
newspaper  reading  before  election  usually  leaves  one  with 
the  impression  that  the  choice  of  men  must  always  be  a 
choice  of  evils.  What  each  man  knows  about  himself 
confirms  him  in  that  impression.  But  with  horses  it  is  some¬ 
what  different.  Evil  lurks  in  horses  too,  but  some  horses 
are  so  much  better  than  others  as  to  encourage  even  the  most 
despondent  observer  to  hope  that  sometime  it  may  happen 
to  him  to  own  a  really  good  one.  Never  having  been  a 
horse,  man  has  not  that  intimate  realization  of  innate  equine 
imperfection  that  forbids  him  to  believe  that  a  perfect  horse 
may  exist.  He  keeps  on  trying  to  buy  or  breed  one,  and 
even  if  he  is  not  absolutely  successful  his  progress  is  satis¬ 
factory  enough  to  incite  him  to  continued  efforts. 

Do  not  be  ashamed  in  this  horse  week  to  talk  horse  as 
continuously  as  you  desire.  Horse  talk  is  not  the  wisest 
talk  in  the  world,  but  at  least  it  is  sound,  wholesome  chatter. 
It  is  not  scandalous  nor  ill-natured.  You  may  talk  it  six 
days  running,  from  morning  until  late  at  night,  and  say 
nothing  that  you  will  be  really  sorry  for  over  Sunday.  That 
is  a  great  deal  to  say  for  any  species  of  talk.  Go  then  to  the 
Horse  Show  as  often  as  your  purse  will  admit.  You  may 
not  know  much  more  at  the  end  of  the  week  than  you  do 
now,  but  at  least  you  will  have  amused  yourself  innocently, 
and  in  so  far  as  you  may  add  to  your  knowledge  of  horses, 
you  gain  a  new  and  wholesome  interest  in  life. 
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T  can  be  truthfully  said 
of  the  late  Czar  of  Rus¬ 
sia  that  he  was  an  honest 
gentleman  who  tried  hard  to 
do  his  duty.  He  was  a  good 
man,  as  his  father  was  before 
him,  and  enjoyed  in  the  hap¬ 
piness  of  his  domestic  life  some 
of  the  advantages  of  that  con¬ 
dition.  If  his  job  exceeded  his 
powers  it  was  not  his  fault.  His 
abilities  were  good  and  faithfully  em¬ 
ployed,  and  it  was  his  misfortune  to  be 
born  to  a  task  so  huge  that  the  greatest  of  men  could  hard¬ 
ly  be  equal  to  it.  To  bring  modern  civilization  and  good 
government  to  Russia  is  a  work  rather  for  generations,  and 
the  slow  march  of  events,  than  for  sudden  accomplishment 
by  individual  rulers.  The  late  Czar  did  his'  best  at  it. 

The  guardianship  of  the  peace  of  Europe,  croakers  tell  us, 
is  getting  into  young  hands.  Some  of  the  monarchs  may  be 
young,  but  their  bankers  are  just  as  old  as  ever,  and  war  will 
not  flourish  much  in  Europe  unless  bankers  and  emperors 
can  agree. 


THE  GIBSON  GIRL. 

FOR  a  good  many  years  the  writer  of  this  column  has 
furnished  articles  to  be  set  in  type  and  used  as  frames 
around  the  drawings  of  C.  D.  Gibson.  When  he  has  con¬ 
structed  a  paragraph  that  filled  his 
heart  with  joy  and  vanity,  it  has  been 
his  luck  to  open  next  week’s  Life 
and  find  that  a  Gibson  Girl  had  put 
her  dainty  foot  right  through  the 
middle  of  it.  There  has  been  no 
subject  in  contemporary  literature 
upon  which  the  present  writer  has 
attempted  to  shed  light  that  the  Gib¬ 
son  Girl  has  not  intruded  some  part 
of  her  anatomy  or  finery  into  it.  She 
has  done  it  very  gracefully  and  with  a 
ravishing  smile;  but  even  that  won  t 
smooth  out  the  creases  in  a  writer’s 
vanity  when  he  finds  his  choicest  sen¬ 
tences  cut  in  two  by  a  picture.  The  great  public 
seems  to  be  in  league  with  the  editor  and  ai  tist  to 
keep  up  the  massacre  of  pure  literature  in  the 
interests  of  high  art. 

At  last  a  day  of  reckoning  and  revenge  has 
arrived.  Mine  enemy  has  published  a 
book — “  Drawings  by  Charles  Dana 
Gibson,”  a  handsome  folio,  printed  on 
heavy  paper,  with  attractive  cover  (R. 

H.  Russell  &  Son,  Publishers). 

The  trouble  with  revenge  for  which 
one  has  waited  a  long  time  is  that  it 
isn’t  sweet.  The  edge  is  off  the  griev¬ 
ance,  and  one  has  endured  it  so  long 
that  it  takes  the  guise  of  a  blessing.  So  it  happens  that  1 
have  come  to  look  upon  the  Gibson  Girl  as  my  friend.  I  am 
positive  that  she  has  broken  up  more  stupid  paragraphs 
than  bright  ones— for  all  of  which  I  am  duly  thankful. 

Indeed,  the  Gibson  Girl  as  she  appears  in  this  attractive 
volume  of  84  drawings  is  a  charmer  to  melt  the  heart  of  any 
crusty  old  bachelor.  Even  my  friend,  the  cynical  Adrian, 
says  that  she  is  “no  clothes  horse.”  She  is  dressed  a  la 
mode  to  be  sure,  but  she  has  a  pair,  of  shoulders  under  her 
coat  that  can  drive  an  oar  through  the  water  or 
keep  a  hunter  down  to  his  work.  And  her  neck 
rises  out  of  her  gown  as  though  it  were  attached 
to  something  substantial.  Then  she  looks  square 
at  you  with  intelligent  eyes  that  hide  a  touch  of 
mischief  lurking  in  their  corners.  She  is  healthy 
and  brave  and  independent  and  well-bred ;  she 
can  dance  as  well  as  she  can  run  a  Boys’  Club,  and 
she  knows  as  much  about  golf  as  h  rench  and 
German.  She  goes  to  church  on  Sundays,  recites 


the  Ten  Commandments,  and  reads 
Life  every  Tuesday.  That  is  the 
Girl  as  I  know  her.  She  is  probably 
different  to  you.  At  any  rate  you  will 
find  her  somewhere  in  this  volume. 

You  can’t  miss  it;  if  you  own  this 
book  you’ll  have  a  picture 
of  your  ideal  girl.  Some 
day  you’ll  find  her  in  real 
flesh  and  blood,  and  then 
you’ll  be  glad  to  own  her 
picture. 

For  Gibson  has  a  way 
of  adopting  all  nice  girls 
into  his  family.  You  don’t 

realize  what  a  large  family  he  has  until  you  get  them 
all  together  in  this  book.  There  is  a  proud  and  haughty 


beauty  among  them  that  only  a  millionaire,  with  a  superb 
education  in  addition  to  his  bank  account,  would  dare  pro¬ 
pose  to.  And  then  there  is  a  pleasant-faced,  black-eyed 
fascinator,  who  would  not  mind  living  in  a  cheap  house  in 
the  suburbs  if  she  really  loved  a  man.  She  would  make  the 
man  believe  that  he  owned  a  magnificent  villa,  and  was  the 
happiest  fellow  in  New  Jersey. 

Mr.  Gibson  has  a  great  responsibility  on  his 
shoulders,  and  if  he  once  fully  realizes  it,  it  will 
keep  him  awake  nights.  I  wonder  if  he  knows 
that  there  are  thousands  of  American  girls,  from 
Oshkosh  to  Key  West,  who  are  trying 
to  live  up  to  the  standard  of  his  girls. 
You  can  always  tell  when  a  girl  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  Gibson  Cure  by  the  way  she 
fixes  her  hair.  I've  watched  them  go 
through  the  whole  scale  from  Psyche 
knots,  to  Pompadour,  to  Bath  Buns,  to 
side  waves  with  a  bewitching  part  in  the 
middle. 

Then,  too,  he  has  set  a  most  adorable  fashion  in  widows. 
I  know  sane,  intelligent  bachelors  (who  are  not  bald),  who 
prefer  the  Gibson  Widow  to  the  Girl.  The  trouble  with  the 
Widow  is  that  she  is  so  transitory.  You  are  dead  certain 
that  she  is  just  waiting  to  be  asked,  and  that  you  are  the 
man  to  ask  her. 

Now  a  real  Art  Critic  would  not  tell  you  about  the  girls 
and  the  widows  in  Gibson’s  book,  but  would  give  you  a  lot 
information  about  the  wonderful  technic,  the  simplicity 
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of  line,  the  grace  of  composition,  the  freedom,  the  direct¬ 
ness,  etc.,  etc.  I’ve  heard  men  say  who  know  (and  real 
critics  all  know),  that  Gibson  has  all  of  those  things,  and  a 
good  many  more.  And  I  believe  he  has ;  but  he  does  not 
make  much  fuss  about  them.  He  goes  right  along  making 
better  and  better  pictures,  working  with  energy  and  intelli¬ 
gence — and  the  other  fellows  do  the  talking.  Droch. 

THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

WHY  do  Americans  spend  their  time  and 
money  in  foreign  travel  when  they  know 
so  little  of  their  native  land  ? 

How  often  we  hear  this  question  !  And 
the  usual  answer  is  that  the  Old  World 
has  more  attractions  than  the  New. 

Now  Life,  who  is,  above  all  things, 

American,  feels  it  his  duty  as  a  patriot 
to  set  his  countrymen  aright.  It  is  for 
this  purpose  that  he  has  undertaken, 
with  infinite  labor  and  unreasoning  ex¬ 
pense,  the  publication  of  a  series  of 
impressive  pictures,  which  shall  place 
America  above  all  other  lands  as  the 
abode  of  the  marvelous  and  the  beautiful. 

Although  the  purpose  of  this  series  is. 
of  course,  educational,  it  is  believed  the 
artistic  value  of  the  engravings  and  their 
absolute  fidelity  to  nature  will  render 
them  objects  of  interest  and  pleasure  to 
the  most  hardened  traveler. 

For  the  benefit  of  parents  and  teachers 
these  instructive  plates  may,  if  the  de¬ 
mand  is  sufficiently  eager,  be  published 


later  in  book  form.  As  the  series  progresses  it  will  seem 
almost  incredible  to  our  readers  that  native  geographers 
and  artists  should  have  been  able  to  overlook  so  many  of 
the  real  wonders  of  this  continent. 

We  all  know  how  difficult  it  is  to  give  strangers  a  correct 
impression  of  one’s  own  country.  Hereafter  the  intelligent 

foreigner  can  decide  for 
himself  as  to  whether 
America  is  worth  a  visit. 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Natural  rock  formation  at  Tuxedo  Park,  N.  J. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

A  view  in  Korker’s  Valley,  California,  with  pear  tree  in  immediate  foreground. 
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NOT  STRANGE. 

WE  sat  together  side  by  side 

In  total  darkness.  Yet  I  know 
Her  lips  were  moving  now  and  then — 
Somehow  I  felt  that  this  was  so. 


PLENTY  OF  COMPANY. 

"DINGO  :  Now  that  you  are  living  in  the  country,  I  should 
think  you  would  find  it  lonesome  riding  back  and  forth 
on  the  train. 

Witherby:  Not  at  all,  old  man.  I  always  have  a 
servant  girl  with  me. 


THE  PORTRAITS  OF  WOMEN. 

\T  OU  will  perhaps  make  a  mistake  if  you  miss  the  collec- 
tion  of  feminine  faces  that  are  glad  to  look  down 
upon  you  from  the  walls  of  the  Academy  of  Design.  There 
is  no  doubt,  in  Life’s  mind  at  least,  that  womankind  is  a 
thing  of  absorbing  interest.  And  here  you  get  her  of  every 
complexion.  In  some  of  these  cases  she  is  unfairly  treated, 
but  that  is  the  painter’s  fault ;  and  even  then  the  dear  things 
are  seldom  without  an  interest  of  some  sort. 

This  exhibition  is  especially  valuable  as  showing  what  good 
work  the  American  portrait  painter  can  do,  and  yet  just  fail 
of  doing  it  well  enough.  The  painters  themselves  seem  to 
consider  the  portraits  of  John  S.  Sargent  as  the  culmination 
of  human  cleverness  in  this  direction,  and  the  humility  with 
which  they  prostrate  themselves  before  his  canvases  is  the 
saddest  feature  of  the  present  display.  Mr.  Sargent  is  ex- 
hilaratingly  clever,  but  he  will  never  be  anything  more.  This 
cleverness  seems  to  satisfy  the  minds  of  other  artists,  but  it 
will  not  make  Mr.  Sargent  a  great  painter.  The  lights  and 
shades  of  character,  the  indefinable  subtleties  of  expression, 
the  personality,  in  short,  of  the  sitter,  these  are  the  things 
of  which  he  has  not,  apparently,  the  crudest  comprehension. 
And  these  happen  to  be  the  things  that  constitute  a  portrait. 

The  old  portraits  form  an  unusual  collection,  and  one  of 
rare  interest  and  value,  for  this  country  at  least. 
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THE  ROAD  TO  LOVE. 

ii  T  S  there  no  place,”  I  hear  the  youth  inquire; 

A  “  Between  this  plain  and  that  bright  height  above  ?  ” 
“  You  cannot  stop,”  replies  the  aged  sire  ; 

“  There’s  no  Half-Way  House  on  the  road  to  Love.” 


‘  ‘  1\/T  USTAPHA,”  inquired  the  Cadi,  as  he  crossed  his 
aV A  legs  on  the  carpet  of  audience,  “  where  did  you 
get  that  queer  object  you  are  holding  by  the  collar  ?  ” 

“  I  picked  it  at  the  Horse  Show,  your  highness.” 

“  Can  it  talk  ?  ” 

“  It  says  words,  your  sublimity.” 

“  What  is  it  called  ?  ” 

“  By  some  people  a  chappie  ;  by  others  a  Johnny.” 

“  What  does  it  do  ?  ” 

“  Sucks  a  stick  and  looks  out  of  a  club  window,  your 
highness.” 

“  How  does  it  live  ?  ” 

“Truly,  your  highness,  it  knows  enough  to  breathe.” 

“  Does  it  eat  and  drink,  Mustapha  ?  ” 

“  It  eats  soft  food  and  drinks  nothing  stronger  than  soda- 
water.” 

“  What  is  it  for  ?  ” 

“  It  helps  pass  the  time  for  some  weak-minded  women, 
who  will  talk  to  it  when  there  are  no  men  about.” 

“  Now,  by  the  Prophet’s  favorite  slippers,  Allah  hath 
created  strange  creatures.  Tell  me,  thing,  why  hast  thou 
been  brought  hither  ?  ” 

“  I  do  not  know,”  replied  the  chappie  in  a  silvery  voice. 
“I  was  convehsing  with  some  ladies  I  know  who  have  a  box 
at  the  Hoss  Show,  and  this  man  shoved  me  to  one  side  so 
that  he  could  pass  along.  I  told  him  he  was  a  howwid 
cweature,  when  he  asked  me  wight  befowah  those  ladies 
wheah  my  nuhse  was.  Then  I  slapped  him  weal  hahd  wight 
on  the  shouldah.  Then  he  laughed  at  me — laughed  wight 
out  loud— and  I  slapped  him  again.  Then  he  seized  me  by 
the  collah  of  the  coat  that  I  had  ovah  from  Poole,  in  London, 
just  on  puhpose  faw  the  Hoss  Show,  and  bwought  me  heah. 
I  weally  feah  he  has  wuined  my  coat.” 

“  Is  this  true,  Mustapha  ?  ” 

“  Tt  is,  oh,  most  high.” 

“  And  this  worm  did  dare  to  touch  the  person  of  our 
vizier?  ” 

“  He  did,  oh,  father  of  wisdom.” 

Here  the  chappie  began  to  sniffle,  and  the  Cadi  dropped 
his  chin  on  his  breast  in  thought. 

“  Mustapha,”  he  finally  said,  “  these  chappies  are  not  a  very 


harmful  race.  If  it  were  not  for  their  infernal  cheek  in 
thrusting  themselves  into  public  places  we  might  ignore  them 
entirely.  However,  they  cumber  the  earth  with  their  presence 
and  it  is  well  that  they  should  be  exterminated.” 

“  Allah  is  great,  and  the  Cadi  is  the  parent  of  justice.  I 
hang  upon  his  sublime  words,”  muttered  Mustapha. 

“  See  to  it  that  this  chappie  and  any  others  that  may  be 
found  running  at  large  be  taken  down  to  the  dog-pound. 
Then  let  them  be  dropped  on  the  Bosphorus,  and  be  per¬ 
mitted  to  float  wherever  the  current  may  take  them.” 

“  The  Cadi’s  word  is  law,”  said  Mustapha  as  he  lifted  the 
chappie  from  his  feet  and  carried  him  without  the  gate. 

“  Mashallah  ”  said  the  Cadi  as  he  disappeared  behind  the 
curtain,  “  Allah  is  great,  Mahomet  is  his  prophet,  and  the 
visible  supply  of  Cadis  like  me  is  very  small.” 

Metcalfe. 

DEADENED. 

PARKE  :  What  a  terrible  thunder  storm  we  had  last 
night. 

Lane  :  Did  we  ? 

Parke  :  Great  Scott,  didn’t  you  hear  it  ? 

Lane:  No.  My  baby  had  the  colic. 


A  DEAD  MAN. 


WILLIS  :  Do  you  believe  that  hair  grows  after  death  ? 

Wallace  :  Oh,  yes  ;  they  say  that  Senator  Hill 
still  shaves. 


“What  is  it,  Lizzie,  a  boy  or  a  gal?” 

“ A  GAL ! ” 

“Dear,  dear  me!  there's  some  one  else  who’s  got  to 
worry  about  gittin’  a  husband!” 
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ANOTHER  CAMILLE. 

T  is  difficult  if  not  impossible  to  determine  from  two  per¬ 
formances  whether  an  artist  possesses  the  elements  of 
greatness.  This  much  can  be  said  with  certainty  after  seeing 
Miss  Olga  Nethersole’s  Sylvia  in  “The  Transgressor”  and 
her  Camille:  that  she  is  entitled  to  aspire  to  the  highest 
dramatic  honors.  Whether  those  aspirations  shall  ever  be 
realized  depends  entirely  upon  herself.  She  has  the  presence, 
the  physique  and  the  talent ;  the  question  is,  will  she  do  the 
requisite  work  and  under  wise  direction. 

The  dawning  of  a  possibly  great  actress  is  a  matter  of 
some  moment  in  these  days  when  the  entire  energy  of  the 
profession  and  most  of  the  public’s  money  seems  to  be 
devoted  to  the  encouragement  of  burlesque,  farce-comedy 
and  sensationalism.  It  may  not  seem  so  important  now 
when  the  public  has  so  many  forms  of  theatrical  entertain¬ 
ment  as  it  was  in  the  days  when  the  only  choice 
was  between  the  legitimate  stage  and  the  negro 
minstrels,  but  still  it  may  be.  We  think  we  see  a 
rainbow  beginning  to  form  in  the  theatric  heavens, 
giving  promise  of  a  revulsion  in  popular  feeling. 

A  few  of  the  people  who  have  been  generous 
supporters  of  the  tum-tilly-um-tum,-tum-tum-tum 
style  of  entertainment,  and  whose  emotions  could 
be  moved  by  nothing  short  of  a  real  man  about  to 
be  sawed  to  death  by  a  real  saw-mill,  are  beginning 
to  wonder  why  they  take  their  brains  to  the  theatre. 

For  all  requirements  that  are  made  on  the  thinking 
powers  they  might  just  as  well  be  checked  in  the 
cloak-room  along  with  the  umbrellas  and  rubbers. 

In  the  renaissance  of  the  legitimate,  if  there  is  to 
be  such  a  thing,  the  question  of  material  is  to  be  a 
serious  one,  because  not  only  the  public  but  the 
dramatic  profession  has  been  debauched  by  the 
tendency  of  the  American  stage  during  the  past 
decade  or  so. 

Notably  are  we  deficient  in  young  women  who 
can  play  strong  leading  rdles.  The  United  States 
is  a  Sahara  when  it  comes  to  a  question  of  either 
men  or  women  to  perform  the  great  tragic  parts. 

Of  course  if  a  public  won’t  support  such  actors, 
such  actors  can’t  exist,  and  for  them  we  are  forced 
to  look  abroad  where  a  more  educated  public  still 
keeps  the  legitimate  stage  traditions  alive. 

Miss  Olga  Nethersole  comes  to  this  country  with 
a  fair  experience  but  not  altogether  in  the  line  she 
has  attempted  here.  To  the  sustained  and  serious 
work  of  Camille  she  brings  grace,  personal  attract¬ 


iveness  and  an  agreeable  voice  which  she  might  make  more 
flexible  than  it  is.  For  the  most  part  her  movements  and 
gestures  are  in  good  taste  and  expressive  of  the  meaning  she 
intends  to  convey.  The  idea  of  passionate  love,  which  is  the 
main  motive  of  the  piece,  falls  well  within  her  powers.  She 
has  enough  of  that  mysterious  factor  known  as  “magnetism” 
thoroughly  to  enlist  the  sympathies  of  her  audience.  Her 
besetting  sin  is  bad  elocution  which,  we  take  it,  is  largely  a 
matter  of  mannerism — possibly  affectation.  If  some  clever 
people  on  the  stage — notably  Mr.  Richard  Mansfield — would 
only  realize  that  Mr.  Henry  Irving  succeeded  despite  his 
mannerisms  and  not  by  aid  of  them,  a  much-suffering  public 
would  be  their  debtor.  In  matters  of  inflection  and  pro¬ 
nunciation  Miss  Nethersole  is  so  far  away  from  the  authori¬ 
ties  that  it  seems  she  must  make  the  variation  on  purpose. 
While  this  is  a  gross  imperfection,  it  is  one  that  can  be  easily 
removed,  and  Miss  Nethersole’s  excellencies  are  so  many  that 
we  do  not  hesitate  to  predict  for  her  a  distinguished 
career. 

Her  support  in  “  Camille  ”  was  only  fair.  Mr.  Barrymore’s 
“  Armand  ”  was  sincerely  done,  and  was  only  a  little  bit  too 
forceful  for  the  surroundings.  This  brings  to  mind  a  little 
fault  in  Miss  Nethersole’s  stage-management  which  is  more 
apparent  to  the  audience  than  she  imagines  perhaps.  It  is 
the  distinct  shading  of  all  the  other  characters  in  favor  of 


AFTER  A  POOR  LUNCH. 

Old  Sky  n flint  :  Oh,  SAY,  JOBSON,  WHY  NOT  STAY  TO  DINNER? 

Jobson  (still hungry)  :  How  soon  will  it  be  ready? 
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A  PARTING. 


WELL,  good  -  bye, 
Wabash !  I  am 
very  glad  to  have  met  you. 
When  you  come  to  Boston 
be  sure  and  look  me  up.” 

“Thank  you,  Beacon,  I 
will.  I  mean  to  go  and  live 
in  Boston  after  I  die.” 

“Oh,  but  I  shan’t  be  there 
then.  I  shall  be  in  Paris.” 


A  SUGGESTION. 

HUBBS  :  I’m  going  to 
have  a  yacht  built  this 
winter.  Going  to  call  her  the 
Mermaid.  Appropriate  name 
don’t  you  think  ? 

Dubbs:  Fair — might  be 
still  more  appropriate, though, 
to  call  her  the  Bar  Maid. 


SMYTHE:  Too  bad  Miss 
Bwown’s  so  awfully 
nearsighted,  isn’t  it,  Chawles? 

Chumley  :  Y-a-as,  me 
boy. 

Smythe  :  Why,  d’ye 
know,  I’ve  been  told  she 
weahs  her  glasses  to  bed. 

Chumley  :  How’s  that, 
Haw-wy  ? 

Smythe:  So’s  she  can 
wecognize  the  people  she 
meets  in  her  dweanrs. 


the  star.  We  know  the  vicious  practice  always  prevails,  but  we  have  never  seen  it  so  pro¬ 
nounced  as  in  these  productions. 

“  Camille  ”  is  not  a  pleasant  play  either  from  the  view-point  of  the  moralist  or  the  person 
who  wishes  to  be  interested  or  amused,  but  it  serves  the  useful  purpose  of  giving  new 
aspirants  to  greatness  a  standard  by  which  to  measure  their  powers.  In  Miss  Nethersole’s 
case  the  result  is  a  gratifying  one.  Metcalfe. 

LJ  E  :  Do  you  think  blondes  have  more  admirers  than  brunettes? 

She  :  I  don  t  know.  *  Why  not  ask  some  of  the  girls  who  have  had  experience  in 
both  capacities  ? 


AS  THEY  PASS. 

"He  says  we  are  so  alike  he  took  us  for  sisters.” 
“Just  like  him  !  He  owes  me  a  grudge.” 


SOCIETY  NOTE. 

Mr.  Amos  Quito,  who  was 
in  Jersey  last  Summer,  was 
mashed  on  many  of  the  ladies 

AND  IS  STILL  DEAD  STUCK  ON 
OTHERS. 


'n 


Colonel  Kaintuck  :  Talking  about  sleight-of-hand,  the  most  mysterious  trick  1 
ever  saw  was  in  a  little  town  down  in  Kentucky.  The  man  wasn’t  a  professional  either, 
but  just  a  bright  young  fellow  who  had  a  genius  for  such  things.  He  took  a  glass  of 
water  and  held  it  up  before  us  all,  and  then  we  threw  a  big  tablecloth  over  him.  In  two 
minutes  he  threw  off  the  cloth— and  there  was  the  glass  empty  ;  yes,  sir,  not  a  drop  in  it. 

Friend  :  Perhaps  he  drank  it. 

Colonel  Kaintuck  :  By  Jove  !  Maybe  he  did.  Never  thought  of  it.— Ex.  ■ 


“  Haven’t  you  got  anything  solid  to  eat  ?”  said  a  traveler,  discontentedly  eyeing  the 
profusion  of  pies  and  small  cakes  on  the  counter  of  a  restaurant  at  one  of  the  way 
stations. 

“  Shall  I  give  you  some  beans  ?”  said  the  proprietor,  with  his  most  persuasive  smile. 

The  traveler  assented,  and  making  short  work  of  them,  asked,  “  How  much  ?” 

“  Twenty-five  cents,”  was  the  bland  response. 

“What  !”  cried  the  traveler.  “Twenty-five  cents  for  a  spoonful  of  cold  beans  ?” 

The  proprietor  continuing  firm  in  his  price,  the  man  paid  it  and  departed. 

But  late  that  afternoon  a  telegram  was  handed  in  to  the  restaurant  keeper,  for  which 
he  paid  twenty-five  cents.  It  ran  thus  : 

“  Don't  you  think  your  price  a  little  high  on  beans  ?” — Silver  Cross. 


The  captain  of  a  large  steamer  was  once  filling  up  his  crew  for  a  long  voyage, 
a  seaman  came  up  and  said  : 

“  I  want  to  sail  with  you,  sir.” 

“  All  right,  my  man,”  replied  the  captain.  “  Where  have  you  sailed  before  ?” 

“  P.  and  O.,  sir,  to  Australia.” 

“  What  countryman  ?’’ 

“  An  Oirishman,”  was  the  ready  response. 

“  Well,  you  must  get  a  character.” 

The  discharge  was  obtained,  and  as  the  Irishman  was  presenting  it,  another  seamar 
came  up  and  said  he  wanted  to  join. 

“  What  line  were  you  on  before  ?”  asked  the  baptain. 

“  Cunard,  sir.” 

“  What  countryman  ?” 

“English,  your  honor.” 

“  All  right.  Go  forward.” 

Shortly  after,  as  the  two  were  swilling  the  decks  in  a  heavy  sea,  the  Englishman  wa- 
swept  overboard,  bucket  and  all.  Unmoved,  Paddy  finished  his  job  and  then  went  tc 
the  captain’s  cabin. 

“  Come  in,”  responded  the  officer  to  his  rap.  “  What’s  up  now  ?” 

“  Do  you  remember  Bill  Smith,  the  Englishman  and  Cunarder  ?”  queried  Pat. 
“Certainly,  my  man.” 

“You  took  him  without  a  character.” 

“  I  believe  so.  What  of  that  ?” 

“  He’s  gone  overboard  wid  your  bucket.” — Chicago  News  Record. 


As  a  regiment  was  on  the  march  to  Gettysburg,  some  of  the  soldiers  stepped  out  ot 
the  ranks  and  “  confiscated”  a  couple  of  geese,  and  at  the  suggestion  of  an  ingenious 
fellow  and  a  natural  “  bummer,”  one  of  the  drummers  unheaded  his  instrument  and  put 
the  captured  birds  in  the  drum.  Shortly  afterward  the  colonel  came  along,  and  noticing 
the  boy  shirked  his  usual  drum  whacks,  rode  up  to  him  and  said  : 

“  Why  don’t  you  beat  that  drum  ?” 

“  Colonel,”  said  the  startled  musician,  “  I  want  to  speak  to  you.” 

The  colonel  drew  still  closer  to  him,  and  bending  down  his  head,  said,  “  Well,  what 
have  you  to  say  ?” 

The  drummer  whispered,  “  Colonel,  I've  got  a  couple  of  geese  in  here.” 

The  colonel  straightened  up  and  gravely  said,  “  Well,  if  you’re  sick  and  can’t  play, 
you  needn’t,”  and  then  rode  on. 

It  is  needless  to  add  that  the  colonel  had  roast  goose  that  night. —  War  Relic. 


“  The  bicycle,”  remarked  the  drummer  for  a  big  cycle  works  in  Boston,  “  is  a  grea 
institution,  and  will  supersede  the  horse  in  many  instances,  but  not  in  all.  A  case  ii 
point  came  under  my  notice  recently.  I  was  in  Blue  Grass  Kentucky,  where  the  road- 
are  superb,  and  in  tne  course  of  my  visits  to  agents,  I  ran  across  a  farmer  who  Iive< 
about  five  miles  from  town,  and  got  to  talking  to  him  on  the  subject.  He  was  rathe 
progressive,  and  conceded  that  the  bicycle  possessed  many  advantages  over  the  horse 
It  saved  feed,  toil,  care,  shoeing,  and  a  lot  more  things,  and  was  a  good  deal  speedier." 

“Why  then,”  said  I,  “  don’t  you  get  a  bicycle  ?’’ 

“  Well,  there’s  only  one  thing  that  prevents  me,”  he  said,  with  an  apologetic  grin 
“  when  a  man  comes  to  town  on  Saturday,  and  starts  home  in  the  evening  just  corned  u; 
enough  not  to  know  his  way,  his  horse  will  take  him  back  to  his  family  in  fairly  gooc 
shape,  but  the  bicycle  ain't  made  that  can  do  that,  and  Pm  a  man  that  goes  to  towi 
on  Saturdays.”  . 

“  Of  course,”  concluded  the  drummer,  “  after  that  I  had  mighty  little  show  tor  at 
argument.” — Detroit  Free  Press. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter- 
oational  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 


Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 


DRESS  GOODS. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


“It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 


— AND— 

Ladies*  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  91i  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
^^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


HITCHINGS  &  GO., 


Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


m. 


Another  shipment  of 
Novelties  received,  in¬ 
cluding  several  cases  of 
Crepons,  in  all  the  latest 
crinkles  and  colors. 

Perforated  Broadcloth 
and  Velutina,  plain  and 
embroidered  and  many 
other  rich  Novelties. 

This  week,  an  oppor¬ 
tunity,  that  has  not  been 
offered  before  this  sea¬ 
son,  will  be  given  our 
Customers,  by  the  plac¬ 
ing  of  2500  pieces  of 
lighter  colored  Dress 
Goods  in  our  various  sec¬ 
tions,  at  prices  ranging 
from  35  cents  to  $1.00 
per  yard. 


Wedding  Invitations 
and  Fine  Stationer 
— at  ret  a 


Nothing  gives  better  evidence  of  or 
good  taste  than  the  use  of  f 
stationery.  Send  for  sample  book 
correspondence  papers. 


Spaulding  &  Co., 

(INCORPORATED .) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicag 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


James  McCreery  &  Co., 


Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


factories  troy.  N.y. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  wor 


"A  NOTABLE  BOOK:' 

A  Collection  of  84  Drawings, 

BY 

C.  D.  GIBSON. 

THE  book  is  a  large  folio,  12x18  inches, 
1  containing  84  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  best 
drawings,  beautifully  printed  on  heavy 
paper,  and  handsomely  bound,  with  a 
breezy  figure  of  the  typical  “American 
Girl”  printed  on  Japan  paper  for  the 
cover. 

This  is  the  first  collection  ot  Mr. 
Gibson’s  drawings  which  has  been  made, 
and  will  undoubtedly  prove  a  most 
popular  Holiday  Book,  as  the  artist  is  so 
widely  and  favorably  known  through  his 
cartoons  in  “Life.” 

PRICE,  $5.00  EACH. 

Each  copy  is  enclosed  in  a 
handsome  box,  and  may  be  had 
at  all  booksellers,  at  the  office  of 
“Life”  or  01  the  pub¬ 
lishers, 

R.  H.  RUSSELL  &  SON, 
33  Rose  Street, 
NEW  YORK. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  papKes. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


liack  Bay  pnCTnil  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  Ull  wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


Manager  ( reading )  :  The  egg  product  of 

the  United  States  amounts  to  850,000,000 
dozens. 

Old  Actor  ( reflectively )  :  I've  thought 
sometimes  it  was  more  than  that. — Detroit 
Free  Press. 


Warner  &  Co’s  Original  Effervescent 

Lithia  Tablets. 

For  the  correct  administration  of  Lithia 
and  for  making  Lithia  Water  of  definite 
strength. 

An  elegant,  portable  and  effectual  remedy 
in  Rheumatism,  Gout,  Gravel,  Stone  in 
the  Bladder,  Etc. 

Convenient,  efficient  and  economical. 

Can  be  Had  at  All  Druggists. 


Free 
Health 


If  decent  care  and  Jaros; 

•  Hygienic  Underwear  won’t! 
[keep  you  well,  then  the  san= 

•  itarium  is  your  proper  home.  1 

Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

►  fits  —  absorbs  moisture— prevents  coldsj 
•—can’t  irritate— can’t  shrink— econom-< 

>  ical  —  comfortable  —  wears. 

|  Sold  everywhere.  Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co., 
831  Broadway,  New  York. 


W 


ANTED — Original  drawings  for  a  week¬ 
ly  society  paper.  Address, 

ST.  LOUIS  LIF'E, 

506  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


The  finest  cup  of  Cocoa  is  made  with 

Blooker’s  £“tch 

Requires  no  boiling.  Sample  package  (2  cups)  mailed  on  receipt  of 
postage,  2  cents. 

Franco=American  Food  Co., 

Sole  Wholesale  Agents  for  the  U.  S.  P.  O.  Box  150,  New  York. 
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'pERHAPS  at  no  previous  season  has  such  keen  interest  been  manifested  in  the  Annual  Horse  Show  as  in  the  present  one.  Not  only  is 
this  apparent  in  the  disposition  of  the  boxes  at  the  Madison  Square  Garden  and  the  entries  for  the  different  classes,  but,  what  is  more 
uncommon,  and  a  feature  to  be  commended  as  showing  a  progressive  as  well  as  loyal  spirit,  the  preparations  among  the  various  business 
people  are  not,  as  heretofore,  confined  to  the  tailor,  the  saddle  and  coach  maker,  but  have  transcended  to  the  skill  and  artistic  taste  of  the 
silversmith.  The  Gorham  Manufacturing  Company,  Broadway  and  19th  Street,  are  exhibiting  an  exclusive  variety  of  articles  in 
Sterling  Silver  and  with  Sterling  Silver  mountings  made  expressly  and  rarely  appropriate  for  the  Horse  Show.  In  addition  to  Jewelry. 
Leather  Goods,  Pocketpieces  and  everything  applicable  to  the  horse,  coach  and  saddle,  they  include  numerous  accessories  to  the  toilet  and 
writing  table,  smoking  room,  traveling  bag,  and  to  hunting  and  coaching  parties.  Each  article  and  mounting  is  absolutely  proper  in  style, 
correct  in  detail,  and  perfect  in  finish,  appealing  particularly  to  those  interested  in  horses  and  their  trappings. 
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FROM  “ACROSS  ASIA  ON  A  BICYCLE.” 

The  Century  Co.’s 

NEW  BOOKS. 

(NOW  READY.) 

ACROSS  ASIA  ON  A  BICYCLE. 

By  Thomas  G.  Allen,  Jr.,  and  William  L. 
Sachtleben.  The  story  of  the  remarkable  trip  made 
by  two  young  American  students  from  Constantinople 
to  Peking  on  bicycles.  Profusely  illustrated  with  pho- 
tographs  taken  by  the  authors.  i2mo,  too  paces 
cloth,  $1.50. 

THE  REIGN  OF  QUEEN  ANNE. 

By  Mrs.  M.  O.  W.  Oliphant,  author  of  “The 
Literary  History  of  England,”  etc.,  etc.  Describing 
famous  people  of  the  days  of  Queen  Anne.  Full-page 
pictures  printed  in  two  colors.  Royal  octavo,  207 
pages,  rich  binding,  cloth,  gilt,  $6.oq. 

P’TIT  MATINIC’  AND 
OTHER  nONOTONES. 

By  George  Wharton  Ed¬ 
wards,  author  of  “Thumb-Nail 
Sketches.''  Stories  of  life  on  the 
Nova  Scotia  coast,  with  exquisite 
illustrations  by  the  artist  author. 
Issued  in  full  sheep  binding,  wiih 
rich  design  in  embossed  gold. 
Size,  3^x5  in.,  140  pages,  $1.25. 

FIVE  BOOKS  OF  SONG. 

By  Richard  Watson  Gil¬ 
der.  A  complete  collection  ol 
Mr.  Gilder’s  poems,  revised  and 
gathered  into  one  handsome  vol¬ 
ume.  Illustrated,  i2mo,  240 
pages,  cloth,  $1.50. 

WHEN  ALL  THE  WOODS  ARE  GREEN. 

A  new  novel  by  Dr.  S.  Wf.ir  Mitchell,  author  of 
‘‘ Characteristics,”  “  In  War  Time,”  etc.  A  tale  of 
the  primeval  Canadian  forests,  full  of  brilliant  conver- 
sations  and  strong  studies  of  character.  i2mo,  with 
portrait  of  the  author,  430  pages,  cloih,  $1.50. 

THE  MOUNTAINS  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

By  John  Muir,  the  well-known  California  natural¬ 
ist.  121110,  350  pages,  richly  illustrated,  cloth,  $1  So 
WRITING  TO  ROSINA. 

By  William  Henry  Bishop,  author  of  “The 
House  of  a  Merchant  Prince."  Anovelette.  Illustrated. 
3KX5  inches,  full  stamped  sheep,  117  pages,  $1  00 

EDWIN  BOOTH. 

Recollections  by  his  daughter,  Edwina  Booth 
Grossman,  with  Mr.  Booth’s  letters  to  her  and  to  his 
friends.  This  book  gives  a  de- 

only,  $12.50.  A  very  fine  ilhis-  Mfipki, 
trated  Edition  de  Luxe  on  large  Ijy  tT 

A  B^CH ELOR  MAI D.  ^ 

a  girl  interested  in  all  the  latest  movements.  Illustrated 
by  Irving  Wiles,  i2mo,  200  pages,  cloth,  $1.25. 

At  all  the  Bookstores ,  or  sent,  postpaid,  by  the  publish- 
ers  on  receipt  of  price. 

THE  CENTURY  CO. 

UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK. 


At  Afternoon 
Receptions 

offer  your  guests  Chocolat  Suchard — 
delicious,  fragrant  and  refreshing — 
and  unlike  all  other  Chocolates. 
Suchard’s  Giandujas  and  Noisettes 
are  rich  and  unique  bon  bons — 
commending  themselves  to  con¬ 
noisseurs  of  fine  Chocolate. 

Chocolat  Suchard. 

A  dainty  book,  41 A  Cup  of  Chocolate”  will  be 
sent  to  any  one  sending  the  name  of  his  grocer. 
Thos.  Leeming  <fc  Co.. 

.  Sol©  Agents  for  U.  S.,  73  Warren  St.,  New’  York. 

nrS>AtWl,i!i^,,  .  "  *  '"'"“h  ACKBl,  JUel-liU  <E  Condit 
ana  other  high  class  grocers. 


(EWi<>taTfe-  Sc  Co. 

Paris  and  London 
Novelties. 

Capes,  Cloaks,  Jackets, 

Carriage  and  Street  Costumes, 
Reception  and  Evening  Dresses. 

Fresh  Goods  and  Styles  by  last 
French  Steamer. 

OPERA  CLOAKS. 

Tailor-Made  Suits,  Riding  Habits, 
Fur-Lined  Garments. 


^oaAM/oa/Lj'  Sc  1 Sf 


CHEESE 

FANCIERS 

everywhere  find  a 
pleasing  Delicacy  in 
the  soft,  rich 


Caib  House 
Cheese, 


7t  s  Worthy  a  Place  on  the  Best  Tables.  Put  up  in  hermetically 
sealed  glass  jars.  A  miniature  jar  of  the  Oheese  will  be  sent  to 
any  add  re-s  ou  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps.  “I  am  exceedingly 
pleaded  with  the  Cheese.”—  M rs.  g.  T.  Rorer.  B  3 

Chandler  &  Rudd  Co.,  36  Euclid  Ave.,  Cleveland,  0. 


The  Folding  Kodet. 

If  in  selecting  an  instrument  he  chooses  one  that 
is  not  too  limited  in  the  range  of  work  it 
will  do  ;  is  adapted  to  hand  or  tripod  use  and 
is  light  and  compact. 

Now  take  the  Kodet,  it  is  not  expensive  but 
it  has  a  good  lens,  uses  plates  or  films,  takes 
snap  shot  or  time  pictures  and  focuses  with 
index  or  on  the  ground  glass.  New  improved 
shutter,  revolving  stops,  and  speed  regulator 
for  shutter.  Latest  improvements,  finestadjust- 
ments,  handsome  finish.  Prices $12.00  to  $20.00. 

EASTMAN  KODAK  CO. 

£Send  for  Catalogue,  i  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Kodaks  and  Kodets.e 

The  Blackberry  Wax 

(for  thread.) 

An  Exact  Imitation  of  a  Blackberry. 

With  Sterling  Silver  top  and  silk  tassel. 
Sent  safely,  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  50  cts. 

CATALOGUE  G. 

contains  over  700  illustrations  of 
other 

Sterling  Silver  Novelties 

for  Christmas.  The  most  complete 
cal alogue  of  small  silver  articles 
published.  Beautifully  illustrated 
Send  for  it  now. 

See  also  our  advertisement  in 
November  Harper's,  Century ,  Cos¬ 
mopolitan  and  Scribner’s. 

DANIEL  LOW,  Silversmith, 

234  Essex  Street, 

established  1868.  SALEM,  MASS. 


Save  the  Cost 

of  Pressing  Trousers 


BY  USING  THE 


BOSTON 

Trousers  Stretcher 


and  Hanger. 

Tailors,  Clothiers,  and  Hah 
erdashers  sell  them,  and  wt 
mail  them  postpaid  at  the 
following  prices. 

Bronze.— 25  cts.  a  pr.  5prs.  $1.00 
Nickel.— 35  cts.  a  pr.  5prs.  $1.50  J 

Send  to  George  Frost  Co., I 
551  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Absolute  Purity  Guaranteed 

Responsible  physicians  have  lately  said  that  the 
purest  and  most  economical  is 


Free  from  fat  and 
gelatine,  of  fine 
flavor,  its  excellence 
never  varies. 
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Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 

informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 

H&C0 

Vno*  V  Limoges 

On  White  China.  On  Decorated  China. 


M  IF  YOU  ARE  A  MAN 

JVJ  Ask  yourself  these  questions.  Are  your  Suspenders  thoroughly  comfort- 
able?  As  much  so  as  ever?  Couldn’t  you  imagine  a  better  kind ? 

fiYk  There  is  a  better  kind,  unless  you  wear  the 
Made  with  ends  of  “graduated”  elastic 

Mcord,  the  most  ingenious  textile  fabric  ever 
put  into  a  suspender.  Stretches  in  some 

M  places,  and  in  some  not.  Makes  them 

the  best,  most  comfortable,  serviceable,  neat,  - - 

Maud  elegant.  Fifty  cents  brings  a  dead  sure  dividend  of  continuous  com¬ 
fort  A  cheaper  model,  the  “Workers,”  at  twenty-five  cents.  Sample 

M  pairs  mailed  for  the  price.  Notice  the  "  graduated  ”  cord. 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,No.7Decatur  Avenue,  Roxbury,  Mass^ 

(hestER  (siTER 


M 

M 

M 


NARK. 

One  of  these  labels  on  the  buck 
of  each  pair. 


M 

M 

M 


—  toon  FOR  T  HE 

graduated  elastic  corp_ 


BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

ai  i  RFADY  FOR  USE.  NO  MIXING. 


T^hc  GRib 


Gocl^tciils 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI,  WHISKY, 
HOLLAND  CIN,  TOM  CIN, 

VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

Foe  the  Yacht, 

Fop  tl]@  Sea  Shore, 

For  the  Njountains, 
Fop  the  Fi§t]iqA  ‘Party, 

For  the  Camping  Party, 

For  the  Surqmer  Jdotel, 

For  everywhere  that  a  delicious  Cocktail  is  ap¬ 
preciated.  Try  our  YORK  Cocktail  made  w  lth- 
„ut  any  sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A  sample 
4  oz.  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  ror  4Uc. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &,  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Broadway,  New  York;  Hartford.  Conn.; 


V1N  MARIAN! 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 

stimulates 

REFRESHES 
Indorsed  b,  eminent  Pn 

BOLD  B1 

Sent  Free,  ah,™ 

and  AUTOGRAPHS 

Body**. 

Brain 

rslctant  everywhere. 

r  D2.ooo.3-re  and  oxoexme. 

OID  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

,  75  PORTRAITS 

1  of  Celebrities/ 

a  brand 
of  the  famous 


Miss  Histyle 

has  had  her  new  visit¬ 
ing  gown  made  with 
eight  gores  in  the 
skirt  and  finished 
with  the  fashionable 
“Redfern” 

Bias  Corded  *>*' 
Velvet, 

^ 

A  ^  Q •  Bias 

Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding. 


Look  for  “  S.  H.  &  M.”  First  Quality  on  the  label  of 
every  bolt  you  buy. 


SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

Made  for  Health,  Comfort,  Durability,  and  per¬ 
fect  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  dragging 
on  the  shoulders !  Trousers  always  kept  in  shape. 
Easy  in  action !  Preventing  all  strain  on  the  buttons 
when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c.  to  $2.00.  post-paid.  State  height 
and  weight. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.(Lim.),  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths ;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
6  in.  of  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific,  dur¬ 
able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100.000  physi-  1 
cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and  j 
others  now  using  i\  Illustrated  circular, jj 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L.  I 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal' 
Culture.  0  East  14th  Street.  New  York.  ■ 


“S.  H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


A  JOKE  lias  leaked  out  about  one  of  our  popular  young 
wives  who  decided  to  scare  her  husband.  He  was  quite 
a  hard  drinker,  so  she  set  about  to  reform  him.  To  do 
this  she  procured  the  costume  of  Mephistopheles  that 
had  been  worn  at  a  masquerade.  The  next  time  the 
erring  spouse  came  home  feeling  happy,  she  quicklv 
donned  the  costume  and  as  he  opened  the  door  steppe^ 
forward  and  said,  “  Come  with  me.  I  am  Satan.  the 
result  rather  startled  her  as  the  response  that  greeted 
her  was,  “  Zat  so  ?  Shake,  ole  boy.  I'm  your  brother- 
in-law.  I  married  your  sister.”  She  fainted. — Ex.  I 

Mii.hau's  Causava,  tonic,  invigorator,  anti-malarial, 
remedv  for  exhaustion  and  poor  appetite.  Good  in  con¬ 
valescence.  Avoid  imitations  and  imposition.  183  Broad¬ 
way.  N.  Y. 
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Solid  Silver 


Macmillan  &  Co.’s  New  Books 


(Exclusively.) 


Attractive  Holiday  Gift  to  a  Laver  of  Art. 

PEN  DRAWING  and  PEN  DRAUGHTSMEN: 


Their  Work  and  their  Method*. 

aAfVc/i  °Lt^?,^rli?layG^i^lIec.knica!  Suggestions.  By  Joseph  Pennell. 


xs& BcJ^'  ~  rsaat*  *, 


Dean  Hole's  New  Book. 


MORE  MEMORIES 


s^fTEiraa,ni^"Ei 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  m'f’g  CO. 


Goelet  Schooner  Prize, 
1894, 

Won  by  “Emerald.” 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

of  sterling  quality  t%50  fine  . 

every  article  bearing  our  trade-mark. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Thoughts  About  England  Spoken 
in  America. 


By  the  Editor  of  Boswell. 

Harvard  College  By  An  Oxonian' 


By  the  Very  Rev.  J.  Reynolds  Hole,  Dean 
of  Rochester,  author  of  “The  Memories  of 
Dean  Hole,  ’  etc.  Illustrated,  nmo,  cloth  gilt 
top,  $2.25.  ’  e 


By  George  Birkbeck  Hill,  D.  C.  L.,  Pem¬ 
broke  College,  Oxford  :  editor  of  “  Boswell’s 
Life  of  Johnson,"  author  of  “Writers  and 
Readers,  ’  etc.  With  illustrations  and  Frontis¬ 
piece  Portrait  of  Pres’t  Eliot,  nmo,  cloth.  $2.25. 


Miss  Fielde  s  New  Book  on  China. 


fefferson,  and  the  fefferson  Family 
of  Actors. 


A  CORNER  OF  CATHAY. 


Life  and  Art  of  Joseph  Jefferson. 


Studies  from  Life  Among  the  Chinese.  By 
Adele  M.  Fielde,  author  of  “  Chinese  Nights’ 
Entertainments,”  etc.  With  colored  plates 
from  illustrations  by  artists  in  the  celebrated 
School  of  Go  Leng,  at  Swatow,  China.  Small 
4to,  ornamental  cloth,  gilt  top.  S3. 00. 


New  Novel ,  by  the  Author  of 
“ A  Village  Tragedy.” 

THE  VAGABONDS. 


By  William  Winter,  author  of  “The  Life 
and  Art  of  Edwin  Booth,”  etc.  Illustrated 
izmo,  cloth,  gilt  top.  $2.25. 

“  The  book  is  worthy  of  its  subject,  as  well 
as  of  its  author.”-  Boston  Courier. 


Mr.  F.  Marion  Crawford's  New 
Story. 

LOVE  IN  IDLENESS. 


By  Margaret  L.  Woods,  author  of  “A 
Village  Tragedy,”  “Lyrics  and  Ballads,”  “Es- 
^ y  anhomrigh.”  Crown  8vo,  uniform  with 
The  Raiders  1  and  “The  Stickit  Minister.” 
I1.50. 


A  tale  of  Bar  Harbour.  By  F.  Marion 
Crawford,  author  of  “  Katharine  Lauderdale,” 
”  Saracinesca,”  “A  Roman  Singer,”  etc.  With 
illustrations  reproduced  from  drawings  and 
photographs.  In  one  volume,  crown  8vo, 
cloth,  gilt,  gilt  edges,  uniform  with  “  The  Vicar 
of  Wakefield,”  “Our  Village,”  etc.  $2.00. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.,  66  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


Don’t  Fail  to  Read 


Robert  Grant’s 


READY 

NOV.  24th. 


25  CENTS. 


Christmas  Story 

“The  Malrimonial  Tonline  Benefit  Associalion,” 


IN 


SCRIBNER’S  MAGAZINE  FOR  CHRISTMAS. 


iLTSbkN.  B.°^rrthy  successor  ,o  his  iast  hoiiday  s,ory:  a  Bache,or,s 


■# 


Three  Frontispieces— Special  Cover. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  PUBLISHERS,  153-157  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 


Si 


>< 


8 


X 


X 

X 

X 


'4 


Ra/'lr  numhprc  nf  I  .TFF  I 


B- _ 


VOLUME  XXIV. 


LIFE- 


NUMBER  621 


£ 


A 


/ 


A  QUESTION  OF  EVIDENCE. 

Tom  :  Well,  anyway,  all  the  old  bachelors  say  they  are  glad  they  never  married. 

Kitty  (. scornfully )  :  Much  they  know  about  it  I  Did  you  ever  hear  any  man  who  had  a  nice  little  wife  say  he  was 
glad  he  never  married  ? 


A  DIVIDED  DUTY. 

MY  brother  bids  me  bind  my  hair 
With  ribands  of  Yale  blue, 

But  all  my  heart’s  with  Harvard  fair — 
Ah,  me  !  what  shall  I  do? 

Can  I,  dissembling,  hide  my  pain 
If  Yale  should  win  the  toss  ? 

Or  grieve,  e’en  though  a 
lover’s  gain 

Should  prove  a  brother’s 
loss  ? 


jAJ 


Then,  fade  and  droop,  ye 
azure  bows, 

If  points  are  lost  to  Yale, 
The  while  my  cheek  with 
crimson  glows, 

And  tells  another  tale  ! 


:NW/ 


\Wi* 


THOSE  BLOOMERS. 

T  KEY  :  Mudder,  mud- 
der!  vare  is  my  pants  ? 

Mother  (soothingly)  : 
There,  there,  Ikey,  do  be 
quiet !  Your  sister,  Re¬ 
becca,  has  gone  out  for  a 
ride  on  her  bicycle,  vid 
dem,  but  she’ll  be  back 
soon  again. 


s 


TRANCE  CASE 


FILLING  the  bill. 


IDENTITY  — She  took 
him  for  a  walk. 
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MR.  FRANK  P.  W.  BELLEW  rendered  his  signature 
of  “  Chip  ”  familiar  to  many  thousand  Americans 
who  will  regret  with  us  that  the  hand  that  so  often  moved 
others  to  mirth  is  forever  at  rest. 

His  keen  sense  of  humor,  his  endless  invention  and,  above 
all  perhaps,  his  love  and  appreciation  of  animals,  have  for 
years  given  his  drawings  a  character  of  their  own. 

His  death  deprives  Life  of  an  active  and  valued  con¬ 
tributor. 

T  is  a  gay  spectacle  to  see  all  the 
different  kinds  of  Democrats 
put  out  their  tongues  at  one  another 
and  say,  “  You  did  it !”  In  all  the 
party  no  George  Washington  has 
been  found  to  lift  up  his  little 
hatchet  and  proclaim,  “  It  was  I.” 
The  Hill  men  have  no  words  to 
express  their  sentiments  toward  a 
President  who  would  not  help  his 
party  cut  its  own  throat  in  his  own 
State.  “  See  what  Cleveland  and 
Clevelandism  has  done,”  they  cry. 

end  of  Hillism  being  inevitable  it 
,  is  as  well  that  its  destruction 
should  be  emphatic  enough  to  be 

Democratic  vessel  being  tolerably  complete,  no  considerate 
person  can  have  the  heart  to  begrudge  the  late  crew  any  fun 

are  asnore  ana  are  renevea  irom  me  uunes  01  punucai 
navigation,  it  may  be  as  well  for  them  to  take  some  lessons 
in  Prompt  Aid  for  the  Injured.  A  year  and  a  half  is  too 
long  to  spend  in  devising  relief  for  a  rich  patient  when  the 
case  is  critical. 


II FE  congratulates  Sen- 
ator  Hill  on  the 
great  chance  for  self-refor¬ 
mation  offered  to  him  by 
the  extermination  of 
most  of  his  evil  com¬ 
panions  in  the  recent 
landslide.  They  are 
all  under  the  heap, 
Croker,  Gilroy,  the 
Sheehans,  all  the 
Democratic  unright¬ 
eous  of  New  York 
State  except  Murphy,  and 
where  Murphy  would  have  been  if  the 
voters  could  have  had  a  chance  at  him  is  beyond  conjecture. 
Murphy  is  left,  but  that  discipline  should  have  any  effect  on 
such  as  he  and  Gorman  is  not  to  be  expected.  It  may  be 
different  with  Hill.  If  he  should  go  about  it  right  he  might 
be  useful  in  the  Senate.  These  many  years  he  has  worked 
hard  for  Hill  and  Hill’s  pals.  His  labor  has  brought  him  a 
good  deal,  but  not  all  he  hoped  for.  It  would  pay  him  now 
to  experiment  a  bit  with  working  for  the  people.  It  is  better 
worth  while  in  the  long  run  to  be  a  public  servant  than  a 
boss.  Hill  has  had  no  experience  as  a  public  servant.  It  is 
time  that  he  acquired  some.  The  chance  that  offers  now  is 
unusual  and  there  is  no  New  York  machine  left  to  hinder 
him.  While  his  senatorial  lamp  still  holds  out  to  burn,  he 
should  scurry  around  and  try  to  get  back  somewhere.  He 
has  already  endeared  himself  to  the  New  York  Sun,  but  that 
should  not  discourage  him.  Other  folks  would  be  glad  to 
think  well  of  him  in  spite  of  that  if  he  could  only  give  them 
reason  to  believe  that  he  had  acquired  the  ability  to  dis¬ 
tinguish  between  right  and  wrong,  and  the  discretion  to 
prefer  right. 

OW  much  the  late  cataclysm  will 
help  New  York  as  a  place  of 
residence  remains  to  be  seen. 
It  is  one  thing  to  thrash  one 
set  of  scalawags  and  quite 
another  to  hinder  a  second 
set  from  tumbling  into  their 
places.  If  Thomas  Platt  had 
lodgings  with  his  Tammany 
pals  under  the  avalanche,  the 
municipal  prospects  would  be 
somewhat  brighter,  but  they  are 
bright  as  they  are,  and  hopeful 
people  are  entitled  to  take  a  large 
New  York  will  not  necessarily  be 
more  habitable  for  being  the  Greater  New  York  it  is  booked 
to  become,  but  even  that  innovation  promises  to  help  it,  and 
an  underground  railroad,  if  that  should  come,  may  help  it 
still  further.  New  York  as  she  ought  to  be  is  pleasant 
matter  for  meditation,  and  since  election  it  seems  not  so 
preposterous  a  subject  to  think  about  as  it  once  did. 


courage. 
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LOVE’S  PARADOX. 

IF  we  could  meet  the  first  girl 
Who  heard  us  breathe  love's 
vow, 

She’d  probably  be  the  last  girl 
Who’d  hear  us  breathe  it  now. 


SOME  INTERESTING 
WORK. 

I  'HE  collection  of  five 
hundred  drawings  now 
on  view  at  Life  Building  in¬ 
cludes  the  originals  of  many 
of  the  pictures  that  appeared 
in  the  earliest  numbers  of 
this  journal,  together  with 
the  best  work  of  to-day. 
These  drawings  tell  the  his¬ 
tory,  during  the  last  ten  years, 
of  that  branch  of  black  and 
white  art  whose  subjects  re¬ 
late  to  the  refined  side  of  life, 
to  satire  and  to  humor.  The 
only  field  of  art  in  which  our 
country  seems  to  hold  its 
own  is  in  black  and  white, 
and  in  this  our  illustrators 
have  far  outstripped  our 
painters.  No  other  country 
competes  with  our  own  in  its 
illustrated  magazines,  and 
American  periodicals,  all 
along  the  line  show  a  fresh¬ 
ness  and  originality  that 
reflect  infinite  credit  upon 
our  native  artists. 

No  previous  collection  of 
drawings — and  we  think  we 
can  say  this  with  truth — has 
illustrated  the  lightness  of 
touch,  the  clean,  strong  sen¬ 
timent  and  the  sense  of 
humor  of  the  native  Ameri¬ 
can  so  comprehensively  and 
on  so  large  a  scale  as  this 
present  exhibit. 


TV  /T  R.  SI LBERSTEIN  : 

Vat  are  you  doing 
dere  in  der  yard,  Ikey? 

I  key  :  Sliding  on  der  ice. 

Mr.  Silberstein  :  Veil, 
stop  vearing  out  our  own  ice. 
Gome  out  here  on  der  side- 
valk. 
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MR.  ALDRICH’S  RECENT  VERSES. 

IT  is  a  good  many  years  since  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich 
has  published  a  new  volume  of  verse,  so  that  his 
“  Unguarded  Gates,  and  other  Poems  ”  (Houghton)  is 
doubly  welcome  as  the  carefully  selected  work  of  a  poet  in 
his  prime,  and  the  latest  expression  of  a  talent  which  has 
never  held  itself  cheap  or  fallen  away  from  a  very  high 
standard  of  workmanship  set  for  itself  in  youth. 

Mr.  Aldrich  has  been  persistently  and  consistently  a  poet, 
and  he  has  that  reward  which  comes  to  all  faithful  artisans — 
an  increasing  joy  in  his  work.  The  man  who  grows  tired 
before  his  prime,  whether  he  be  wood-carver  or  poet,  is  the 
man  who  is  only  in  the  business  for  the  notoriety  or  pelf  that 
is  in  it.  But  when  he  works  for  the  satisfaction  of  doing 
something  with  all  his  might  in  order  that  he  may  feel  the 
deep  satisfaction  of  powers  in  use  and  deeds  accomplished — 
he  has  found  the  fountain  of  youth.  Mr.  Aldrich  has  put 
his  artistic  creed  in  one  of  these  poems : 

“  The  poet  who  wakes  no  soul  within  his  lute 
Falls  short  of  art  ;  ’twere  better  he  were  mute. 

The  workmanship  wherewith  the  gold  is  wrought 
Adds  yet  a  richness  to  the  richest  gold  ; 

Who  lacks  the  art  to  shape  his  thought,  I  hold, 

Were  little  poorer  if  he  lacked  the  thought.” 


AMONG  American  poets  Mr.  Aldrich  has  stood  for  the 
preservation  of  the  best  classical  traditions  of  English 
verse.  He  has  never  coquetted  with  outlandish  words  or 
barbaric  metres.  Those  who  believe  that  obscurity  is  an 
element  of  the  best  poetry  will  excommunicate  him  from  the 
sanctuary  of  real  poets.  His  first  allegiance  is  to  beauty  and 
his  next  to  form.  If  one  were  to  define  him  in  terms  of  other 
poets,  one  would  say  that  he  is  compounded  of  Keats  and 
Praed,  with  a  very  modern  dash  of  Locker-Lampson.  Such 


read  a  great  deal  over  here  about  these  discoveries — so 
much  that  one  may  suspect  that  the  poets  are  only  “  dis¬ 
covered  ”  in  order  to  boom  the  transatlantic  sale  of  their 
books.  It's  so  easy  to  follow  the  new  gods  of  the  hour  and 
overlook  the  old  that  one  may  be  pardoned  for  commenting 
with  some  warmth  on  the  latest  volume  of  an  American 
poet  who  has  depended  on  nothing  to  press  his  work  upon 
public  attention,  except  the  delicacy  and  grace  of  its  work¬ 
manship. 

Moreover,  his  mind  and  art  are  wholesome,  with  little 
tolerance  for 

‘  ‘  those  poets  who  have  made 
A  noble  art  a  pessimistic  trade, 

And  trained  their  Pegasus  to  draw  a  hearse 
Through  endless  avenues  of  drooping  verse.” 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

J'HE  FLUTE-PLA  YER  AND  OTHER  POEMS.  By  Francis  Howard 
Williams.  New  York  and  London:  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

FROM  THE  CENTURY  COMPANY,  NEW  YORK. 

Five  Books  of  Song.  By  Richard  Watson  Gilder. 

The  Brownies  Around  the  World.  By  Palmer  Cox. 

P'  tit  Mat  in  id  and  Other  Monotones.  By  George  Wharton  Edwards. 

Writing  to  Rosina.  By  W.  H.  Bishop. 

When  All  the  Woods  are  Green.  S.  Weir  Mitchell,  M.  D.,  LL.D.„ 
Harvard. 

The  Century  Book  for  Voting  Americans.  By  Elbridge  S.  Brooks. 

Topsys  and  Turvys — Number  2.  By  P.  S.  Newell. 

Imaginations  By  Tudor  Jenks. 

Artful  Anticks.  By  Oliver  Herford. 


TWO  little  children  looking  at  the  moon  one  evening, 
the  younger  asked  :  “  Is  the  moon  God’s  wife  ?” 
Older  Child  ( patronizingly ):  No,  you  silly  child/God 
is  a  bachelor. 


Q-U  I  E  S  C  A  T  1M  PACE 
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She  •'  lHEV  SAY  A  MAN  CAN  NEVER  BE  TRULY  HAPPY  UNTIL  HE  HAS  GOT  RID  OF  HIS  IDEALS. 

He:  There’s  truth  in  that.  He  is  bound  to  get  relieved  of  some  of  them. 

She :  But  how  can  a  man  get  rid  of  his  ideals  ? 

He:  Oh,  he  outgrows  a  good  many,  but  that  takes  time.  The  promptest  and  most  conclusive  way  is  to  marry  them  off. 


A  HAPPY  MAN. 

GOES  neck  and  neck  with  time, 

Nor  reckons  what  he’s  missed  ; 
Forgets  the  girls  who  snubbed, 
Remembers  those  he  kissed. 


A  SAFE  PREDICTION. 

ii  "’FELL  me,  O  Soothsayer  of  Second  Avenue,  whom  will 
1  I  love  and  wed  ?”  asked  the  fair  young  girl  from 
Harlem. 

Madame  Zingara  looked  long  into  the  violet  eyes  of  the 
maiden.  Then  she  walked  over  to  the  window  and  gazed  in 
an  abstracted  way  at  the  “  L  ”  trains.  Finally  she  opened  a 
cupboard  and  swallowed  a  glass  of  brown  liquid,  which,  she 
explained,  was  a  divination  potion,  and  promptly  fell  into  a 
trance. 

“  1  see  him’”  she  cried.  “  There  he  sits  in  a  City  Hall 
train  on  the  Third  Avenue  Road.  There  is  a  vacant  seat 
beside  him.  That  is  for  you.  Take  it,  and  he  is  yours.” 

The  young  girl  sprang  to  her  feet,  but  the  Soothsayer 
detained  her. 


“  Not  now,”  she  said.  “  I  have  looked  into  the  future. 
Go  you,  to-morrow  morning,  at  exactly  half-past  eight,  to 
the  Fifty-ninth  Street  Station  of  the  Third  Avenue  Road, 
enter  the  car  that  stops  nearest  you,  take  the  first  vacant 
seat  you  find,  and  your  future  husband  will  be  sitting  beside 
you  on  your  right.  If,  for  any  reason,  you  do  not  meet  him 
to-morrow,  try  again  the  next  day  and  the  next,  and  keep  it 
up  till  you  find  him  beside  you.” 

These  words  were  spoken  twelve  years  ago.  The  girl 
followed  the  Soothsayer’s  directions  to  the  letter.  Every 
morning  at  8:30  o’clock,  during  all  these  years,  she  has 
boarded  a  City  Hall  train  at  Third  Avenue  and  Fifty-ninth 
Street,  but  she  has  not  yet  met  her  future  husband.  She 
has  never  once  found  a  vacant  seat !  TV.  L,,  Riovdon . 


HE  REALLY  NEEDED  IT. 

VE  bought  a  typewriter,”  said  the  representative  from 
the  Steenth  Illinois  district. 

“  To  write  your  speeches  on  ?” 

No,  not  that,  but  since  I’ve  been  in  Congress  I’ve  had 
so  many  requests  for  my  autograph  that  I  got  tired  of 
writing  it  with  a  pen  and  ink.” 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Colossal  Statue  of  Minerva  surmounting  dome  of  State  House  at  the 
Athens  of  America. 


A  CASE  OF  HEREDITARY  TRUTHFUL¬ 
NESS. 

THEY  were  all  gathered 
in  Adelaide  Le  Roy’s 
boudoir,  sipping  iced  tea, 
eating  bonbons,  and  admir¬ 
ing  the  room, 
which  had  just 
been  entirely  re¬ 
furnished  to  suit 
Adelaide’s  latest 
whim. 

“  It’s  a  study 
in  coolness,” 
said  Margaret 
Dilworth,  “  with  its  hardwood  floor  and 
matting  rugs,  and  those  odd  beige  draperies. 

I  did  not  dream  plain  grass  cloth  could  be 
so  exquisite.” 

“  It's  not  plain  grass  cloth,”  Adelaide  cor¬ 
rected.  “  It’s  that  sheer,  firm  quality  that  is 
used  by  Parisian  dressmakers.” 

“  It’s  utterly  delightful,  anyway,”  Sarah 
Coyle  interposed.  She  had  been  studying 
the  dainty  brass  bed  and  its  draperies  in¬ 
tently.  “  I  never  saw  anything  sweeter  than 
that  valance.  Those  clover  blossoms  and 
leaves  that  are  painted  springing  up  from  the 
edge  form  a  perfect  field  of  bloom  all  around 
the  bed,  and  then  the  ones  scattered  over  the 
spread  and  bolster  look  as  if  they  had  been 
picked  from  the  mass  below  and  tossed  down 
carelessly,  just  waiting  for  some  one  to  come 
along  and  carry  them  off.  I  want  one.” 

“  You  may  have  it  if  you  can  get  it,”  Adelaide  laughed 
saucily. 

“  I  know  where  you  got  them,  Ad,”  commented  Elizabeth 
Goff ;  “  Josie  St.  Johns  did  them.  I’d  know  her  clovers  any¬ 
where,  and - ” 

A  warning  look  from  Adelaide  checked  the  completion  of 
the  sentence,  and  Elizabeth  smiled  to  herself :  “  No  wonder 
Josie  has  suddenly  found  out  she  can  take  her  usual  trip  to 
the  mountains.  Really,  there  would  be  some  comfort  in 
having  one’s  father  fail  if  only  to  find  such  a  friend.  I 
imagine  Ad  gave  her  a  small  fortune  for  all  those  draperies. 
There  are  the  curtains,  bed  and  chair  covers,  all  decorated 
with  those  dainty  blossoms  on  linen.”  Aloud  she  said  :  “  Ad, 
what  is  that  particularly  delightful  antique  rug  doing  on  that 
easel  ?  ” 

“  Oh,”  laughed  Adelaide,  “  that’s  my  souvenir  of  the  room 
and  our  set.  Do  you  know,  girls,  this  is  our  last  confab  this 
season — maybe  forever.  Most  of  us  will  come  back  to  the 
city  engaged  in  the  fall.” 

A  chorus  of  “  Won’t  be  our  fault  if  we  don’t,”  “  Yes, 
indeed,”  “  Oh,  you  blessed  prophet,”  greeted  the  remark, 
and  Adelaide  continued : 


“  Well,  you  know  what  a  straightforward,  sober,  truth¬ 
telling  set  we  are,  and  it  just  occurred  to  me  I'd  give  this  rug 
(it’s  a  real  Bokhara !  Papa  got  it  from  the  biggest  dealer 
in  second-hand  rugs  in  Constantinople,  when  he  was 
there)  to  the  girl  who  for  once  lets  her  imagination  run  riot 
and  tells  us  a  tale  that  isn’t  so  and  yet  has  the  appearance  of 
truth.” 

“  In  other  words,  you  want  a  preparatory  drill  for  the  sum¬ 
mer’s  campaign,”  commented  Elizabeth.  “  \\  ell,  I  want 
that  rug  and  mean  to  try  for  it.  So,  attendez  vous." 

And  she  plunged  straightway  into  a  tale  whose  telling  was 
greeted  with  laughter  and  talk.  Then,  as  one  after  another 
the  girls  followed  with  story  and  reminiscence,  they  grew 
confused  and  declared  it  an  impossibility  to  say  which  was 
the  most  interesting  and  improbable. 

Daisy  Boyd  had  settled  herself  at  the  beginning  of  the 
story-telling  on  a  great  rug  divan  in  a  corner,  had  pushed 
one  of  the  new  clover-blossom  pillows  behind  her,  and  sat 
quietly  listening  to  each  recital,  her  soft  brown  eyes  opening 
wider  with  wonder  at  each  impossible  tale,  and  her  quiet 
laughter  chiming  in  with  the  others. 

The  girls  could  never  quite  understand  why  the  men 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Some  new  faces  on  Profile  Mountain,  N.  H. 


regarded  Daisy  as  dangerous.  She  was  such  a  quiet  little 
thing.  She  never  told  of  her  flirtations,  and  the  girls  really 
doubted  if  she  ever  had  any.  They  were  not  surprised,  then, 
when  Daisy,  casting  a  wistful  look  at  the  rug  at  the  con¬ 
clusion  of  the  last  story,  said  : 

“  Girls,  it’s  no  use  wasting  time  on  me.  You  know  that. 
As  you  are  all  through,  you  may  as  well  take  the  vote  now. 
I’m  not  going  to  try.  The  fact  is,”  she  continued,  plaintively, 
clasping  her  tiny  brown  hands  over  one  knee  and  leaning 
forward  a  trifle,  as  if  taking  them  all  into  her  confidence,  “  I 
never  had  a  speck  of  imagination.  Why,  I  never  could 
write  or  tell  anything ;  I  never  even  wrote  a  composition  at 
school.  I  can't  even  invent  an  excuse  for  getting  out  of  an 
unpleasant  engagement.  Mamma  says  I’m  just  like  my 
grandmother.  She  was  so  stupid.  She  always  told  the 
truth.  She  hadn’t  gumption  enough  to  tell  anything  else. 
Why,  mamma  says  she  told  her  once  that  grandpa  was  the 
only  beau  she  ever  had,  and  as  she  was  getting  to  be  an  old 
maid  she  accepted  him  very  thankfully.  Why,  when  she 


was  being  married,  instead  of  responding  ‘  I  will,’  she  said 
‘  I  shall  be  very  much  obliged.’  My  grandpa  was  a  Mason, 
but  she  never  teased  him  for  any  of  his  secrets.  She  hadn’t 
enough  imagination  to  be  curious,  even.  Her  mother  found 
a  French  novel  in  her  room  once,  and  grandma  explained  it 
was  left  there  by  her  best  friend,  and  she  hadn't  read  it  be¬ 
cause  her  friend  said  it  was  so  risque.” 

“  I  don’t  see  anything  so  stupid  in  that  answer,”  inter¬ 
rupted  Adelaide. 

“  But  there  was,”  quietly  responded  Daisy,  “  because  it  was 
the  truth.  Tell  the  truth  ?  Why,  she’d  tell  anything,  if  it  were 
so.  She  lost  the  catch  of  the  season  by  telling  her  age  at  a 
dinner  party,  right  before  him,  and  she  was  a  year  older  than 
he.  And  I  do  the  very  same  thing,”  the  plaintive  little  voice 
went  on.  “  I  always  tell  my  age.  Only  last  week  I  told  Joe 
Millionaire  I  was  two  years  old  the  Centennial  year,  and 
he  said  he  never  dreamed  before  that  I  was  over  eighteen.” 

Adelaide  gazed  at  Daisy  steadily,  but  the  brown  eyes 
never  faltered. 
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“  Yes,”  Daisy  went  on,  “  I  am  like  grandma.  She  never 
turned  a  clock  on  or  set  one  slow  for  any  man.  After  she 
was  married  she  never  mentioned  her  servants  to  any  one. 
She  never  told  her  children’s  smart  sayings,  or  got  a  new 
gown  from  her  husband  on  the  plea  that  she  hadn’t  a  thing 
to  wear.  She  never  said  she  was  nervous  when  she  was  only 
cross,  and,  many  times  as  she  went  to  Europe,  she  never 
smuggled  so  much  as  a  pair  of  gloves.  You  see,  girls,”  she 
finished,  with  another  longing  look  at  the  rug,  “  how  useless 
it  is  for  me  to  try  to  make  up  a  story,  coming  from  such 
stock  as  that.” 

The  girls  gazed  on  her  a  moment  with  pitying  wonder, 
and  then  with  one  accord  they  made  a  rush  for  the  rug. 

“Take  it,  Daisy!”  cried  Adelaide.  “They  all  withdraw 
in  your  favor.  In  making  one  excuse  you  have  told  ten 
stories  for  yourself  and  fastened  a  dozen  on  your  grand¬ 
mother.  Anna  Pierpont  Siviter. 

NOT  ON  THE  STAGE. 

HE  :  I  took  you  for  an  actor  the  first  time  I  saw  you. 
Henry  De  Courey  Footelights:  And  where 
was  that  ? 

“  I  saw  you  walking  down  Broadway  with  yourself.” 

i4  'PROFESSOR  VON  GOOKENHEIMER,  they  say,  is 

A  a  most  marvelous  mind-reader  and  hypnotist.” 

“  Yes  ;  he  claims  he  can  attract  the  attention  of  a  restaurant 
waiter  by  merely  looking  at  him  steadily  for  half  an  hour.” 

“Naughty  but  nice  ”—$1,000,000. 


THE  WIZARDEST  WIZARD  OF  ALL. 

I. 

I  AIN’T  bankin'  much  on  wizards  what  invents  them  phony- 
graphs, 

’N’  I  ain’t  dead  stuck  on  them  old  ducks  as  found  the  telygraphs. 
Bobby  Fulton  don’t  impress  me,  nor  am  I  a  wond’rin’  much 
At  Ben  Franklin,  Doctor  Pasture,  Tommy  Edison  ’n’  such; 

But  the  wonderfullest  feller,  ’n’  the  one  I  makes  most  of, 

Is  the  cuss  as  what  discovered  cold  pertaters  squelches  love  ! 

11. 

How  he  done  it,  when  he  done  it,  is  a  thing  I  never  seed. 

How  he  se,t  about  a  findin'  it,  ’n’  then  persood  the  deed 
’Til  he  saw  that  he  was  wrastlin’  with  a  bustin'  big  idee, 

Is  the  alfired  bloomin’  myst’ry  as  is  flabbergastin'  me — 

For  we  can’t  deny  the  the’ry  fits  ter  Nater'  like  a  glove, 

That  them  cold  pertaters  works  like  all  persessed  at  curin’  love! 

in. 

Are  it  true,  sir  ?  Ain’t  I  proved  it  ?  Why,  when  Sairv  married  me 
I  just  loved  that  purty  damsel  like  the  sardine  loves  the  sea. 

Why,  the  biskits  that  gal  cooked  me  when  I  came  around  ter  court 
Uster  set  mer  heart  a  pitypat.  ’n’  made  mer  pulses  snort — 

But  ter-day  we  never  speaks  of  love — no,  sir  /  we  allers  shun  it; 
’N’  it’s  nothin’  more  than  cold  pertaters  three  times  a  dav  asdone  it! 

Josh  IV hit  comb  Field. 

4  4  T  DO  not  think  Binks  was  entirely  to  blame,  but  there 
are  some  features  of  the  case  which  look  dark  for 

him.” 

“  What  are  they?  ” 

“  Mrs.  Binks ’s.” 


FOOTBALL  IN  AFRICA. 

The  Inter-Collegiate  Champion  against  all  comers. — The  First  Goal. 
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A  DOMESTIC  TRAGEDY. 


T"HERE  was  sorrow  in  that  little  home. 

“  I  shall  never  forgive  him  1  Never ! 
she  cried. 


Never !” 


Then  she  threw  herself  upon  a  divan  and  wept 
bitterly.  There  was  a  ring  at  the  door  bell. 

“  Ah'  my  dear  mother,  it  is  you  P  she  exclaimed,  as 
a  woman  of  commanding  presence  entered  the  room. 

“  ^  is  I,”  was  the  answer. 

^  hy  do  I  find  you  weeping  ?” 

“  I  have  been  cruelly  treated  by  the  man  whom  I 
had  trusted— the  man  whom  we  led-who  led  me  to 
the  altar.” 


Has  he  struck  you  ?” 

1  Worse  1” 

Deserted  you  ?  Left  you  to  face  poverty  alone  ?’ 

W  oise.  He  he  asked  me  to  mend  his  trousers 
And  you  ?” 

I  refused.  And  now — oh,  horrors — I  cannot 


tell 


A  GUILTY  PALM. 


He  has  worn  my  bicycle  bloomers  down  to  his 
office. 

Wietch  .  Philander  Johnson. 
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THE  NEW  WOMAN.” 

O  long  as  we  are  willing 
buy  plays  ready¬ 
made  in  England 
instead  of  having 
‘‘V,  them  made  to 
order  here, 
we  must 
be  content 
with  misfits. 
Mr.  Oscar 
Wilde  and  his 
green  carna¬ 
tion,  for  in- 
’**“*»""  stance,  are 

more  or  less  lively  issues  in 
London,  but  why  they  should 
x  be  dragged  on  to  the  American 
stage,  even  as  scenery,  it  is 
1  difficult  to  understand.  More 
than  that,  when  the  whole  basis  of  a  play  is  satire  it  is  a 
severe  strain  on  our  cosmopolitanism  that  the  satire  should 
be  directed  against  a  social  condition  which  does  not  exist 
here,  but  which  exists,  if  at  all,  at  a  distance  of  more  than 
three  thousand  miles  from  America’s  nearest  seaport. 

The  “  new  woman  ”  in  America  has  very  good  reason, 
indeed,  for  her  existence.  She  has  come  out  into  the  world 
to  gain  a  living  for  herself  and  oftentimes  for  others  de¬ 
pendent  upon  her.  In  some  cases  she  has  thrown  herself 
into  the  struggle  because  her  sense  of  the  useful 
revolted  against  that  phase  of  life  which  consists  in 
the  purely  ornamental  functions  of  the  woman  who 
is  waiting  for  marriage  to  give  her  some  excuse  for 

her  work  seriously  and  in  a  matter-of-fact  wav. 


She  frankly  discusses  risky  topics,  not  for  any  good  the 
discussion  may  do,  but  because  she  loves  the  topic.  We 
Americans  have  to  use  our  imaginations  to  admit  the 
existence  of  such  types  as  Mr.  Grundy  displays,  and  there¬ 
fore  we  do  not  believe  that  “The  New  Woman”  can 
meet  with  any  great  success  in  this  country. 

Considered  simply  as  a  play  “  The  New  Woman  ’’  has 
little  but  the  dialogue  to  recommend  it.  From  the  nature  of 
the  subject,  this  borders  at  times  on  the  indecent,  and  as 
there  is  no  necessity  for  the  satire,  so  is  there  no  excuse  for 
this  offense.  Many  of  the  lines  are  bright  and  epigram¬ 
matic,  but  they  do  not  make  up  for  the  lack  of  plot.  Against 
the  new  type  are  arrayed  two  conventional,  but  weli-drawn 
characters,  in  the  person  of  Lady  IVargrave  and  Margery. 
They  are  women  of  the  old  school,  and  stand  out  in  clear 
and  distinct  contrast. 

The  company  that  Mr.  Palmer  has  gathered  for  this  pro¬ 
duction  is  scarcely  up  to  the  not  great  requirements  of  the 
piece.  There  are  individual  bits  worthy  of  commendation, 
but  the  ensemble  is  far  from  satisfactory.  Most  of  the 
people  are  experienced  and  capable,  but  they  do  not  work 
together  with  the  harmony  and  smoothness  that  should 
characterize  a  well-drilled  stock  company.  Miss  Annie 
Russell,  whose  promising  career  has  been  interrupted  by  a 
long  illness,  plays  Margery  with  a  sweetness  and  grace  that 
fit  the  part  admirably.  Mrs.  D.  P.  Bowers  fully  meets  the 
ideal  of  Lady  IVargrave.  The  Col.  Cazenove  of  Mr.  E.  M. 
Holland  is  not  the  greatest  performance  of  that  actor's 
career,  but  furnishes  a  sufficiently  vivid  picture  of  the  elderly 
social  offender  who,  instead  of  regretting,  rejoices  in  his 
wicked  past.  The  personal  attractions  of  Miss  Madeline 


Bouton  and  Miss  Georgia  Busby,  as  those  two 
advanced  females,  Miss  Enid  Bethune  and 
Miss  Victoria  Vivas k,  are  all  that  save  the 
two  types  from  being  rather  revolting. 

Life  confesses  that  he  likes  the  American 
type  of  “  new  woman,”  and  would  pat  her  on 
the  back  if  he  thought  she  needed  it  and 
wouldn’t  resent  it.  For  Mr.  Grundy’s  “  new 
woman  ”  there  is  little  to  be  said,  except  may 
the  Fates  defend  us  from  her  advent  to  these 
shores.  Metcalfe. 


'  I  "HOSE  young  chaps  at  Cornell  University 
are  beginning  to  play  football.  It  is 
time.  There  are  plenty  of  them,  and  they  are 
of  full  size  and  age.  There  is  no  reason  why 
they  should  not  play  football  and  baseball,  too, 
quite  as  well  as  the  youth  of  any  other  college. 
In  rowing  they  have  long  excelled,  but  it  has  not 
done  them  as  much  good  as  if  they  had  been 
able  to  get  bigger  competitors.  But  Yale  and 
Harvard  will  always  play  baseball  and  probably 
football  with  them,  unless,  of  course,  they 
should  get  too  expert. 


CET  it  down  to  the  credit  of  Woman  Suffrage 
v-'  that  in  Colorado,  where  women  vote,  they 
helped  to  beat  Waite.  Waite  was  not  very  im¬ 
portant,  but  as  a  nuisance  he  made  up  in  quality 
what  he  lacked  in  size.  It  is  gratifying  that  he 
should  have  been  abated. 


A  N  admirable  work  for  every  library — es- 
pecially  if  it  supplements  the  “  Century 
Dictionary  is  the  “  Century  Cyclopedia  of 
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Names,”  in  one  volume  of  uniform  size  and  binding  with  the  diction¬ 
ary  itself.  It  is  published  by  the  Century  Company  under  the  editor¬ 
ship  of  Benjamin  E.  Smith,  A.  M.  It  would  be  impossible  briefly  to 
give  any  idea  of  all  it  contains.  But  almost  anything  in  the  way  of 
the  name  of  a  person,  place  or  character  is  to  be  found  properly  spelled 
and  concisely  explained  somewhere  in  its  broad  pages. 


^  O  you  want  to  marry  my  son,”  said  the  stern  mamma  to  the 
Emancipated  Woman. 

“  I  do.” 

“  Can  you  support  him  in  the  manner  in  which  he  has  been 
accustomed  ?” 

“  I  can.” 

“  Then  take  him  and  be  happy.” 


THE  BICYCLER'S  BRIDE. 


11  TOBEY  OR  NOT  TOBEY.” 


The  other  day  a  woman  shipped  her  husband’s  remains  and  a  dog  over  the  Central. 
At  Albany  she  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  baggage  car  to  see  how  they  were  getting 
along. 

“  How  does  he  seem  to  be  doing  ?”  she  asked,  with  a  sniff. 

“  Who,  the  corpse  inquired  the  baggagemaster,  kindly. 

“No,  the  dog.” 

“  Oh,  he’s  comfortable,”  replied  the  baggageman. 

“  Anybody  been  setting  down  on  him  ?” 

“Who,  the  dog  ?” 

“  No,  the  corpse.” 

“  Certainly  not,”  answered  the  baggageman. 

“  Does  it  seem  cold  enough  in  here  for  him  ?" 

“  For  who,  the  corpse  ?” 

“  No,  the  dog.” 

“  I  think  so,”  grinned  the  baggagemaster. 

“  Does  the  jolting  appear  to  affect  him  any  ?’’ 

“  Affect  who — the  dog  ?” 

“  No,  the  corpse.” 

“  I  don’t  believe  it  does.” 

“You'll  keep  an  eye  on  him,  won't  you  ?”  she  asked,  wiping  a  tear  away. 

“  On  who,  the  corpse  ?” 

“  No,  the  dog.” 

And  having  secured  the  baggageman’s  promise,  she  went  back  to  her  coach  appar¬ 
ently  contented. — Exchange. 


ago,’ 


Mrs.  Janson  said  to  Mrs.  Lammis  in  perfect  confidence, 
prettiest  baby  in  the  world  ?” 

“  Well,  really,  now,  what  a  coincidence  !”  said  Mrs.  Lammis. 


Do  you  know  mine  is  the 


So  is  mine !” 


After  Mr.  Scadds  left  the  station  he  experienced  a  severe  shock  upon  discovering 
that  a  packet  of  bank  notes  which  he  was  taking  to  the  city  was  nowhere  about  his 
person. 

He  must  have  left  it  in  the  Pullman  car. 

“  I’ll  go  to  the  superintendent’s  office  and  make  my  loss  known,”  he  thought  ;  and 
he  did. 

“  I  left  a  package  containing  $5,000  in  bank  notes  in  a  Pullman  car  not  half  an  hour 
said  Mr.  Scadds  to  the  official. 

‘  Which  train  ?" 

“  The  one  which  arrived  at  9:15.” 

“  Have  you  your  Pullman  check  ?” 

Fortunately  he  had,  and  this  enabled  the  superintendent  to  send  for  the  conductor. 

He  soon  arrived,  for  he  had  not  yet  finished  the  report  of  his  trip,  and  was  still  in  the 
building. 

“  Conductor,”  said  the  superintendent,  “did  you  see  anything  of  a  package  left  in. 
your  car  ?” 

“  No,  sir.” 

,  “Porter  didn't  turn  anything  over  to  you  ?” 

“  No,  sir.” 

“  Bring  the  porter  here.” 

He  was  brought. 

“  Did  you  see  anything  of  a  small  packet  after  the  passengers  left  your  car  ?” 

“  Yes,  sah.” 

“You  haven’t  turned  it  in  ?” 

“  Why,  no,  sah.  It  was  a  lot  of  money,  sah.” 

“  Precisely.  Where  is  it  now  ?” 

“  Here,  sah.” 

It  was  produced  from  an  inside  pocket. 

Mr.  Scadds’  eyes  brightened  when  he  saw  the  roll. 

“  That’s  it,”  he  exclaimed.  He  counted  the  money  and  it  was  all  there,  the  entire 
$5,000. 

“  Look  here,  porter,”  said  the  superintendent,  severely.  “  I  want  to  know  why  you 
did  not  bring  that  package  to  me  the  moment  you  got  your  fingers  on  it  ?’’ 

“  Why,  sah,”  replied  the  man,  with  an  injured  air.  “  I  s’posed  degemman  had  left 
it  for  a  tip,  sah.  That’s  why,  sah.” — Harper's  Bazar. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany.  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Sterling  Silverware 


the  best  production  of  both 
continents  finely  wrought 
by  skilled  smiths 

-at  retail. 
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CELEBRATED  HATS, 


- AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and.  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  9H  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
f^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


WILLIAMS’  SHAVING  STICK. 

The  only  Shaving  Stick  having  glove-fitting  case  cover.  Never  comes  off  except  when 
taken  off—.  Beautiful  package— and  soap  of  that  same  quality— as  has  made  the  name 
WILLIAMS  — famous  in  every  English  speaking  country  on  the  globe. 

Incic.'t  that  your  Druggist  give  you  WILLIAMS’. 

IU9ISL  If  he  offers  some  inferior  substitute — go  to  a  Druggist  that  sells  what  is 
asked  for.  We  mail  one  of  these  sticks — to  any  address  on  receipt  of  25c.  in  stamps. 

The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO..  Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


“  The  name  of  the  Whiting  Paper  Company  on  a  box  of  station 
ery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence.” 


Fine  Correspondence  Paper  is  now  as  essential  to  1 
lady’s  boudoir  as  a  dressing-case.  The  Whiting  Paper 
Company  recognize  and  meet  the  demand  most  fully 
heir  “  Standard  Linen  ”  and  numerous  other  styles  o: 
paper  are  correct  for  society  use.  They  are  the  larges1 
manufacturers  of  fine  stationery  in  the  world.  You  car 
see  a  variety  of  these  papers  at  your  stationer.  Ask  for  them. 


WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

48,  150  and  152  Duane  Street,  New  York.  Mills:  Holyoke,  Mass 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world 


Back  numbers  of  Life! 
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Thomas  Hardy’s 

GREAT  SERIAL  STORY,  ENTITLED 

THE  SIMPLETONS 
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■V-  ;JW 


To  be  called 

HEARTS  INSURGENT 

„  in  subsequent  numbers 

’tMk  BE  GIN’S  IN  THE 

T  J 

December  (Christmas)  Number 

OF 

Harper’s  Magazine 

The  Show-Places  of  Paris,  by  Richard  Harding 
Davis  ;  The  Evolution  of  the  Country  Club,  by 
Caspar  W.  Whitney  ;  An  Arabian  Day  and  Night, 

by  Poultney  Bigelow;  Six  Short  Stones,  and  ioo 
illustrations  are  among  the  many  other  attractions. 

Ready  November  32d.  A  Subscription  by  tile  Year,  *4.00. 

Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


- -  ^  ^  ~  ~  - -  ^ 

Charles  Scribner’s  Sons’  New  Books  \ 

A  SHELF  OF  OLD  BOOKS. 

By  Mrs.  James  T.  Fields.  Illustrated  with  Portraits,  Fac-similes,  etc.  8vo,  $2.50. 

A  volume  of  unique  literary  interest.  The  late  James  T.  Fields  left  a  library  remark¬ 
able  for  its  character  and  associations,  and  especially  distinguished  for  its  personal  relics 
of  eminent  men  of  letters.  Mrs.  Fields  presents  here  a  sympathetic  account  of  these 
treasures  that  will  attract  all  interested  in  the  personalities  of  literary  men  and  women. 

MUSICIANS  AND  nUSIC 
LOVERS. 

And  Other  Essays.  By  W.  F.  Ap- 

THORP,  $1.50. 

A  collection  of  essays  on  various  musical 
subjects  by  an  author  of  recognized  emi¬ 
nence  in  the  musical  world. 

POHONA’S  TRAVELS.  BY  FRANK  R.  STOCKTON. 

A  Series  of  Letters  to  the  Mistress  of  Rudder  Grange  from  her  former  Hand¬ 
maiden.  Fully  illustrated  by  A.  B.  Frost.  i2mo,  $2.00. 

“  One  of  the  most  delightful  books  Mr.  Stockton  has  ever  written.  It  is  capital  read¬ 
ing,  and  will  more  firmly  establish  Mr.  Stockton  in  his  place  with  Bret  Harte  among  con¬ 
temporary  American  writers.  Mr.  Frost’s  pictures  are  admirable.” — N.  Y.  Times. 

Uniform  with  the  above  :  Rudder  Grange..  With  over  100  illustrations 
by  A.  B.  Frost.  i2mo,  gilt  top,  $2.00.  The  two  vols.  in  a  box,  price  $4.00. 

THOHAS  NELSON  PAGE. 

The  Burial  of  the  Guns. 

l2mo,  $1.25. 

Containing  six  stories,  rich  in  pictures  of 
old  Virginia  life  and  character.  They  are 
distinguished  by  humorous,  pathetic  and 
dramatic  touches,  and  are  told  with  that 
simple,  exquisite  art  that  stamps  Mr.  Page 
as  the  finest  exponent  of  the  old  and  new 
South  in  fiction. 


COSTUflE  OF  COLONIAL 
TIMES. 

By  Mrs.  Alice  Morse  Earle.  i2mo, 
$1.25. 

“  Lovers  of  old  customs  and  costumes 
will  find  it  a  treasure  of  delight.” — N.  V. 
Observer. 


TWO  NEW  BOOKS  BY 

Polly :  A  Christmas  Recollec= 

tion.  Illustrated  by  A.  Castaigne. 
Small  folio,  $1.50. 

”  In  a  companion  volume  to  ‘  Marse 
Chan’  and  ‘  Meh  Lady  ’  comes  k  Polly,’ 
another  of  Mr.  Page’s  delightful  tales  of 
Southern  Life.  The  illustrations  are  very 
effective,  and  the  volume  is  tastefully 
bound.” — Boston  Times. 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS, 

153-157  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


CLOAKS  AND  SUITS. 


New  Figured  Black  Satin  Skirts 
in  a  variety  of  patterns,  at  $21 
each. 

Colored  Tailor  Suits  and  Dresses 
$15,  $18,  and  $25  each. 

Silk  Waists,  $5  and  $10  each,  in 
excellent  assortment  of  colorings. 

The  above  are  the  special  attrac¬ 
tions  of  the  present  week. 

Also  Tailor  Suits  and  Costumes, 
of  more  elegant  design  and  mate¬ 
rial,  from  $40  to  $75. 

Our  Cloak  and  Dressmaking  De¬ 
partment,  for  Special  Orders,  is 
fully  equipped  for  all  kinds  of 
work. 

JAMES  McCREERY  &  CO., 

BROADWAY  and  lltli  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS, 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 

A  Winter  in  California: 

Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman  Vestibuled 
Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  ACROSS  THE  CONTI= 
NENT  at  Frequent  Intervals  for  Los  Angeles,  San 
Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

The  tickets  cover  every  expense  of  travel  both  ways,  and  give  the  holders 
entire  freedom  of  movement  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  on  the  return  journey 
if  desired. 

Tours  to  Mexico  by  Special  Vestibuled  Trains. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship  Tickets  to  All  Points. 

Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  whether  information  regarding 
independent  tickets,  California  or  Mexico  tour  is  desired. 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 


LINCOLN  BUILDING, 
UNION  SQUARE. 


31  East  Fourteenth  St., 

NEW  YORK. 
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Dr.  Dowling,  of  New  York,  was  speaking  of  the  incompatibility  of  a  union  of  Church 
and  State  in  this  country.  He  said  : 

“  Patrick  and  Biddy  had  been  a  long  time  married,  but  did  not  get  along  well  together, 
for  they  were  almost  continually  quarreling.  It  happened,  however,  that  one  day  when 
they  were  sitting  together  opposite  the  fire,  in  came  the  cat  and  dog,  and  laid  down  be¬ 
tween  them  and  the  fire,  and  also  opposite  each  other. 

Presently  Biddy  speaks  up  and  says  :  “  Faith,  Patrick,  isn’t  it  a  shame  we  should  be 
always  quarreling  ;  see  the  cat  and  the  dog,  how  peaceably  they  get  along.” 

“  Och,  Biddy,  sure  and  it  isn’t  a  fair  comparison  at  all ;  just  tie  them  together  and 
see  how  they’ll  act.” — Middletown  Record. 

“  Mamma,”  said  a  small  girl,  “  why  can’t  we  have  a  grand  piano  ?  ” 

“  Because  we  can’t  afford  it,  dear,”  her  mother  answered.  “You  must  wish  for  a 
hen  that  can  lay  golden  eggs.” 

“  But,  mamma,”  protested  this  literal  young  lady,  “  while  you  are  about  it,  why  not 
wish  for  a  hen  that  can  lay  a  grand  piano.” 

Miss  Dusky  :  Am  dem  de  black  stockin’s  you  tole  me  'bout  buyin’  ? 

Miss  Saffron  :  Yes,  dem  is  de  ones,  Cicely,  an’  dey  only  cos’  seventy-fi’  cents. 

Miss  Dusky  :  Am  dey  silk  ? 

Miss  Saffron  :  Not  ’zactly,  but  dey’re  jes’  as  good. 

Miss  Dusky  :  An’  will  dey  wash  ? 

Miss  Saffron  :  Dat  I  don’  know  ;  I’seonly  had  ’em  fo’  weeks  ! — The  Epoch. 

“  Papa  !  ”  cried  little  Willie,  as  the  clock  indicated  three  in  the  morning.  No  answer. 
“  Papa  !  ”  cried  Willie  again  and  again  and  again.  Finally  papa  got  up  and  walked  into 
the  nursery,  rubbing  the  sleep  out  of  his  eyes. 

“  Well,  what  on  earth  do  you  want  at  this  hour  of  the  night  ?  ”  he  said. 

“Well,  papa,”  said  Willie,  sitting  up  in  bed,  “  if  Grover  Cleveland's  first  name  was 
Jimmy,  what  would  his  last  name  be  ?  ” — Harper's  Bazar. 

A  Correction. — We  most  willingly  make  amends  for  an  error  in  the  Sinking  cor¬ 
respondence  of  week  before  last,  where  Coon  Moore  is  mentioned  as  becoming  “intoxi¬ 
cated ’’ while  digging  in  a  well,  and  in  climbing  out  fell  and  hurt  himself.  Instead,  it 
should  have  read  “  asphyxiated.”  We  very  cheerfully  make  this  correction,  as  we  know 
Coon  is  not  accustomed  to  becoming  “half  seas  over.”  Correspondents,  please  do  not 
use  “big  words”  unless  you  understand  their  meaning. — Cotintry  Exchange. 

Weeks  :  Well,  how  are  things  over  in  Boston  ?  Have  they  named  any  new  pie 
“  Aristotle  ”  yet. 

Wentman  :  No-o.  But  I  heard  a  man  there  ask  for  a  Plato  soup. — Exchange. 

He  was  a  countryman,  and  he  walked  along  a  busy  thoroughfare  and  read  a  sign  over 
the  door  of  a  manufacturing  establishment  :  “  Cast-Iron  Sinks.”  It  made  him  mad.  He 
said  that  any  fool  ought  to  know  that. — Christian  Work. 


HUGHES  k  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


China  and  Glass  Dept. 

Heavy  deep  cut  glass  Table  Tum- I  a  25 
blers,  were  6.00  doz . f  4*  doz. 

Heavy  deep  cut  glass  Salt  and  )  . 

Pepper  Shakers,  were  1.50  #  Q7ClS* 
each,  sterling  silver  tops . )  '  * 

Beautifully  decorated  Porcelain  ) 

Clocks,  best  French  movement.  -  I  2  • 
were  35. 00 . ) 

Brass  and  Onyx  Banquet  Lamps,  ) 
complete,  duplex  globes,  were  -  ^ 

6.00 . s 0 


Linens. 

5  bales  Twilled  Linen  Towelling,  I  ,cts. 
worth  jo  cts . f  d'4 

60  ct.  unbleached  linen  Table  Dam-  /  .  -»«cts. 
ask . f  OV 

Heavy  all  linen  Huck  Towels,  I  rwrvCts- 
were  18  cts . f  •''y 

Damask  Dinner  Napkins,  I  -y  25 
were  3.00  doz . ( 

Fancy  Lunch  Sets,  cloth,  and  i 
doz  napkins  to  match,  were  - 1  2.  * 

3.50  and  4.00 . j 


Solid  Silverware  Dept. 


Carpets. 


Sugar  Spoons  and  Bon  Bon  I  .  39 


Scoops  (worth  2.00) . f  ^  each 

2.50  Butter  Knives .  1.75 

2.75  Berry  Spoons .  2.00 


Superior  Velvets  in  Parlor  Patterns,  with 
matching  borders  ;  have  never  sold  less 
than  1.25  ; 


Our  price 


•  78cts- 


Finest  10  wire  Tapestry  Brussels,  with  matching  border,  were  1  00  ; 

now  •59CtS‘ 

Oriental  Rugs,  Modern  and  Antique,  2  toned  Assyrians  and  Reversible  Smyrnas, 
at  less  than  actual  cost. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


“  My  good  woman,”  said  the  learned  judge,  “  you  must  give  an  answer  in  the  fewest 
possible  words  of  which  you  are  capable,  to  the  plain  and  simple  question  whether  when 
you  were  crossing  the  street  with  the  baby  on  your  arm,  and  the  omnibus  was  coming 
down  on  the  right  side  and  the  cab  on  the  left  and  the  brougham  was  trying  to  pass  the 
omnibus,  you  saw  the  plaintiff  between  the  brougham  and  the  cab,  or  whether,  and  when 
you  saw  him  at  all  and  whether  or  not  near  the  brougham,  cab  and  omnibus,  or  either, 
or  any  two,  and  w.iich  of  them  respectively  or  how  it  was.” — Philadelphia  Times. 

A  Missouri  physician  received  the  following  letter  from  a  friend  who  is  engaged  in 
the  practice  of  medicines  in  Arkansas  : 

“  Dear  Dock  :  I  hav  a  pashunt  whose  phisical  sines  shose  that  the  windpipe  hav 
ulcerated  off  and  his  lung  hav  dropped  into  his  stumick.  He  is  unable  to  swaller,  and  I 
fear  his  stumick  is  gon.  I  hav  give  him  everything  without  effeckt,  his  father  is  wealthy, 
onorable  and  influenshal.  He  is  an  active  member  of  the  M.  E.  Church,  and  God  nose  I 
don’t  want  to  lose  him;  What  shall  I  due?  Anser  by  return  male,  yours  in  nede.” — 
Miner  and  Mechanic. 

A  good  story  is  told  of  a  number  of  boys  who  were  playing  on  Saturday  in  front  of 
an  Episcopal  Church.  The  rector  suddenly  came  out  of  his  "parsonage  and  "told  the  boys 
to  be  quiet  in  lront  of  the  Lord’s  house. 

“  That  is  all  right,  mister,”  said  the  boys.  “The  Lord  is  not  here  to-day.  He  is 
down  the  street  at  the  Jewish  synagogue.”— -Jewish  Messenger. 

Mrs.  Porkly  :  I  often  wonder  how  people  manage  to  understand  each  other  in 
France. 

Mrs.  Gotham  :  How  absurd  ! 

Mrs.  Porkly  :  I  don’t  think  it  absurd  at  all.  Both  my  daughters  speak  French,  and 
they  can’t  understand  each  other.  —  Exchange. 

Tom  :  Did  Maud  tell  you  the  truth  when  you  asked  her  her  age  ? 

Jack  :  Yes. 

Tom  :  What  did  she  say  ? 

Jack  :  She  said  it  was  none  of  my  business. —  Yankee  Blade. 

T  he  other  day  a  traveling  man  of  Ashland  received  a  letter  from  a  friend  in  Lexing¬ 
ton,  enclosing  twenty-five  cents  and  requesting  him  to  send,  if  possible,  a  copy  of  “  Hell 
up  to  Date.  ”  The  poor  drummer  did  the  best  he  could,  and  mailed  a  copy  of  the  Ashland 
Daily  News. — Exchange. 

Park  Guard  :  Sorry  to  disturb  yez,  but  it's  too  late  to  be  sittin’  here. 

Young  Man  ( apologetically ) :  We  didn't  know  it  was  so  late.  Fact  is,  we  are  to  be 
married  next  year. 

Park  Guard:  Begorry,  d’yez  think  O’im  fool  enough  to  be  supposin’ you  wor 
married  lasht  year  ? — New  York  Weekly. 

“Tea  will  be  dearer  now  on  account  of  the  China-Japan  trouble,”  said  the  first 
speaker. 

“  Well,  it  won’t  make  any  difference  to  us,”  said  the  second  one,  soothingly,  “be¬ 
cause  we  use  English  breakfast  tea.” — Boston  Transcript. 

She  had  sent  off  a  telegram,  and  was  waiting  for  an  answer.  Suddenly  the  peculiar 
halting  click  of  the  receiving  machine  sounded  in  the  office,  and  she  said  to  her  compan¬ 
ion  :  “  That’s  from  George,  I  know  ;  I  can  tell  his  stutter. "—Philadelphia  Times. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Announce  that  they  are  showing 
a  very  rich  and  elegant  assort¬ 
ment  of 

Ladies’ 

Silk  Waists, 
Carriage  Hats 

AND 

Evening 

Bonnets, 

in  a  variety  of  different  designs 
and  prices. 


893  Broadway. 


The 


Qraceftiil  Effect 

now  sought  in  the  bodice  can¬ 
not  be  had  without  a  corset 
especially  suited  to  the  pres¬ 
ent  vogue. 


Classiqne  Corset, 

hand  fashioned  by  the  best 
skilled  French  makers,  is  used 
exclusively  by  the  modistes 
who  set  the  fashion  in  the 
world  of  dress  and  who  know 
that  the  correct  result  is  as¬ 
sured  when  the  gown  is  fitted 
over  the  Classique. 

S  t o r  n  Bros. 

West  23d  St., 

Sole  Importers. 


Miss  Histyle 

has  had  her  new  visit¬ 
ing  gown  made  with 
eight  gores  in  the 
skirt  and  finished 
with  the  fashionable 
“Redfern” 

Bias  Corded  •»** 
Velvet, 

* 


a  brand 
of  the  famous 


a  Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding. 


Look  for  “  S.  H.  &  M.”  First  Quality  on  the  label  of 


High  Grade 
Pianos-—-*. 

There  are  several. 

The  Mason  &  Hamlin  is  superior  to 
all  others. 

Owing  to  its  patented  construction  it 
does  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tun¬ 
ing  as  any  other  piano  made. 

Consequently,  expense  of  keeping  is  re¬ 
duced  to  one-fourth  that  of  any  other. 

Acknowledged  to  contain  “  the  greatest 
improvements  in  piano  construction  in 
half  a  century.” 

Illustrated  Catalogue  and  full  par¬ 
ticulars  mailed  on  application. 

iHasonl-fraiulm 


every  bolt  you  buy. 


“S.  H.  &  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


NEW  YORK. 


BOSTON. 

CHICAGO.  KANSAS  CITY. 


W\VW& 


TheHaHCo 


Will  fuppisb  pl&ps, 
'teSigpS,  specified- 
flops  apd  rrj&py  ad- 
ditlopal  papficulaps 
op  applicatiop. 


HolMngswor® 


7TNNOUNCE  to  all  who 
•  contemplate  Building 
or  Renovating 

HOTELS,  OFFICE  BUILDINGS 
or  RESIDENCES 

that  they  intend  to  devote  part  of  their 
extensive  works  to 

ARCH  ITECTURAL  WOODWORK^! 
CABINETWORK*4  INTERIOR  FINISH 


V/NODESALl/D 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“I  have  used  Vino  de  Salud  and  can  most  heartily  recommend  it 
to  any  requiring  a  pleasant  tonic.  I  consider  it  of  great  value  in  cases  of 
depleted  assimilative  power  and  loss  of  appetite.” 

(Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well  known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 
this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil  The  Per,ec tion „« ck, 

Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

“  For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

“  For  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


The  Lion,  bowing  very  low, 

Said  to  the  Ant:  4*I  ne’er 
Since  Noah’s  Ark  remember  so 
Delightful  an  affair.” 

(A  pretty  compliment,  although 
He  really  wasn’t  there.) 

From  The  A  rtful  A  nt ,  who  gave  a  party  and  at  svp- 
pertime  ashed  the  animals  '"to  take  each  other  in.'7 
And  they  did , — and  the  Lio?i  '"took  in ”  the  last  one. 
From 

Artful  Anticks, 

By  OLIVER  HERFORD. 

A  book  of  humorous  verse  and  pictures  for  young 
and  old.  In  most  attractive  binding,  $1.00. 

Other  New  Books 

FOR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS 

Published  by  The  Century  Co. 

The  Jungle  Book.  Rudyard  Kipling’s  latest 
success.  “  His  best  bid  for  immortality,”  says  the 
Sunday  School  Times.  Richly  illustrated.  $1.50. 

The  Century  Book  for  Young  Americans. 

The  Story  of  the  Government,  by  Elbridge  S. 
Brooks,  describing  the  visit  of  a  party  of  bright 
young  people  to  Washington,  who  investigate  thor¬ 
oughly  the  Government  of  the  United  States.  Issued 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Society  of  the  Sons  of  the 
American  Revolution;  introduction  by  General  Por¬ 
ter.  250  pages.  200  engravings.  $1.50. 

The  Land  of  Pluck.  By  Mary  Mapes 
Dodge.  Stories  about  Holland,  with  some  on 
other  subjects,  by  the  author  of  “  Hans  Brinker.” 
Illustrated,  i2tno,  300  pages,  cloth,  $1.50. 

When  Life  is  Young.  By  Mary  Mapes 
Dodge.  A  collection  of  verses  for  boys  and  girls. 
Illustrated,  i2mo,.  250  pages,  $1.25. 

Imaginotions.  “  Truthless  Tales  ”  by  Tudor 
Jenks,  one  of  the  most  popular  story-writers  of 
St.  Nicholas.  Illustrated,  $1.50. 

The  Brownies  Around  the  World.  A  new 

Brownie  book  by  Palmer  Cox,  with  new  poems 
and  pictures.  Quarto,  144  pages,  $1. 50. 

Topsys  and  Turvys  Number  2.  By  Peter 
Newell,  author  of  the  original  “Topsys  and 
Turvys.”  A  most  surprising  picture-book.  6^x9^ 
inches,  69  pages,  boards,  $1.00. 

Bound  Volume  of  St.  Nicholas.  The  mag¬ 
nificent  volumes  of  the  past  year;  1,000  pages, 
1,000  pictures,  $4.00. 

The  Man  who  Married  the  Moon.  Folk- 
stories  of  the  Pueblo  Indians  of  New  Mexico.  By 
Charles  F.  Lummis.  A  wonderful  book.  Illus¬ 
trated,  i2mo,  239  pages,  $1.50. 

Toinette’s  Philip.  By  Mrs.  C.  V.  Jamison. 
author  of  that  children’s  classic,  “Lady  Jane.” 
Illustrated  by  Birch.  $1.50. 

Sold  everywhere ,  or  sent  post-paid  by  the  publishers, 

THE  CENTURY  CO. 

UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK. 
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INGRATITUDE. 


Pythias:  Come  along,  Damon,  she  ain’t  worth  a  second  thought! 
Damon;  To  think  she  should  treat  me  like  this  I  Why,  I  started  her 
in  business;  I  stole  that  basket  for  her  wot  she  goes  a  beggin'  with. 
Pythias  (with  disgust)  :  Bah!  wimmin  is  ingrates;  they  make  me  tired! 


The  South  Carolina  Presbytery,  at  a  recent  meeting,  received  into  its  membership, 
after  examination,  the  Rev.  James  Woodrow,  D.  D.,  who  has  been  under  a  cloud  for 
some  time  on  account  of  certain  views  about  the  descent  of  man  which  he  is  supposed  to 
have  entertained.  He  was  asked  if  he  believed  the  Holy  Scriptures  contained  in  the  Word 
of  God,  and  answered  that  he  did.  Further  : 

“  Do  you  believe  that  Moses  wrote  the  Pentateuch  ?” 

“  Most  of  it,  sir.” 

“  What  portion  do  you  think  he  did  not  write  ?” 

“  The  account  of  his  own  death.” — Argonaut. 


A  Confederate  soldier,  after  the  battle  of  Antietam,  and  when  his  regiment  w. 
on  the  retreat,  threw  his  musket  on  the  ground,  seated  himself  by  the  roadside,  ar 
exclaimed  with  much  vehemence  : 

“  I'll  be  dashed  if  I  walk  another  step  !  I'm  broke  dowm  !  I  can’t  do  it  !”  And  1 
sat  there  the  picture  of  despair. 

“  Git  up,  man  !”  exclaimed  the  captain,  “don’t  you  know  the  Yankees  are  followir 
us.  They  will  get  you  sure.” 

“  Can’t  do  it !"  he  replied.  “  I'm  done  for.  I’ll  not  walk  another  step  !” 

The  Confederates  passed  along  over  the  crest  of  a  hill  and  lost  sight  of  their  po< 
dejected  comrade. 

In  a  moment  there  was  a  fresh  rattle  of  musketry  and  a  renewed  crash  of  shell 
Suddenly  he  appeared  on  the  crest  of  the  hill  moving  along  like  a  hurricane  and  follow! 
by  a  cloud  of  dust.  As  he  dashed  past  his  captain,  that  officer  yelled  : 

“  Hello  !  thought  you  wasn’t  going  to  walk  any  more.” 

“  Thunder,”  replied  the  soldier.  “  You  don’t  call  this  walking,  do  you  !” — War  Reli 

Milhau’s  Calisava,  a  reliable  tonic  from  the  assay’ed  true  bark-.  Shun  imitations  co 
taining  merely  l/2  cts.  worth  of  cinchonine  to  the  pint  Milhac,  183  Broadway,  X.  Y. 

The  doctor  had  told  Farmer  Chawhay  that  his  hours  were  numbered.  Then  tl 
good  old  man  beckoned  the  physician  to  his  side. 

“  Doc,”  said  he.  “  there  is  somethin’  I  orto  tell  you  ’fore  I  go.” 

“  All  right,”  answered  the  doctor. 

“  It  is  only  this,  doc  ;  I  been  a  sort  of  hippercrit  for  these  last  twenty  years.  All  tl 
women  folks  has  give  me  credit  for  bein’  so  true  to  Sarah  Ann’s  memory  that  I  nev. 
marrit  again,  an’ I’ve  allowed ’em  to  think  that  was  the  reason.  Truth  is.  them  thei 
fifteen  years  I  lived  with  Sarah  Ann  gimme  all  the  experience  in  marrit  life  that 
wanted,  an'  that’s  the  reason  I  stayed  a  widower.” — Cincinnati  Tribune. 

INVESTMENTS  IN  REAL  ESTATE. 

HANOVER  REALTY  CUARANTY  CO. 

Capital,  $25,000.00.  92  Liberty  St.,  NEW  YOR> 

A  few  days  since  a  woman  entered  a  certain  hat  store.  She  had  in  tow  a  boy  < 
about  ten  years  of  age.  That  is,  his  body  was  ten  years  old,  but  his  face  looked  like 
man  of  thirty. 

“  I  want  a  cheap  hat  for  this  boy.  I  don't  care  what  it  is,  so  long  as  it  is  cheap." 

The  hatter  pulled  over  his  stock  and  finally  presented  to  the  woman  a  hat  wort 
about  50  cents. 

“  I  guess  this  will  satisfy’  you,”  he  said.  “  It  is  50  cents.” 

“All  right  ;  I’ll  take  it.  I  wanted  something  for  the  boy  to  have  fits  in,"  and  the 
she  went  out. — Exchange. 

One  of  the  two,  by  way  of  advertising  himself,  cut  his  hair  in  the  most  faultier 
manner,  according  to  the  latest  fashion  plate ;  the  other,  on  the  contrary’,  cut  his  in  tl 
most  clumsy  way  imaginable.  The  first  customer  who  entered  his  shop  did  not  fail  t 
take  him  to  task  about  it. 

“  How  in  the  world,  being  yourself  a  barber,  do  you  have  your  hair  so  badly  cut  ?’ 

“  Why,  sir,  the  reason  is  simple  enough.  I  cannot  possibly  cut  my  hair  myself,  bv 
am  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  my  colleague  over  the  way,  and  he  is  such  a  duffer !  " 

“  And  I  suppose  you  cut  his  in  return  ?” 

"  Of  course.  And  you  can  judge  for  yourself  whether  he  oughtn't  to  be  satisfied.  " — E: 


Bankers,  Lawyers,  Doctors,  Actors, 

FindBromo=Seltzer 

Indispensable  for  Nervousness.  Mental  Exhaustion  or 
Brain  Fatigue,  Headache,  Sick  Stomach,  Sleeplessness. 


Clubmen,  The  Social  Queen  and  Giddy  Youth 

AN  OLD-TIME  REMEDY 

- IN  A  MODERN  FORM. 

Ripans  Tabules 

the  LATEST,  MOST  EFFECTIVE 
DYSPEPSIA  CURE. 

Pocket  Edition 

OF  A  STANDARD  MEDICINAL  PRESCRIPTION. 

That  is  : 

The  same  ingredients 
In  the  form  of  TABULES 
Instead  of  Liquid. 

Ripans  Tabules 

A  single  one  gives  prompt  relief. 
Ripans  Tabules,  price  50  cents  a  box. 
At  druggists  or  by  mail. 

RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO., 

10  Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTEL! 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  DfiGTftW  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  Ull  wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


AU  BON  MARCHE 

3ST  OUVEAXTT^S 

PARIS. 


The  system  of  selling 

everything  at  a  small  profit  and  of  a  thoroughly  reliable  quality 
is  strictly  maintained  at  the  BON  MARCHE. 

Our  Catalogue  of  Novelties  for  the  Winter  Season  is  now  out  and  is 
sent  free  on  demand. 

The  BON  MARCHE  also  sends  free,  assorted  patterns  of  their  ma¬ 
terials  and  Albums  of  their  Models  of  Made  Up  Goods. 

The  Establishment  of  the  BON  MARCH  E  holds  in  stock  the  richest, 
most  elegant  and  most  complete  assortment  in  all  branches  of  its 
business;  it  is  acknowledged  that  great  advantages  are  offered  both  in 
the  quality  and  prices  of  all  goods. 

The  80  N  MARCHE  forwards  its  goods  to  any  part  of  the  Globe  and  \ 
corresponds  in  all  languages. 

The  BON  MARCHE  has  no  Branch  Business  or  Agent 

for  the  sale  of  its  goods,  and  begs  to  caution  its  customers  against  all  tradespeople 
I  making  use  of  its  name. 

The  BON  N\  A.RCV\E.  premises  are  the  largest  and  the  best  organized  in 
the  World  and  form  one  of  the  most  remarkable  sights  in  PARIS. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  I 
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Extract 


of 


Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


A  PAIR  OF 

SIDE  COMBS 


Will  make  a  timely  and  charming  gift. 
Tortoise  Shell  with  Silver  Decoration, 
$1.00  per  pair  ;  .  14K  Gold,  $5.00  per 
pair.  Our  store  is  now  full  of  the  Latest 
Productions  in  Gold  and  Silver  Jewelry, 
Watches,  Diamonds,  etc. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

J.  H. JOHNSTON  &  CO., 

17  Union  Square,  N.  Y. 


Charming  Holiday  Novelty. 

ADORN  YOUR  HOME 

WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

GLASS 
PICTURES 

for  hanging  in  or 
decoratingentire 

WINDOWS.  DOOR  PANELS, 
TRANSOHS,  Etc.. 


WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

Diaphanies 


■i 


SP  T 


. 


til 


EXQUISITE  COLORING. 

WONDERFUL  TRANSPARENT  EFFECTS. 


RARE  VARIETY  OF  DESICNS. 

To  be  had  at  all  art  stores  or  picture  departments 
of  first-class  dry  goods  houses.  Illustrated  cata¬ 
logue  mailed  on  receipt  of  25c.  Colored  catalogue , 
$1.  Amount  refunded  in  case  of  $10  order. 

GRIMME  &  HEMPEL,  310  Broadway,  New  York. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 

ireakfastCocoa 


a 


i  its 


m. . . 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 
i  Itlias  morethan  three  times 
i  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
.with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
_  'Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco¬ 
nomical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.  _ 

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


A.  JAECKEL, 

MANUFACTURER 

Fine  Furs. 


We  invite  the  most  exacting  criticism 
regarding  Fit,  Style,  Workmanship 
and  Price  for  quality  in  Fur  Gar¬ 
ments  of  every  description. 

19th  St.,  bet.  Broadway  and  5th  Ave„ 

NEW  YORK. 

Opposite  Arnold,  Constable  <fc  Co. 

Send  for  Fashion  Plate. 


R  Christmas 
Suggestion : 

KODAKS 


$6.oo  to 
$  100.00. 


KODAKS  from  $6.00  to  $10.00  for  the  children,  so 
simple  that  any  boy  or  girl  can  handle  them, 
yet  capable  of  making  first-class  pictures. 

KODAKS  AND  KODETS  from  $12.00  to  $50.00  for 
grown  people.  All  sizes  and  styles. 

KODAKS  from  $60.00  to  $100.00  with  double  swing 
back,  interchangeable  lenses,  iris  diaphragm 
shutters  and  the  thousand  and  one  improve¬ 
ments  that  enthusiasts  value  so  highly. 

EASTHAN  KODAK  CO. 


Send  for 
'  Catalogue . 


Rochester,  N.  Y. 


[ACCIDENT] 


You  Gan  Pay  More 

for  your  accident  insurance, 
but  you  can’t  get  better  any¬ 
where,  at  any  price. 

You  Can  Pay  Less 

for  your  accident  insurance, 
in  some  places,  but  you  get 
less  in  quality  or  quantity. 

A  $10,000  accident  policy 
in  the  best  company  costs 
$24  per  year. 

THE  UNITED  STATES  MUTUAL 
ACCIDENT  ASSOCIATION, 

320,  322  4  324  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

Charles  B.  Peet,  Pres’t.  Wm.  Bro.  Smith,  Sec’v. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  pperf£mes 


LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

Idroi^/ 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

^jjk 

hmwSZ 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 

^ - ^ 

' 
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“  Do  you  think  Skinner  can  make  a  living  out  there  ?” 

“  Make  a  living  !  Why,  he’d  make  a  living  on  a  rock  in  the  middle  of  the  ocean- 
if  there  was  another  man  on  the  rock.” — Philadelphia  Record. 


“  One  of  the  best  stories  I  ever  heard,”  said  John  Thomas  to  the  St.  Louis  Globe 
Democrat's  corridor  man,  “  is  vouched  for  by  Captain  Rivers,  of  the  Fort  Worth  and 
Denver  Railroad.  A  Russian  Hebrew  came  to  this  country  and  established  a  dry  goods 
and  notion  business.  He  was  so  successful  that  he  sent  for  his  younger  brother  and 
started  to  educate  him  in  the  business.  The  boy  was  slower  to  learn  the  ways  of  the 
world  than  his  brother  bad  been,  and  the  latter  sometimes  grew  impatient.  One  day  he 
said  : 

Now,  shust  vait  und  see  how  I  do. 


Dere  vas  a  lady.’ 

“  The  lady  asked  to  see  some  silk,  which  was  shown,  a  piece  at  $2  a  yard. 

“  1  But  I  saw  some  like  it  a  few  days  ago  for  $1.50,’  she  said. 

‘“I  don'd  doubt  id,  madam  ;  but  dot  vas  some  days  ago.  I  vas  selling  dese  goods 
at  dot  price  until  yesterday,  ven  ve  got  vord  dat  all  the  silkvorms  in  China  vas  dead,  und 
dot  goods  vill  cost  us  more  as  $2  now.’ 

“  The  lady  was  satisfied  and  purchased  the  silk. 

“  ‘  Now,  you  see  how  dot  vas  done.  Dere  vas  a  lady  now  ;  you  vait  on  her,’  he  said 
to  his  brother. 

“  The  lady  entered  and  asked  for  tape.  The  young  man  was  all  attention,  and  the 
desired  article  was  speedily  produced. 

“  1  How  much  ?’  the  lady  asked. 

“  ‘  Ten  cents  a  yard.’ 

“  ‘  Why,  I  saw  some  for  8  cents.’ 

“  1 1  don’d  doubt  id,  madam,  but  dot  was  some  dime  ago.  Shust  to-day  ve  heard  dot 
all  the  tapevorms  vas  dead,  und  dere  would  be  no  more  tape  less  as  20  cents  a  yard.’ 
Exchange. 

A  little  financial  trouble,  which  caused  the  closing  of  a  bank  in  Arizona,  is 
accounted  for  by  the  following  notice,  posted  on  the  bank  doors  : 

“  This  bank  is  not  busted  ;  it  owes  the  people  $36,000  ;  the  people  owe  it  $55,000  ;  it 
is  the  people  who  are  busted  ;  when  they  pay  we’ll  pay.” — Keystone. 


SOMETHING  IN  IT. 


At  one  of  the  theatres  the  other  evening  a  dapper,  well-dressed  young  man  was 
seated  with  a  couple  of  society  girls  in  a  front  seat  in  the  parquet.  As  the  curtain  went 
down  after  the  second  act  he  was  observed  to  grow  restless  and  to  cast  anxious  glances 
toward  the  entrance.  Suddenly  an  usher  came  dashing  down  the  aisle,  conspicuously 
waving  a  note  in  his  hand,  which  he  delivered  to  the  gentleman  in  question.  The  latter 
opened  it,  knotted  his  eyebrows  seriously  and  handed  it  to  his  lady  companions  for  inspec¬ 
tion.  Then,  seizing  his  hat,  he  hastened  back  to  the  door.  When  he  re-entered  the 
theatre  a  few  minutes  later,  wiping  his  moustache  with  the  handkerchief,  observant  ones 
among  the  audience  quietly  nudged  each  other  and  remarked  in  an  undertone  :  “  It  was 
an  old  scheme,  but  it  worked.”—  Louisville  Courier-Journal. 


“You  have  heard,”  said  the  present  Governor  of  New  York  to  his  type-writer,  “  t 
fable  of  the  prudent  blossom  which,  instead  of  standing  obstinately  against  the  bla 
bends  in  modest  obscurity  until  the  storm  is  over  ?  ” 

“Yes.-”  . 

“  Well,  that’s  the  kind  of  a  Flower  I  am.”  —  IVashington  Star. 


“  Yes,  sir,”  said  Mr.  Gallagher,  “  it  was  funny  enough  to  make  a  donkey  laugh  : 
laughed  till  I  cried.” 

And  then,  as  he  saw  a  smile  go  around  the  room,  he  grew  red  in  the  face,  and  walk 
away  angry. — Exchange. 


Van  Masters:  I  understand  Hobbs  has  been  formally  expelled  from  the  Artis 
society. 

Peyster  :  Yes  ;  he  fell  asleep  in  a  barber’s  chair,  and  the  barber  cut  off  his  vandy 
beard. — Chicago  Record. 


“ A  NOTABLE  BOOK .” 


Collection  of  84  Drawings, 


C.  D.  GIBSON. 


t  FIBRE  CHAMOIS 


THE  book  is  a'large  folio,  12x18  inches,  contain¬ 
ing  84  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  best  drawings,  beauti¬ 
fully  printed  on  heavy  paper,  and  handsomely  bound, 
with  a  breezy  figure  of  the  typical  “  American  Girl  ” 
printed  on  Japan  paper  for  the  cover. 

This  is  the  first  collection  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  draw¬ 
ings  which  has  been  made,  and  will  undoubtedly 
prove  a  most  popular  Holiday  Book,  as  the  artist  is 
so  widely  and  favorably  known  through  his  cartoons 
in  “  Life.” 


THE 


magnificent  set  of  a  costume  interlined  with  Fibre 
Chamois  will  give  style  even  to  the  plainest  of  gar¬ 
ments.  Women  who  have  used  this  ideal  hygienic  in¬ 
terlining  insist  upon  their  dressmakers  using  nothing 
else,  because 


SKIRTS  lined  with  it  set  better  and  ham 


in  more  easy, 


graceful  folds,  and  do  not  cut  through  at  the  bottom, 
as  do  those  lined  with  hair  cloth. 


PUFFED  SLEEVES  cannot  set  as  they  should  unless 
supported  by  it;  and  if  crushed  by  packing  or  from  the 
weight  of  an  outer  garment,  will  readily  shake  out  to 
their  proper  shape,  and  will  not  remain  creased  or 
rumpled,  as  do  those  supported  by  crinoline  or  elastic 
duck. 


11  combines  style  and  warmth. 

SUPERIOR  to  anything  else  for  the  purpose,  because 


there  is  nothing  else  so  good. 

For  sale  everywhere. 


^ICAhV 
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LOVE  IS  A  PAIN. 


“Do  YOU  THINK  YOUR  SISTER  WILL  BE  DOWN  SOON,  WlLLIE?” 

“Yes.  She  said  she  was  coming  down  as  soon  as  she  could,  so  as  to 

HAVE  IT  OVER  WITH.” 
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Goelet  Sloop  Cup,  1894. 
Won  by  “Navahoe.'’ 


Solid  Silver 

(Exclusively.) 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


Announce  that  they  are  showing 
some  very  pretty 

Costumes 

for  Young  Children. 

flisses  Coats  and  Dresses 

up  to  12  years,  and  a  choice  as¬ 
sortment  of  everything  in  fine 


Babywear 


Rubber  Bath  Tubs, 

Toilet  Stands, 
Weighing  Baskets 

and  Hampers. 


893  Broadway. 


HIES  k  C0„ 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


China  Dept. 


15  casks  of  the  finest  French'] 

China  DINNER  SETS,  beau- |  Q  Q  75 
tifully  decorated,  entirely  new  }-  Z  0  • 
shapes,  102  pieces,  import  cost  |  get_ 

43.00  per  set . J 

Cut  glass  SALT  and  PEP- 1  . 

PER  SHAKERS, silver  plated  -  )  jCIS‘ 

tops  ;  were  50  cts . ) 

Cut  glass  OIL  and  VINEGAR  t  0ycts. 


CRUETS,  were  1.50 
Finest  blown  flint  TABLE 


TUMBLERS,  best  in  this  Jj  Q 
country  ;  were  1.00  doz . )  w  w 


cts. 

dz. 


Others  in  assorted  engravings. 


60t 


50  casks  American  Porcelain  ~] 

I  OILET  SETS,  full  size,  10  [  Q  97 
pieces,  decorated  in  3  colors  ;  I  Z . 

were  4.25  set .  J 

French  Porcelain  CLOCKS,  )  j 
best  French  movements  ;  were  'r  I 


50 


30.00  and  40.00 . ) 

All  warranted  to  be  in  good  order. 


Sewing  Machines. 


We  guarantee  our  machine,  the  “STEW¬ 
ART,-’  to  be  the  best  lock  stitch  machine  in  the 
market.  Under  the  name  of  the  “  STEWART 
you  can  get  it  from  us,  and  save  two-thirds  of 
the  price  you  would  have  to  pay  for  it  with  the 
maker’s  name  on  it.  The  manufacturer  over¬ 
produced,  he  makes  us  his  sole  agents,  hence 
this  advantageous  offer. 

No.  I,  ornamented,  handsome, 
strong  iron  stand,  antique  oak 
case,  manufacturer’s  wholesale 

price  45.00  ;  our  price . 

No.  2,  as  above,  in  antique 
oak  or  walnut,  manufacturer’s 

price  55.00  ;  our  price. . 

No. 3,  about  the  same  asabove, 
manufacturer’s  price  65  00 ; 

our  price . 

Buy  No.  1  from  us  and  you  save 
Buy  No.  2  from  us  and  you  save 
Buy  No.  3  from  us  and  you  save 
That  is  all  we  have  to  say  about  Sewing 
Machines. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


tern  Bro ' 


Importers 


of 


The  celebrated 

Alexandre 
and  Lupin 

Kid.  Suede  and  P  que 


in  the  latest  and  most  de  hrable  cole 

For  Street,  Theatre, 

Opera  and  Drivii 

at 

Reduced  Prices 

to  conform  to  the  new  tariff. 


West  23d  S' 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


_ _ _ _ _ 
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Mr.  Chrome:  I’m  so  glad  you  like  the  painting,  Miss  Ethel. 

She:  Oh,  it’s  perfectly  lovely  I  But  you  must  let  me  return  the  frame,  as  mamma  does  not  allow  me  to  accep 

VALUABLE  PRESENTS  FROM  GENTLEMEN. 


SURE  TO  RECOVER. 

“  I~\OCTOR,  do  you  think  my  wife  will 
•*— /  recover  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  yes.  I  told  her  I  already  had  a  wife 
picked  out  for  you  in  case  she  didn’t  get 
well.”  _ 

ON  THE  CHICAGO  LIMITED. 

FIRST  NEW  YORKER  :  I'd  be  better 
off  dead. 

Second  New  Yorker  :  Don’t  talk  so 
loud.  Everybody  will  think  you  live  in 
Brooklyn. 


■  RUNNING  ACCOUNT. 


He  wants  his 


STRANGER 


NOTHING  ORIGINAL  THERE. 

IS  your  boy  fond  of  sugar  on  his  bread? 

“  Not  so  very.” 

“  He  is  an  original  boy.” 

“  Oh,  no.  Not  so  very, 
sugar  straight.” 

NOT 

HER  FATHER:  What  are  your  habits  ? 

Her  Adorer:  You  ought  to 
know,  sir.  I  have  been  calling  on  your 
daughter  every  night  for  three  months. 
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'T'HE  talk  about  a  testimonial  for  Dr. 
Parkhurst  is  backed  by  a  sufficiently 
general  concurrence  of  opinion  that  he 
has  earned  one.  The  Evening  Post 
points  out,  however,  that  it  should  be 
a  personal  tribute  which  the  Doctor 
can  take  home  and  put  in  his  library 
or  his  safe,  rather  than  a  public  monu¬ 
ment,  which  would  emphasize  New 
York’s  folly  in  letting  Tammany  get 
control  of  her.  If  Mr.  Richard  Croker 
would  let  his  hair  grow  somewhat 
longer,  a  very  impressive  and  suitable  testi- 
■—  monial  for  Dr.  Parkhurst  would  be  a  lock 

of  said  Croker’s  said  hair,  with  possibly  a  convenient  portion 
of  the  scalp  attached.  Such  a  testimonial  hanging  unob¬ 
trusively  in  the  Doctor’s  study,  while  not  attracting  too  much 
popular  notice,  would  be  a  constant  and  vivid  reminder  to 
him  of  the  remarkable  success  of  his  labors  for  this  city. 


TWO  admir¬ 
able  o  1  d 
men  went  to  their  long 
rest  last  week.  Mr. 
Robert  C.  Winthrop 
was  one  of  the  links 
that  bound  the  present 
generation  to  the  past. 
There  was  practically 
only  one  generation 
between  him  and  the 
fathers  of  the  republic. 
After  attaining  to  very  high 
political  distinction  in  early  manhood  he  lived  in  comparative 
retirement  for  nearly  half  a  century,  yet  throughout  that  long 
period  maintained  his  hold  on  the  affectionate  consideration 
of  the  community  around  him,  and  died  still  remembered 
and  still  honored  and  beloved. 

Dr.  McCosh  came  to  this  country  after  middle  life,  yet  in 
less  than  thirty  years  he  gained  a  durable  place  in  the 
memories  of  Americans  and  ranks  as  one  of  die  best  of 


Americans  himself.  Doubtless  one  of  the  first  pleasant 
duties  that  will  engage  his  attention  on  the  other  side  will 
be  to  patch  up  his  little  difficulty  with  that  other  theologian 
of  honored  memory,  the  late  Dr.  Holmes. 

*  *  * 

A  CURIOUSLY  unlucky  gentleman  is  Secretary  Carlisle. 
■L*-  A  statesman  of  high  integrity  and  greatly  honored, 
for  substantial  reasons  he  has  managed  since  he  has 
held  his  present  post  to  get  himself  into  a  pretty  constant 
succession  of  small  scrapes.  Besides  the  queer  fact  that  it 
is  a  bad  week  for  news  when  he  is  not  reported  to  be  at 
loggerheads  with  the  President,  he  has  had  to  bear  most 
of  the  blame  of  an  unfortunate  difficulty  with  the  architects 
over  the  construction  of  the  new  public  buildings,  of  the 
rejection  of  Mr.  St.  Gaudens’  designs  for  the  World’s  Fair 
medal,  for  the  arrest  of  Mr.  Morton’s  British  groom,  for  an 
attempted  compromise  on  the  silver  bill,  and  of  divers  other 
exceptionally  unpopular  mischances  and  peccadilloes.  Either 
Mr.  Carlisle  is  the  right  man  in  the  wrong  place,  or  else  the 
luck  is  very  much  against  him.  It  is  a  relief  to  hear  that  he 
is  to  have  a  vacation  and  will  be  removed  for  six  months  at 
least  from  newspaper  chidings  and  the  possibility  of  mis¬ 
representation. 

*  *  * 


HE  members  of  the  famous 
Woman’s  Club  of  Chicago 
are  reported  to  be  at  logger- 
heads  over  the  case  a  candi¬ 
date  for  membership  who  is 
said  to  be  a  woman  of  talent  and 
of  a  high  degree  of  work  but 
an  octoroon.  This  lady’s  mis¬ 
sion  is  to  break  down  the  color 
line,  and  some  powerful  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Woman’s  Club 
believe  it  is  the  club’s  duty  to  give  her  such  countenance  and 
aid  as  its  membership  implies.  There  is  no  reason  why  they 
shouldn’t  if  the  other  members  are  willing,  but  if,  as  is 
reported,  there  is  a  disagreement  which  threatens  to  break  up 
the  club,  they  should  not  force  the  issue.  It  is  not  worth 
while  to  break  up  a  useful  organization  in  the  effort  to 
promote  an  impossibility.  The  question  of  color  in  this 
country  is  settling  itself.  White  people  and  black  should 
live  together  on  terms  of  amity  and  mutual  regard,  but  they 
will  never  live  together  here  on  terms  of  social  equality.  The 
effort  to  bring  about  such  an  equality  is  hopeless. 

*  *  * 


”  I  'HIS  year’s  Horse  Show  was  quite  as  popular  as  any  of 
its  predecessors.  The  interest  of  the  people  of  New 
York  in  their  rich  fellow  citizens  seems  inexhaustible,  but  it 
has  been  whispered  that  the  quality  of  wealth  and  fashion 
on  exhibition  this  year  was  perhaps  a  trifle  less  exalted  than 
in  former  shows.  Horses  alone  will  not  draw  the  crowds 
that  have  made  the  Horse  Show  what  it  is.  The  promoters 
of  the  spectacle  must  see  to  it  that  their  exhibition  of  opu¬ 
lent  and  decorative  humanity  is  maintained  in  quality  as 
well  as  in  numbers. 
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But  the  one  touch  of  “  being  like  home  folks  ” 
is  lacking,  and  for  that  Mr.  Harris  should  not  be 
held  responsible.  No  man  could  ever  expect  an 
American  to  write  “  A  Window  in  Thrums.” 
If  you  want  to  get  at  the  difference  read  Howe’s 
“Story  of  a  Country  Town,”  after  you  have  finished 
“  Elder  Conklin.” 


1  CHINA  FIRED  HERE. 


THE  translations  of  Maeterlinck,  “  The  Belgian 
Shakespere,”  are  now  superseding  the  trans¬ 
lations  of  Ibsen  as  food  for  talk  among  those  who 
believe  that  a  knowledge  of  what  is  newest  is 
necessary  for  the  elect.  Of  course  the  ultra-elect 
have  been  reading  Maeterlinck  in  the  original  for 
several  years,  but  the  time  has  now  arrived  to 
pass  him  on  to  the  discussions  of  literary  societies 
in  what  Boston  and  New  York  like  to  call  the 
provinces.  The  “  lady  presidents  and  secretaries  ” 
will  be  glad  to  know  that  Mr.  Erving  Winslow  has 
made  a  very  smooth  and  graceful  translation  of 
Maeterlinck’s  “  Pelleas  and  Melisande  ”  (Crowell), 
and  that  it  has  been  beautifully  printed  on  heavy 
paper  with  rough  edges  and  gilt  top.  The  volume 
is  just  the  right  size  to  slide  in  a  reticule  or  a  muff 
on  a  cold  night.  It  is  also  in  good,  large  type. 


ENGLISHMAN’S  STORIES  OF  KANSAS  LIFE. 


VOLUME  of  short  stories  of  American  life,  unusual 
in  their  origin  and  point  of  view,  is  published  by 


suitable  for  elderly  maiden  ladies  of  literary  tendencies. 

It  is  fair  to  warn  the  lady  secretaries,  however,  that  there 
are  some  things  in  the  conduct  of  the  fair  Melisande  that 


Macmillan’s,  under  the  title  “Elder  Conklin,”  by  Frank 
Harris.  The  author,  as  is  well  known,  was  for  years  the 
editor  of  the  Fortnightly  Review,  and  has  recently  become 
editor  of  the  Saturday  Review.  But  his  stories  are  far 
enough  away  from  London — their  scenes  being  laid  in 
Kansas  and  Nebraska.  In  our  own  stories  of  locality,  the 
characters  and  color  are  apt  to  be  the  result  of  impressions 
absorbed  in  youth ;  you  are  convinced  that  the  deepest 
experiences  of  the  writer  were  gained  in  the  locality  he  is 
describing.  But  in  these  tales  by  Mr.  Harris  you  are  con¬ 
tinually  aware  that  the  author  is  aloof  in  sympathies  from 
his  subjects.  He  has  studied  these  phases  of  life  in  the 
West  closely  and  with  the  open  mind  of  a  trained  observer  of 
facts.  You  feel  that  nothing  has  escaped  him,  except  that 
quality  of  complete  possession  that  can  only  come  of  being 
the  same  flesh  and  blood  as  the  people  depicted.  The 
peculiarities  of  the  men  and  women  of  the  story  are  shown 
with  rare  skill ;  they  have  the  verity  of  a  report  to  a  Con¬ 
gress  of  Ethnology.  The  landscape  also,  and  the  local 
habits  and  customs,  are  unimpeachably  set  forth.  The 
episodes  are  natural  and  yet  dramatic,  and  every  tale  is  in¬ 
teresting  in  itself,  as  well  as  a  very  capable  piece  of  literary 
work. 


“  Say,  is  there  a  fellar  with  a  wooden  leg  by  the  name 
of  Smith  livin’  here  ?  ” 

“What’s  the  name  of  iiis  other  leg  ?’’ 
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“I’ll  never  be  Fred’s  wife.” 

“  I  KNEW  THAT  SOME  TIME  AGO.” 
“WHY,  I  NEVER  TOLD  YOU!” 
“No;  but  Fred  did.” 


the  village  rector  will  not  heartily  approve,  if,  perchance,  he 
should  drop  in  upon  one  of  the  meetings  of  the  society. 
However,  these  indiscretions  occur  in  the  kingdom  of 
Allemonde,  in  a  mediaeval  castle,  so  far  removed  in  time 
and  place  from  Hatboro’,  Mass.,  that  even  the  rector  may 
discuss  them  with  a  freedom  that  would  not  be  permitted  if 
Melisande  lived  in  an  immediate  suburb  reached  by  a 
trolley  car. 

The  rector  may  also  be  reconciled  to  Maeterlinck  by  his 
frank  avowal  that  in  writing  his  plays  he  has  obliterated  his 
own  personality,  and  simply  permitted  “  the  universe  and 
the  eternal  order  of  things  to  take  up  my  theme.” 

Of  course  that  is  pretty  good  backing  for  an  author,  even 
for  a  Belgian  Shakespere,  and  the  lady  secretary  may  safely 
order  the  book  !  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

MACMILLAN  AND  COMPANY,  NEW  YORK  AND  LONDON. 

ANIMAL'S  RIGHTS.  By  Henry  S.  Salt.  Vivisection  in  America. 

By  Albert  Leffingwell,  M.  D 

A  Drama  in  Dutch.  By  Z.  Z. 


Old  English  Songs.  With  Illustrations,  by  Hugh  Thomson.  Intro- 
duction  by  Austin  Dobson. 

Life  and  Art  of  Joseph  Jefferson.  By  William  Winter. 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  BOSTON. 

Voyage  of  the  Liber dade.  By  Captain  Joshua  Slocum. 

Catherine  de  Medici.  By  Honors  de  Balzac.  Translated  by  Katharine 
Prescott  Wormeley. 

Another  Girl's  Experience.  By  Leigh  Webster. 


AT  THE  THEATRE. 

HE  :  Would  you  not  like  to  go  out  and  “  see  a  man  ?  ” 
He:  Why,  no;  I  would  not  think  of  it. 

She  :  But,  really,  I  sha’n’t  object  in  the  least. 

He :  How  absurd !  How  can  you  say  such  a  thing  ? 
She:  Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  want  to  see  a  man  myself, 
and  I  know  he  won’t  come  over  while  you  are  here. 


ASSISTANT  :  I’ve  the  greatest  freak  in  the  world  here. 
Museum  Manager  :  What  is  it  ? 

Assistant  :  A  farmer  who  speaks  the  dialect  we  get  in 
magazine  short  stories. 
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WAS  IT  A  HORSE  SHOW? 

HATEVERyou  may  choose  to  call  it,  the  great  Anglo- 
American  Show  was  a  success  not  only  financially 
but  as  an  exhibition  of  clothes.  The  “  society  reporter,”  and 
he  probably  represents  the  feeblest  development  of  the 
human  brain,  had  a  whole  week’s  wallowing  in  the  vacuous 
slush  of  his  unmanly  trade.  For  seven  consecutive  days  he 
glutted  himself  with  the  familiar  names  he  loves  so  well. 
In  descriptions  of  expensive  clothing  he  became  maudlin  in 
his  joy. 

But  the  lover  of  the  horse  found  less  to  satisfy  him.  He 
saw  plenty  of  showy  traps  and  the  latest  thing  in  harnesses, 
and  he  saw  how  the  English  hold  the  reins  when  driving 
for  effect. 

The  horse  is  a  fine  animal,  and  he  has  hosts  of  admirers 
who  love  him  for  his  own  sake,  and  to  them  there  is  some¬ 
thing  unsatisfying  in  a  show  in  which  it  is  an  event  worth 
recording  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  Suffern  Taykr,  the  latter 
wearing  a  dress  of  dark  green  and  black  embroidered  cloth, 
and  a  short  jacket  of  astrachan,  make  a  tour  of  the  exhi¬ 
bition. 

Now  Mr.  T.  Suffern  TayHr,  although  unknown  to  fame, 
may  arch  his  neck,  keep  his  ears  well  forward  and  show  the 
finest  back  action,  but  there  are  thousands  of  us  who  could 
have  restrained  our  curiosity  in  regard  to  him  until  the  show 
was  over.  And  dozens  of  people  are  living  right  here  in  the 
State  of  New  York  who  really  didn’t  care  what  Mrs.  Taykr 
had  on.  As  they  are  doubtless  a  worthy  couple  at  heart,  it 
does  seem  that  even  a  society  reporter  might  know  enough 
to  let  them  alone. 

But  the  society  reporter  is  not  only  ignorant  and  cruel, 
but  he  is  often  misleading.  He  tells  us,  for  instance,  that 


“  Hi !  Somebody  come  here  quick,  there’s  a  bee  got  in 

THIS  HAMMOCK,  AND  I  CAN’T  GET  OUT!” 


“Archie  Pell,  in  a  new  suit  of  gray  tweed,  escorted  his  wife 
and  Miss  Morris,  of  Baltimore,  around  the  ring.” 

We  have  no  doubt  the  band  struck  up  a  stirring  air  as  this 
trio  started  off,  and  the  audience  probably  felt  a  thrill  of 
enthusiasm,  but  what  happened  ?  Did  they  get  a  ribbon  ? 
And  of  what  color?  Did  they  go  singly  for  speed,  or  in 
twos  for  action  ?  Or  was  it  tandem  ?  But  the  writer  men¬ 
tioned  the  names  and  the  clothes,  and  that  is  all  it  is  fair  to 
expect  of  him. 

While  our  Horse  Show  may  be  a  gigantic  and  dazzling 
failure  in  all  its  serious  pretensions,  it  certainly  gives  a  tre¬ 
mendous  impulse  and  encouragement  to  the  glorification  of 
the  unimportant. 


\  TOULD  your  sublime  greatness  please  to  arouse 
*  *  yourself  from  your  trance  for  a  few  minutes  ?  ” 
asked  Mustapha  deferentially. 

“  Holy  Allah !  ”  exclaimed  the  Cadi  as  he  opened  his  eyes 
and  yawned  in  a  very  un-Cadilike  fashion,”  did  I  hear  the 
bulbul  singing  to  the  rose  or  was  it  the  sound  of  your  mezzo- 
basso  voice,  Mustapha  ?  ” 

“  I  was  asking  your  highness  if  you  would  listen  to  the 
plaint  of  a  merchant  who  is  in  distress,”  replied  Mustapha.” 

“  Sure,  Mike — I  mean  Mustapha,”  said  the  Cadi.  “  What 
else,  in  the  name  of  the  Prophet,  am  I  here  for  ?  Bring  on 
all  the  merchants  you’ve  got.  What  is  it  man  ?  Why  have 
you  approached  the  carpet  of  audience  ?  ” 

“  Justice,  your  highness  ;  I  crave  justice  !  ” 

“  Then  you  have  come  to  the  right  shop  for  the  only  all- 
wool,  fast  color,  unshrinkable  and  yard-wide  justice  that 
there  is  in  this  county.  State  your  case.” 

“  I  have  two  daughters,  oh,  well-spring  of  wisdom,  and 

they  are  wayward - ” 

“  That’s  not  remarkable.  But  proceed.” 

“  And  they  are  beggaring  me  by  buying  theatre  tickets. 
They  have  a  sort  of  madness  for  actors,  and  no  matinee 
occurs  at  which  they  are  not  present.  And  not  only  do  they 
waste  my  substance  so,  but  they  also  send  flowers  and 
scarf-pins  and  neckties  to  the  objects  of  their  madness.” 

“  Mustapha,”  said  the  Cadi,  “  does  a  case  like  this  fall 
within  the  jurisdiction  of  our  court  ?  ” 

“  The  righting  of  no  wrong  is  foreign  to  your  highness’s 
clemency.” 

“  Well,  merchant,”  asked  the  Cadi,  “  have  you  ever  tried 
spanking  as  a  remedy  for  your  grievance  ?  ” 

“  I  would  willingly  spank  the  actors,  your  highness,  but 
they  are  too  stalwart  for  an  old  man  like  me  and  my  daugh¬ 
ters  are  too  old  for  such  chastisement." 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Bloominjoy’s  Rock,  with  prehistoric  inscription,  Idaho.  Young  Ladies  Seminary  of  Solid  Brass,  Chicago. 


“  What  do  you  want  me  to  do  then  ?  Have  your  daughters 
locked  up,  or  bastinadoed  ?  ” 

“  Min  Allah — God  forbid — your  highness.  They  are  not 
bad  girls  but  only  the  victims  of  a  sort  of  madness  which  no 
physician  can  heal,  so  I  come  to  you  for  the  wisdom  of  your 
advice.” 

“  It  is  well.  Mustapha  !  ” 

“  Your  highness  1  ” 

“  Send  out  the  janizaries  and  capture  thirty  or  forty  actors.” 

“  It  is  as  good  as  done,  your  highness.” 

“  Then  provide  each  day,  for  thirty  days,  a  dinner  for  them 
at  this  merchant’s  expense.” 

“  But,  your  sublimity,”  exclaimed  the  merchant,  “  I  am  not 
a  millionaire !  ” 

“  Let  the  dinner  consist  of  pork  and  beans,  Mustapha. 
And,  Mustapha,  if  at  any  time  any  actor  should  talk  of  any¬ 
thing  but  himself - ” 

“  Such  a  thing  is  not  possible,  your  highness.” 


“  Silence.  If  by  any  chance  he  should  make  this  fatal  error 
let  him  be  bastinadoed  at  once.  Merchant,  if  at  the  end  of 
thirty  days  your  daughters  are  not  cured  of  their  madness 
and  have  any  desire  ever  again  to  know  an  actor,  do  you 
return  hither  and  further  justice  shall  be  done.” 

“  Mobarek — may  you  be  fortunate - ”  said  the  merchant 

as  he  withdrew,  “and  may  the  blessing  of  Allah  ever  rest  on 
your  highness’s  head.” 

“  Mustapha,”  asked  the  Cadi  as  he  closed  the  audience, 
“  do  you  not  think  that  as  a  Cadi  I  prends  le gateau  ?  ” 

“  Not  only  that,  your  highness,  but  the  whole  cuisine re¬ 
plied  Mustapha,  cautiously  winking  the  other  eye.  Metcalf  e. 

HAYRICK  :  The  bunco  man  told  Hanks  he  looked  upon 
him  as  one  out  of  a  thousand. 

Treetop  :  Taffy. 

Hayrick:  Not  a  bit  of  it.  Hanks  realized  the  full  force 
of  the  remark  next  day. 
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The  success  of  “  Robin  Hood  ”  has  given  “  The  Bos 
tomans  a  firm  hold  on  the  affections  of  New  York  Their 
productmn  of  a  new  piece  is  an  event  of  some  importance  to 

somethin  e'flng  P°PUlaCeof  the  This  is  in  itself 

somethmgof  a  commentary  on  New  Yorks  popular  taste 

w-h.ch  for  some  years  has  refused  to  grant  a  serious  hearing 

soul/”011  that  by  conscientious  performance 
sought  to  gam  its  ear. 


‘PRINCE  ANANIAS.” 

XHE  Boston  Ideals  ”  was  an  organization  long  held  in 
excellent  estimation  by  the  theatre-going  neonle  of 
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excellent  estimation  by  the  theatre-going  people  of 
the  United  States  outside  of  New  York. 
Under  its  different  managements  the 
company  produced  operas  of  the  lighter 
class  with  clever  artists  and  with  a 
conscientious  regard  to  perfection  of 
\  Performance  and  detail  which  gained 
for  it  a  respectful  and  in  many  cases  an 
enthusiastic  hearing.  For  a  longtime 
New  York  city  was  a  territory  barred  to 
its  efforts.  The  critical  audiences  of 
New  England  approved  it,  and  the 
generous  people  of  the  West  gave  it 
pp  ause.  he  hysterical  New  York  public  refused  to  accept 
an>  mg  it  could  do  until  a  legal  question  of  title  transformed 
this  organization  into  “The  Bostonians,”  and  then  with  an 
opera  entitled  ‘•Robin  Hood”  it  managed  to  meet  the 
strange  demands  of  the  so-called  metropolitan  public. 


Mrs.  Davis. 


Some  of  the  Chorus. 

The  latest  effort  of  this  company,  entitled  “  Prince  Ananias  ” 
whose  musical  author  is  Mr.  Victor  Herbert,  and  whose 
librettist  is  Mr.  Francis  Neilson,  deserves  respectful  considera- 
lon  as  the  attempt  of  an  organization  which  is  at  least  trving 
to  do  good  work  in  its  particular  line.  It  is  a  difficult  line 
as  many  failures  prove,  and  when  to  the  effort  is  brought 
-  .  =  something  more  conscientious  than  a  mere 

desire  to  make  money,  the  attempt  alone 
deserves  commendation.  In  the  present 
instance  the  management  has  evidently  done 
the  best  in  its  power.  There  are'  some 
e\idences  in  individual  performances  of 
wrong  notions  gained  from  previous  suc¬ 
cesses,  but  the  general  impression  is  that  a 
number  of  honest  artists  are  trying  to  do  the 
best  they  can  according  to  their  lights. 
Musically,  the  piece 
is  just  a  little  bit 
too  pretentious.  It 
has  many  of  the 
failings  of  a  purely 
popular  opera  with¬ 
out  the  merits  that 
make  an  opera 
popular.  There 
are  few  numbers 
that  have  claim  to 
particular  excel 
ence  from  the 
popular  point 
view,  and  yet  there 
is  little  in  it  that  is 
not  musician  ly.  Mr.  Cowles. 
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The  book  has  clever  lines,  but  it  makes  the  mistake  which 
is  usually  fatal  in  a  play  (and  invariably  in  a  light  opera), 
of  trying  to  establish  an  argument.  The  librettist  seems  to 
have  a  grievance  against  the  drama  of  to-day  and  has 
mistakenly  chosen  a  light  opera  as  a  vehicle  to  air  his  un¬ 
happiness. 

The  piece  is  handsomely  produced.  The  cast  includes 
the  “  Robin  Hood  ”  favorites,  and  it  is  needless  to  say  that 
they  do  their  work  with  perfect  regard  to  its  requirements. 
The  principal  honors  are  gained  by  an  artist  new  to  the 
organization,  Miss  D.  Eloise  Morgan.  W  ith  a  physique 


THE  funeral  of  the  Czar  of  Russia  illustrates  in  an  im¬ 
pressive  manner  what  an  undertaker  can  do  when  he 
is  given  his  head.  It  recalls  what  was  said  of  President 
Lincoln’s  funeral,  which  was  an  itinerant  proceeding  of  an 
analogous  sort,  that  everything  was  run  into  the  ground 
except  the  remains.  The  eating  and  drinking  along  the 
route  of  the  procession  was  abundant  and  good,  and  the 
Russians  seem  to  have  enjoyed  the  occasion,  but  sympathy 
is  felt  for  the  Prince  of  Wales,  whose  tastes  are  not  funereal, 
and  who,  after  nearly  three  weeks  of  mortuary  junketing,  was 
undoubtedly  glad  to  get  back  to  the  peaceful  seclusion  of  his 


One :  ,WHAT  IS  THE  USE  0F  having  a  vote  anyway  ? 

Another  :  Why  PAPA  SAYS  THAT  ANY  QUANTITY  OF  MEN  WOULD  COME  TO  SEE  US  BEFORE  EACH  ELECTION. 


from  which  little  could  be  expected  either  in  voice  or  action, 
she  meets,  better  than  fairly  well,  the  exactions  of  a  very 
difficult  part  in  both  respects.  Next  to  her,  Mr.  Eugene 
Cowles  demands,  deserves  and  receives  applause.  Mr. 
Cowles  is  especially  favored  by  nature,  and  adds  to  this 
advantage  an  earnestness  both  artistic  and  unusual. 

“  Prince  Ananias  ”  is  far  from  being  a  great  comic  opera. 
Its  book  is  a  literary  freak,  but  as  a  whole  the  piece  lies  in 
that  middle  ground  where  it  has  a  chance,  by  pruning  and 
emendation,  to  become  a  success,  but  where,  by  neglect,  it  is 
condemned  to  failure. 

Metcalfe. 


own  fireside.  Even  the  obsequies  accorded  to  a  senator  of 
the  United  States  seem  cheap  and  unobtrusive  compared 
with  the  funeral  the  Russians  gave  their  Czar. 


THE  postage-stamp  editor  of  the  esteemed  New  York 
Sitn  is  not  unreasonable  in  his  censure  of  the  new 
two-cent  stamps.  The  hue  of  the  new  twos  seems  need¬ 
lessly  vivid,  and  exposes  the  Father  of  his  Country  to  unkind 
imputations  of  excessive  rubicundity.  If  Mr.  Bissell  would 
kindly  bleach  the  new  stamps  a  little  before  sending  them 
out  their  effect  would  be  better. 
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A  lawyer  was  cross-questioning  a  negro  witness  in  one  of  the  justice  courts  the 
other  day,  and  was  getting  along  fairly  well  until  he  asked  the  witness  what  his  occupa¬ 
tion  was. 

“  I’se  a  carpenter,  sah.” 

‘ 1  What  kind  of  a  carpenter  ?  ” 

“  They  calls  me  a  jack-leg  carpenter,  sah.” 

“  What  is  a  jack-leg  carpenter  ?  ” 

“  He  is  a  carpenter  who  is  not  a  first-class  carpenter,  sah.” 

“  Well,  explain  fully  what  you  understand  a  jack-leg  carpenter  to  be,”  insisted  the 
lawyer. 

“  Boss,  I  declare  1  dunno  how  ter  splain  any  mo’  ’cept  to  say  hit  am  jes’  the  same 
diffunce  twixt  you  an’  er  fust-class  lawyer.” — Macon  Telegraph. 

The  man  had  informed  a  number  of  his  friends  that  he  was  going  down  to  give  the 
editor  a  thumping,  and  his  friends  tried  to  dissuade  him,  because  they  had  seen  a  few 
wrecks  who  had  escaped.  But  it  was  no  use  ;  he  was  bound  to  go,  and  they  couldn’t 
prevent  him.  They  waited  across  the  street,  however,  with  an  ambulance  to  receive  him 
when  the  call  was  finished.  In  about  fifteen  minutes  he  came  out  without  even  his  neck¬ 
tie  mussed  and  not  a  scratch  visible. 

“  Hello  !  ”  they  said  in  surprise.  “  He  wasn’t  there,  was  he  ?  ” 

“Yes  he  was.” 

“  But  you  didn’t  see  him  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  I  did,  and  I  slapped  his  jaws  and  walked  all  over  him.” 

“  Come  off — what  are  you  giving  us  ?  ” 

“  Straight  goods.” 

“  Didn’t  he  make  any  resistance  ?” 

“  Not  a  bit.” 

“What  was  the  matter  with  him  ?  ” 

“Nothing.  I  had  one  of  his  papers  in  my  pocket  containing  an  insurance  policy 
good  for  $1,000  if  I  were  killed,  and  tor  $20  a  week  if  I  were  injured,  I  showed  it  to  him, 
and  he  didn’t  raise  a  finger.” — St.  Louis  Star. 


An  old  Welsh  tailor  being  sued  by  the  rector  for  tithes,  and  being  told  these  were 
preaching  in  church,  said,  “  I’ve  nothing  to  give  thee,  for  I  never  come  to  hear  thee.” 

“  Oh,  but  you  could  come  whenever  you  like,”  said  the  rector,  “the  doors  are  alw; 
open.” 

Next  day  the  parson  threatened  further  proceedings,  whereupon  the  tailor  took  h 
a  bill  for  forty  shillings. 

“  For  what  do  I  owe  you  this  money  ?  ” 

“  For  tailoring.” 

“  For  tailoring  !  ”  exclaimed  the  rector,  “whyl  never  %vas  tailored  by  you  in  my  lif 

“  Oh,  but  thou  might’st  have  come  and  been  tailored  any  day  thou  did’st  like,  for 
doors,  like  thine,  are  always  open.” — Exchange. 

Grocer  :  Well,  my  little  boy,  what  will  you  have  ? 

“  Fifteen  cents’  worth  of  molasses.”  ^  _  1 

Grocer  ( as  he  hands  the  pitcher  over  the  counter)  :  Where  is  your  money  ? 

“  In  the  pitcher.  I  put  it  there,  so  as  to  be  sure  not  to  lose  it.” — Exchange. 

The  unfortunate  young  man  had  moved  his  hat  from  place  to  place  in  the  pew,  l 
always  had  to  move  it  again.  His  pew  seemed  particularly  popular,  and  there  was 
abiding  spot  for  that  piece  of  headgear,  w'hich  happened  to  be  a  shining  silk  hat  of  t 
most  approved  shape.  Finally,  when  he  was  tightly  wedged  into  one  corner  and  thi 
seemed  to  be  nothing  for  him  to  do  but  to  hold  the  hat  tenderly  on  his  lap  for  the  rest 
the  service,  he  had  an  inspiration.  The  pew  in  front  was  still  empty.  He  leaned  ov 
gently  deposited  his  cherished  head  covering  on  the  cushioned  seat  and  gave  himself 
to  pious  reflection. 

By  and  by  the  owners  of  that  pew  made  a  late  entrance.  The  youth  gazed  at  th< 
with  interest.  A  pretty  young  blonde  led  the  way,  and  in  looking  at  her  fair  hair  a 
blue  eyes  he  forgot  his  hat.  She,  conscious  of  his  gaze,  blushed  properly.  Then  she 
down,  and  there  was  a  crushing,  grinding  sound.  She  shot  up  again,  and  so  did  t 
young  man.  And  together  tney  surveyed  the  ruins  of  that  shining  silk  hat,  while  t 
choir  vociferously  sang  “  Cover  my  defenseless  head.” — Exchange. 

A  little  girl  was  overheard  talking  to  her  doll,  whose  arm  had  come  off,  exposi 
the  sawdust  stuffing.  “  You  dear,  good,  obedient  dolly,  I  knew  1  had  told  you  to  ch 
your  food  fine,  but  I  didn’t  think  that  you  would  chew  it  so  fine  as  that.  — Exchange. 

« 

“  Now,  you  young  scamp,”  said  Blinks  senior,  as  he  led  his  youngster  out  into  t 
woodshed,  and  prepared  to  give  him  a  dressing,  “  I’ll  teach  you  what  is  what. 

“  No,  pa,”  replied  the  incorrigible,  “  you  teach  me  which  is  swatch.’  — Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasje,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Irritations 

of  the 

SKIN  and  SCALP 

Odors  from  Perspiration 
Speedy  Relief  by  Using 

Packer’s 
Tar  Soap 

"It  Soothes  while  it  Cleanses.” 

Medical  and  Surg.  Reporter ,  Phila. 


esiFvisiiKgKni'g® 

CELEBRATED  HATS, 


Ladies’  Hound  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  9H  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
{^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO.. 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS, 


iigwili'iiiiiinil 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST„  N.Y. 


DRESS  GOODS. 

A  Shipment  of  Novelties 

We  have  imported  a  limited 
collection  of  Dress  Goods  of 
the  choicest  order.  They  rep¬ 
resent  the  latest  styles  that 
have  appeared  in  Paris. 

Extra  choice  dark  shades  in 
the  fashionable  Crepons  —  a 
single  piece  of  each. 

Puffed  Mohair  Crepons,  com¬ 
posed  of  Wool  and  Mohair; 
these  have  a  handsome  Silky 
appearance. 

London  Tailor  Styles,  in 
checked  Tweeds  and  Coverts. 
Plaid  Cloths  for  Coat  and 
Cape  linings. 

Black  and  Colored  Perfo¬ 
rated  Cloths ;  the  same  in 
White  for  Opera  Cloaks. 

Our  popular  Double-Sale, 
on  both  floors,  goes  on  tor 
another  week.  Quantities  of 
our  own  fine  dress  goods,  at 
reduced  prices. 

James  McCreery  &  Co.. 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
NEW  YORK. 


Rich  Jewelry 

A  large  showing  of  jew< 
pieces — exquisite  cone 
and  finish. 

— at  ret; 

Spaulding  &  Co. 

(INCORPORATED.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chica 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  mailed  fr< 


LEWIS  C. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  wo 


Pack  numbers  of  Life  I 
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LIFE 


Extract01  BEEF 

Used  by  all  Rood  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


NOTICE. 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


V,  v  ^  $  37  UNION  SQUARE. 

New  York:  j  MAIDEN  LANE. 

THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

TE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic. Table  Silver 

furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
ery  variety  of  serving. 


825  FINE 
1000  1  ,1  ^  ^ 

SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 


{grade  $lat|fc 


Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use- 
oO*"  ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
fob  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA :  -  -  9*5  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  ■  TAUNTON,  MASS. 


iHasoit$cl)Hmltn 

PIANOS 

Are  the  ONL  Y  pianos  manufactured  on  the 
improved  and  now  celebrated  Screw-Stringer 
system,  invented  and  patented  by  the  Mason  & 
Hamlin  Co.  in  1883.  This  invention  is  the  great¬ 
est  improvement  in  pianos  in  twenty-five  years, 
and  owing  to  it  the  piano  is  but  slightly  affected 
by  trying  atmospheric  conditions,  and  does  not 
require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as  pianos 
generally. 

In  all  respects  these  pianos  illustrate  the  same 
HIGHEST  STANDARD  OF  EXCELLENCE 

which  has  always  characterized  the  Mason  & 
Hamlin  Organs,  and  won  for  them  Highest 
Awards  at  ALL  Great  World’s  Fairs  since 
that  of  Paris,  1867. 

No  one  contemplating  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  a  piano  should  fail 
to  examine  these  instruments. 

Write  for  particulars.  Illustrated  Catalogues  fret 

ifeoni-framlin 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago  Kansas  City. 
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NOTICE. 


< SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


“A  NOTABLE  BOOKS 

A  Collection  of  84  Drawings, 


C.  D.  GIBSON. 

THE  book  is  a  large  folio,  12x18  inches,  contain¬ 
ing  84  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  best  drawings,  beauti¬ 
fully  printed  on  heavy  paper,  and  handsomely  bound, 
with  a  breezy  figure  of  the  typical  “  American  Girl  ” 
printed  on  japan  paper  for  the  cover. 

This  is  the  first  collection  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  draw¬ 
ings  which  has  been  made,  and  will  undoubtedly 
prove  a  most  popular  Holiday  Book,  as  the  artist  is 
so  widely  and  favorably  known  through  his  cartoons 
in  “  Life.” 

PRICE,  $5.00  EACH. 

There  will  also  be  an  Edition  de  Luxe,  consisting 
of  100  copies,  printed  on  special  woodcut  paper, 
each  copy  numbered  and  signed  by  the  artist.  _  A 
signed  artist’s  proof,  on  Japan  paper  for  framing, 
of  a  striking  drawing  by  Mr.  Gibson, 
will  be  enclosed  with  each  copy  of  this 
edition. 

PRICE,  $15  00  EACH. 

Each  copy  is  enclosed  in  a  handsome 
box,  and  may  be  had  at  all  book¬ 
sellers,  at  the  office  of  “  Life  ”  or 
of  the  publishers, 

H.  RUSSELL  &  SON, 


R 


,  s»  ■ 


33  Rose  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 


ED.  PINAUDS  perrGmes. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 


“The  Best  of 

Everything'” 


is  the  material  used  in 
the  preparation  of 


Franco= American 
Soups. 

20  different  kinds.  Sample  can 
mailed  on  receipt  of  postage,  14  cents. 

Franco  =  American  Food  Co., 

P.  O.  Box  i5o,  New  York. 


4  1  YEARS  IN  FULTON  8TREET. 


H.B.KIRK&CO. 

No  other  house  can  furnish 

“OLD  CROW”  RYE  WHISKEY. 

Sold  by  us  Uncolored,  Unsweetened. 

THE  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  WHISKEY, 

Bottled  at  the  Distillery.  The  Best  Eastern  Rye. 

Train  “  Reserve  Stock”  Glenlivet  Whiskey. 
Bottled  in  Glasgow.  $1.25  Per  Bottle. 
Sole  Agent,  for  the  Pleasant  Valley  Wine  Co. 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Inglenook  Wines. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

«9  FULTON  STREET, 
Broadway  and  27tli  Street,  New  York. 


only  BROMO 
1  SODA 

There  are  other  Bromos — some 
bad,  some  worse — Bromo  Soda 
kills  headache,  drowns  sleep¬ 
lessness,  helps  digestion. 

Everybody  Sells  it. 


LIFE 


“Are  you  the  man  who  painted  that ’ere  picture  of  ‘  Moses  in  the  Bull- 
rushes  ?  ”  asked  a  countryman  of  an  artist,  who  had  recently  startled  the  town  by 
an  exhibition  of  oil  paintings. 

“Yes,'1  replied  the  artist. 

“  All  right ;  then  I  want  you  to  paint  my  father.” 

“  Certainly,  if  he  gives  me  a  few  sittings.” 

“  Can’t  do  it ;  he’s  dead.” 

“  Let  me  have  a  photograph  of  him.” 

“  Can’t  do  that,  neither.  He  never  had  his  picture  taken.” 

“  I  am  afraid,  then,  I  must  decline.” 

“Decline!  What  for?  Haven't  you  painted  Moses  ?  You  didn’t  have  a 
photograph  of  him,  did  you  ?  No,  1  thought  not.  Well,  my  father  ain’t  been 
dead  nearly  so  long  as  Moses,  you  ought  to  know  enough  to  paint  my  father.” 

Appreciating  the  situation,  the  artist  went  to  work  and  evolved  such  a  portrait 
as  he  thought  might  satisfy  so  original  a  son. 

“Crikey!”  exclaimed  the  art  patron  on  seeing  the  completed  painting. 
“  That  almost  knocks  the  stuffing  out  of  Moses  ;  but,  I  say,  how  he  has  changed.” 
— Exchange. 

Tone  up  if  run  down,  with  Milhau’s  Calisaya,  a  tonic  and  appetizer,  for  exhaus¬ 
tion  invites  malaria,  grip  and  disease.  Avoid  imitations.  Genuine.  Milhau,  183 
Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Jennie  was  learning  to  read  and  spell,  but  it  was  very  hard  for  her  to 
remember  what  her  teacher  told  her  about  pronouncing  a  double  letter  when  she 
came  to  one.  She  would  say  “  a  a ”  or  “ee”or  “  t  t  ”  instead  of  “  double  a  ”  or 
“  double  e  ”  etc.  Her  teacher  had  one  day  drilled  her  considerably  on  this  matter 
in  spelling.  Shortly  afterward,  Jennie  was  called  on  to  read.  The  paragraph 
began:  “Up,  up,  Lucy,”  and  Jennie  read  it  triumphantly:  “Double  up, 
Lucy  !  ” — Organizer. 

Scene:  An  Irish  cabin.  Pat  is  ill.  Doctor  has  just  called.  “Well,  Pat, 
have  you  taken  the  box  of  pills  I  sent  you  ?” 

“  Yes,  sir,  be  jabers,  I  have  !  But  I  don’t  feel  any  better.  Maybe  the  lid 
hasn’t  come  off  yet  !  ” — Exchange. 

CUSTOMER  ( getting  his  hair  cut)  :  Didn’t  you  nip  off  a  piece  of  the  ear  then  ? 

Barber  ( reassuringly ) :  Yes,  sah,  a  small  piece  ;  but  not  ’nough  to  affect  de 
hearin’,  sah.  —Exchange. 


A  CRUISE  TO  THE  MEDITERRANEAN. 

By  specially  chartered  steamer  Friesland.  Feb.  6,  1895,  visiting  Bermuda.  Azores, 
Gibraltar,  Malaga,  Granada,  Alhambra,  Algiers,  Cairo  ;  seven  days  at  Jerusalem, 
Beyrout,  Ephesus.  Constantinople.  Athens,  Rome.  Only  $525.  Hotels,  excursions, 
fees,  &c.,  included.  Organized  and  accompanied  by  F.  C.  Clark,  ex-United  States 
Vice  Consul  at  Jerusalem,  and  a  staff  of  competent  assistants. 

Thirty  excursions  to  Europe.  Ocean  tickets  by  all  lines.  Send  for  Tourits 
Gazette. 

F.  C.  Clark,  Toui  ist  Agent,  in  Broadway,  New  York,  Official  Ticket  Agent. 
Pennsylvania  R.  R.,  &c. 

A  T exas  military  company  were  out  on  the  range  recently  practicing  at  rifle¬ 
shooting.  The  lieutenant  in  command  suddenly  became  exasperated  at  the  poor 
shooting,  and,  seizing  a  gun  from  one  of  the  privates,  cried  angrily — 

“  I’ll  show  you  fellows  how  to  shoot  !  ” 

Taking  a  long  aim,  and  a  strong  aim,  and  an  aim  altogether,  he  fired  and 
missed.  Coolly  turning  to  the  private  who  owned  the  gun,  he  said— 

“That’s  the  way  you  shoot.” 

He  again  loaded  the  weapon  and  missed.  Turning  to  the  second  man  in  the 
ranks  he  remarked — 

“That’s  the  way  you  shoot.” 

In  this  way  he  contrived  to  miss  about  fifty  or  sixty  times,  illustrating  to  each 
soldier  his  personal  incapacity,  and  finally  he  accidentally  hit  the  target. 

“  And  that,”  he  ejaculated,  handing  the  gun  back  to  the  private,  “  is  the  way 
I  shoot.” — The  IVaverley. 

IN  LARGER  QUARTERS. 

C.  H.  Guild  &  Co.,  the  advertising  agents,  whose  office  for  several  years 
has  been  in  the  Herald  Building,  have  moved  to  No.  252  Washington,  up 
one  flight.  This  change  was  made  necessary  by  their  largely  increasing 
business.  They  have  over  double  the  floor  space  and  triple  the  shelf  space 
for  filing  papers.  The  new  office  has  been  fitted  up  with  electric  lights, 
and  all  possible  accommodations  for  customers  and  employees.  Already  Mr 
Guild  has  found  it  necessary  to  add  three  new  men  to  his  staff.  The  Guild 
agency  has  been  successful  from  the  start  and  now  numbers  among  its 
patrons  several  of  the  large  advertisers  of  the  country.  Their  business  is  ably 
conducted  and  the  agency  enjoys  an  excellent  reputation  with  its  patrons 
and  the  newspapers.  With  largely  increased  facilities  Mr.  Guild  is  able  to 
place  advertising  business  in  any  paper  the  world  over. 

This  enterprising  agency  makes  a  specialty  of  illustrated  papers  and 
furnish  estimates  free  of  charge. — Boston  Record ,  Nov.  8. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 


(OCktails 


MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  C!N, 
TOM  CIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being 
compounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they 
will  always  he  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without 
any  sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sam¬ 
ple  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  pre¬ 
paid,  for  40c. 

Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cock¬ 
tail  free  on  application. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors. 

roadway*  New  York.  Hartford*  Conn. 


0O1 TivtcbSL  Sc  So. 

ORIENTAL  RUGS. 

The  finest  selection  we 
have  ever  had  to  offer. 

UPHOLSTERY. 

Curtain  Materials , 

IV all  Coverings , 

Lace  Curtains. 


AA  IF  YOU  ARE  A  MAN 
M 

M 
M 
M 
M 
M 
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Ask  yourself  these  questions.  Are  your  Suspenders  thoroughly  comfort¬ 
able  ?  As  much  so  as  ever  ?  Couldn’t  you  imagine  a  better  kill'd  ? 

There  is  a  better  kind,  unless  you  wear  the  ^*•4  trade 
Made  with  ends  of  “graduated”  elastic 
cord,  the  most  ingenious  textile  fabric  ever 
put  into  a  suspender.  Stretches  in  some 
places,  and  in  some  not.  Makes  them 

the  best,  most  comfortable,  serviceable,  neat,  _ 

and  elegant.  Fifty  cents  brings  a  dead  sure  dividend  of  continuous  com¬ 
fort.  A  cheaper  model,  the  “Workers,”  at  twenty-five  cents.  Sample 
pairs  mailed  for  the  price.  Notice  the  “graduated”  cord. 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,No-7Decatur  Avenue,  Roxbury,  Mass. 
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M 
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NARK. 

One  of  these  labels  on  the  back 
of  each  pair. 


M 

Sister  ©fro? 


e®-tOCK)LUCI  tf  Sc  1  9 fit  St. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTEL! 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  DACTHII  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  Un  wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


i'^  ~~r 


St.  IRicbolas 

FOR  YOUNG  FOLKS. 

Edited  by  Mary  Mapcs  Dodge. 


Subscribe  through  dealers ,  or  remit  to 

THE  CENTURY  CO., 
Union  Square,  New  York. 


jfxfthADex\ue, 

<&vc.ZZ$t. 

NEW  YORK.  .-. 
Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building 
39  and  41  West  23d  St., 

GRAND 


Removal 


OF 


tich  Furs,  Coats, 
Gowns,  Hats  and 


Capes  and 
Bonnets. 


OUR  TRADE-MARK  in  every  garment 
a  lasting  guarantee  for  Quality,  Style, 
it  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our  prices  defy 
>mpetition. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  I 


LIFE 


Vou  may  aa 
^vJtW  diatill  dew1 
ay>- improve 
•mature)  ddicioiy 
^drau^ht—  ^ 
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OF 


^OLD  £V£R/WMERE- 

LOflPOflDERR/  Z.ITIilf\s: 


:A)PRino  Water  Co. 


/lAdHUA.  /I .  M  . 


Save  the  Cost 

of  Pressing  Trousers 


BY  USING  THE 


BOSTON 

Trousers  Stretcher 


and  Hanger. 

Tailors,  Clothiers,  and  Hab¬ 
erdashers  sell  them,  and  we  I 
mail  them  postpaid  at  the  I 
following  prices. 

Bronze. — 25  cts.  a  pr.  5prs.  $1.00./ 
Nickel. — 35  cts.  a  pr.  5  prs.  $1.50. f 

Send  to  George  Frost  Co., I 
551  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

•••••••••••••••••• I 
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H  Christmas 
Su0ocstion: 

KODAKS 


$6.00  to 

$  IOO.OO. 


KODAKS  from  $6.00  to  $10.00  for  the  children,  so 
simple  that  any  boy  or  girl  can  handle  them, 
yet  capable  of  making  first-class  pictures. 

KODAKS  AND  KODETS  from  $12.00  to  $50.00  for 
grown  people.  All  sizes  and  styles. 

KODAKS  from  $60.00  to  $100.00  with  double  swing 
back,  interchangeable  lenses,  iris  diaphragm 
shutters  and  the  thousand  and  one  improve¬ 
ments  that  enthusiasts  value  so  highly. 

EASTriAN  KODAK  CO. 

i  Send  for  S  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

f  Catalogue .  ? 


“  Oh,  no,  she 

'/ /  isn’t  a  bit  afraid 
of  getting  her 
shoe  tops  and 
ankles  wet.  Her 
skirt  is  bound 
‘with  the  ‘Duxbak’ 
rainproof  binding.” 

Two  inches  wide,  imper¬ 
vious  to  water,  a  brand  of 
the  famous 


bS£ 


Q' 


Bias 
Velveteen 


Skirt  Binding, 

which  lasts  as  long  as  the  skirt. 


“  S.  H.  &  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths  ;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
6  in.  ot  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific,  dur¬ 
able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100,000  physi- 
i  cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
1  others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular, 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  9  East  14th  Street.  N^w  York. 


Some  Rare 

Old  Violins 


At  a  Bargain. 


If  you  want  a  genuine  Old  Violin — an  instrument  possess¬ 
ing  that  delicious  mellow  tone  found  only  in  Old  Violins — at 
from  $25.00  to  $200.00,  write  for  our  special  list  immediately. 

LYON  &  HEALY, 

24=26  Adams  Street,  Chicago. 

Our  Catalogue,  “RARE  OLD  VIOLINS,”  will  be  sent  (FREE)  upon  ap¬ 
plication.  Violins  are  sent  upon  one  week’s  trial.  We  also  offer  several  of  the 
world’s  masterpieces  at  much  below  current  quotations. 
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YIN  MARIAN  I 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
Indorsed  by  eminent  Pn 

SOLS  ET 

Sent  Free,  ah,.; 

and  AUTOGRAPHS 

Body... 

Brain 

ysician*  everywhere. 

r  bECM.m  AND  otxitt. 

01 D  eOE3TlTUTION8. 

,  75  PORTRAITS 
i  of  Ce'ebrlties.* 

0  0  |  MARIAKl  A  00,,  ti  Wert  lSth  8u,  N»w  Tom.  |# 


r 

{  IMITATORS 
}  ABOUND 


$ 

Liebig  Company's 
Extract  of  Beef. 

t 


$ 


of  most  of  the  successful  things,  and  especi-  # 
ally  of  the  world-famed  m 


Therefore  for  satisfac¬ 
tory  results  in  your 
cooking  get  the  genuine 
with  this  signature  in 
blue : 


FOR  FLORIDA 


CHICAGO  &  ALTON  RAILROAD 
NOW  the  BEST  LINE  to  CALIFORNIA, 
ARKANSAS  AND  TEXAS. 


THE  ONLY  NAPHTHA  LAUNCH 

Is  the  only  perfect  pleasure  boat  built.  With  one,  your  season  in  Florida  is  an  assured 
success.  Can  manage  it  yourself.  No  engineer  required.  Clean, simple, safe, speedy,  and 
reliable.  Nearly  two  thousand  now  in  use.  Send  10c.  stamps  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

GAS  ENGINE  AND  POWER  COMPANY 

florris  Heights,  New  York  City. 


Try'  the  “True  Southern  Route  to  Califor¬ 
nia.”  Pullman  First-Class  Sleeping  Cars,  Pullman 
Tourist  Sleeping  Car  Service,  low  rates  and  quick 
time,  through  from  Chicago  every  day,  to  the  land  of 
oranges,  roses  and  sunshine,  that  semi-tropical  king¬ 
dom  by  the  sea,  Southern  California.  Meals  served 
on  the  train  or  in  depot  dining  rooms.  Daily  First- 
Class  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars,  and  through  Pullman 
Tourist  Sleeping  Car  Service  from  Chicago  to  the 
principal  cities  in  Arkansas  and  Texas.  For  illus¬ 
trated  folders,  maps,  pamphlets  and  full  particulars, 
call  upon  your  home  ticket  agent,  or  write  to  Janies 
Charlton/General  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  Chi¬ 
cago  &  Alton  Railroad,  Chicago,  Ill. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS, 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 


A  Winter  in 


California  : 


Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman  Vesti- 
buled  Sleeping  and  Pining  Cars  ACKOSS 
THE  CONTINENT  at  Frequent  Intervals  for 
Los  Angeles,  San  Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

The  tickets  cover  everv  expense  of  travel  both  wavs  and  give 
the  holders  entire  freedom  of  movement  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  I 
and  on  the  return  journey  if  desiied. 

Tours  to  Mexico  by  Special  Vestibuled 
Trains. 

Independent  llailroad  and  Steamship  Tickets 
to  All  Points. 

Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  whether  information 
regarding  independent  tickets.  California  or  Mexico  tour  is 
desired.  , 

Raymond  <Sc  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourleenth  St..  Lincoln  Building, 

Union  Square.  New  York. 
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Solid  Silver 

(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


MARK 


Whiting  Mt’G  Co 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  m’f'G  CO. 


Silversmiths, 


Goelet  Schooner  Prize,  1894. 
Won  by  “  Emerald.” 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


HILTON,  HUGHES  k  CO., 


Successors  to  A.  T.  8TBWART  4  CO. 


nnounce  that  they  are  showing 
very  complete  stock  of  extra 
uality  French  and  English 


TOYS. 


(Basement.) 


Kid  Gloves 


Sewing  riachines. 


The 

Fashionable 

and 


in  all  desirable  Shades  for  Even¬ 
ing  and  Street  wear. 


Every  Pair 
Guaranteed. 


his  is  a  new  department  and 
jr  aim  is  to  sell  the  very  best 
loves  made  at  the 


We  have  found  it  necessary  this  year  to 
greatly  increase  the  space  for  our  immense 
stock  of  Toys.  Every  Toy  district  of  the 
world  has  been  drawn  upon,  and  to-day 
we  exhibit  in  our  basement  the  finest  stock 
of  Toys  ever  collected  by  any  firm.  They 
embrace  every  variety  and  every  grade- 
in  fact,  we  have  “Toys  for  the  million." 
All  little  children  are  invited  to  bring  their 
parents  to  this  beautiful  display,  and  to 
hint  at  what  they  desire  Santa  Claus  to 
bring  them  on  Christmas  Day. 

There  are  DOLLS  of  every  race. 

Soldier  Suits,  Horses  and  Wagons, 
Noah’s  Arks,  Toy  Pianos,  Mechanical 
Toys,  Drums.  Trumpets,  Jacks-in-Boxes, 
Toy  Kitchens,  Music  Boxes,  Woolly  Ani¬ 
mals,  and  hundreds  of  Mary’s  Little 
Lambs,  etc.,  etc. 


We  have  a  Sewing  Machine.  “The 
Stewart.’  It’s  the  best  lock-stitch  ma¬ 
chine  in  the  market,  and  we  guarantee  it 
in  everyway,  shap-e  and  manner. 

Under  our  name  “The  Stewart,’  it 
costs  you  just  two-thirds  less  than  you 
have  to  pay  for  the  same  machine  with 
the  maker's  name  on  it.  Overproduction 
makesunloading  necessary.  \ou  won  id 
be  greatly  surprised  were  we  to  give  you 
the  maker’s  name. 

No.  1,  Handsome,  strong  iron  stand 
case  of  antique  oak. 

Maker’s  price.  $45.00;  our  price  |  0  _ 


Graceful!  Effect 

now  sought  in  the  bodice  c 


not  be  had  without  a  coi 
especially  suited  to  the  pi 
ent  vogue. 

The 


Classlqtuie  Corsi 


No.  2,  Maker’s  price,  $55.00;  |  O  75 
our  price  .  .  IW. 

75 


Any  orders  left  with  Santa  Claus  will 
be  promptly  filled  and  the  articles  deliv¬ 
ered  at  any  date  specified. 


No. “E  Maker’s  price.  $65.00.  i 

our  price .  A  U  . 


Those  comparisons  ought  to  settle  any 
question  on  sewing  machines. 


hand  fashioned  by  the  t 
skilled  French  makers,  isu 
exclusively  by  the  modi; 
who  set  the  fashion  in 
world  of  dress  and  who  kr! 
that  the  correct  result  is  i 
sured  when  the  gown  is  fi 1 
over  the  Classique. 


owest  Possible  Prices. 


893  Broadway. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK,. 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


Stern  B  r  0 

West  23d  St. 

Sole  importers. 
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Opening  of  the  Polo  Season  in  Central  Africa. 


OPERATIC. 

LTHOUGH  certain  boxholders  at  the  opera  have  been 
so  thoroughly  advertised  there  will  always  be  some 
who  do  not  know  them  by  sight.  It  is  to  educate  these  few 
ignorant  spectators  that  a  plan  of  the  boxes  is  printed  upon 
every  programme,  giving  the  names  of  the  occupants  and 
the  nights  they  are  to  be  present.  As  an  advertising  scheme 
this  has  seldom  been  surpassed. 

It  may  require  some  brass  on  the  part  of  those  advertised, 
but  we  are  a  new  people  and  w'hy  should  we  hide  our  light 
under  a  bushel  ?  Besides,  this  sort  of  thing  should  not,  in 
fairness,  be  judged  more  hastily  than  any  other  advertising 
scheme.  And  these  jewelled  ladies  are  certainly  pleasanter 
objects  to  gaze  upon  than  the  proprietors  of  pepsin  gum  or 
-three  dollar  shoes. 


WHAT  HE  THOUGHT  ABOUT  IT. 

IFE :  There  comes  that  tramp  I  gave  some  of  my 
biscuits  to  the  other  day. 

Husband  :  Impossible  !  That  must  be  his  ghost. 

CALLER:  Why  do  you  call  your  new  maid  “Japan,” 
Mrs.  Joms;  isn’t  she  Irish? 

Mrs.  J. :  Oh,  yes,  she's  Irish,  and  her  real  name  is  Mary 
Ann ;  but  we  think  the  other  more  appropriate ;  she  seems 
to  have  such  a  grudge  against  china,  you  know. 


AT  the  request  of  many  who  have  been  kind  enough  to 
express  that  wish  the  exhibition  of  original  drawings 
at  Life  Building  will  remain  open  day  and  evening  until 
December  8th,  inclusive. 
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SINCERE  sympathy  is  felt  for  our 
Uncle  Samuel  in  his  efforts  to  keep 
his  reserve  pocket  full  of  gold.  The  trouble 
seems  to  be  that  communication  between 
his  various  pockets  is  too  easy,  and  that 
what  he  puts  into  his  reserve  pocket 
constantly  finds  its  way  around  to 
the  greenback  pocket  out  of  which 
he  pays  his  family  bills.  One  of  two 
courses  is  open  to  our  Uncle.  He 
must  either  have  his  next  trowsers 
so  constructed  as  to  keep  his  gold 
and  his  greenbacks  separate,  or  he 
must  hit  upon  some  new 
method  of  making  paper 
money  that  is  just  as  good  as 
gold.  His  present  financial 
state,  though  not  alarming,  is 
disconcerting  and  bother¬ 
some. 

*  *  * 

HE  recent  experience  of 
divers  persons  at  Mid¬ 


dletown,  Connecticut, 
safer  for  being  boiled. 


seems  to  indicate  that  the  oyster  is 
After  all,  there  is  something  to  be  said 
for  the  traditional  church-sociable  oyster  soup.  Even  if  the 
partaker  thereof  had  the  luck  to  catch  and  eat  one  of  the 
oysters  it  never  gave  him  typhoid  fever. 

*  *  * 

'HE  reports  of  the  atrocities  in  Ar¬ 
menia  make  one  wish  that  Dr. 

Park  hurst  might  find 
leisure  and  occasion  to 
preach  a  crusade  against 
the  Turk.  Dr.  Parkhurst 
the  most  effectual  crusade 


must  be  admitted  that  they  are  far  ahead  of  most  of  the 
other  gormandizers  of  territory  in  their  treatment  of  their 
tributaries.  If  England  should  sorrowfully  but  firmly  con¬ 
clude  to  annex  Armenia  to  Egypt  it  would  be  a  good  day  for 
Armenia,  and  the  Turk  would  get  no  sympathy.  But  what 
would  the  young  Czar  say  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  main  objection  to  Admiral 
Meade’s  plan  of  sending  a  cruiser 
to  chase  one  of  the  fast  Atlantic 
liners  is  that  it  would  cost  much 
money  and  do  little  good.  But  it 
would  be  a  very  interesting  show 
both  for  the  folks  on  the  cruiser 
and  those  on  the  liner,  and  if  it  were 
advertised,  enough  tickets  could  easily  be 
sold  for  passage  on  the  two  vessels  to  pay  all  expenses.  An 
ocean  race  between  two  great  ships  would  be  better  fun  than 
a  horse-race  or  even  a  football  match  and  there  are  plenty  of 
patriots  who  would  pay  to  see  it. 

*  *  * 

IN  view  of  the  momentous  encroachments  of  golf  upon 
popular  attention  in  England  and  America  there  is  more 
and  more  basis  for  the  suspicion  that  Mr.  Balfour  introduced 
it  as  a  substitute  for  Home  Rule.  Since  golf  was  landed  in 
the  United  States,  interest  in  the  Irish  question  has  been  at 
a  low  ebb.  What  need  indeed  of  Home  Rule  for  Ireland  when, 
as  it  is,  every  Irishman  is  free  to  go  out  with  a  bagful  of 
shillalies  and  have  as  much  fun  as  he  will. 

Everybody 

knows  that 
Baltimore  girls  are 
pretty,  but  everybody 
does  not  know  perhaps 
that  balls  in  that  town 
begin  at  seven  and  close 
promptly  at  twelve.  Sleep  is. 
very  good  for  girls,  especially 
when  they  are  young.  It  is. 
also  good  for  workingmen, 
and  very  highly  prized  by  them.  There  have  been  earnest 
attempts  to  start  New  York  balls  earlier,  and  end  them 
betimes,  but  New  York  has  still  much  to  learn  in  that  respect 
from  Baltimore. 

IT  is  a  relief  to  learn  that  the  tails  of  the  President’s 
horses  were  not  docked,  as  was  at  first  wickedly  re¬ 
ported,  but  merely  banged,  and  not  banged  as  a  matter  of 
taste  or  preference,  but  because  they  had  picked  up  so  many 
burs  in  the  pasture  lot  that  they  could  not  be  cleaned.  It 
even  hinted  that  the  banging  was  done  without  the 
President’s  knowledge,  and  it  will  be  no  surprise  to  Life  if 
it  turns  out  to  have  been  a  surreptitious  act  of  Secretary 
Carlisle,  done  in  retaliation  for  the  rumored  interference  of 
the  President  with  the  management  of  his  department. 
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with  ml!"  W  gk  his  casth)  :  That  first  room  was  furnished 

rS^EGF  IN  TTLE  IN  SPAIN-  ™E  WI™  THE  BOOTY  ^URED  AFTER 

Il  thesf  th  ™  18  ™E  TURKISH  ROOM-  ONE  OF  my  ancestors  brought 

.  LL  THESE  THINGS  BACK  AFTER  A  CAMPAIGN  IN  THE  EAST. 

!X°f  ‘  1  NOTICE  THAT  THE  FURNITURE  IN  THIS  ROOM  IS  ANTIQUE  FRENCH 

4oU OBTAINED  THAT-  HE  ^CKED  A  PALACE  IN  NORMANDY." 
YOU  HAVE  ALSO,  I  SEE,  A  LARGE 

DECIDEDLY  MODERN.” 

Yes.  I  BAGGED  AN  AMERICAN  HEIRESS. 


AMOUNT  OF  EXPENSIVE  FURNITURE  WHICH 


AN  UNPLEASANT  REMINDER. 

I_J  E :  It  doesn’t  seem  possible  that  we  were  once  en- 
gaged. 

She  :  What  made  you  think  of  it  ? 

He  :  I  happened  to  be  looking  at  that  ring  on  your  finger. 


HER  MIND  WAS  ELSEWHERE. 

STYLISH  and  refined  looking 
woman  got  into  a  Broadway 
car  the  other  day.  Seating  herself  in 
a  comfortable  position  she  gazed  with 
placid  countenance  on  those  about  her. 
“  Eare,  please !”  recalled  her  to  stern 
reality.  With  a  confident  air,  she  put 
her  hand  in  her  pocket — horror  !  noth¬ 
ing  there  but  a  hairpin  !  Madly  she 
thrust  her  hand  inside  her  mysteriously 
made  bodice — nothing  !  Her  face  as¬ 
sumed  an  almost  tragic  fear,  as  she 
gasped  “  Oh,  I  have  lost  it !” 

“  Lost  what  ?”  gruffly  asked  the  con¬ 
ductor. 

“  My  purse,”  she  moaned. 

“  Isn  t  that  it?”  and  he  pointed  to  a 
neat  little  leather  case  lying  innocently 
on  her  lap. 

Ah,  so  it  is.  Oh,  dear,  how  very 
stupid  !  Picking  it  up,  she  handed 
him  a  brand  new  dollar  from  its  con¬ 
tents.  “  I  am  sorry  to  have  kept  you 
waiting  so  long,”  she  apologized. 
The  passengers  smiled,  the  woman 
blushed,  and  the  conductor  stepped 
out  on  the  platform  to  make  change. 
In  a  moment  he  returned  and  handed 
it  to  her,  and  his  features  had  gone 
back  to  that  indifferent,  cold  stare  of 
a  thoroughbred  horse  car  conductor. 
Thanking  him  humbly,  she  began 
counting  it.  Over  and  over  she 
counted  that  money,  each  time  her  face 
becoming  more  and  more  puzzled. 
Once  more  she  tried,  but  with  the 
same  result.  Flushing  into  an  angry 
look,  she  beckoned  him  to  “  come 
hither.” 

“  Sir,  did  I  not  give  you  one  dollar  ?” 

“  You  did,  mum,”  replied  he. 

“  Well,  there  is  but  ninety-five  cents 
here !  ”  And  she  almost  threw  the 
silver  at  him. 

“  And  did  ye  expect  to  ride  free. 
====___===  Wha’s  the  matter  wid  ye  ?” 

“  Oh — my — of  course — what  AM  I 
thinking  about— I  forgot  the  fare-M  hope,”— but  her  voice 
faded  away  as  she  noticed  the  suppressed  laughter  of  the  pas¬ 
sengers,  while  the  conductor  scratched  his  chin  and  won¬ 
dered  when  “  them  things  would  vote.” 


T  AM  taking  vigorous  steps  to  regain  my  freedom,” 
remarked  the  escaping  prisoner  as  he  sprinted  down 


the  street  with  a  dozen  policemen  after  him. 


DENELOPE  : 
Chappie  : 
Penelope : 


So  you  re  going  to  get  married  ? 

:  Yes. 

Who’s  going  to  make  your  trousseau  ? 


'/ 
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A  NEW  DOLLY  DIALOGUE. 

vi  APOLOGY  TO  ANTHONY  HOPE,  AUTHOR  OF  “THE  PRISONER  OF  ZENDA,,”’  U'T.HJ£ 
DOLLY  DIALOGUES,”  ETC.,  ETC. 

“  T  T’S  a  small  world,’’  said  Dolly,  pouring  the  tea  slowly  that  I  might  adtaire 

I  the  curve  of  her  wrist.  r  i- 

“But  large  enough  to  hold  the  one  woman  in  the  world  for  me„Lady 
Mickleham,”  I  ventured,  as  I  turned  my  back  upon  her  and  looked  out  o£  the 

window  while  I  lighted  a  cigarette.  h 

“  Oh,  is  she  the  gardener’s  daughter  walking  down  by  the  greenhouses  .. 

asked  Dollv  with  her  usual  pique. 

“  At  any  rate  she  is  a  hot-house  product,”  I  drawled,  “.ripened  by  suostase. 

flattery,  wealth  and  culture.  , 

“  Coveted  by  many,  and  loved  by  none  !  ”  ventured  Dolly. 

“  Owned  by  nobody  and  loved  by  one,’  said  I  sadly. 

Lady  Mickleham  looked  pensively  into  the  bottom  of  her  tea  cup. 

“■  You  are  only  making  phrases,”  at  length  said  Dolly.  ^ 

■«  And  that  is  better  than  making  love,  Lady  Mickleham. 

“  You  can’t  speak  with  authority,”  flashed  Dolly,  “  for  you  always  m  e 

■phrases  but  never  make  love  !  ”  ,, 

“  Except  to  another  man’s  wife,”  I  added  with  a  glance  at  Do  y.  ^ 

“  Because  it  can  never  commit  you  to  matrimony,  she  remarked. 

never  mean  business,  she  added  spitefully. 

“  Love  is  an  art  and  not  a  trade,  Lady  Mickleham.  Business  is  for  common 

P“P!'now  you  are  talking  like  Mr.  Hope."  snapped  Dolly.  -  1  met  him  the 
other  night  at  the  Dowagers,  and  all  his  sentenees  were  built  like  that. 

«  He  thinks  the  modern  young  woman  likes  that  kind,  I  mused. 

“  Because  it  passes  for  cleverness,  Lady  Mickleham,  and  we  brutes  like  to 
think  that  you  are  clever.” 

“  Aren’t  we,  Mr.  Brute  ?  ”  . 

“  You  are  always  cleverer  than  you  seem,”  I  replied  sententiously. 

«  But  Mr  Hope  makes  us  seem  cleverer  than  we  are,’  affirmed  Dolly. 

“  Mr.  Hope  does  not  half  know  your  said  I,  hoping  that  Dolly  might  grasp 

the  CDo%ep?umPd™nother  cup  of  tea  with  her  left  hand,  showing  another 

eauallv  beautiful  wrist. 

“  I  wonder  if  Mr.  Hope  ever  met  a  woman  who  would  listen  to  a  man  wh 
spoke  in  epigrams  for  five  continuous  minutes?  ”  I  mused,  as  I  lighted  another 

C1§af“  There  never  was  such  a  man,”  replied  Dolly.  “  When  men  talk  they 
orate  for  ten  minutes,  and  expect  the  women  to  listen  in  rapt  attention. 

“  That’s  to  prevent  the  women  from  chattering,”  said  I  with  rare  courtesy. 

“  The  talk  of  the  advanced  young  woman  of  society  is  not  chatter,”  cut  in 

Dolly. 

“  It’s  worse  !  ” 

“  What  ?  ” 

“  Vulgar,”  I  murmured,  with  my  eyes  on  Dolly  s  little  curls. 

There  was  silence  for  the  space  of  half  a  minute. 

“  The  women  in  Mr.  Hope’s  stories  are  not  vulgar,”  at  length  ventured 
Dolly. 

“  Atrociously  smart,”  said  I. 


If  i 


"  Say!  mother,  will  you  speak  to  that 
Sammy ! ” 

“What's  he  doin’  now?" 

“Well,  every  time  l  hit  him  on  de 
he’d  wid  dis  hammer,  he  hollers. 
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Mount  Washington. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 


N.B. —  The  hatchet  in  white 
marble  is  considered  by  geolo¬ 
gists  the  eighth  wonder  of  the 
world. 


“  Why  can’t  we  say  bright  things  ?  ”  queried  Dolly. 

“  You  do — but  not  in  modern  novels.” 

“  Why?” 

”  \  ou  are  simply  allowed  to  ask  conundrums  for  the  men 
to  answer  in  double-headed  epigrams,”  I  replied. 

“  But  don’t  men  like  to  think  that  they  are  giving  women 
.a  lot  of  superior  information  ?  asked  Dolly,  glancing  out 
£>f  the  corner  of  her  eyes. 

“  We  do  like  to  patronize  you,”  I  admitted  in  a  moment 
of  rare  generosity.  “  But  we  also  like  to  love  you,”  I  added 
pensively. 

W  ell,  and  aren  t  we  lovable  ?  Dolly  asked  with  a  be¬ 
witching  smile. 

Not  in  current  fiction,”  I  said.  “  There  you  are  blase, 
inquisitive  and  immodest,”  I  continued,  showing  unusual 
warmth, 

“  Not  all  that !  ”  protested  Dolly. 

More,  much  more,  said  I,  walking  toward  the  chimney- 
place.  \  our  talk  is  like  the  crackling  of  thorns  under  a 
pot,  and  you  hope  to  enter  the  kingdom  of  knowledge  by 


way  of  the  backstairs  of  impertinent  frankness.  You  wish 
to  make  men  admire  and  respect  you  by  talking  of  subjects, 
that  they  reserve  for  their  grosser  moments.” 

“  Now  you  are  horrid,  perfectly  horrid,  and  you  may  go 
home,”  said  Dolly  petulantly. 

“  Would  you  drive  me  away  from  you  to  the  women  of 
those  books  ?  ’  I  asked  gently. 

“  You  may  stay,”  said  Dolly,  as  she  poured  another  cup  of 
tea  with  both  wrists.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

("OSTUMES  OF  COLONIAL  TIMES .  By  Alice  Morse  Earle.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

Fables  of  Field  and  Staff.  By  James  Albert  Frye.  Boston:  The 
Colonial  Company. 

Quiet  Stories  from  an  Old  Woman  s  Garden.  By  Alison  M’Lean 
London  and  New  York  :  Frederick  Warne  and  Company. 

Napoleon ,  Lover  and  Husband.  By  Frederic  Masson.  New  York  • 

1  he  Merriam  Company. 


CHE  didn’t  invite  me  to  come  to  see  her.” 

^  “  That  was  certainly  very  kind  in  her.  She  lives  in. 

Brooklyn.” 
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“Cards  are  out  for  their  wedding.” 


MUSIC  AND  DIAMONDS. 

IT  must  be  a  pleasure  for  lovers  of  good  music,  and 
especially  those  with  the  higher  artistic  sense,  to  read 
in  their  morning  paper  that 

Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  was  in  pink  satin  and  wore  a  necklace 
of  solitaire  diamonds,  and  a  tiara  of  diamonds. 

It  is  a  relief  to  know  this,  and  doubly  so  for  those  who 
were  anxious  as  to  how  Mrs.  Dyer  would  decorate  herself. 
There  is  also  a  gentle  excitement  in  the  information  that 

Mrs.  William  K.  Vanderbilt’s  gown  was  of  white  satin,  re¬ 
lieved  with  bows  of  cerise  velvet.  She  wore  some  handsome 
pearl  ornaments. 

Although  pearls  are  less  dazzling  at  a  distance  than 
diamonds  this  is  no  slur  upon  Mrs.  Vanderbilt.  Her 
pearls  were  doubtless  of  enormous  size  and  of  unquestioned 
value. 

But  the  reader  need  have  no  fear  that  our  smart  set  are 
retrograding,  that  they  are  becoming  parsimonious  and  are 
feeling  the  hard  times.  Does  this  paragraph  give  that 
impression  : 

Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor  wore  a  superb  gown  of  pale  blue  satin, 
trimmed  with  silver-spangled  tulle  and  lace.  The  edges  of  the 


corsage  were  traced  out  with  diamonds  of  immense  size.  She 
also  wore  a  necklace  of  diamonds  and  a  coronet  of  the  same 
jewels. 

Or  this : 

Mrs.  Henry  Sloane  was  in  a  magnificent  gown  of  maroon 
velvet,  of  a  deep  shade,  and  wore  a  necklace  of  solitaires,  an 
all-round  coronet  of  diamonds  and  some  gorgeous  diamond 
ornaments  on  the  corsage. 

Can  the  effete  East  do  better  than  the  following  ?  : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Goelet,  the  latter  in  maise-colored  satin 
and  a  countess’s  crown  of  diamonds. 

And  then  there  was 

Mrs.  Ogden  Mills,  in  pale  blue  satin  who  wore  some  hand¬ 
some  diamond  ornaments  ; 

And 

Mrs.  S.  S.  Howland  in  a  gorgeous  gown  of  mauve  brocade, 
trimmed  with  sable,  and  wearing  a  necklace  of  pearls  and 
diamonds,  a  coronet  of  the  same  gems  and  ropes  of  diamonds 
and  pearls  on  the  corsage,  and  Mrs.  August  Belmont,  who 
looked  exceedingly  beautiful  in  white  satin  and  some  hand- 
some  diamond  ornaments. 

To  say  nothing  of 

Mrs.  Lawrence,  who  was  in  black  velvet  and  white  lace, 
and  wore  an  immense  coronet  of  diamonds,  set  well  on  the 
forehead. 

What  fair-minded  person  can  visit  the  opera,  then  read 
his  newspaper,  and  still  consider  our  smart  set  plutocratic 
or  vulgar  ?  _ 


ENCOURAGING. 


CONSUMPTIVE  (in  Colorado )  :  Is  this  room  well 
situated  for  an  invalid  ? 

Landlady  :  It  couldn’t  be  better.  I’ve  had  three  con¬ 
sumptives  here  the  past  year,  and  they  liked  it  so  well  that 
not  one  left  until  he  died. 


FIRST  DESPONDENT  :  Say,  you  ain’t  going  to  jump 
in  the  river  are  you  ? 

Second  Despondent  :  Yes,  I  am. 

“  Well,  that’s  what  I  came  here  to  do  also.  What’s  your 
complaint  ?  ” 

“  I  had  thirteen  poems  rejected  by  one  editor. 

“  And  I  had  one  poem  rejected  by  thirteen  editors.  Join 


( They  plunge). 


THOSE  IDIOTIC  QUESTIONS. 


“Aw!  Painting,  Gawge?” 

“Oh,  no!  I’m  simply  playing  lawn  tennis.  Are  you  on 

HORSEBACK.  OR  HAVEN’T  YOU  GOT  UP  YET?” 
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THE  FIN  DE  SIECLE  ANGEL. 

HER  harp  is  of  the  newest  make  ; 

The  things  she  likes  to  play 
Make  even  Peter’s  sides  to  shake. 
Whene’er  she  flies  his  way. 
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Her  wings  are  of  the  latest  style, 

Her  halo’s  quite  the  thing, 

Her  laughing  eyes  an  answering  smile 
From  all  the  choir  bring. 
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And,  when  she  flies  the  golden  street, 
She  stirs  the  saints  so  madly 
They  always  haste  across  to  meet 
And  raise  their  halos  gladly. 


A  FAIR  DESCRIPTION. 

T3  ECENTLY  a  very  enthusiastic  Republican  candidate 

^  for  Congress,  in  endeavoring  to  show  his  hearers  that 
he  had  unknowingly  predicted  the  outcome  of  the  last 
election,  by  being  misquoted  in  the  papers,  told  this  story  : 

On  Sand  Mountain,  in  the  northern  part  of  Alabama,  dwells 
a  class  of  people  who  know  very  little  of  the  outside  world, 
and  a  great  many  of  the  young  men  never  leave  the  farm 
until  they  have  reached  manhood.  Tom  and  Bill  were  of 
this  class,  and  upon  their  twenty-first  birthday  resolved  to  go 
to  Chattanooga  and  see  the  sights.  Early  in  the  morning 
they  started  on  foot,  and  at  about  four  in  the  afternoon 
reached  the  track  of  the  A.  G.  S.  R.  R.  just  north  of  Collins¬ 
ville. 

“This  ere  must  be  a  railroad  shoo  nuff,”  exclaimed  Tom, 
“  fur  I  done  seed  pichers  look  ’zactly  like  this  in  ther 
almack.” 

“  Yes,  says  Bill,  “  but  whar’s  them  steam-cars.” 

“  Dunno,  was  the  reply,  “  but  let’s  walk  ’long  this  'ere  road 
and  maybee  we  done  found  some.” 

Up  the  track  towards  Chattanooga  they  started.  They 
walked  until  dark  without  finding  any  “  steam-cars  ”  or 


reaching  a  town,  and  being  tired  out,  they  decided  to  lie  down 
by  the  side  of  the  track  and  wait  until  morning,  which  they 
did,  and  soon  fell  asleep.  About  midnight  the  through 
express  came  thundering  along,  and  as  she  struck  the  grade, 
just  ahead  of  where  the  boys  had  camped  for  the  night,  the 
engineer  put  on  all  steam  and  the  fireman  threw  the  coal 
into  her  as  fast  as  he  could  handle  the  shovel ;  the  great 
head-light  flashed,  the  sparks  rolled  out  of  her  stack  in 
clouds,  while  the  fire  flew  from  her  wheels  as  they  slipped  on 
the  heavy  grade.  As  she  went  tearing  by,  Tom  awoke  and, 
sitting  bolt  upright  with  his  eyes  bulging  from  his  head,  gave 
Bill  a  kick  and  cried  “  Bill,  Bill,  for  God  sake  wake  up  ;  the’r 
movin’  hell  and  the  first  load  has  just  gone  by.” 

“The  train,"  continued  the  Congressman,  “was  loaded 
with  Democratic  delegates  for  the  State  Convention.” 

ITTLE  WILLIE  :  I  was  going  fishing  Sunday,  but 
1 '  my  papa  wouldn’t  let  me. 

Rev.  Dr.  Saintly  :  That’s  the  right  kind  of  a  papa  to 
have.  Did  he  tell  you  the  reason  why  ? 

Willie:  Yessir.  He  said  there  wasn’t  bait  enough  for 
two. 


■  I. —  «■ 
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UGAL  MIND,  AND  IS  MUCH  LIKE  HIS  FATHER. 
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IT  seems  strange 
that  a  play  like 
“  A  Woman’s  Si¬ 
lence”  should  be 
produced  at  the  Ly¬ 
ceum  Theatre.  The 
matinee  girl  is  a 
very  important  fig¬ 
ure  in  that  house’s 
clientage,  and  M. 
Victorien  Sardou 
has  evidently  for¬ 
gotten  her  entirely 
in  making  up  the 
plot  of  this  piece. 
He  rarely  lets  his 
genius  be  curbed 
by  her  require- 
ments,  and  in  “  A 
Woman’s  Silence  ” 
he  could  not,  even 
with  deliberate  in¬ 
tention,  have  done 
much  more  to 
offend  her  delicate 
sensibilities.  It 
isn’t  that  the  play 
is  the  least  bit  im¬ 
moral,  in  the  sense  of  teaching  immorality,  but  the  incident 
on  which  the  plot  turns  is,  to  put  it  mildly,  unconventional, 
and  has  to  be  described  and  often  alluded  to  in  unmistakable 
terms. 

“  A  Woman’s  Silence,”  written  by  an  obscure  author, 
would  bring  him  to  public  notice.  It  neither  confirms  nor 
adds  to  the  reputation  of  Sardou.  From  his  master  hand 
we  have  come  to  expect  only  great  things,  and  this  play  does 
not  fall  within  that  category.  It  deals  with  a  most  improb¬ 
able  state  of  affairs,  if  anything  where  the  workings  of  the 
human  mind  are  concerned  can  be  improbable,  and  this  lends 
to  the  entire  piece  a  tone  more  artificial  than  artistic.  In  the 
depiction  of  the  characters  and  in  the  development  of  the 
plot  we  find  Sardou  not  at  his  best  but  still  Sardou. 

The  performance  and  mounting  of  the  piece  are  entirely 
adequate.  Mr.  Kelcey  and  Miss  Cayvan  are  as  they  have 
been  for  a  good  many  seasons — Mr.  Kelcey  and  Miss 
Cayvan.  They  add  nothing  to  the  author’s  lines,  but  they 


are  a  long  way  from  disgracing  them.  If  there  exists  such  a 
thing  as  a  naive  pessimist,  Mr.  W.  J.  Le  Moyne  personifies 
him  perfectly  in  the  Marquis  de  Vigny.  Miss  Dairolles,  a 
new  recruit  to  the  Lyceum  forces,  shows  herself  by  her 
performance  of  the  Viscountess  de  Champonay  to  be  an 
acquisition  of  considerable  value.  Mr.  Stephen  Grattan,  as 
Sir  Arthur  Greyson,  gives  us  a  picture  very  rare  to  the 
American  stage.  He  is  the  villain  to  be  sure,  but  he  is  a 
well-bred  villain,  and  in  carriage  and  manner  is  so  exception¬ 
ally  graceful  and  easy  that  he  could  very  well  serve  as  a 
model  to  that  host  of  contemporary  actors  who  do  not  know 
how  to  come  in  or  go  out  of  a  room,  nor  how  to  appear  at 
ease  without  a  cigar  or  cigarette.  Mr.  Grattan’s  ease  is  in 
grateful  contrast  to  Mr.  Kelcey ’s  unfortunate  inflexibility. 

“  A  Woman’s  Silence  ”  is  well  worth  seeing.  It  does  not 
rank  among  great  performances,  but  it  is  so  far  above  the 
average  that  it  should  be  counted  a  successful  production. 


M 


ISS  REHAN’S  return  to  New  York  and  Mr.  Dixey’s 
appearance  in  her  support  will  be  noticed  next  week. 


<< 


PRINCE  ANANIAS  ”  has  been  greatly  improved  since 
its  first  representation.  The  book  has  been  shorn 
of  a  good  deal  of  its  stupidity,  and  Mr.  Herbert’s  music 
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gains  by  a  second  hearing.  Mrs.  Davis,  Mr. 
Barnabee  and  Mr.  Macdonald  are  all  more  at  home 
in  their  parts  and  acquit  themselves  with  the  same 
artistic  finish  that  has  made  them  celebrated. 
“  Prince  Ananias  ”  seems  destined  to  a  career 
similar  to  that  of  “  Robin  Hood  ” — only  moderate 
approval  at  first  and  solid  success  later. 

*  *  * 

THE  music  of  “  Jacinta,”  at  the  Fifth  Avenue, 
is  very  like  that  of  two  or  three  dozen  other 
light  operas  heard  here  within  the  last  few  years 
in  so  far  as  it  possesses  no  especial  individuality. 
Nevertheless,  it  is  sufficiently  “  light  and  sparkling  ” 
for  its  purpose  and  includes  a  few  unusually  at¬ 
tractive  numbers.  The  book  furnishes  more  than 
the  ordinary  amount  of  plot  and  some  clever  lines. 


HOW  OFFICER  O’HOOLIHAN  LOST  HIS 
BUTTONS. 


THE 


“Why  don’t  you  gals  dissociate  wid  me?  What  have  I  did  dat 

YEZ  HAS  GIVEN  ME  DE  COLE  SHAKE  ?  I’LL  TELL  YER  WHY,  IT’S,  BERCAUSE 
YEZ  IS  JELLIS  O’  ME,  AN’  BERSIDES  I  KIN  LICK  ANY  GAL  CHUMP  IN  DE  WARD, 
AN’  YEZ  KNOWS  IT  !  ” 


Miss  Louise  Beaudet,  who  heads  the  organization  which  presents 
“  Jacinta,”  over-acts  and  under-sings  the  title  role.  She  has  at  her 
command  every  conventional  pose  and  trick  of  the  bouffe  prima  donna 
and  introduces  them  to  the  extinction  of  all  personality  with  which 
she  may  be  endowed.  Her  voice  is  a  little  bit  light  for  the  require¬ 
ments  of  the  part,  but,  on  the  wrhole,  her  performance  is  not  a  bad  one 
when  one  considers  the  peculiar  requirements  of  this  line  of  artistic 
work.  Signor  (why  Signor?)  Perugini  wears  very  fine  clothes,  indeed, 
sings  the  part  of  Morellos  acceptably  and  acts  it  not  badly.  Mr.  Edwin 
Stevens  is  really  very  funny  as  Tke  Alcalde  of  Colima.  Why  Miss 
Cecile  Eissing,  who  sings  one  little  solo  rather  prettily,  should  visibly 
chew  gum  during  the  greater  part  of  the  second  act  is  not  explained  in 
the  argument  nor  in  any  of  the  chewing-gum  advertisements  in  the 
programme.  Doubtless  her  artistic  frenzy  makes  her  forget  the 
presence  of  an  audience  and  what  is  due  to  it. 

“Jacinta”  is  far  prettier  and  more  interesting  than  some  operas 
which  have  met  considerable  success  before  the  New  York  public. 

Metcalfe . 


HER  CRUELTY. 

UT  LITTLE  thought,”  sighed  Mr.  Lease,  as  he  wrung  out  the 
A  dish-cloth  and  hung  it  on  the  nail  over  the  sink  ;  “  I  little 
thought,  when  you  called  me  your  clinging  ivy  and  promised  to  be  my 
sturdy  oak,  that  the  time  would  ever  come  wLen  you  would  treat  me 
as  cruelly  as  you  did  yesterday.” 

“Well,  what  did  I  do?”  growled  Mrs.  Lease. 

“You  know  very  well,”  sobbed  the  injured  husband.  “You 
deliberately  let  me  start  out  shopping  without  telling  me  that  my  hat 
was  not  on  straight.” 


•  LIFE  • 


IN  a  late  story  Mark  Twain  tells  of  a  young  colored  girl  who  “  experienced  religion  ” 
in  a  revival.  The  next  day,  in  dusting  her  master’s  desk,  she  happened  upon  a  $2  bill 
which  had  been  left  there  by  accident.  “  Lord-a  massy,”  she  said  as  she  covered  it  with 
a  book  so  as  not  to  be  further  tempted,  “  how  I  wish’t  that  revival  ud  been  put  off  till 
to-morrow.” — Exchange. 

Judge  :  Please  describe  the  man  you  saw  talking  to  the  prisoner. 

Witness:  I  don’t  knowhow  ter  do  it,  yer  honor. 

“  Can’t  describe  him  ?  Did  he  look  like  any  of  these  lawyers  ?  Did  he  look  like  me.” 

“  No,  yer  honor.  He  looked  like  an  intelligent  gentleman.”— Exchange. 

In  the  Nevada  exhibit  in  the  Agricultural  Building  at  the  World’s  Fair  was  a  box  of 
mottled  castile  soap.  It  is  a  natural  product  of  the  soil  of  the  Elko  County,  Nevada,  and 
has  all  the  qualities,  save  that  of  odor,  of  the  mottled  castile  which  is  manufactured  and 
in  such  general  use.  The  exhibit  was  taken  from  a  natural  mine.  The  mine  is  on  the 
line  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad,  and  it  is  claimed  that  it  is  the  only  mine  of  the  kind 
known.  This  soap  is  one  of  the  things  about  which  Nevada  people  like  to  talk.  One  of 
them  said,  ‘  ‘We  have  enough  natural  soap  to  wash  all  the  soiled  linen  of  our  own  state.  We 
can  wash  out  any  state  or  national  blotch  which  may  be  placed  on  our  escutcheon.  We 
could  run  the  national  laundry  if  it  became  necessary.  A  man  in  Nevada  has  no  occasion 
to  go  dirty.  As  soon  as  the  mine  is  a  little  more  fully  developed,  we  shalMay  claim  to  be 
the  cleanest  state  in  the  Union.  The  soap  lathers  with  ease,  and  the  children  in  its 
vicinity  play  with  soap  bubbles  instead  of  dolls.  The  soap  in  this  wonderful  mine  is  em¬ 
bedded  there  as  compactly  as  blue  clay. 

“  You  know,”  this  enthusiastic  citizen  went  on  to  say,  “that  in  Florida  they  have  a 
tree  the  bark  of  which,  when  it  is  dried,  makes  good  towels.  In  fact,  it  is  called  the  towel 
tree.  I  expect,  as  soon  as  the  soap  mine  is  more  fully  developed,  a  company  will  be  formed 
which  will  transplant  the  Florida  towel  trees  to  Nevada,  and  then  we  will  invite  the  nations 
of  the  earth  to  move  out  to  Nevada  and  get  washed.  And  then,”  he  added,  in  a  dry  way, 
“  maybe  we  shall  change  the  motto  of  the  state.” 

“To  what  ? ”  we  asked. 

“  ‘While  there’s  life  there’s  soap,’  or  something  of  that  kind.” — Exchange. 


“See  here,”  exclaimed  the  red-headed  woman  in  wrath,  “if  you  ain’t  out  of  thi; 
yard  in  ten  minutes  I  declare  I’ll  run  this  umbrella  down  your  throat  and  open  it.” 

“There  ain’t  a  bit  o’  use  of  that,  mum,”  responded  Dismal  Dawson;  “anybody  ' 
that’s  as  dry  inside  as  I  am  ain’t  needin’  no  umbreller  in  him.” — Chicago  Tribune. 

“  I  have  called,”  said  the  captious  critic,  “  to  find  out  what  reason  you  can  give  foi 
representing  the  new  year  as  a  nude  small  boy.” 

“  That  is  done,”  responded  the  art  editor,  “  because  the  year  does  not  get  its  dost 
till  the  31st  of  December." — Indianapolis  Journal. 

The  widow  of  an  army  officer  went  to  the  pension  office  for  the  purpose  of  drawing 
her  pension.  She  presented  the  usual  certificate  to  the  effect  that  she  was  still  alive. 

“  This  certificate  is  not  right,"  said  the  official. 

“  What  is  the  matter  with  it  ?  ” 

“  Because  it  bears  the  date  of  December  21st,  but  your  pension  was  due  Decembei 
15th.” 

“  What  kind  of  a  certificate  do  you  want  ?  ” 

“  We  must  have  a  certificate  that  you  were  alive  on  the  15th  day  of  December.  01 
what  use  is  this  one  that  says  you  were  alive  on  the  21st  day  of  December — six  day- 
later  ?  ” — Exchange. 

“  My  friend,”  said  the  man  with  fringe  at  the  bottom  of  his  trousers,  “  I’d  like  to  put 
you  onto  a  good  thing  in  a  financial  way.” 

“  You  would  ?  Well,  I  don’t  know  that  I’d  feel  justified  in  declaring  myself  in  or 
any  of  your  profits.  Besides,  I’m  in  a  hurry.” 

“  That’s  all  right.  So’m  I.  But  this  is  in  the  interest  of  science.  You  jes’  capitahzt 
me  at  any  bar-room  that  you  choose,  an’  I’ll  go  inter  trainin’  an’ - ” 

“  But  I  don’t  care  to  get  you  intoxicated.” 

“That’s  the  sacrifice  thet  I’m  willin’ ter  make  in  the  interest  of  science.  Ten  ei 
’leven  drinks’ll  make  me  see  more  sights  than  the  Eden  Musee  ever  drempt  of.  Glvptodons 
an’  megliosauruses  ain’t  in  it.  I’m  purty  handy  with  a  pencil,  an’  I’ll  dror  picters  of  eir 
as  they  come,  an’  if  we  don’t  sell  ’em  ter  the  Smithsonian  lur  a  hundred  dollars  apiece, 
it’ll  be  because  we’re  both  of  us  suddintly  struck  foolish.” — Exchange. 

In  a  certain  town  in  the  north  of  Yorkshire  a  traveling  American  found  ar 
omnibus  which  carried  first,  second  and  third  class  passengers.  As  the  seats  wert 
all  alike  the  traveler  was  mystified,  but  not  for  very  long.  Midway  of  the  route  th( 
omnibus  stopped  at  the  foot  of  a  long,  steep  hill,  and  the  guard  shouted  :  "1  irst-clas: 
passengers,  keep  your  seats.  Second-class  passengers,  please  peg  out  and  walk.  Third 
class  passengers,  get  out  and  push.” — Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1‘Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbaeh’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Choice  Diamonds 

Rubies,  Pearls  and  other 
precious  stones 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago 

36  Ave.  de  t’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book  ”  mailed  free. 


SUCK 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 
^^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 


CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS. 

Why  not  try  a  year's  subscription  to 
Life?  It  comes  every  week,  and  would 
brighten  up  the  whole  family,  young  and 
old. 


“The  name  of  the  WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY  on  a 
box  of  stationery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence.” 

First  Impressions 

are  in  most  cases  the  best,  and  often  the  most  lasting. 
Produce  a  good  impression  on  your  correspondents 
by  using  good  paper,  not  only  good,  but  the  best, 
such  as  “  Standard  Linen,”  and  “  No.  1  Quality.” 
The  name  is  watermarked  in  each  sheet.  Ask  your  Stationer  for  them. 

WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

Mills:  Holyoke,  Mass.  New  York,  Philadelphia  and  Chicago. 


WILLIAM^/ 

|  There  is  as  much  difference  between 

Williams 

and  any  other  kind — 
las  between  a  coarse — common  laundry  soap  and  the 
choicest  toilet  article. 


SHAVING 
STICK 


When  next  you  buy  a  Shaving  Stick  — INSIST  that  your  Druggist  give  you 
WILLIAMS’—.  The  only  one  in  beautiful  leatherette  case— the  only  stick  in  r.he 
world— making  a  lather  that  will  not  dry  on  the  face  while  shaving. 


London  Office:  64  Gt.  Russell  St. 


The  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO., 

Glastonbury,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  perfCmes. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 


LEWIS  G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  tha  worl 


LIFE 


-g VTi-xvv->rww  ^  lf)3Illl 111 


Jmum^ 


Extract0*  BEEF 

Used  by  *11  good  cooks*  Send  Address  for  Gook  Book, 

>  Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago.  \ 

hbre'chamois 

THE  magnificent  set  of  a  costume  interlined  with  Fibre 
Chamois  will  give  style  even  to  the  plainest  of  gar¬ 
ments.  Women  who  have  used  this  ideal  hygienic  in¬ 
terlining  insist  upon  their  dressmakers  using  nothing 
else,  because 

SKIRTS  lined  with  it  set  better  and  hang  in  more  easy, 
graceful  folds,  and  do  not  cut  through  the  bottom  as 
do  those  lined  with -hair  cloth. 

PUFFED  SLEEVES  cannot  set  as  they  should  unless 


GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  made. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Casli  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 

MASON  A,  HAMLIN 

ORGAN  AND  PIANO  COMPANY, 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 


supported  by  it;  and  if  crushed  by  packing  or  from  the 
weight  of  an  outer  garment,  will  readily  shake  out  to 
their  proper  shape,  and  will  not  remain  creased  or 
rumpled,  as  do  those  supported  by  crinoline  or  elastic 
duck. 

IT  combines  style  and  warmth. 

SUPERIOR  to  anything  else  for  the  purpose,  because 
there  is  nothing  else  so  good. 

For  sale  everywhere. 

THE  LATEST  WRINKLE. 


‘ A  NOTABLE  BOOK : 


A  Collection  of  84  Drawings, 


C.  D.  GIBSON. 

THE  book  is  a  large  folio,  12x18  inches,  contain¬ 
ing  84  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  best  drawings,  beauti¬ 
fully  printed  on  heavy  paper,  and  handsomely  bound, 
with  a  breezy  figure  of  the  typical  “  American  Girl  ” 
printed  on  Japan  paper  for  the  cover. 

This  is  the  first  collection  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  draw¬ 
ings  which  has  been  made,  and  will  undoubtedly 
prove  a  most  popular  Holiday  Book,  as  the  artist  is 
so  widely  and  favorably  known  through  his  cartoons 
in  “  Life.” 

PRICE,  $5.00  EACH. 


There  will  also  be  an  Edition  de  Luxe,  consisting 
of  100  copies,  printed  on  special  woodcut  paper, 
each  copy  numbered  and  signed  by  the  artist.  A 
signed  artist’s  proof,  on  Japan  paper  for  framing, 
of  a  striking  drawing  by  Mr.  Gibson, 
will  be  enclosed  with  each  copy  of  this 
edition. 

PRICE,  $15.00  EACH. 

Each  copy  is  enclosed  in  a  handsome 
box,  and  may  be  had  at  all  book¬ 
sellers,  at  the  office  of  “Life  ”  or 
of  the.  publishers'  **"■' 

R.  H.  RUSSELL  &  SON, 
33  Rose  Street, 
NEW  YORK. 


Your  address  on  a  postal  will 
!  bring  you  our  water-colored 
booklet  on  underwear  for 
everybody. 

Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear 

fits  —  absorbs  moisture  —  pre¬ 
vents  colds  —  can’t  irritate  — 
can’t  shrink  —  economical  — 
comfortable  —  wears. 

Jaros  Hygienic  Underwear  Co.,  831  Broadway, 
New  York. 


The  public  is  invited  to 
view  the 

MacMonnies 

Bronzes  of  which  this  house 
has  the  exclusive  sale  in  the 
United  States.  These  repro¬ 
ductions  include  some  of  the 
finest  works  of  this  celebrated 
American  artist,  and  are 
prepared  under  his  personal 
supervision. 

Theodore  B.  Starr, 

Madison  Square ,  West. 


The  Hammerless 
Safety 

is  the  revolver  of  highest  perfection.  It 
has  the  finest  finish,  the  greatest  accu¬ 
racy,  the  greatest  penetration.  It  is 
made  by  the  best  workmen  from  the 
best  material.  Every  part  is  thoroughly 
tested  and  guaranteed. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalog. 

Smith  &  Wesson, 

24  Stockbridge  Street,  Springfield,  Mass 


•  .  .  -A  -  -  • 

From  London  Judy. 

JUST  OUT,  AT  ALL  BOOKSTALLS, 
IN  3  VOLS. 

Not  by  the  Author  of  “The  Heaven¬ 
ly  Twins.” 


SPARKLIMq 
OLi^TbqiriO 

OCinTILLA 
CO  RU  SCAT  in 


Ape  aynonymoua^ 

Utiere  are  m 
many  table 
waters  but 
only  one  _ 

AumUnuVm) 

\i\WYvtt 

5TILL  OR  OPARttLlMCi 

•••SOLD  EVERYWHERE 

LOriDOMDERRT  LIThIA  • 
•••tOPRIMq  WATER  CO 

/^lA^MUA,  A  N. 


Bad  effects  from  excesses 


In  Eating 
and  Drinking 


SPEEDILY  CORRECTED  BY 

BROMO-SELTZER 


LIFE 
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We  once  knew  an  old  man  who  believed  that  “  what  was  to  be  would  be.”  He 
lived  in  Missouri,  and  was  one  day  going  out  several  miles  through  a  region  infested 
by  very  savage  Indians.  He  always  took  his  gun  with  him,  but  this  time  found 
that  one  of  the  family  had  it  out.  As  he  would  not  go  out  without  it,  some  of  his 
friends  tantalized  him  by  saying  there  was  no  danger  of  the  Indians  ;  that  he  would 
not  die  until  his  time  came,  anyhow.  “Yes,”  said  the  old  fellow;  “but  suppose 
1  was  to  meet  an  Indian,  and  his  time  had  come ;  it  wouldn’t  do,  no  how,  not  to 
have  my  gun.” — Illustrated  Good  Things. 

T he  doctor  had  told  Farmer  Chawhay  that  his  hours  were  numbered.  Then 
the  good  old  man  beckoned  the  physician  to  his  side.  “  Doc,”  said  he,  “  there  is 
somethin'  I  orto  tell  you  ’fore  I  go.” 

“  All  right,”  answered  the  doctor. 

“  It  is  only  this,  doc  ;  I  been  a  sort  of  hippercrite  fer  these  last  twenty  years. 
All  the  women  folks  has  give  me  credit  fer  bein’  so  true  to  Sarah  Ann’s  memory 
that  I  never  marrit  again,  an’  I’ve  allowed  ’em  to  think  that  was  the  reason. 
Truth  is,  them  there  fifteen  years  I  lived  with  Sarah  Ann  gimme  all  the  experience 
in  marrit  life  that  I  wanted,  an’  that’s  the  reason  I  stayed  a  widower.” — Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 

A  certain  Hebrew  was  in  the  habit  of  journeying  to  New  York  monthly  to 
purchase  goods,  and  usually  his  little  boy  Jakey  accompanied  him.  On  this  occa¬ 
sion  he  had  selected  a  large  bill,  and  before  clinching  the  bargain,  surprised  the 
clerk  by  saying  :  “  It  is  the  custom  where  I  buy  my  goods  to  give  my  little  boy 

Jakey  a  present.”  “Very  well,”  says  the  clerk,  “we  will  give  himapairof  sus¬ 
penders.”  “  No,  no,”  replied  Mr.  Cohn,  “  I  was  in  the  suspender  business  myself 
and  I  know  all  about  the  profits.”  “All  right,  Mr.  Cohn,  but  I  cannot  exceed  my 
authority  in  the  matter  and  so  will  consult  the  proprietor.”  To  the  proprietor  the 
clerk  goes  ;  “  Mr.  Cohn  is  outside,  has  bought  a  large  bill  and  wants  a  present  for 

his  little  boy  Jakey,”  he  says.  “  And  how  large  a  bill  is  he  buying,”  asks  the  pro¬ 
prietor.  “  One  thousand  dollars,”  replies  the  clerk.  “  And  how  does  he  propose 
to  pay  for  it  ?  "  “  Five  hundred  dollars  cash  and  his  note  at  six  months  for  the 

balance.”  “Well,  then  tell  Mr.  Cohn  we  will  give  him  his  note  for  a  present.” 
This  the  clerk  does,  when  he  is  greatly  surprised  to  hear  from  Mr.  Cohn,  “but 
will  he  endorse  it  ?  ”  “Certainly  not,”  answers  the  clerk.  “Well,  then  I  take 
the  suspenders.” — Exchange. 

A  POOR  woman  who  was  talking  to  the  district  visitor  about  her  various  ail¬ 
ments,  and  how  the  doctor  had  prescribed  for  her  “  sluggish  liver.”  “  What  beats 
me,”  she  remarked,  “  is  how  them  slugs  get  inside  the  liver.” — To-Day. 


A  Southern  judge,  who  was  in  a  New  York  cafe  the  other  evening,  ordered  for 
his  drink  whiskey.  The  waiter  brought  it  in  a  glass.  The  judge  looked  around, 
probably  for  a  decanter,  and  then,  pointing  to  the  glass  with  whiskey  in  it,  asked  : 

“  What’s  that  ?  ” 

“  Whiskey,  sir,”  answered  the  waiter.  “  Wasn’t  that  what  you  ordered  ?” 

The  judge  pushed  the  glass  away  impatiently. 

“  My  son,”  he  said  gravely,  “when  I  take  a  drink  of  whiskey  I  leave  more 
than  that  in  the  glass.” — New  York  Tribune. 

Lady  Gwendoline  :  They  tell  me,  professor,  that  you  have  mastered  all  the 
modern  tongues 

Professor  :  All  but  two — my  wife's  and  her  mother’s. — Exchange. 

HO!  FOR  BERMUDA! 

While  we  in  the  frozen  north  are  shivering  and  shaking  in  Jack  Frost’s 
embrace,  it  is  hard  to  believe  that  within  fifty  hours  of  New  York  we  can  be 
transported  into  a  land  of  sunshine,  fruit  and  flowers. 

The  Island  of  Bermuda  has  been  for  years  the  winter  resort  of  thousands  of 
travellers,  and  the  Hamilton  Hotel  their  home.  This  popular  hotel  will  be 
opened  as  usual  on  December  ist,  under  the  management  of  Messrs.  A.  Park 
Boyce  &  Co.,  of  the  Massapoag  Hotel,  Sharon,  Mass.  Its  high  character  will  be 
fully  maintained,  and  the  management  are  already'  assured  of  a  most  prosperous 
season. 

We  give  below  a  few  “  gems”  culled  from  the  works  of  Ponson  du  Terrail  : 

“  Her  hand  was  cold  like  that  of  a  serpent.” 

‘  ‘  The  Countess  was  about  to  reply  when  a  door  opened  and  closed  her  mouth.” 

“  ‘  Ha  !  Ha  1  ’  he  exclaimed  in  Portuguese.” 

“The  Colonel  paced  backwards  and  forwards,  with  his  hands  behind  his 
back,  reading  the  newspaper.” 

“  At  this  sight  the  negro’s  face  grew  dreadfully  pale.” 

“  The  man  was  dressed  in  a  velvet  jacket,  and  in  pants  of  the  same  color.” — 
Le  Figaro. 

“Did  you  hear  about  Sportleigh  ?  ” 

“  No  ;  what  is  it  ?” 

“  He  went  to  a  lecture  to-day.” — Harvard  Lampoon . 

Milhau’s  Calisaya,  a  reliable  tonic  appetizer  and  anti-malarial.  The  original  intro¬ 
duced  at  the  instance  of  the  eminent  Dr.  Hosack  by  John  Milhau  in  1830.  183 
Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Brahms  dined  one  day  with  one  of  his  fanatic  admirers,  and  the  latter,  know¬ 
ing  the  master’s  predilection  for  fine  wine,  had  a  bottle  of  renowned  quality  brought 
to  the  table  toward  the  end  of  the  repast. 

“  This,”  he  exclaimed,  “  is  the  Brahms  among  my  wines  !  ” 

The  guest  sipped  of  it,  saying  :  “  Excellent !  Excellent !  Now  bring  on  your 
Beethoven  1  ” — Argonaut. 


.AYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS, 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 


R 


A  Winter  in 
California  : 


Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman  Vesti- 
buled  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  ACROSS 
THE  CONTINENT  at  Frequent  Intervals  for 
Los  Angeles,  San  Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

The  tickets  cover  every  expense  of  travel  both  ways,  and  give 
the  holders  entire  freedom  of  movement  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  on  the  return  journey  if  desiied. 

Tours  to  Mexico  by  Special  Vestibuleci 
Trains. 

Independent  Kailroad  and  Steamship  Tickets 
to  All  Points. 

Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  whether  information 
regarding  independent  tickets,  -California  or  Mexico  tour  is 
desired. 

Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building, 
Union  Square,  New  York. 


CHICAGO  &  ALTON  RAILROAD 
NOW  the  BEST  LINE  to  CALIFORNIA, 
ARKANSAS  AND  TEXAS. 

Try  the  “True  Southern  Route  to  Califor¬ 
nia.”  Pullman  First-Class  Sleeping  Cars,  Pullman 
Tourist  Sleeping  Car  Service,  low  rates  and  quick 
time,  through  from  Chicago  every  day,  to  the  land  of 
oranges,  roses  and  sunshine,  that  semi-tropical  king¬ 
dom  by  the  sea,  Southern  California.  Meals  served 
on  the  train  or  in  depot  dining  rooms.  Daily  First- 
Class  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars,  and  through  Pullman 
Tourist  Sleeping  Car  Service  from  Chicago  to  the 
principal  cities  in  Arkansas  and  Texas.  For  illus¬ 
trated  folders,  maps,  pamphlets  and  full  particulars, 
call  upon  your  home  ticket  agent,  or  write  to  James 
Charlton,  General  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  Chi¬ 
cago  &  Alton  Railroad,  Chicago,  Ill. 


BARRY’S  TRIGOPHEROOS 

- THE - 

Finest  Dressing 
and  Best  Tonic 

FOR  TIE  HAIR. 

It  stimulates  and  pro¬ 
duces  a  vigorous  growth; 
cleanses  the  scalp  and 
prevents  dandruff,  and 
gives  that  appearance  of 
softness,  abundance  and 
beauty  so  much  desired. 

AH  drug-gists  or  by  mail  50 
cents.  44  stone  St.,  N.Y. 

Hamilton  Hotel 


ftfl^ADenue, 

NEW  YORK.  .’. 

Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building 
39  and  41  West  23d  St., 

GRAND 

Removal  Sale 

OF 

Rich  Furs,  Coats,  Capes  and 
Gowns,  Hats  and  Bonnets. 

OUR  TRADE=MARK  in  every  garment 
is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  Quality,  Style, 
Fit  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our  prices  defy 
competition. 

PRODUCT  OF  1894! 

Koronas  are  the  finest  cameras  ever  made. 
Elegant  for  Christmas  presents. 

No.  A  KORONA  for  BICYCLISTS. 


Nothing  filmy  about  Koronas,  still  roller  holders  can 

le  attached.  niLBURN  KORONA  CO., 

All  Photo  Dealers.  Rochester,  N.  Y., 

Catalogues  on  application.  Manufacturers. 


JBack  numbers  of  Life  I 


LIFE 
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Zb e  Christmas 

“Century. 

CHRISTMAS  PICTURES  AND  POEMS,  6  COMPLETE 
STORIES,  25  FULL-PAGE  ILLUSTRATIONS,  ETC. 

Interesting  chapters  in  Prof.  Sloane’s 
great  historical  work,  pronounced 
by  press  and  public  the  best  life  of 

NAPOLEON 

napoleon’s  ATTEMPTS  AT  AUTHORSHIP, 
GARRISON  LIFE,  PERSONAL  TRAITS,  FTC. 

RUDYARO  KIPLING’S 

First  American  story,  “A  Walking  Delegate.” 

MARION  CRAWFORD’S 

“Casa  Braccio,”a  stirring  serial  of  Italian  life. 
First  chapters  of  a  new  novel,  “An 
Errant  Wooing,”  by 

MRS.  BURTON  HARRISON. 


HTHIS  magnificent  Christmas  number,  sold  everywhere,  price  35  cents.  New  yearly  subscribers 
-*•  who  begin  with  this  issue  may  have  the  November  number  (the  first  of  the  new  volume)  free 
on  request.  All  booksellers  and  newsdealers  take  subscriptions, —  $4.00, —  or  remittance  may  be 
made  to  THE  CENTURY  CO.,  Union  Square,  New  York. 
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H  Christmas 
Suggestion : 


$6.00  to 
$  100.00. 

KODAKS  from  $6.00  to  $10.00  for  the  children,  so 
simple  that  any  boy  or  girl  can  handle  them, 
yet  capable  of  making  first-class  pictures. 

KODAKS  AND  KODETS  from  $12.00  to  $50.00  for 
grown  people.  All  sizes  and  styles. 

KODAKS  from  $60.00  to  $100.00  with  double  swing 
back,  interchangeable  lenses,  iris  diaphragm 
shutters  and  the  thousand  and  one  improve¬ 
ments  that  enthusiasts  value  so  highly. 

EASTriAN  KODAK  CO. 


^  Send  for 


Catalogue . 


Rochester,  N.  Y. 


“ Silver  Pljvte 

Tii/iT  Wear  si' 

Known  everywhere  as  highest  quality. 
Especially  suitable  lor  gifts. 


Trade  Mark  on 
Salad  Dishes, 
Water  Pitchers, 
Tea  Sets,  &c. 


For  sale  by 
leading  dealers 
everywhere. 


Rogers 

Bros. 


There  are  other  “  Rogers.”  “  1847  ”  marks 
the  old  original  quality,  famous  the  world  over. 

If  you  cannot  procure  these  goods  of  your 
dealer,  write  us  and  we  will  give  necessary 
information. 

Meriden  Britannia  Co.,  Meriden,  Conn., 
New  York,  Chicago,  San  Francisco. 


Cincinnati  &  Chicago  Line 


Interior  view  of  Pullman  State  Room  Sleeping  Car. 

Double  Berth,  Section,  Jft4. 

Between  Cincinnati  and  Chicago. 

Operated  by  the  C.  H.  &  D.  R.  R.  and  Monon  Route. 

D.  G.  EDWARDS,  Gen’l  Pass.  Ag’t,  Cincinnati,  O. 


I 
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TO  MARIANI  &  CO.  PARIS 


For  30  years 
most  popularly 
used  tonic-stimu¬ 
lant  in  Hospitals, 
Public  and  Relig¬ 
ious  Institutions 
everywhere. 


FOR - BODY  -  AND  -  BRAIN 


VIN  MARIANI 


Nourishes  -  Fortifies  -  Refreshes 
Strengthens  Entire  System 


Over  7,0  00 
written  endorse¬ 
ments  from  prom¬ 
inent  Physicians 
in  Europe  and 
America. 


The  most  Agreeable,  Effective  and  Easting  Tonic. 


Ask  for  Vin  Marian!  at 
Druggists  and  Fancy 
Grocers. 


EVERY  TEST,  STRICTLY  ON  ITS  OWN  MERITS 
PROVES  ITS  EXCEPTIONAL  REPUTATION 


To  avoid  disappoint¬ 
ments  accept  no  sub¬ 
stitutions. 


PARIS :  41  Boulevard  Haussmann. 

LONDON :  239  Oxford  Street. 


MARIANI  &  CO.,  52  W.  15th  St.,  New  York. 


V/NODE5ALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“  I  have  used  Vino  de  Salud  and  can  most  heartily  recommend  it 
to  any  requiring  a  pleasant  tonic.  I  consider  it  of  great  value  in  cases  of 
depleted  assimilative  power  and  loss  of  appetite.” 

(Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well  known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 
this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  C0-,  importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


“  Oh,  no,  she 

// /  isn’t  a  bit  afraid 
of  getting  her 
shoe  tops  and 
ankles  wet.  Her 
skirt  is  bound 
'with  the  ‘Duxbak’ 
rainproof  binding.” 

Two  inches  wide,  imper¬ 
vious  to  water,  a  brand  of 


SU1A'  Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding, 
which  lasts  as  long  as  the  skirt. 
S.  li.  &  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


- 


'///// 

H.  I.  M.,  EMPRESS  OF  RUSSIA. 

TELEGRAM  FROM  LIVADIA. 

LIVADIA 

SEND  IMMEDIATELY  TO  ANITCHKOFF  PALACE  ST  PETERS¬ 
BURG  ONE  DOZEN  BOTTLES  VIN  MARIANI 
FOR  HER  IMPERIAL  MAJESTY  THE  EMPRESS  OF  RUSSIA 

FRANCKLIN 


Cr  1000 

|  Christmas  Hints 

will  be  found  handsomely  illustrated  in  our  new 
Catalogue,  including  new  designs  in  Diamond 
Jewelry,  Watches, 
Silverware,  Silver 
Novelties.  Etc. 


Send  For  It  Now. 

But  we  want  you 
to  come  in  person  and 
examine  this  DIA¬ 
MOND  BROOCH 
and  PENDANT  for 
$100.  Stones  white 
—  perfect  — carefully 
matched.  A  charming  Holiday  or  Bridal  Gift. 


J.  H.  JOHNSTON  &  CO., 

17  Union  Square,  =  NEW  YORK. 


The  Ideal  HOTEL  of  America 

i>-*VENDOME  on  the 
Back  Bay  BOSTON  Common¬ 


wealth  Ave. 


Boulevard, 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co* 


IT*  _  _  We  will  mail,  gratis,  75  Portraits,  Sketches,  Biographical 

rrcC  Ulier.  Notes  and  Autographs  of  Celebrities,  testifying  to  excellence 
of  “VIN  MARIANI.” 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.’S 

reakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 

1  It  has  Tnoretharvthree  times 
I  the  strength  ef  pocoa  mixed 
■  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
^  1  Sugar,  and  is  faf  more  eco¬ 
nomical,  costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.  - 

Sold  by  Grocers  eTerywhsrt. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO..  Dorchester,  Mass. 


.....  - 
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Goelet  Sloop  Cup,  1894. 
Won  by  “Navahoe.” 


Solid  Silver 

(Exclusively  ) 


Whiting  M  f  g 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


J 

Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


•term  Bro 


Direct  attention  to 


Announce  that  they  will  show 
for  the 

Holidays 

a  very  choice  variety  ot 

Real  Bronze  Ornaments, 


Broadway,  4tli  Aye.,  9tli  and  lOtli  Sts. 


What  Our  December  Bargains  Are: 

1st — Millions  of  Dollars  of  Wholesale  Stocks  beloio  manufacturing  cost. 

2nd — The  largest,  best  selected  Stock  of  the  Finest  Holiday  Goods  ever  shown 
in  America. 


their  choice  collection 


Trimmed 


HI!  15  eery 

consisting  of 


DRESDEN  vases, 

Trays,  Ink  Stands. 

Bouquet  Holders, 
Candle  Sticks, 

Photo  Frames, 

Library  Sets,  &c.,  &c. 

BRONZE  LEATHER 

Work  Boxes, 

Need'e  Cases,  Spool  Cases 
and  Scrolls 
with  assorted  linings. 

893  Broadway. 


3rd — A  series  of  Bargains,  to  be  announced  daily,  that  are  beyond  competition. 


Dress  Goods  Dept. 

(Wholesale  Floor.) 

We  have  selected  from  an  immense  stock 
some  extremely  beautiful  fabrics,  suitable  for 
Winter  wear,  and  offer  them  on  Monday  morn¬ 
ing  at 

ONE-HALF  IMPORT  COST. 

They  ii  elude 

Heather  Mixtures,  Armures, 
Corkscrews,  Covert  Cloths, 

Ladies’  Cloth,  Camel’s  Hair  Serge, 
Silk  and  Wool  Novelty  Suitings. 

An  elegant  gown  may  be  purchased  at  just 
one- third  former  prices. 

10,000  handsome  Dress  Patterns,  especially 
put  up  for  holiday  presents,  ranging  from 

2.00,  2.50,  2.75  to  3.50  and  up. 


TOYS. 


(Basement.) 


The  great  popularity  of  this  superb  depart¬ 
ment  forced  us  to  quadruple  the  space  devoted 
■  to  it. 

The  display  this  year  surpasses  all  former 
efforts,  and  is  absolutely  the  finest  exhibition 
of  Toys  ever  made.  All  children  are  welcome, 
and  are  requested  to  bring  their  parents  with 
them  to  make  a  bid  at  Santa  Claus’  auction. 

There  are  Dolls  and  Dolls  in  a  hundred  varie¬ 
ties;  lumping  Jacks,  Hobby  Horses,  Express 
Wagons,  Dolls'  Houses,  Tin  Soldiers.  Trumpets, 
Drums,  Noah's  Arks,  etc  ,  etc.,  etc.,  down 
through  every  new  idea. 

We  have  marked  all  toys  as  low  as  is  con¬ 
sistent  with  sound  business  principles  and  with 
the  immense  variety  in  the  stock  and  the  conse¬ 
quent  varied  prices,  every  little  heart  should  he 
gladdened  by  some  remembrance  from  Kris 
Kringle  on  Christmas  Day. 


N-  B.— For  the  greater  convenience  of  our  Customers  during  the  Holiday  Season,  until 
Christmas,  commencing  with  December  io,  our  Store  will  be  kept  open  evenings 
until  10  o’clock. 


HatS  and 

Toques 

For  Reception  an 
Afternoon  Wear 

Also 

Exc  usive  Styles  of 

Bonnets 

For  the  Theatre. 

West  23  d  St 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 

likinp r  Tug  ifT  OP  <8*1. 
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“  1  NEVER  KISSED  A  GIRL  BEFORE  I  MET  YOU.” 

“Why,  you’ve  never  kissed  me!” 

“No;  but  I’ve  kissed  lots  of  other  girls  since.” 


c 


A  CONFLICTING  INTEREST. 

ITY  BOARDER  :  Don’t  you  see  that  you  could  make 
this  place  a  great  deal  healthier  by  draining  that  swamp 
across  the  road  ? 

Farmer  :  So  the  boarders  all  says  ;  en  I’d  dew  et  in  er 
minit  ef  ’tweren’t  fer  my  spn  John. 

City  Boarder  :  Why  does  he  object  ? 

Farmer:  Wal,  yer  see,  he  runs  ther  drug  store  down 
tew  ther  village. 


CLARA  : 

age  last  night. 


INDEFINITE. 

Mr.  Sandstone  wanted  me  to  tell  him  your 


Maude  :  But  you  didn’t. 

Clara  :  Not  exactly.  I  only  gave  it  to  him  in  round 
numbers. 


K 


IND  LADY  :  How  came  you  to  lose  one  eye  ? 
Tramp  :  Lookin’  for  work. 
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LIFE  congratulates  its  admired 
contemporary  the  Evening 
Post  on  the  great  prosperity  of  its 
efforts  for  the  amelioration  of  so¬ 
ciety.  For  several  years  past  the 
Post  has  had  two  particularly  con¬ 
spicuous  missions.  One  was  the 
overthrow  of  Tammany  ;  the  other 
the  obliteration  of  intercollegiate 
sports.  Tammany  went  down  with  a  re¬ 
sounding  crash  last  month,  and  it  looks 
a  little  just  now  as~  if  at  least  one  inter- 
collegiate  sport  might  follow  it. 

Football  has  never  been  so  zealously  played  as  it  has  been 
this  fall,  nor  has  the  popular  interest  in  it  ever  been  more 
consuming.  The  great  games  have  called  out  tens  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  spectators,  a  large  proportion  of  whom  have  trav¬ 
eled  hundreds  of  miles  to  witness  them.  On  the  whole 
there  never  have  been  such  games  in  this  country,  and  judg¬ 
ing  from  the  length  of  the  newspaper  reports  and  the 
amount  of  the  gate  money,  it  would  seem  as  if  football  was 
never  so  prosperous  as  now. 

But  unhappily  the  assertion  is  made,  and  on  such  grounds 


that  it  cannot  easily  be  controverted,  that  football  is  the 
enemy  of  deportment.  Among  the  spectators  of  the  game 
between  Yale  and  Harvard  at  Springfield,  the  impression 
very  generally  prevailed  that  the  players  were  intemperately 
eager  to  win.  Everybody  went  home  and  proclaimed  that 
it  was  a  brutal  game,  and  the  Evening  Post  has  been  calling 
Police !  ever  since. 

Life  is  not  especially  distressed  over  the  situation.  It 


can  get  along  very  comfortably  without  any  football  what¬ 


ever.  It  is  chilly  work  watching  football  games  at  best,  and 
the  games  are  played  in  remote  places,  and  the  expense  of 
seeing  them  is  considerable,  and  the  conviviality  that  is  inci¬ 
dent  to  them  is  trying  to  the  system.  Life  could  spare  foot¬ 
ball  and  never  whimper.  But  there  are  others  to  whom  its 
continuance  is  of  real  importance.  Hundreds  of  gentlemen 
make  their  living  out  of  it,  some  as  instructors,  some  as 
writers.  Dozens  of  colleges  and  universities  find  it  a  con¬ 
venient  means  of  advertising  the  advantages  of  collegiate 
education  to  the  general  public.  Several  railroads  derive 


profit  from  it  every  fall,  and  sundry  cities  get  benefit 
from  the  crowds  that  it  attracts.  To  these  people  and  these 
corporations  football  would  be  a  serious  loss.  They  proba¬ 
bly  do  not  need  to  learn  from  Life  that  if  the  game  becomes 
too  brutal  the  Evening  Post  will  succeed  in  killing  it.  The 
game  is  in  danger.  They  should  hump  themselves  to  modify 
it.  If  the  umpires  are  not  able  to  restrain  the  impetuosity 
of  the  players  the  police  must  help  them,  and  if  the  police 
are  not  equal  to  it,  there  is  still  the  militia  to  fall  back  on. 
There  are  laws  in  all  the  States  against  assault  and  battery, 
and  all  that  football  needs  is  that  the  laws  shall  be  enforced. 

But  after  all,  there  were  more  football  players  killed  by  the 
cars  last  month  than  by  all  the  other  players. 

Life  does  not  quite  understand  the  Post’s  special  animus 
against  Captain  Hinkey,  the  darling  of  Yale,  whose  prowess 
in  the  field  has  been  such  that  his  name  promises  to  be  in¬ 
voked  for  some  time  to  come  by  Cambridge  nurses  to  scare 
refractory  babies  into  good  behavior. 

*  *  * 

MR.  JULIAN  RALPH'S 
......  complaints  of  Secretary 

Gresham’s  action  in  giving  up 
two  young  Japanese  to  torture 
in  Shanghai,  find  indignant  sym¬ 
pathisers,  notwithstanding  that 
there  seems  to  be  some  legal 
justification  for  the  Secretary’s 
surrender.  The  Chinese  have 
all  the  vices  of  a  decadent  peo¬ 
ple.  They  are  weak,  cruel,  self- 
conceited  and  the  greatest  liars 
alive.  The  best  that  can  hap¬ 
pen  to  them  is  to  be  thrashed 
into  a  realizing  sense  of  the 
worthlessness  of  their  own  civilization  and  of  their  amazing 
need  of  national  and  individual  regeneration.  The  Japanese 
are  the  most  successful  missionaries  China  has  ever  seen. 
They  have  a  great  job  of  reform  on  their  hands,  and  happily 
they  seem  to  have  the  ability  to  carry  it  through. 

*  *  * 

TESTATORS  and  other  persons  who  are  meditating 
acts  of  benevolence  are  invited  to  consider  the  ad¬ 
vantages  of  parks  as  an  expression  of  the  solicitude  of  the 
individual  for  the  welfare  of  the  public.  Of  course  we  have 
not  yet,  and  probably  never  shall  have,  enough  colleges  or 
theological  seminaries,  or  libraries,  or  hospitals,  and  philan¬ 
thropists  who  are  disposed  to  increase  our  supply  of  those 
conveniences  are  worthy  of  all  encouragement.  But  parks 
are  also  good  to  give,  and  the  increasing  disposition  of 
people  in  all  countries  to  huddle  together  in  towns  makes 
the  need  of  them  grow  more  imperative  from  year  to  year. 
To  be  sure  the  larger  cities  constantly  buy  park  lands  for 
themselves,  as  they  should,  but  park  boards  are  necessarily 
slow,  and  there  is  always  a  chance  for  givers.  Two  citizens 
of  Hartford  lately  left  to  that  town  nearly  three-quarters  of 
a  million  dollars  to  buy  parks  with.  Life  commends  these 
examples  to  persons  who  have  more  money  than  they  need. 


DR.  SANGUIN’S  WONDERFUL  BOOM. 


A  LITTLE  SERMON  FROM  THE  “EASY  CHAIR.” 

MR  EDWARD  CARY  might  have  written  any  one  of 
a  half-dozen  lives  of  George  William  Curtis,  each  of 
which  would  have  been  an  adequate  expression  of  some 
phase  of  his  activities  that  the  biographer  deemed  most 
■characteristic.  But  every  sincere  admirer  of  Mr.  Curtis  w 

fee  glad  that  his  biographer  has  written  this  particular  Life 
that  appears  in  the  “American  Men  of  Letters  series 
(Houghton.)  A  life-long  friend  of  Mr.  Curtis  said  of  the 
proposed  biography,  “  What  is  to  be  written  is  the 
story  of  a  character  ’’-and  that  idea  has  guided  Mr. 

Cary  in  the  whole  work.  His  intellectual  sympathy 
with  what  was  finest  in  the  character  of  Mr.  Curtis  is 
so  complete  that  he  has  not  colored  the  biography 
with  his  own  personality  ;  indeed  one  seldom  reads  a 
work  of  this  kind  in  which  the  biographer  is  so 
uniformly  out  of  sight,  and  yet  present  in  every  line 
through  taste,  discrimination,  and  right  appreciation 
The  book  is  one  that  young  men  of  aspiration  an 
ability  will  read  with  a  genuine  enthusiasm,  because  it 
shows  the  very  heart  of  a  career  that  was  ideal  m  its 
motives  and  yet  intensely  practical  in  its  achieve¬ 
ments.  ‘  *  *  * 


■Yes,  madam,  one  bottle  will  make  you  look  like  a  different 


WHEN  you  have  read  this  life  of  Mr.  Curtis  you 
are  impressed  with  the  perfect  consistency  of 
it  Things  which  his  best  friends  may  have  mis¬ 
understood  while  he  was  living,  are  seen  to  be  the 
clear  and  conscientious  expression  of  a  motive  that  he 
always  had  in  view.  His  own  sincerity  was  the  trusty 
touchstone  that  revealed  the  same  quality  m  ot  ers , 
it  also,  by  contrast,  revealed  the  motives  m  others 
that  were  mixed,  ungenuine  and  debasing.  While 
you  read  these  letters,  particularly  those  on  Seward, 
Greeley,  Grant,  Seymour  and  Conklmg,  you  are 
startled  with  the  clairvoyance  of  the  man— with  t  re 
absolute  insight  that  helped  him  weigh  these  men  m 
an  unerring  balance.  Without  an  exception  these 
estimates  were  prophetic  of  what  the  men  afterward 
entirely  justified  by  their  careers.  It  is  doubtful 
whether  there  has  been  another  journalist  m  this 
country  who,  throughout  so  long  a  career,  has 
with  equal  sagacity  foreseen  the  courses  of  men  and 

We  have  been  taught  so  often  m  the  politic  c 
biographies  of  contemporaries  that  sagacity  (wiat 
they  like  to  call  political  shrewdness), is  a  quality  that, 
like  skill  in  horse-trading,  is  independent  of  morality. 
But  when  you  read  the  life  of  Mr.  Curtis  you  realize 
that  the  highest  sagacity,  as  well  as  the  greatest 
force  is  necessarily  one  of  the  manifestations  of  a 
clean,  genuine  character.  It  is  not  something  to  be 
nreached  about  and  paraded;  it  is  not  a  set  o 


WOMAN- 


IVUTTX  YOU- 


principles  nicely  formulated  with  which  on  certain  occasions 
the  man  is  expected  to  square  his  actions  and  justify  his 
inconsistencies.  You  see  always  in  Mr.  Curtis  that  it  was 
the  account  which  he  kept  with  himself  the  daily  and 
hourly  reckoning  of  a  man  with  his  best  impulses  and  best 
knowledge. 

The  literature  of  the  day  and  hour,  the  specialization  of 
knowledge,  the  over-rating  of  physical  qualities  and  heritages, 
have  joined  to  obscure  to  the  present  generation  the  clear, 
white  light  of  a  simple  truth  that  shone  brightest  in  more 
austere  and  simpler  days — that  is  the  responsibility  of  a  man 
to  choose  the  best  and  act  persistently  on  that  choice. 

In  literature,  art,  politics,  and  most  of  all  in  his  friend¬ 
ships,  you  are  conscious  of  the  undeviating  habit  with  which 
Mr.  Curtis  exercised  this  choice. 

It  made  of  his  life  a  steady  development,  an  increase  of 
force,  a  widening  of  sympathies,  and  something  that  he 
himself  was  glad  to  live.  This  simple  rule  did  not  set  him 
apart  from  the  world,  but  made  him  busy  in  its  most  acute 
activities.  He  was  a  humane  man,  a  sympathetic  man,  a 
just  man — and  young  men  for  generations  will  be  glad  that 
he  was  for  them  an  example  of  the  union  of  idealism  with 
utility,  of  refinement  with  force.  Droch. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


T  OVE  IN  IDLENESS.  By  F.  Marion  Crawford.  New  York:  Mac 
millan  and  Company- 


Woods.  New  York  and  London  : 


The  Vagabonds.  By  Margaret  L 
Macmillan  and  Company. 

The  Sketch  Bonk.  By  Washington  Irving.  Van  Tassel  Edition. 
Volumes.  New  York  and  London  :  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

The  Playground  of  Europe.  By  Leslie  Steven.  London  and  New 
York  :  Longmans,  Green,  and  Company. 

Pelleas  and  Melisande.  By  Maurice  Maeterlinck.  Translated  by 
Erving  Winslow.  New  York  and  Boston:  Thomas  Y.  Crowell  and 
Company. 


SILVERY  GREEN. 

THE  news  is 
brought  to  us 
by  a  leading  daily  that 
“  Mrs.  S.  Van  Rensse¬ 
laer  Cruger looked  ex¬ 
tremely  handsome  in  a 
gown  of  silvery  green 
satin  with  some  pearl 
and  diamond  orna¬ 
ments.” 

Was  this  published 
as  something  of  gen¬ 
eral  interest  to  Ameri¬ 
cans  ?  Or  was  it  an 
invitation  to  share 
Mrs.  S.  Van  Rensse¬ 
laer  Cruger’s  joy  in 
the  ownership  of  this 
raiment?  We  say 
ownership,  as  it  is 
improbable  that  the 
lady  borrowed  it  for 
the  occasion  and  had 
to  return  it  the  next 
morning: 

Life  participates 
gleefully  and  with  a 
full  heart  in  this  her 
joy.  We  hope  she  will 


NECKS  TO  NOTHING. 


derive  great  pleasure  from  the  new  dress,  and  also  from  the 
pearls  and  the  diamonds,  and  it  must  have  been  extremely 
gratifying  to  Mrs.  Cruger  to  have  them  all  mentioned 
in  the  paper,  for  after  a  lady  has  been  to  such  trouble 
and  expense  it  is  encouraging  to  feel  that  a  frivolous 
public  can  take  some  interest  in  serious  matters. 

It  is  our  sincere  wish  that  she  may  wear  this  gown 
a  great  many  times  and  be  very  happy  in  it.  But  it 
might  be  well  to  be  careful  about  getting  spots  on 
it,  as  silvery  gray  satin  would  show  grease  and  tomato 
to  a  fatal  extent.  But  of  course  the  lady  knows  all 
that. 


SPEAKING  of  miraculous  escapes,”  said  Smith, 
“  young  Brown  was  shot  full  in  the  chest  the 


other  day,  and  yet  was  unharmed.” 

“  Mother’s  Bible  in  his  pocket?  ”  said  Robinson. 

“  Pack  of  cards,  more  likely,”  remarked  Jones. 

“  You  are  not  up-to-date,”  said  Smith.  “  The  bullet 
struck  him  in  the  chrysanthemum  !  ” 


MAUD  :  I  saw  Miss  De  Lancey  this  morning. 
Ethel :  ^ 


GRACIOUS  !  ’ 


Ethel : 
Perdita : 
Florence 


What’d  she  have  on  ? 


LIFE  * 


A  MEETING  OF  THE  MOTORMEN’S  NATIONAL 
HOMICIDAL  ASSOCIATION. 

HAIRMAN  MAGINNIS  (better  known  as  Bill  the 
Vampire)  called  the  meeting  to  order  at  eight-thirty. 

The  first  business  was  the  election  of  new  members. 
After  a  few  names  had  been  voted  upon,  Mr.  Thomas 
Mayhem  proposed  that  of  Sikesie  Gorey,  a  motorman,  as 
Mr.  Mayhem  described  him,  “  who  had  done  more  to  pro¬ 
mote  the  trade  in  artificial  limbs  than  any  other  in  the 
Eastern  States.”  Mr.  Gorey  was  elected  without  opposition. 

Mr.  Eph.  Morguean  proposed  the  name  of  Israel  Q. 
Bowie,  a  graduate  of  the  Cooke  gang  who  has  lately  found 
employment  on  one  of  the  Brooklyn  trolley  lines.  Although 
Mr.  Bowie’s  experience  as  a  motorman  was  limited,  he  was 
elected  on  his  proven  record  of  three  especially  brutal 
murders. 

Strong  opposition  was  made  to  the  election  of  a  motorman 
from  New  Haven  because  there  was  a  rumor  among  the 
members  that  he  had  once  slowed  up  his  car  to  permit  an 
aged  lady  to  crawl  out  from  between  the  wheels. 

Mr.  Jerry  Tough,  of  Hoboken,  was  expelled  from  the 
Association  by  a  unanimous  vote  because  there  was  unmis¬ 
takable  proof  that  he  had  permitted  an  infirm  clergyman  to 
get  both  feet  on  the  platform-step  before  he  started  his  car 
with  a  jerk. 

Upon  motion  a  contribution  of  five  hundred  dollars  was 
voted  for  the  defense  of  the  Turks  who  are  about  to  be 
prosecuted  for  the  Armenian  massacres. 

An  invitation  for  members  of  the  Association  to  attend 
a  ball  of  the  Ignorant  Drug-clerks’  Mutual  Aid  Society  was 
received  and  accepted. 

The  chairman  then  introduced  Mr.  Dooley  Cross,  whom  he 
said  was  better  known  to  the  members  as  “  The  Company’s 
Friend,”  because  he  never  maimed  or  wounded  but  always 
killed. 

Mr.  Cross  read  an  interesting  paper  entitled  “  If  Nero  and 
Caligula  had  lived  to-day,  would  they  have  been  motormen  ?  ” 
He  conclusively  proved  that  they  would  have  been,  for  in  no 
other  position  could  they  so  well  have  satisfied  the  cravings 
of  their  gentle  natures. 

Mr.  Quigley  Mangle  then  read  an  able  argument  to  prove 
that  the  officers  of  the  Spanish  Inquisition  would  not  have 
made  efficient  motormen  because  they  occasionally  permitted 
their  victims  to  escape  alive  when  they  might  have  tortured 
them  to  death. 


“Well,  Tommy,  have  you  learned  anything  at  school?" 
“Yes,  sir  ;  I’ve  learned  to  wear  a  lung  protector  in  the 

SEAT  OF  MY  PANTS.” 


The  Sergeant-at-Arms  reported  the  arrival  of  a  delegation 
from  the  Broadway  Gripmen’s  Anti-Humane  Fraternity. 
They  were  given  the  floor,  and  argued  for  the  admission  of 
their  organization  to  the  deliberations  of  the  Association. 

A  member  of  the  Association  spoke  in  strong  opposition. 
He  stated  that  he  carefully  read  the  New  York  daily  news¬ 
papers  and  in  them  rarely  discovered  the  account  of  any 
killing  or  wounding  of  citizens  by  members  of  the  Fraternity. 

One  of  the  delegates  stated  that  this  was  because  the 
company  running  the  Broadway  cable  cars  stood  in  such 
friendly  relations  with  the  proprietors  of  the  New  York  daily 
newspapers  that  the  editorial  writers  and  city  editors  had 
standing  instructions  to  refrain  from,  printing  comment  or 
news  detrimental  to  the  company.  He  also  presented  sta¬ 
tistics  showing  a  very  high  rate  of  mortality  along  the  line 
of  the  road,  and  exhibited  two  or  three  cords  of  surgeons’ 
certificates  which  evoked  prolonged  applause  from  members 
of  the  Association. 

Upon  motion,  the  Gripmen’s  Fraternity  was  admitted  to 

full  membership. 

By  a  unanimous  vote 
the  Association  accepted 
an  imitation  from  the 
American  League  of 
Yivisectionists  to  witness 
some  especially  cruel  ex¬ 
periments  at  the  Sisters 
of  Mercy  Hospital. 

A  selected  choir  of 
motormen  from  the 
Brooklyn  trolley  lines 


THE  EVOLUTION  OF  THE  ENGLISH  SOVEREIGN. 


* 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Hunting  grizzly  bear  in  the  Rocky  Mountains. 


then  sang  a  hymn  describing  the  massacre  of  the  inno¬ 
cents  by  King  Herod.  The  chorus  : 

Oh,  I  ne’er  suppress  a  giggle 

When  I  hear  their  funny  squeaks, 

And  I  love  to  see  ’em  wriggle 
As  away  their  life-blood  leaks, 

was  joined  in  with  great  gusto  by  the  entire  Association 
standing. 

Upon  motion  the  Association  then  adjourned  to  meet 
again  upon  St.  Bartholomew’s  day.  Metcalfe. 


WHEN  MOST  NEEDED. 

JACK  GAYBOY  :  I  wouldn’t  live  in  the  seventh  flat, 
anyway,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  Gayboy  :  But  what  difference  does  it  make ; 
there’s  an  elevator  in  the  house  ? 

Jack  Gayboy  :  That’s  all  right,  but  the  agent  says 
it  doesn’t  run  after  one  o’clock — the  very  time  a  man 
needs  it  the  worst ! 


ADDS  NOTHING  TO  IT. 


'  I  'HE  telephone  is  like  a  woman  ;  it  tells  everything 
A  it  hears.” 

“  Yes,  that’s  so.  And  it’s  unlike  a  woman,  too  ;  it  tells 
a  thing  just  as  it  hears  it.” 


PENELOPE  ( freezingly )  :  You  do  not  love  me. 

Ten  Broke  ( convincingly )  :  I  worship  the  very 
ground  that  you  inherit. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

The  Maid  of  the  Mist.  Visible  at  Niagara  Falls  Tuesday 
and  Friday  afternoons  in  February. 


HARRY:  You  look  white.  Is  it  the  salad ? 

Jack  :  No,  it’s  the  punch.  It  was  drunk,  and 
now  it’s  disorderly ! 


/ 


I 


IM  AMATEUR. 

3U  BY  A  GLANCE  AT  THE  AUDIENCE  DURING  THE  DELIVERY 
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IT  is  generally  understood  that  the  status  of  Mr.  Augustin 
Daly’s  long  established  and  admirably  drilled  stock 
company  has  been  changed  to  the  extent  of  making  it 
simply  a  background  for  Miss  Ada  Rehan’s 
efforts  to  become  a  star  attraction.  The  part  of 
Viola  in  “  Twelfth  Night  ”  is  not  so  much 
greater  than  others  in  the  play  as  to  make 
this  change  very  apparent  in  the 
present  production.  Moreover,  the 
company  has  not  been  so  perceptibly 
weakened  as  to  heighten  the  impres¬ 
sion.  There  are  plays  in  which  the 
recent  defections  from  Mr.  Daly’s  ranks 
may  be  more  noticeable,  but  the  present 
performance  of  “  Twelfth  Night  ”  is  not 
especially  different  from  the  previous  pro¬ 
duction  at  Daly’s  Theatre.  Miss  Rehan 
Viola  with  perhaps  a  trifle  more  self- 
assertion  and  confidence,  but  in  almost  every 
feature  the  delineation  remains  the  same.  It  is 
in  all  particulars  intelligent  and  conscientious, 
and  Miss  Rehan’s  physique 
lends  itself  admirably  to  the  part.  There 
are  certain  peculiarities  of  utterance  and 
breathing  which  offend  the  sensibilities,  but 
if  they  are  acquired  they  have  gained  such  a 
hold  on  this  charming  artist  as  to  be  almost 
second  nature.  The  principal  addition  to 
the  former  cast  is  Mr.  Henry  Dixey,  who 
plays  Malvolio.  To  this  caricature  of  con¬ 
ceit  and  self-importance  he  brings  his  well- 
known  grace  and  pleasing  personality,  which, 
added  to  an  intelligent  reading  of  the  lines 
and  a  good  delivery,  make  the  performance  a 
thoroughly  acceptable  one.  Mr.  Francis 
Carlyle  as  Orsino,  is  a  handsome  though  not 
a  specially'  impassioned  lover.  Miss  Sybil 
Carlisle,  as  the  Countess  Olivia ,  does  not 
demonstrate  that  she  is  a  particularly  valu¬ 
able  addition  to  Mr.  Daly’s  company.  The 
Sir  Toby  Belch  of  Mr.  Lewis  does  not  add 
to  his  laurels  as  a  comedian. 

*  *  * 


Mr.  Henry  Arthur  Jones’s  play  is  worthy  so  fine  a  produc¬ 
tion.  The  motive  is  the  love  of  one  man  for  another  man’s 
wife,  not  a  new  one  to  be  sure,  but  one  of  that  class  without 
which  no  play  seems  able  to  gain  the  support  of  the  London 
public.  Briefly,  the  story  is  of  a  woman  who  is  loved  by  a 
poor  man  and  marries  a  blackguard  for  his  wealth  and 
position.  After  the  marriage  the  financial  positions  of  the 
men  become  reversed,  which  gives  the  former  poor  chap  the 
whip  hand  of  the  blackguard.  Mr.  Jones  then  makes  the 
two  cut  cards,  the  stake  on  one  side  being  the  wife  and 
child,  and  on  the  other  the  whole  of  the  poor  man’s  newly 
acquired  fortune,  which  he  roughly  estimates  at  £ 200,000 
sterling.  Why  the  whole  fortune  should  have  been  risked 
when  a  part  would  have  been  equally  tempting  to  the 
necessities  of  the  blackguard  seems  mysterious,  but  of  course 
is  no  mystery  to  the  mind  of  the  dramatist  who  could  con¬ 
ceive  the  entire  situation.  But  Mr.  Jones,  not  satisfied  with 
making  his  villain  lose  his  wife  and  child  at  cards,  also 
makes  his  hero  throttle  him  and  threaten  him  with  all  sorts 
of  dire  consequences  if  he  comes  around  where  his  former 
wife  is.  The  dramatist  also  overlooks  the  fact  that  if  the 
villain — who  is  such  a  dire  villain  that  he  would  halt  at 
nothing — cared  to  welch  on  his  illegal  bargain  the  courts  of 
any  civilized  country  in  the  world  would  restore  his  wife  to 
him  and  put  the  other  gambler  under  bonds  to  keep  the 
peace.  All  this  is  obviated,  however,  by  the  goody-goody 
sister  of  the  wife  who  chucks  at  her  and  the  gallery  a  few 
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THE  altogether ”  of  “The  Masquera¬ 
ders  ”  at  the  Empire  Theatre  is 
excellent.  It  is  questionable  though  whether 


“WHEN  IN  DOUBT, 

Woman:  Where  does  this  road  go  to? 

Boy:  It  don’t  go  nowhere.  It  stays  just  where  it  is. 

Woman:  Well,  THEN,  WHERE  WILL  IT  TAKE  ME  TO? 

Boy :  It  won’t  take  you  at  all.  You’ll  have  to  go  yourself. 

Woman :  You’re  rather  fresh  this  mornin’,  ain’t  you  ? 

Boy:  No  MORE  FRESH  NOR  YOU  BE  STOPPIN’  ME  ON  THE  WAY  TO  THE  BANK  I 
Woman :  Bank  ? 

Boy:  Yes;  mud  bank,  Smarty  ! 

(Exits,  humming  “  My  Sweetheart's  the  Man  in  the  Moon.'') 
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moral  platitudes  which  send  the  hero  off  presumably  to  die  in  Africa,  and 
the  wife  and  husband  to  distinctions  which  the  dramatist  does  not  con¬ 
descend  to  locate.  Ever  since  the  final  curtain  of  “  The  Masqueraders  ”  we 
have  been  wondering  what  became  of  the  villain  and  his  wife  and  child. 
If  Mr.  Jones  or  any  one  else  will  inform  us  we  shall  be  infinitely  obliged. 

The  play  is  exquisitely  mounted,  and  not  only  do  the  scenery  of  the 
first  and  second  acts  furnish  a  delightful  background,  but  the  large  number 
of  extra  people  who  figure  as  guests,  etc.,  are  handled  with  such  unusual 
skill  that  they  really  aid  instead  of  dispelling  the  illusion.  Both  Miss  Viola 
Allen  and  Mr.  Henry  Miller  renew  the  good  impression  they  made  in 
“  Sowing  the  Wind.”  That  work  was  better  than  any  that  either  of  them 


From  the  Pall  Mall  Budget. 

THE  NEW  AND  THE  OLD. 


UP  WITH  THE  TIMES. 


had  done  before,  and  in  this  piece  they  have 
not  retrograded.  Mr.  Faversham  brings  to 
the  part  of  Sir  Brice  Skene  even  more 
repulsiveness  than  is  actually  necessary,  but 
as  the  entire  object  of  Mr.  Jones’s  work 
seems  to  be  to  get  as  far  away  as  possible 
from  truth  or  probability,  a  less  plainly 
marked  villain  might  be  out  of  drawing. 
Miss  Alice  Fischer  is  thoroughly  at  home  as 
Helen  Larondie,  the  goody-goody  sister, 
and  fires  off  the  fine  old  moral  chestnuts 
which  Mr.  Jones  has  assigned  to  her  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Philistines  in  a  fashion  which 
would  do  credit  to  the  most  prurient-minded 
member  of  a  social  purity  league.  The 
minor  parts  are  all  well  done,  although  Miss 
Elsie  de  Wolfe’s  attempts  at  English  slangi¬ 
ness  are  rather  painful. 

“  The  Masqueraders  ”  with  a  less  com¬ 
petent  production  would  be  almost  ridiculous, 
but  will  doubtless  hold  the  public  interest 
from  the  excellence  of  its  ensemble. 

Metcalfe. 
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“  T he  hardest  thing  to  acquire  miss,”  said  the  dramatic  teacher,  “is  the  art  of 
laughing  naturally  without  apparent  ef™rt-  ld_be  soubrette  ;  “  I  typewrote  for  three 

apolis  Journal. 


AT  the  parish  church  of  Black  River  special  sermons ^«tobe  P~c^dt 
orih"  aTntreffotand  to*  £u«t  "heir  Attendance  in  church,  Archdeacon  Ramson 


ss  ;b  nS?  s?“~ 1  » 

good. —  Yale  Record. 


“  Bridget,  I  am  tired  of  your  carelessness  Only  look  at  all  that  dust  lying  about 
on  the  furniture.  It’s  six  weeks  old  at  the  *e““  f  ;  You  knows  very  well, 

KTKC& 


the  plate,  and  it  has  corned _  back  to  me.  1  markea  it,  , 

niggers  never  got  the  money 


I. 


A  Prussian  officer  quartered  in  Alsace  cme  ^^^^^g^h^Votive  offerings,  he 
the  town.  Greatly  surprised  at •  ®e®“|  ...  t  natjve  ”  who  was  showing  him  round, 
demanded ^(jre 'quarte^o^tlie^'town/1  t^  ^lsatmn^proc^^^d^  to  kimMiearted 

n,ou,.  and  to  pre„„.  it  to  «.  A 

week  afterwards  all  the  mice  had  disappeare  u-what !  Are  the  people  in  this 

The  officer  burst  out  laughing,  and  exclaimed  . 

country  so  stupid  as  to  believe  such  things  if  we  did,  we  should  long  since 

“  Oh  !  no,”  promptly  replied  the  Alsatian  lorn 
have  offered  the  Virgin  a  silver  Prussian. 


A  DELATED  tourist  was  obliged  to  ask  for  a  bed  at  a  farmhouse,  having  wandered  , 

a°smaPll  boxrcontaining  powder 
WhiWhenUhee  paid  for  his  bed,  he  apologized  to  the  farmer’s  wife  for  having  used  he, 
t00t“T°ooth  powder  ?  ”  she  queried.  “  We  have  none^  ^  ^  mante,piece_" 

: ‘  T hat T^she  screamed^1  ‘  thaTw^not  tooth  powder  1  That  was  aunty  1” 

Aunty  had  been  cremated.  Exchange. 


U  «.  lit.  ot  .1..  late 

related  that  one  time  “he  and  a  friend,  riding  o  £  a  handful  of  earth,  smell e 

,h' 

Argonaut. 


-But,  Emma,  how  can  you  prefer  the  plain  and  shabbily-dressed  Julius  to  my 
eiegan^and  ha^dsome^brother  ^  .g  ^  ^  ^  himsel{,  and  Julius  with  me.”- 

Exchange. 


THE  woman  emancipationist  had  tackled  the  serene  old  bachelor.  He  squvrme 
occasionally 1  ^,er  clon^any thln^Sr^the  emancipation  of  women,  Pd  like  to  know  ? 

She  S.aindCe°ed:nf  tve"  'madam ’"hfsmiled  ;  “  I  have  remained  a  bachelor.”-^  1 
Free  Press. 


national ^ewE^  Compa^B^n^  SSSS^*X«W  K 

London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


EUROPEAN  ^g^f' cuir^15^d,51ay^S', 

and  Switzerland. 
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Silk  Waists  Furs  and  Cloaks. 


Several  Hundred  Silk 
Waists  at  $5.00  each,  Ire- 


Fine  Watche; 


a 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 


<g®iPV[an©iKnniis» 


Shampoo. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 


PACKER’S 


TAR  SOAP 


Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex¬ 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped  skin ." —Lancet-Clinic. 
“  A  luxury  for  shampooing.”—  Med.  Standard. 


Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 

178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 

(^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 

Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition.  1889. 


UITPUINPC  8  m  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

nllLmllUO  &  UU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS 


Established  50  Years. 


ing  the  purchase  of 
manufacturer’s  stock  far 
below  wholesale  figures. 
Also,  all  our  own  higher 
grades  have  been  re¬ 
duced.  ,  , 

Our  Coats  and  Cloaks 
$12.00  to  $25.00  each, 
have  attracted  general 
attentionbecause  of  their 
excellence. 

Fur  Scarfs,  in  Mink, 
Persian,  Alaska  Sable, 
Chinchilla,  $3.00  each 
and  upward. 

Astrachan  Fur  Capes, 
$8.50  and  $10.00  each. 
Electric  Seal  and  Opos¬ 
sum  Capes,  $18.00  and 
$20.00  each. 


of  the  Standard  Forej 
and  Domestic  makes  , 

— at  ret  i 


Spaulding  &  Co 


(INCORPORATED.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chic; < 

36  Ave.  de  l'Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “  Suggestion  Book”  mailed  ft- 


James  NlcCreery  &  Co., 


Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  238  MERCER  SI..  ». 


Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
New  York. 


LEWIS  6. 


Banker,  SO  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  ot  Exchange  on  all  parts  ot  the  *1 
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Extract01  BEEF 

Used  by  aD  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co..  Chicago. 


NOTICE;. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE ” 

will  please  give  old  address 

as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


W 


every 


...  (37  UNION  SQUARE. 

New  York  :  j  \ '  MAIDEN  LANE. 

THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

'E  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
variety  of  serving. 


£&  fine 

SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 

Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use- 
pa^”  ful  an(j  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs.  Gifts 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  34  Washington  5t. 

PHILADELPHIA  :  9*5  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  -  TAUNTON,  MASS. 
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»A  NOTABLE  BOOK." 

A  Collection  of  84  Drawings, 


BY 


C.  D.  GIBSON. 


T 


;  o  1 


HE  book  is  a  large  folio,  12x18  inches,  contain- 
■  ing  84  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  best  drawings,  beauti¬ 
fully  printed  on  heavy  paper,  and  handsomely  bound, 
with  a  breezy  figure  of  the  typical  American  Girl 
printed  on  Japan  paper  for  the  cover. 

This  is  the  first  collection  of  Mr.  Gibson  s  draw¬ 
ings  which  has  been  made,  and  will  undoubtedly 
prove  a  most  popular  Holiday  Book,  as  the  artist  is 
so  widely  and  favorably  known  through  his  cartoons 
in  “  Life.” 

PRICE,  $5.00  EACH. 

There  will  also  be  an  Edition  de  Luxe,  consisting 
of  100  copies,  printed  on  special  woodcut  paper, 
each  copy  numbered  and  signed  by  the  artist.  A 
signed  artist’s  proof,  on  Japan  paper  for  framing, 
of  a  striking  drawing  by  Mr.  Gibson, 
will  be  enclosed  with  each  copy  of  this 
edition. 

PRICE,  $15  00  EACH. 

Each  copy  is  enclosed  in  a  handsome 
box,  and  may  be  had  at  all  book¬ 
sellers,  at  the  office  of  “  Life  ”  or 
of  the  publishers, 

R.  H.  RUSSELL  &  SON, 

33  Rose  Street, 


TIbe  Christmas 

“Century. 


dfeouSffjamlin 

grand  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  made. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in- 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Casli  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 

MASON  &.  HAMLIN 

ORGAN  AND  PIANO  COMPANY, 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 

No  “OLD  CROW  RLE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  _ 

RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us.  $1.25  per  bottle. 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
Eastern  rye  :  $1.25  per  bottle. 

Train’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  Glenlivet 
Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very  old 
and  choice  ;  $1.25  bottle. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27tli  Street. 


ft 


CHRISTMAS  PICTURES  AND  POEMS,  6  COMPLETE 
STORIES,  25  FULL-PAGE  ILLUSTRATIONS,  ETC. 

Interesting  chapters  in  Prof.  Sloane  s 
great  historical  work,  pronounced 
by  press  and  public  the  best  life  of 

NAPOLEON 

NAPOLEON’S  ATTEMPTS  AT  AUTHORSHIP, 
GARRISON  LIFE,  PERSONAL  TRAITS,  ETC. 

RUDYARD  KIPLING’S 

First  American  story,  “A  Walking  Delegate. 

MARION  CRAWFORD’S 

“Casa  Braccio,’’  a  stirring  serial  of  Italian  life. 
First  chapters  of  a  new  novel,  “An 
Errant  Wooing,”  by 

MRS.  BURTON  HARRISON. 


-FH1S  magnificent  Christmas  number,  sold  everywhere,  price  35  cents.  New  yearly  subscribers 
T“ho bef nwhh  this  issue  may  have  the  November  number  (the  first  of  the  new  volume)  free 


NEW  YORK. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  p™mes. 

LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 


Hamilton  Hotel, 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA. 

Open  from  December  until  May. 

A.  PARK  BOYCE  &  00.,  Mgre. 

Mr.  Boyce  can  be  seen  at  15  Warren 
Street,  New  York,  until  December  27. 


Do  you  use  Lithia  Water? 

Ask  for  Warner’s  Effervescent 

Lithia  Tablets 

For  making  Lithia  Water  of 
definite  strength.  Fresli 
Water  with  each  dose. 

Convenient,  efficient  and  economical.  A 
remedy  in  Rheumatism,  Gout,  Gravel, 
Stone  in  the  Bladder,  Etc. 

At  All  Druggists. 


' 


TIFFANY  BLUE  BOOK. 


Dear  Mr.  Editor  :  Day  before  yesterday  the  teacher  says  to  Sammy  : 
“Sammy,  who  discovered  America?”  Sammy  thought  a  minute,  and  then  he 
said  the  Historians  differ.” 

I  never  knew  till  I  begun  to  go  to  school  with  Sammy  how  much  the  folks 
that  made  books  had  different  idees.  Always  when  Sammy  gets  stuck  on  a  ques¬ 
tion  he  says  the  ’thorities  differ,  and  so  he  can’t  tell.  If  it’s  grammar,  he  says  the 
grammarans  differ,  and  if  it’s  geogerfy,  that  the  geogerfers  differ,  and  if  it’s  spell¬ 
ing,  that  the  dictionaries  differ.  And  ’most  always  the  teacher  kind  of  says  Yes, 
or  Mebby,  or  agrees  somehow,  and  Sammy  slides  along.  Only  in  ’rithmetic 
generally  he  gets  left. 

“  How  many  is  seven  limes  eight  ?”  says  the  teacher. 

Sammy  looked  awful  solemn,  then  he  says:  “Teacher,  the  'rithmetickers 
differ.” 

“  No,  they  don’t,”  says  the  teacher.  “You  stay  in  at  recess  and  study  your 
lesson.” 

When  we  was  coming  day  before  yesterday  we  stopped  to  rest,  and  Sammy 
says  : 

“What  do  you  s’pose  the  teacher  was  getting  at  when  she  asked  me  who 
discovered  America  ?  ” 

“  I  guess  she  was  trying  to  see  if  you  knew,” says  I. 

“Well,  I  know  three  or  four  fellers  that  say  they  did,  but  I  couldn’t  just’ 
think  of  ’em  then,  ’cause  she  comes  on  me  so  sudden.  It  was  Hen  Barker’s 
question  anyhow  ;  my  question  was  ‘  What  was  the  first  land  he  sighted  ?  and  I 
was  to  say,  ‘  A  small  island  of  the  West  Injun  archerpillergo  not  fully  identerfied 
by  exploders.’  ” 

“  Well,”  I  says,  “  I  s’pose  she  meant  Columbus.” 

“  I  guess  so.  I  wonder  if  the  Injuns  saw  Columbus  ’fore  he  saw  them.  If 
they  did,  then  I  should  think  America  discovered  herself.  Pop  says  Injuns  is 
pizen.  He  knows  all  about ’em. — Yours  truly,  Harry.” 

Marie  :  Now,  Charley,  here  is  a  wish  bone  which  Bridget  gave  me. 
Whichever  of  us  gets  the  longest  half  will  get  their  wish.  ( They  break  the  bone , 
and  Marie  wins). 

Marie  ( tantalizing )  :  Oh,  goody  !  I  wish  that  I  would  marry  an  English 

lord. 

Charley  {dryly)  :  So  did  I. — Bazar. 


THE  ’95  EDITION  IS  NOW  READY  FOR  CHRISTMAS  SHOPPERS. 

Tiffany’s  compact  little  catalogue,  known  far  and  wide  as  the  “  Tiffany  Blue 
Book,”  is  out  a  week  earlier  than  usual  this  year,  and  is  handsomer  and  more 
complete  than  ever.  An  effective  new  cover  design,  with  a  rich,  deep-blue  back¬ 
ground,  makes  the  little  volume  very  attractive.  The  catalogue  is  one  of  the 
most  sought-for  of  publications  of  this  character,  issued,  as  it  is,  as  a  practical 
business  catalogue,  compact  in  form  and  concise  in  text,  with  no  lavish  descrip¬ 
tion,  no  illustration,  ,.nd  not  a  superfluous  word  in  the  entire  279  pages. 

The  products  of  the  house  in  gold  and  silver  ware,  and  holiday  novelties,  are 
enumerated  in  alphabetical  order,  and  the  range  of  prices  quoted  from  the 
minimum  upward.  The  book  is  sent  without  charge  to  any  address. — New  York 
Sun. 

Two  men  were  standing  ott  a  street  corner  recently,  talking  of  the  responsi¬ 
bility  of  contractors  for  damages  to  life  and  limb  by  reason  of  building  material 
and  excavations.  A  policeman  came  along  and  listened  while  one  of  the  party 
appealed  to  him  for  corroboration. 

“  I  was  say'ing,”  said  the  excited  debater,  “  that  if  a  man  should  come  along 
and  fall  down  a  coal  hole  and  break  his  leg  or  be  otherwise  injured  he  has  a  good 
cate  of  damages  against  the  property  owner  or  the  city.” 

“  Sometimes,”  put  in  the  policeman,  mildly. 

“  I  know  of  a  case  of  that  kind  where  a  man  has  got  $10,000  damages,”  said 
the  citizen.  “  He  was  pulled  out  of  a  coal  hole.” 

“  And  I  know  of  a  case  where  a  man  was  pulled  out  of  a  coal  hole,”  retorted 
the  policeman,  “  and  he  got  six  months.” — New  York  Herald. 

Get  Milhau’s  Calisaya,  wholesome  tonic  and  anti-malarial.  Recuperates  strength 
and  appetite.  For  the  exhausted  and  all  run  down.  Distrust  substitution.  183  Broad¬ 
way,  N.  Y. 

Talleyrand’s  conservatism  was  summed  up  by  a  witty  compatriot,  Paul  de 
Courrier,  who  declared  that  if  Talleyrand  had  been  present  at  the  creation, 
he  would  have  exclaimed:  “Good  gracious!  Chaos  will  be  destroyed!  "  — 
Argonaut . 

A  fine  collection  of  instruments  of  torture,  showing  the  celebrated  “  Iron 
Maiden,”  was  being  exhibited  at  a  small  town  recently.  Among  the  visitors  were 
a  couple  of  suburban  residents. 

“  I  say,  Bill,”  said  one,  “  they’ve  got  ’em  all  here,  haven't  they  ?” 

Bill  looked  over  the  collection  very  carefully,  and  shook  his  head. 

“  No,”  he  replied,  “  they  haven’t.  I  don’t  see  anything  of  that  squeaky  old 
clarinet  you  practise  on  every  night.” — Exchange. 


i 


TELEGRAM  FROM  LIVADIA. 

LIVADIA 

SEND  IMMEDIATELY  TO  ANITCHKOFF  PALACE  ST  PETERS¬ 
BURG  ONE  DOZEN  BOTTLES  VIN  MAR I AN I 
FOR  HER  IMPERIAL  MAJESTY  THE  EMPRESS  OF  RUSSIA 

FRANCKLIN 


TO  MARIANI  &  CO.  PARIS 


For  30  years 
most  popularly 
used  tonic-stimu¬ 
lant  in  Hospitals, 
Public  and  Relig¬ 
ious  Institutions 
everywhere. 


-  BODY -  AND -  BRAIN 


VIN  MARIANI 


Nourishes  -  Fortifies  -  Refreshes 
Strengthens  Entire  System 


Over  7,0  0  0 
written  endorse¬ 
ments  from  prom- 
nent  Physicians 
-  r - and 


in  Europe 
America. 


Tlie  most  Agreeable,  Effective  and  Easting  Tonic. 


Ask  for  Vin  Mariani  at 
Druggists  and  Fancy 
Grocers. 


EVERY  TEST,  STRICTLY  ON  ITS  OWN  MERITS 
PROVES  ITS  EXCEPTIONAL  REPUTATION 


To  avoid  disappoint¬ 
ments  accept  no  sub¬ 
stitutions. 


Offer  mail,  gratis,  75  Portraits,  Sketches,  Biographical 


Notes  and  Autographs  of  Celebrities,  testifying  to  excellence 
of  “VIN  MARIANI.” 


PARIS :  41  Boulevard  Haussmann. 

LONDON :  239  Oxford  Street. 


MARIANI  &  CO.,  52  W.  15th  St.,  New  York. 


Rae’s  Lucca 


The  Perfection 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

66  For  ^Purity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

“  For  Excellence  of  tire  Product 

and  Size  of*  Mail'll  fact  Lire.5  5 
GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


Charming  Holiday  Novelty. 

ADORN  YOUR  HOME 

WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

|\  .  GLASS 

Diaphanies 

WINDOWS.  DOOR  PANELS, 
~  TRANSOMS,  Etc. 


EXQUISITE  COLORINC. 

WONDERFUL  TRANSPARENT  EFFECTS. 

RARE  VARIETY  OF  DESIGNS, 

To  be  had  at  all  art  stores  or  picture  departments 
of  first-class  dry  goods  houses.  Illustrated  cata¬ 
logue  mailed  on  receipt  of  2 5c.  Colored  catalogue. 
$1.  Amount  refunded  in  case  of  $10  order . 

GRIMME  &  HEMPEL,  310  Broadway,  New  York. 


- - 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

the(lvb= 

1  (OCKTAILS  :'i 


YORK,  MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN  and  VERMOUTH. 


£ 


We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
sold  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being  compounded  in 
accurate  proportions,  they  will  always  be  found  of 
uniform  quality. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail — made  without  any  sweeten¬ 
ing— dry  and  delicious.  A  sample  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to 
any  address,  prepaid,  for  40c. 

Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cocktail  free  on  appli-  L. 
cation.  L 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn.  * 

and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


Save  the  Cost 

°*  Pressing  Trousers 


BY  USING  THE 


BOSTON 

Trousers  Stretcher 


and  Hanger. 


Tailors,  Clothiers,  and  Hal) 
erdashers  sell  them,  and  welmi 
mail  them  postpaid  at  the  /  - 

following  prices.  Immlm 

Bronze.— 25  cts.  a  pr.  5  prs.  S1.00./  £  :  ' 

Nickel.—  36  cts.  a  pr.  5  prs.  .$1.50.1 


Send  to  George  Frost  Co., 
551  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass, 


R 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 

FLORIDA 

and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tours  in  Jaminry,  including  visits  to  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  the  Ocklawaba  and  Si.  John’s  Rivers,  Palatka,  Ormond, 
Tampa,  Winter  Park,  Rockledge  and  Lake  W'ortb,  with  pro¬ 
longed  stays  at  the  Hotel  Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel, 
and  the  Hotel  Royal  Poinciana. 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on  the  Olivette 
or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line,  and  spend  One  YV  eek 
In  Havana. 

Special  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled  Sleeping  and 
Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the  rail  journeys. 

The  Tickets  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their  stay  in 
Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with  any  one  of  Five 
Parlies  under  Speclul  Escort,  or  on  Any  Hegulur  Train 
until  May  31. 

CP“Send  for  descriptive  book. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St..  Lincoln  Bldg.,  Union  Sq.,  N.  Y. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St.,  Phila. 


Subscribe  through  dealers,  or  remit  to 

THE  CENTURY  CO., 
Union  Square,  New  York. 


NOTICE. 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE ” 

will  please  give  old  address  as  well 
as  new  when  requesting  change  of 
same. 


:  ■ 
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•  LIFE  • 


Hinds’  — Almond 
Honey  —  Cream. 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece: 

•VV  V  Limoges 

On  White  China.  On  Decorated  Chi™. 


UNSURPASSED  AS  A  TOILET  REQUISITE. 

FREE— A  Sample  Bottle, 

with  Book  describing  its  many 
uses  and  giving  valuable  testi¬ 
monials,  sent  Free  to  any  address 
by  mentioning  Life. 

Boston,  March  15,  1894. 

Mk.  A.  S.  Hinds: 

Dear  Sir— I  have  tried  your  '  Honey 
and  Almond  Cream”  and  am  delighted 
with  it.  It  is  most  soothing  and  agree¬ 
able  for  the  skin,  and  I  am  very  glad  to 
know  of  it,  and  shall  take  great  pleasure 
in  recommending  it  to  my  friends. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

ISABELLA  EVESSON. 

- BEST  FOR - 


Rough,  Hard, 

Irritated  Skin, 

Chapped  Hands, 
Face  and  Lips. 


Pimples, 

Chafing,  Itching, 
Scaly  Eruptions, 
Eczema,  etc. 


Recommended  by  the  Lodle*  Everywhere. 

A  Trial  Size  Bottle  sent  post-paid  for  30  Cts. 
PRICE  50  CENTS  AT  DKIJGGISTS. 

Sent  post-paid  60  cents  per  bottle. 

A.  S.  HINDS,  -  -  Portland,  Maine. 


Cincinnati  &  Chicago  Line 


fifth  Abex\ucf 

NEW  YORK. 

Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building 
39  and  41  West  23d  St., 

GRAND 

Removal  Sale 

OF 

Rich  Furs,  Coats,  Capes  and 
Gowns,  Hats  and  Bonnets. 

OUR  TRADE-MARK  in  every  garment 
is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  Quality,  Style, 

Fit  and  Finish.  .  .  f 

Everything  being  equal,  our  prices  defy 

competition. 


RAVES 

LEVATORS 


Safety  Speed 


and 


rfL 

|o  TKQUBlJ  (the  Greatest  Ihyektick 

Bomn8.ii  EVr&v  of  the  age  _  j/jjf  re 

faM|Ly  srioiiuj  Ijitf 

a  1  03  -—■■■"  o»EP«“?5*tff  ® 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAH&SOH 

•MMVENTQIfte  «J|P  Sonjfe  HAW  ^  PWlLAOfcLr 


Economy  Combined. 

ROfHEST£R.  H.Y.  Send  For  Catalogue. 

New  York, ^’Liberty  it, Boston.**  SUte  St., 
Detroi  t, Hodges  BLd  o.,-A  tlan  t  a,Ca.,  Imn  «n  u  Id  g  • 
Ph.Udelphii,-  I2IV  Filbert  St., 

£  At  a  good  restaurant  $ 

4  you  often  order  those  delicate  dishes  with  delicious 
J  sauces,  which  you  do  not  have  at  home.  But  did 
^  it  ever  occur  to  you  that  with 

J  LIEBIG  COHPANYS 
i  EXTRACT  OF  BEEF, 

^  as  a  stock  or  basis,  you  could  have  those  very 
dishes  made  in  your  own  kitchen  ? 

riiss  flaria  Parloa 


Interior  view  of  Pullman  State  Room  Sleeping  Car. 
Double  Berth,  $2.  Section,  *4. 

Between  Cincinnati  and  Chicago. 

Operated  by  the  C.  H.  &  D.  R.  R.  and  Monon  Route. 

I  D.  a.  EDWARDS,  Qen’l  Pass.  Ag’t,  Cincinnati,  O. 


(3 


1  ooo 
Christmas  Hints 

f  wjn  be  found  handsomely  illustrated  in  our  new 
-  Catalogue,  including  new  designs  in  Diamond 
Jewelry,  Watches, 
|j  Silverware,  Silver 

Novelties,  Etc. 

Send  For  It  Now. 

But  we  want  you 
to  come  in  person  and 
"  examine  this  DIA¬ 
MOND  BROOCH 
and  PENDANT  for 
$ioo.  Stones  white 
—  perfect  —  carefully 
A  charming  Holiday  or  Bridal  Gift. 


matched. 


.  tells  you  how. 


ioo  of  her  recipes  sent  postpaid  1 
~  *  o-  27  Park 


by  Daucliy  &  Co 
Place,  New  York. 


c 

g  J.  H.  JOHNSTON  &  CO., 

17  Union  Square,  =  NEW  N  ORK. 


Back  numbers  of  LifeJ^ 


NUMBER 


NEW  YORK,  DECEMBER  20,  1894. 


VOLUME  XXIV 


m wry?' 
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CA/mv 


■STRIA 

vJWY- 


A  CONSIDERATE  GIRL. 


Flora:  I  can’t  decide  on  a  Christmas  gift  for  Arthur. 

“  Give  him  yourself.” 

“  He  made  me  promise  not  to  give  him  an  expensive  present. 


if®* 

uw 

LIFE 


Solid  Silver 


( Exclusively. ) 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARINC  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE 


ARK 


©‘'TEZeMI'-TG 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Announce  that  they  will  show 
for  the 


J 

Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO 


ft 


Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9tli  and  10th  Sts. 


item  BroS 


direct  attention  to  their 
large  assortments  of 

Articles 


Holidays 

a  very  choice  variety  of 

Real  Bronze  Ornaments, 

DRESDEN  vases, 

Trays,  Ink  Stands, 

Bouquet  Holders, 
Candle  Sticks, 

Photo  Frames, 

Library  Sets,  &c.,  &c. 

ENAHELED  BRONZE 
DESK  SETS, 
Antique  Empire  Fans, 
IVORY  MINIATURES. 

893  Broadway. 


TOYS. 


(Basement.) 


No  child,  no  parent  should  fail  to  see 
the  grandest  Christmas  exhibition  ever 
attempted.  The  space  occupied  is  four 
times  that  of  last  year,  containing 


Dolls  of  every  nation, 

Soldier  Suits  of  all  armies, 
Guns,  Trumpets,  Noah’s  Ms, 
Punch  and  Judy  Shows, 

All  kinds  Christmas  Tree 

Ornaments. 

Games  of  all  kinds, 

Building  Blocks,  Wooly  Animals, 
Drums,  Jacks-in-Boxes, 
Jumping  Jacks,  Toy  Farms, 
Steam  Railways  and  Boats, 
Etc.,  Etc.,  Etc. 


SANTA  CLAUS  has  promised  to 
honor  our  Basement  with  his  continual 
presence  from  now  until  Christmas. 

Any  little  boy  and  any  little  girl  can 
simply  whisper  what  presents  ought  to 
come  by  Christmas  — and  the  old  gentle¬ 
man  has  promised  to  hear  every'  wish. 

BOYS’  SLEDS . 75  cts.  to  $4.00 

(No  boy  should  be  without  one.) 


BOYS’  ICE  SKATES—  J 
AMERICAN  CLUB-'- 
NICKEL . \ 


97cts  to 


3.00 


Boys’  Blackboards—  IQ  75  f"  50 

Single  and  Double-Seated . f  J.  to  0, 


Our  New  Candy  Dept. 

(Basement.) 

The  largest  in  the  city — CANDIES 
GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY 
PURE  and  the  BEST  in  New  York, 
and  fresh  every  day.  Bon  Bons,  Butter¬ 
cups,  Chocolates,  Peppermints,  old-fash¬ 
ioned  yellow  molasses  candy  —  Candied 
Fruits. 


in  all  departments 
suitable  for 

Holiday  Gifts 

consisting  in  part  of 

Sterling  Stiver 

Novelties  and 

Toilet  Articles 
Leather  Goods 

and  Fans 

Bric-a-Brac 

Lamps  and 

Lamp  Shades 
Umbrellas  and 

Rea J  Lace  Articles 

West  23  d  St 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAI  oRITAin  8Y  JAMES  HENDERSON 

UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


AN  ECHO  FROM  AFAR. 

First  Mandarin:  Blessed  sight!  ’Tis  the  Holy  Tiger  of  Wanky  Wum. 

Second  Ditto:  Come  off!  It's  the  Tammany  Tiger  of  New  York-buried  so  deep  he’s  come  all  the  way  through. 


Santa  Claus :  Poor  little  thing,  I  never  visit  her 

EXCEPT  IN  HER  DREAMS  ! 


THERE  IS  NOTHING  SLOW  ABOUT  JOHNNIE. 


i  I 


‘  *  Glfyfxite-  tfw'fce  id  i£t|c  t ti a 7  * ’ .->  cfCopa-.” 

yOL.  XXIV.  DECEMBER  20,  1894. 
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19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope . 
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IFE  remarks  with  interest  the 
rumor  that  Senator  Daniels 
of  Virginia  is  disposed  to  abandon 
the  Senate  and  go  into  the  minis¬ 
try.  The  Senate,  nowadays,  is  not 
much  of  a  place,  and  if  Senator 
Daniels  really  feels  a  strenuous  call 
to  promote  the  spiritual  welfare  of 
his  fellows,  it  seems  all  the  more  a 
pity  that  he  should  not  stay  where  he  is.  Sen¬ 
ators  practice  law,  gamble  in  stocks,  own  rail¬ 
roads,  steel  trusts  and  engage  in  various  kinds 
of  business  without  ceasing  to  be  Senators. 
If  these  secular  employments  do  not  interfere 
with  the  work  of  legislation  it  seems  a  pity 
that  legislative  functions  should  be  thought  to  be  at  variance 
with  more  pious  works.  It  has  been  thought  that  there  was 
something  of  a  dearth  of  truly  good  men  in  the  Senate.  If 
Senator  Daniels  wants  to  do  good,  by  all  means  let  him  stay 
where  he  is,  and  try  to  be  a  means  of  grace  to  his  colleagues. 
*  *  * 

WHEN  the  Chinese  at  Shanghai  called  for 
the  two  Japanese  spies  who  had  taken 
refuge  at  the  American  Consulate,  Secretary 
Gresham  looked  at  his  hand  and  let  the  young 
men  go.  It  is  not  asserted  that  he  held  cards 
which  warranted  his  keeping  them,  but  it  is 
thought  in  some  quarters  that  if  the  Secretary 
had  been  as  proficient  in  the  national  game  as 
he  is  said  to  be  he  might  have  made  a  bluff. 
To  give  those  young  men  up  to  torture  may 
have  been  justice,  but  it  would  seem  as  if 
diplomacy  might  have  at  least  delayed  their  fate  by  having 
them  held  in  a  jackpot  while  the  cards  were  being  shuffled. 
In  view  of  this  uncomfortable  incident  at  Shanghai  it  would 
seem  as  if  the  great  reputation  of  the  Secretary  as  a  poker- 
player  must  be  founded  on  the  malice  of  his  enemies. 

*  *  * 

IT  is  a  pity  of  course  that  New  York  is  not  to  get  the 
Walters  art  collection.  There  are  more  people  in  New 
York  than  there  are  in  Baltimore,  and  the  collection  if  kept 


X 


\ 


in  the  Metropolitan  Museum  would  give  pleasure  and  profit 
to  more  observers  than  if  left  where  it  is.  But  that  Mr. 
Walters  should  prefer  to  keep  his  collection  in  his  own 
family  and  his  own  town  is  entirely  natural  and  cannot 
occasion  complaint.  There  is  enough  inducement  already 
for  folks  from  lesser  cities  to  visit  New  York,  and  any 
allurement  that  any  citizen  can  contrive  which  shall  help  to 
make  any  other  American  town  a  good  place  for  New 
Yorkers  to  visit  will  help  to  alleviate  one  of  the  great  dis¬ 
advantages  of  living  at  the  centre.  Now,  if  the  gentleman 
who  bought  the  peach-blow  vase  will  hold  up  his  hand  it  will 
gratify  his  fellow  citizens  to  be  able  to  identify  him.  Several 
years  of  renown  to  which  he  was  entitled  have  already  been 
lost  to  him.  His  countrymen  are  anxious  to  meet  him,  and 
if  he  can  be  induced  to  disclose  where  he  keeps  his  vase 
they  would  be  glad  to  have  a  sight  of  it. 


DDICKS,  the  gas  phenomenon,  is 
attracting  much  attention  to  the 
State  of  Delaware.  It  seems  a  pity  that 
our  national  machinery  includes  no 
appliance  for  absorbing  states  which 
have  degenerated  into  the  condition 
of  rotten  boroughs.  Delaware,  like 
Nevada,  will  continue  to  send  her 
two  Senators  to  Washington,  but  at 
least  it  is  possible  to  send  them  back  to  her  if  they  can  be 
shown  to  have  bought  their  seats.  Her  voters  cannot  well 
be  made  to  pay  Addicks  back  his  money,  but  at  least  they 
may  be  helped  to  cheat  him  out  of  his  goods.  Delaware 
seems  to  be  pretty  wicked  for  such  a  little  State. 


THE  value  of  the  game  of  foot¬ 
ball  to  nineteenth  centurv  civ¬ 


ilization  continues  to  be  the  subject 
of  vigorous  dispute.  Most  of  the 
men  who  play  maintain  as  of  yore 
that  it  is  a  grand  game.  Folks  who 
don’t  play  are  of  diverse 
minds.  Some  are  surer  than 
ever  that  it  is  a  brutal  sport ; 
others  point  out  that  it  is  the 
palladium  of  our  liberties  and 
that  without  its  robust  and  invigorating 
influence  an  enervated  people  would  be 
at  the  mercy  of  the  first  invader.  The 
game  must  be  valuable  indeed  if  it  is 
worth  such  a  preposterous  deal  of  dis- 
cussion.  After  all  it  hardly  calls  for 
legal  intervention,  and  may  be  trusted 
^  to  work  out  its  own  destiny  like  any 
other  form  of  sport.  It  is  over  now  for 
this  season,  and  parents  have  nearly  eight  months  in  which 
to  determine  whether  to  furnish  the  material  for  the  cam¬ 
paign  next  fall. 


Famous  Violinist  {after  his  great  solo )  :  Do  you  play  any  instrument,  Fraulein  ? 

Miss  Ethel:  No  ;  my  mother  always  said  that  her  children  should  not  be  a  nuisance  to  any  one  if  she  could  help  i  r. 


WHEN  MY  COUSIN  COMES 
TO  TOWN. 


CHERRY  VALLEY’S 
finest  raiment — 
Quaint,  yet  beautiful  to 
see — 

Rightly  decks  its  fairest 
claimant 

To  sweet  femininity. 
Miss  New  York,  au 
fait  in  fashion, 
Smiles  at  Cherry 
Valley’s  gown — 
Smile  half  envy, 
half  compassion — 

When  my  cousin  comes 


to  town. 


Miles  on  miles  of  streets  of  shopping  ; 

How  she  revels  in  the  sights  ! 

Every  window  finds  her  stopping  ; 

To  examine  its  delights. 


And  I  join  in  her  inspection, 

For  two  sparkling  eyes  of  brown 
Show  in  the  plate-glass  reflection 
When  my  cousin  comes  to  town. 

If  she  warms  about  the  city 
In  her  healthy,  happy  way, 

Miss  New  York  politely  witty 
Is  about  her  naiveti. 

But  to  men.  such  girlish  rapture 
Is  a  far  from  common  noun, 

And  each  day  shows  some  fresh  capture 
When  my  cousin  comes  to  town. 

Goes  the  maid  to  Seidl’s,  Sousa’s, 
Horse-Show,  Metropolitan — 

Over  each  one  she  enthuses 
As  but  Cherry  Valley  can. 

Is  it  strange  when  breezes  waft  her 
Homeward,  sorrow  weighs  me  down  ? 

I  am  “  broke  ”  for  six  weeks  after, 

When  my  cousin  conies  to  town. 

IV.  P.  Bourke. 


C HOLLY  :  It  wained  so  hard  I 
had  to  get  under  shelter. 

She:  Who  told  you  it  was  raining  ? 


WALL  STREET  PHRASES. 
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SANTA  CLAUS  UP  TO  DATE. 


“THE  HALCYON  DAYS  OF  YOUTH.” 


T  N  her  volume  of  very  pleasing  essays,  entitled,  “  In  the 
Dozy  Hours,”  Miss  Repplier  says  of  the  books  of  one’s 
youth,  “  The  thrill  of  anticipation,  the  joyous  pursuit,  the 
sustained  interest,  the  final  satisfaction — all  the  sesensations 
of  delight  belong  to  our  earliest  acquaintance  with  literature. 
They  are  part  of  the  sunshine  which  gilds  the  halcyon  days 
of  youth.” 

We  are  inclined  to  think  that  literature  and  the  frequent 
accepted  assertions  of  commonplace  people  have  very  much 
exaggerated  the  quality  of  “  halcyon  days,”  even  in  the  most 
favored  childhoods.  It  has  been  said  so  often  that  we 
accept  it  as  true — but  down  in  the  sub-cellar  of  our  hearts 
there  is  a  very  definite  feeling  that  youth  is  not  all  that  it  is 
cracked  up  to  be.  There  remains  the  memory  of  a  time 
when  we  were  haunted  with  vague  terrors  inspired  by  insig¬ 
nificant  things  ;  when,  under  the  dogged  passivity  of  child¬ 
hood,  we  were  as  sensitive  as  aspen  leaves  and  our  elders 
did  not  understand  ;  when  our  chums  were  persistently  cruel 
to  us,  and  we  to  them ;  when  little  jealousies  pricked  us  at 
play,  and  greediness  caused  us  much  pain  in  the  night 
watches.  All  these  miseries  were  so  absolutely  unnecessary 
— as  we  look  back  upon  them  !  A  little  of  the  light  of  experi¬ 
ence  would  have  swept  them  away. 


A  good  healthy  man  would  not  exchange  the  pleasures  of 
a  real  holiday  in  the  woods,  when  work  and  maturity  have 
taught  him  just  what  he  wants,  for  a  whole  month  of  the 
vacation  of  a  boy  who  merely  plays  at  having  fun.  A  man 
has  whole  octaves  of  melody  in  him  ;  a  boy,  a  simple  chord 
or  two  which  he  repeats  over  and  over  again. 

In  the  mere  feeling  of  physical  comfort  and  well-being  a 
healthy  man  is  far  ahead  of  a  boy — for  the  boy  knows  little 
of  the  adjustment  of  himself  to  new  conditions.  He  is  al¬ 
ways  expecting  a  change  of  surroundings  to  usher  in  a 
perfectly  magnificent  millennium,  but  soon  finds  that  it  is  the 
same  old  world  to  which  he  must  adjust  his  little  body. 

*  *  * 

BUT  in  the  matter  of  the  pleasures  received  from  books 
read  in  youth,  a  good  deal  is  to  be  said  in  favor  of 
Miss  Repplier’s  plea.  The  very  immaturities  and  strange 
fancies  which  make  a  youth  miserable  in  active  conditions, 
tend  to  increase  his  pleasure  in  the  quiet  moments  when  he 
reads  a  book.  A  child  does  not  want  to  understand  a  book 
or  a  story  ;  the  mystery  of  it  is  part  of  its  charm.  The 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Plymouth  Rock,  showing  the  Landing  of  the  Pilgrims. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Monument  to  Anthony  Comstock,  Centrai.  Park, 


N.  Y. 


HOW  THEY  MANAGE  IT. 

IT  is  natural  to  believe  that  an  animal 
^  being  cut  up  alive  would  utter  sounds 
of  some  kind,  either  in  protestation  or 
involuntarily  from  excess  of  agony.  But 
Professor  Schiff  once  endeavored  to  show 
the  folly  of  this  belief  when  he  said  be¬ 
fore  the  Socie/e  Protectrice  of  Geneva, 

“  I  can  assure  you  in  good  conscience  that 
during  the  past  twenty-five  years  no  one 
has  heard  in  my  laboratory  a  single  cry 
of  pain  from  animals  under  any  opera¬ 
tion.” 

In  a  recent  article  by  Dr.  Berdoe,  a 
good  deal  of  light  is  thrown  on  this  sub¬ 
ject.  He  says  :  “  And  how  is  it  that  no 
one  has  heard  such  cries  ?  Listen  to 
this ;  he  says  in  his  book  on  The  Physi- 
°logy  of  Digestion  (Tom.  ier. ,  p.  291), 

1 1  am  obliged  to  subject  to  this  last  op¬ 
eration  (that  of  cutting  the  inferior  laryn¬ 
geal  nerves  of  the  vocal  organs)  many  of 
the  dogs  newly  arrived  at  the  laboratory, 
to  prevent  these  making  too  noisy  noc¬ 
turnal  concerts  and  so  discrediting  physi¬ 
ological  studies  amongst  the  inhabitants 
of  that  neighborhood.’ 

“An  unexpected  visit  to  Professor 
Schiff’s  laboratory,  discovered  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  a  considerable  number  of  living 
dogs  with  open  wounds  in  their  throats, 
which  the  Professor  confessed  had  been 
made  by  him  to  prevent  the  animals  from 
howling  and  disturbing  the  neighbor¬ 
hood.” 

This  is  only  one  more  specimen  of  that 
gory  sense  of  humor  which  seems  to  be 
developed  by  vivisection.  It  is  the  merri¬ 
ment  of  the  torture  chamber.  It  is  the 
sort  of  fun  we  should  expect,  be¬ 
tween  Spanish  inquisitors  as  the  hot 
irons  were  applied  to  a  Protestant’s  feet. 
In  fact  it  is  simply  what  it  pretends  to 
be,  the  sickening  cleverness  of  a  man 
who  derives  profit  and  pleasure  from  the 
prolonged  and  unspeakable  tortures  of 
helpless  animals. 


child’s  fancy  starts  better  on  its  little  flights  from  what  it 
does  not  understand,  and  would  not  if  it  could.  “  Don  t  tell 
me  any  more  about  the  Yosemite  and  Monterey,”  said  a  little 
girl  to  her  big  sister  who  had  returned  from  a  long  journey, 
“  tell  me  a  fairy  story.”  That  is  why  a  child  will  listen  by 
the  hour  to  rhymes  and  stories  full  of  grotesque  and  im¬ 
possible  words.  He  knows  that  nothing  is  expected  of  his 
little  understanding.  For  it  is  a  good  bit  harder  work  for 
a  boy  to  get  at  the  reason  of  things  than  a  man — and  even  a 
man  does  not  like  the  job.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

''THE  HONORABLE  PETER  STIRLING.  By  Paul  Leicester  Ford. 

NewYork:  Henry  Holt  and  Company. 

Baron  Kinatas.  By  Isaac  Strange  Dement.  Chicago:  M.  T.  Meed. 


YES,”  said  Miss  Beaconhill, 
“  for  five  generations  my 
ancestors  have  lived  and  died  there,  and  I,  too,  was  born  and 
brought  up  under  the  shadow  of  the  ola  State  House. 

“  Poor  thing,”  replied  Miss  Lakeside,  sympathetically. 
“  How  awfully  unhealthful  that  must  have  been.  And  I  sup¬ 
pose  that  is  the  reason  you  never  really  got  thawed  out. 


there 


HINK  of  the  white-robed  choir  over 

whispered  the  young  rector,  as  he  bent  over  the 
pain-drawn  face  on  the  pillow. 

A  spasm  of  anguish  passed  over  the  wan  features  of  the 
dying  organist. 

“  Choirs !  ”  he  gasped—"  Choirs,  over  there  ?  Away ! 
let  me  die  unrepentant !  ” 


and 
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Francesco. 


therefore  almost  compels  the  mental  com¬ 
parison  of  artistic  merit. 

The  years  have  been  kinder  to  Bernhardt 
physically  than  they  have  to  Miss  Davenport, 
and  although  this  is  the  latter  artist’s  mis¬ 
fortune  rather  than  her  fault,  it  makes  us 
believe  that  the  one  could  be  far  more 
consistently  than  the  other  the  Gismonda 
of  the  author.  Sardou  pictures  her,  it  is 
true,  as  the  mother  of  a  six-year-old  child 
and  the  imperious  ruler  of  the  Duchy  of 
Athens,  but  he  also  allots  to  her  scenes 
and  situations  which  call  for  the  spright¬ 
liness  and  coquetry  of  youth.  In  these 
spots  Miss  Davenport’s  art  does  not 
suffice,  and  wdiere  lightness  and  delicacy 
are  required  the  effect  is  almost  painful. 

She  only  suggests  the  playfulness  and 
magnetism  of  the  Bernhardt  of  even  these  years — never  for 
a  moment  realizes  them.  Nor  does  she  bring  to  her  dignified 
scenes  the  regal  grace  and  command  they  require.  In  these 
respects  she  is  sadly  hampered  by  her  physique.  In  the 
more  forceful  scenes  she  comes  nearer  the  requirements  of 
the  part,  and  it  is  a  matter  of  congratulation  that  she  indulges 
in  no  ranting  or  screaming.  In  the  great  scene  of  the  play, 
the  killing  of  Zaccaria,  her  work  is  really  excellent.  So 
much  cannot  be  said  for  the  trying  incident  where  she  is 
picturing  to  the  audience  the  contest  between  Almerio  and 
the  invisible  tiger  for  the  life  of  her  son. 

The  remainder  of  the  cast  is  adequate.  Mr.  Melbourne 
McDowell  plays  the  not  exacting  part  of  Almerio  with 
dignity,  good  taste  and  force.  Mr.  Theodore  Roberts  makes 
Zaccaria  interesting,  and  successfully  avoids  the  temptation 
to  over-acting,  which  it  presents.  The  other  parts  in  the 
long' list  of  names  on  the  programme  are  all  minor  ones,  and 
call  for  no  special  mention. 

“  Gismonda  ”  belongs  to  that  type  of  Sardou  plays 
of  which  “  Theodora  ”  is  the  most  conspicuous 
example.  They  are  semi-barbaric  both  in  mounting 
and  action,  and  give  full  swing  to  gorgeousness  of 
effect  and  strength  of 
situation.  In  the  pres¬ 
ent  case  the  story 
makes  a  strong  draft  on 
the  imagination  in  its 
treatment  of  a  woman’s 
»  '■  motives.  It  makes  her 
prefer  personal  dishonor 
I  to  perjury  when  she  might 
have  escaped  both,  and  an 
incidental  murder,  by  simply 
marrying  the  man  she  loved,  a 
solution  of  her  difficulty  which  is 
opposed  by  no  one  and  by  nothing 
except  her  pride  of  rank. 

The  setting  that  Miss  Davenport 
has  given  the  play  is  really  the  Zaccaria. 


S' 


“GISMONDA.” 

'  OME  one  .has  sai.d  that  the  poor  music 
lover  who  comes  away  from  his  gallery 
seat  at  the  opera  and  whistles  the  “  Miserere” 
as  he  walks  home,  has  not  in  his  ears  simply 
the  sound  of  his  own  whistling.  No  matter 
how  poor  a  whistler  he  may  be  nor  how  he 
may  afflict  those  who  hear  him,  to  his  own 
senses  it  represents  orchestra,  scenery,  tenor , 
soprano,  lights,  warmth,  brilliancy,  and  all 
that  he  has  enjoyed.  So  Miss  Fanny 
Davenport’s  performance  of  Victorien 
Sardou’s  Gismonda  is  doubtless  only 
representative  of  what  the  part  might  be. 
It  is  impossible  to  witness  her  interpreta¬ 
tion  and  not  picture  Mme.  Bernhardt  in 
the  same  role  and  therefore  be  impressed  with  the  American 
actress’s  shortcomings.  For  reasons,  excellent  from  a 
business  point  of  view,  Miss  Davenport  chooses  to  follow  in 

the  footsteps 
of  the  French 
genius,  and 


Gismonda. 


Almerio’s  Renunciation. 


- 
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UNNECESSARY  SYMPATHY. 

I  ('ALWAYS  felt  sorry  when  I  met  Jim — 
Poor  fellow,  he’s  married  now  ; 

And  life  is  a  serious  thing  to  him, 

For  he  lives  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow. 

And  the  cares  of  a  family  weigh  him  down, 
And  he  slaves  to  run  the  house  ; 

Why,  Jim  was  the  gayest  boy  in  town, 

And  I’ll  bet  he’s  as  poor  as  a  mouse  ! 

And  because  he  looked  so  worn  and  sad , 

I  tried  whenever  we  met 
To  talk  of  the  good  times  we’d  had, 

In  hopes  that  he  might  forget. 

Till  I  said  I  was  living  at  the  club  ; 

Then  I  felt  a  deep  chagrin  ; 

Lest  he  should  think  1  was  trying  to  rub 
His  misery  further  in. 

But  he  exclaimed  :  “  That’s  a  horrible  life  ! 

No  child  to  climb  on  your  knee  ; 

No  quiet  home  and  the  loving  wife 
By  Jove  !  He  was  pitying  me  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 


NEW  TO  HIM. 

ISS  SCRIBBLE:  The  heroine  of 
my  next  story  is  to  be  one  of 
ose  modern  advanced  girls,  who  has 
eas  of  her  own  and  doesn’t  want  to  get 
arried. 

The  Colonel  ( politely )  :  Ah,  in- 
:ed,  I  don’t  think  I  ever  met  that  type. 


He:  Your  father  seems  to  think  I  can’t  support  you,  dearest. 

She:  That's  not  his  fault.  Every  time  he  has  passed  the  parlor,  the 

GAS  HAS  BEEN  TOO  LOW  FOR  HIM  TO  SEE  ANYTHING. 


AN  UNPUBLISHED  LETTER. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  New  York  Evening  Post. 

Dear  Sir  :  Will  you  kindly  inform  me  which  you  think 
will  have  the  more  debasing  effect  on  future  civilization- 
brutality  on  the  football  field  or  brutality  in  the  editorial 
columns  of  your  newspaper  ? 


Old  Subscriber. 


THE  BEST  TIME. 

ODD  :  My  baby  looks  lovely  when  he  is  asleep. 


You 


ought  to  see  him. 

Todd  :  When  shall  I  call  ? 
Nodd  :  Anytime  during  the  day. 


OW  can  she  marry  old  Croesus  !  ” 

“  Because  there’s  no  other  way  to  be  his  widow. 


most  elaborate  of  anything  seen  here  since 
Mr.  Irving’s  latest  visit  to  this  country  and 
in  many  respects  it  even  exceeds  his  accom¬ 
plishments  in  magnitude.  The  church 
scene  in  the  last  act,  considering  the 
difference  of  period,  compares  most  favor¬ 
ably  with  that  in  “Much  Ado  About 
Nothing.”  The  costumes  are  artistic 
in  design  and  superb  in  material. 

Taken  altogether,  play,  acting  and 
setting,  “Gismonda”  is  better  than  well 
done  and  is  very  well  worth  seeing. 

Metcalfe. 


M1 


NO  CAUSE  FOR  WONDER. 

'RS.  CAWKER:  I  wonder  why 
drum  majors  wear  such  fright¬ 
fully  big  hats. 

Mr.  Cawker  :  You 
wouldn’t  if  you  could 
once  see  the  size  of  a 
drum  major’s  head. 


f  ’’  .1 
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WRITTEN  AFTER  SEEING  CHURCH’S  PICTURE 
OF  “THE  MAID  AND  THE  SKULL.”  NOT 
A  DENTAL  ADVERTISEMENT. 


OH,  grinning  skull,  I  pray  thee  tell  : 

Had’st  thou  lover  to  love  thee  well  ?  ” 


AND  WHEN  HE  TOLD  IT  NO  ONE 


BELIEVED  HIM. 


*  It  seems  to  us  that,  although  these  names  have  a  familiar 
sound,  the  printer  may  have  made  mistakes  in  setting  them  up. 
However,  it  is  of  no  importance  to  the  general  public  ;  the 
owners  of  the  names  are  the  only  ones  who  will  care  to  un¬ 
ravel  them. 


“  Shall  l  like  thee"  (can  such  thing  be?) 

“  Grow  such  a  ghastly  thing  to  see?” 

‘‘  Solve  me  the  riddle  Death,”  saith  she. 

“  See  !  ”  quoth  the  skull,  “  I'll  solve  it  thee — 
When  that  of  Life  you  solve  for  me  !  ” 

“  Both  mysterious  are,”  the  maid  replied, 

“  For  me — who  live  ;  for  you — who  died  ;  ” 

‘‘  But,  tell  at  least  ’’—her  breath  beneath  — 

‘  What  did  you  use  to  cleanse  your  teeth  ?  ” 

Johanna  Staais. 


FASHION  NOTES. 

**  A  MONO  those  pres- 
ent  were  ”  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Bur¬ 
den,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dun¬ 
can  Astor,  Mrs.  Paran 
Winthrop,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
W.  Butler  Cutting,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Elisha  Harri- 
man  and  Count  Brok- 

holst.*  - 

On  Friday  night,  when  Mrs. 
William  K.  Vanderbilt  had 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  A.  Duer  as  her  guests,  she  was  at¬ 
tired  in  straw-colored  satin,  and  some  diamond  ornaments 
on  her  corsage  and  a  small  diamond  bird  in  her  coiffure. 
Mrs.  Duer  was  in  black  brocade. 

And  Mr.  Duer  ? 

He  must  have  worn  something. 

And  if 'so,  what  was  it? 

This  is  another  instance  of  thp  carelessness  of 
society  reporters.  They  seem  to  think  the  men  are 
of  no  importance.  For  all  we  know  Mr.  Duer  may 
have  kept  his  ulster  on  all  through  the  dinner. 
Readers  in  Arizona  will  suppose  he  ate  in  his  linen 
duster  and  rubber  boots,  while  the  Alaskan  will 
picture  him  in  a  seersucker  cut-away  with  seal-skin 
trousers. 

Or  was  he  also  in  straw-colored  satin  with  a  dia¬ 
mond  bird  in  his  hair? 

Can  it  be  he  was  so  insufficiently  clad  that  the 
reporter  took  pity  and  was  silent. 

Why  not  describe  his  clothes  ?  Nothing  could 
be  flatter  and  more  trivial  than  the  information 
already  given.  Why  must  we  read  that  these  per¬ 
sons  had  their  dinner  that  night  ?  Who  cares 
whether  Mrs.  William  K.  Vanderbilt  in  the  privacy 
(!)  of  her  own  house  wears  one  diamond  bird  in 
her  hair  or  a  whole  aviary  ? 
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MISFITS. 

THE  saddest  things  that  the  observer  of  mun¬ 
dane  matters  has  to  contemplate  are  the 
misfits  of  life.  Some  little  failure  to  connect,  some 
slight  misproportion  in  what  seems  an  utterly 
unimportant  cog  in  the  wheels  of  destiny  compels 
ambition  to  halt. 

To  an  editor’s  desk  there  came  one  day  two 
poems. 

One  was  signed, 

“  Obadiah  McFazzle.” 

The  poem  that  he  had  written  was  : 

REVERIE. 

At  twilight,  where  the  mists  drew  nigh 
To  scan  the  mirror  of  the  lake, 

We  wandered,  happy,  you  and  I, 

And  dreamed  ;  nor  knew  that  we  must  wake. 

This  was  not  love.  You  told  me  so. 

Yet  oft  I  think  Forgetfulness 
Would  confidently,  long  ago 

Have  claimed  a  feeling  which  was  less. 

The  other  poem  was  different.  It  was  signed, 
“J.  Cecil  Francesca,” 

and  read : 

Miss  Mary  McGuire 
Once  lighted  the  fire 
With  kerosene.  What  a  mistake  ! 

We  remember  her  yet 
With  a  sigh  of  regret 
That  she  couldn’t  be  back  for  the  wake. 

So  are  the  threads  of  fate  tangled,  and  two  men 
made  miserable  when  they  could  have  basked  in 
the  sunshine  of  success  by  simply  trading  names. 

Philander  Johnson. 


DIFFICULT  OF  SOLUTION. 

OTLING  :  I  have  a  labor  problem  for  you. 


Dimling  :  Go  ahead. 

Totling  :  If  four  men  can  do  a  piece  of  work 
in  seven  days,  how  long  will  it  take  six  men  and  a 
walking  delegate? 


HE  WANTED  TO  KNOW. 

ONES  :  What  did  you  mean  by  giving  me 
this  cigar  ? 

Brown:  What’s  wrong  with  it  ? 

“  Nothing.” 

SATISFACTORILY  ARRANGED. 

ONES :  My  wife  prefers  linen  sheets  and  I 
prefer  cotton. 

Robinson  :  How  do  you  manage  ? 

Jones  :  Oh,  we  compromise. 

Robinson:  How’s  that? 

Tr'iMr-e  •  Woll  — pr — comnromise  on  cotton. 
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Mrs.  Sniffwell  :  Why,  Bridget,  you  have  been  eating  onions  ! 

Bridget:  Shure,  mum,  you’re  a  moind  reader. — Exchange. 

Editor  :  It  seems  to  me  you’ve  been  a  long  while  grinding  out  this  article. 

Reporter  :  Yes  ;  you  see  I  wrote  the  first  half  of  it  on  the  typewriter  and  the  last 
half  with  a  fountain  pen. — Exchange. 

Calamity  Orator  :  Now  I  want  some  intelligent  workman  to  stand  up  here  and 
answer  me  one  question - 

(Stout-looking  man  gets  up.) 

Calamity  Orator  :  Now,  sir,  please  tell  me,  in  the  presence  of  this  audience, 
why  you  don’t  have  more  work.  Speak  out  !  Let  the  people  hear  1 

Workman  !  Because  I  have  to  sleep  1 — Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 

Mrs.  Binks  ( reading )  :  Women  can  endure  pain  better  than  men. 

Mr.  Binks  :  Who  says  that — a  doctor  or  a  shoemaker  ? — New  York  Weekly. 

First  Physician  :  Is  this  a  case  that  demands  a  consultation  ? 

Second  Physician  :  I  think  it  is.  The  patient  is  extremely  rich. — New  York 
World. 

When  the  first  edition  of  Thomson’s  “Seasons”  came  out  the  poet  sent  a  copy, 
handsomely  bound,  to  Sir  Gilbert  Elliott,  of  Minto,  afterward  lord  justice  clerk,  who  had 
shown  him  great  kindness. 

Sir  Gilbert  shewed  the  book,  which  was  really  a  credit  to  the  publisher,  to  his  old 
gardener,  who  was  a  relation  of  Thomson’s.  The  old  man  took  it  in  his  hands,  turning 
it  over  and  over,  and  gazing  at  it  in  evident  admiration.  Sir  Gilbert  asked  : 

“  Well,  David,  what  do  you  think  of  James  Thomson  now  ?  There’s  a  book  that 
will  make  him  famous  all  the  world  over,  and  immortalize  his  name.” 

David,  looking  first  at  Sir  Gilbert  and  then  at  the  book,  replied  proudly  : 

“  In  truth,  sir,  it  is  a  grand  book  !  I  did  na’  think  the  lad  had  ingenuity  enow  to 
ha’  done  sic  a  neat  piece  of  handicraft  as  that.” 

And  without  a  glance  inside  the  handsome  covers,  the  gardener  handed  the  book  back 
to  his  employer,  repeating  his  surprise  that  his  poor  poetical  relative  should  have  attained 
to  such  praiseworthy  work.  —  Youth's  Companion. 


Max  O'Rell  tells  this  story  about  himself. 

I  had  just  returned  to  the  hotel  after  having  given  a  lecture  on  the  Scotch  at  the  town 
hall.  I  was  half  undressed  when  there  came  a  knock  at  my  bedroom  door.  It  was  a  waiter 
bearing  a  card.  The  Presbyterian  minister  of  the  town  wished  to  see  me  at  once  on  a 
very  urgent  matter.  I  bid  the  waiter  show  the  reverend  gentleman  up.  A  man  of  about 
fifty,  in  the  usual  black  ecclesiastical  coat  and  white  cravat,  and  holding  a  soft  felt  hat, 
appeared  in  the  doorway,  wearing  a  sad  face.  I  recognized  him  as  one  of  my  audience 
that  evening. 

“  Excuse  my  costume,”  I  began,  “  but  you  wished  to  speak  to  me  on  urgent  business 
and  I  thought  best  not  to  make  you  wait.” 

“There  is  nothing  the  matter  with  your  dress,”  he  broke  in.  “  This  is  not  an  affair 
of  the  body  but  of  the  soul.  I  have  come  to  pray  for  you.” 

I  was  taken  a  little  by  surprise  and  felt  a  trifle  discountenanced,  but  I  quickly  re¬ 
gained  my  composure.  “Why,  certainly,”  I  said,  “  with  the  greatest  pleasure  if  it  can 
make  you  happy.” 

He  knelt,  put  his  elbows  on  the  bed,  buried  his  head  in  his  hands  and  began:  j - 
“  Lord,  this  man  whom  Thou  seest  near  me  is  not  a  sinful  man  ;  he  is  suffering  from 
the  evil  of  the  century  ;  he  has  not  been  touched  by  thy  grace  ;  he  is  a  stranger,  come 
from  a  country  where  religion  is  turned  to  ridicule.  Grant  that  his  travel  through  our 
godly  lands  may  bring  him  into  the  narrow  way  that  leads  to  everlasting  life.” 

The  prayer,  most  of  which  I  spare  you,  lasted  at  least  ten  minutes.  When  he  had  i 
finished,  my  visitor  rose  and  held  out  his  hand.  I  shook  it. 

“  And  now,  said  I,  “  allow  me  to  pray  for  you.” 

He  signified  consent  by  a  movement  of  the  hand.  I  did  not  go  on  my  knees,  but 
with  all  the  fervor  that  is  in  me  I  cried  :  “  Lord,  this  man  whom  thou  sees  beside  me 

is  not  a  sinful  man.  Have  mercy  upon  him  for  he  is  a  Pharisee,  who  doubts  not  for  one 
moment,  and  that  without  knowing  me,  that  he  is  better  than  I.  Thou  who  hast  sent 
in  vain  Thy  Son  on  earth  to  cast  out  the  Pharisee,  let  Thy  grace  descend  upon  this  one  ;  , 
teach  him  that  the  foremost  Christian  virtue  is  chanty,  and  that  the  greatest  charity  is  that 
which  teaches  us  that  we  are  no  better  than  our  brethren.  This  man  is  blinded  by  pride  ; 
convince  him,  open  his  eyes,  pity  him  and  forgive  him,  as  I  forgive  him.  Amen.” 

I  looked  at  my  good  Presbyterian.  He  was  rooted  to  the  floor,  amazement  written 
on  his  face.  I  once  more  took  his  hand  and  shook  it. 

“  And  now,  said  I,  “  we  are  quits.  Good  night.”  He  went  away  somewhat  abashed, 
pocketing  the  mild  reproof. — Exchange. 

Actress  ( angrily )  :  Did  you  write  that  criticism  which  said  my  impersonation  of 
“  The  Abandoned  Wife”  was  a  miserable  failure  ? 

Critic  :  Ye — y-e-s  ;  you  see,  you  looked  so  irresistibly  beautiful  that  it  was  im¬ 
possible  to  fancy  that  any  man  could  abandon  you. — New  York  Weekly. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C-,  England,  Agents. 


Wedding  Invitations 
and  Fine  Stationery 
— at  retail. 

Nothing  gives  better  evidence  of  one’s 
good  taste  than  the  use  of  fine 
stationery.  Send  for  sample  book  ol 
correspondence  papers. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 
^^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition.  I8S9. 


Wife  :  I  thought  you  were  going  fishing  ? 
Husband:  I  am:  but  I’m  going  to  get 
some  bait  first. 

Wife  :  Remember,  William,  you’ve  signed 
the  pledge  ! — Detroit  Free  Press. 


“The  name  of  the  WHITING  PAPER  COMPANY  on  a 
box  of  stationery  is  a  guarantee  of  excellence.” 

'T’H  ERE  is  much  to  be  gained  by  the  use  of 

Whiting’s  Stationery 

—  correct  style,  better  writing  and  satisfaction.  These  cor¬ 
respondence  papers  are  made  at  the  expense  of  much  care 
and  thought,  and,  after  26  years’  experience,  the  makers  are  able  to  place  before  the 
public,  in  all  stationery  stores,  the  best  article.  Insist  on  having  paper  watermarked 
in  the  centre  of  the  sheet  “  Whiting’s  Standard,”  or  “  Whiting’s  No.  1.” 

WAITING  PAPER  COMPANY, 

HOLYOKE,  NEW  YORK  and  PHILADELPHIA. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence. 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany.  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Sh 


asy  ^naving 


can  only  be  accom¬ 
plished  when  ihe 
beard  is  Soft. 


Nothing  softens  the 
beard  like  the  appli¬ 
cation  of  the  rich — 
creamy  lather  pro¬ 
duced  by 


J  SHAVIIN 

W ILLIAMS’  soap 


Williams’  Shaving  Sticks  and  Tablets  sold  everywhere. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  pSmes. 

latest  exquisite  odors. 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 


LEWIS  E.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Extract of  BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
A rmonr  fr  Co..  Chicago. 


FIBRE  CHAMOIS 


THE  magnificent  set  of  a  costume  interlined  with  Fibre 
Chamois  will  give  style  even  to  the  plainest  of  gar¬ 
ments.  Women  who  have  used  this  ideal  hygienic  in¬ 
terlining  insist  upon  their  dressmakers  using  nothing 
else,  because 


SKIRTS  lined  with  it  set  better  and  hang  in  more  easy, 
1  graceful  folds,  and  do  not  cut  through  at  the  bottom, 

}  as  do  those  lined  with  hair  cloth. 

^  PUFFED  SLEEVES  cannot  set  as  they  should  unless 


supported  by  it;  and  if  crushed  by  packing  or  from  the 
weight  of  an  outer  garment,  will  readily  shake  out  to 
their  proper  shape,  and  will  not  remain  creased  or 
rumpled,  as  do  those  supported  by  crinoline  or  elastic 
duck. 


\  11  combines  style  and  warmth. 

j  SUPERIOR  to  anything  else  for  the  purpose,  because 


there  is  nothing  else  so  good. 

i  (BP 

’  For  sale  everywhere. 


,y  BENEDICT’S  TIME 

\  (tkade  mark.) 

:  monds  and  Watches  a  Specialty. 

No  increase  in  the  Price  of  our  Diamonds, 
itches,  Diamonds,  Chains,  Rich  Jewelry,  and  Sil- 
•  are.  “THE  BENEDICT.”  Only  perfect  Cuff, 
Sleeve,  and  Col¬ 
lar  Button  made. 
Goes  in  like  a 
wedge  and  flies 
around  across 
the  buttonhole. 

Strong,  dura¬ 
ble,  and  can  be 
adjusted  with 
;ct  ease.  No  wear  or  tear.  This  patent  back  can 
it  on  any  sleeve  button. 

BENEDICT  BROTHERS, 

Keepers  of  the  City  Time, 
BENEDICT  BUILDING, 

Broadway  and  Cortlandt  Street, 

NEW  YORK. 

KSTABLISITED  -  -  1821. 


t 


PRODUCT  OF  1894! 

!  mas  are  the  finest  cameras  ever  made. 


Elegant  for  Christmas  presents. 

.  A  KORONA  for  BICYCLISTS. 

>thing  filmy  about  Koronas,  still  roller 
ers  can  be  attached. 

*  ognePonappH-  M,LBURN  KORONA  C°" 
cation.  Rochester,  N.Y.,  Manfrs. 


ygeia  Hotel, 

LD  POINT  COMFORT,  VA. 

n rivalled  as  a  health  and  pleasure 
rt.  Air  balmy  and  full  of  life  giving 
>-  re.  New  plumbing  throughout  and 
x|  ect  drainage  and  other  sanitary  arrange- 
n  ts.  Send  for  descriptive  pamphlet. 
P;  lphlet  and  information  in  New  York 
U  he  Outlook,  13  Astor  Place. 

F.  N.  PIKE,  Manager. 


flUl/tofc 

Sc  £0 


Table  Furnishings. 

New  Designs. 

SILK  EMBROIDERIES,  LACE 
AND  LINEN. 

Table  Cloths,  Centre  Pieces, 

Scarfs  and  Doylies. 
Hemstitched,  Emb’d  and  Ruffled 

PILLOW  SHAMS. 

Hemstitched  Linen  Sheets 

and  Pillow  Cases. 
Eider  Down  Quilts  and  Pillows. 
French  Fancy  Blankets. 
EMBROIDERED  WHITE  FLANNELS. 


ofb'vocibv uaij  8c  1  9LIt  St. 

9Xevu  t. 


iflason  1-liamlin 

GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  made. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Cash  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 

MASON  4.  HAMLIN 

ORGAN  AND  PIANO  COMPANY, 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 


^£^0jRTiiS_&_eos 


TRADE  MARK 


SOLD  BY 

Furnishers 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word 

RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us.  $1.25  per  bottle. 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
Eastern  rye  ;  $1.25  per  bottle. 

Train’s  “  RESERVE  STOCK”  Glenlivet 
Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very  old 
and  choice  ;  $1.25  bottle. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  <&c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


A  Pneumatic  Idyll. 

From  Pick  Me  Up. 


The  public  is  invited  to 
view  the  MA  CM ONNIES 
Bronzes ,  of  which  this  house 
has  the  exdusive  sale  in  the 
United  States.  These  repro¬ 
ductions  include  some  of  the 
finest  works  of  this  celebrated 
American  artist ,  and  are 
prepared  under  his  personal 
supervision. 

Theodore  B.  Starr , 

Madison  Square,  West. 


A  Desk  Calendar  is  a  necessity  — 
most  convenient  kind  of  storehouse 
for  memoranda.  The  Columbia  Desk 
Calendar  is  brightest  and  handsomest 
of  all — full  of  dainty  silhouettes 
and  pen  sketches  and  entertaining 
thoughts  on  outdoor  exercise  and 
sport.  Occasionally  reminds  you  of 
the  superb  quality  of  Columbia  Bi¬ 
cycles  and  of  your  need  of  one. 
You  won’t  object  to  that,  of  course. 
The  Calendar  will  be  mailed  for  five 
2-cent  stamps. 

Address  Calendar  Department, 

POPE  MFQ.  CO., 

Mention  this  paper.  Hartford,  Conn. 


NOTICE. 


5 


UBSCRTBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


HAMILTON  HOTEL, 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA. 

OPEN  FROM  DECEMBER  UNTIL  MAY. 
A.  PARK  BOYCE  &.  CO.,  MGRS. 

Mr.  Boyce  can  be  seen  at  15  Warren  St.,  New  York, 
daily  before  1  P.  M.  or  after  2  P.  M.  at  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel,  until  December  27. 


Bromo=SeItzer 
p"cZ‘8‘V  Headaches. 


LIFE 


“  Tell  you  Why 

my  cloth  skirts  don’t  wear  out  like 
■Sj.  yours  ?  ”  I  pro¬ 
tect  them  from 
“  the  weather  ”  as 
well  as  from  wear 
and  tear,  with  the 
“Duxbak” 
Rainproof 
a  new  brand 


of  the 
famous 


Bias 

^  Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding 


Look  for  “  S.  H.  &  M”  First  Quality  on  the  label 
of  every  bolt  you  bux \ 

“S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


1  o  o  o 

Christmas  Hints 

will  be  found  handsomely  illustrated  in  our  new 
Catalogue,  including  new  designs  in  Diamond 
Jewelry,  Watches, 
Silverware,  Silver 
Novelties,  Etc. 


matched. 


Send  For  It  Now. 

But  we  want  you 
to  come  in  person  and 
examine  this  DIA¬ 
MOND  BROOCH 
and  PENDANT  for 
$100.  Stones  white 
—  perfect  —  carefully 
A  charming  Holiday  or  Bridal  Gift. 


J.  H.  JOHNSTON  &  CO., 

17  Union  Square,  -  NEW  YORK. 


♦  I  THl  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  |a 


YIN  MARIAN  I! 

FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
Indorsed  by  eminent  Ph 

•OLD  B1 

Sent  Free,  Album 

and  AUTOGRAPHS 

Body 

Brain 

yslclans  everywhere. 

r  DKC&GiaTS  and  aaocxxc. 

01 D  SUBSTITUTIONS. 

,  75  PORTRAITS 
>  of  Celebrities.^ 

S  >  |  MARIA.NI  A  OO.,  S2  W«it  15th  St.,  N»w  Torn.,  1 0 


CHEESE 

FANCIERS 

everywhere  find  a 
pleasing  Delicacy  in 
the  soft,  rich 

American 
Club  House 
Cheese. 


“It  Tickles  the  Palate.” 

It’s  Worthy  a  Place  on  the  Best  Tables.  Put  up  in  hermetically 
sealed  glass  jars.  A  miniature  jar  of  the  Cheese  will  be  sent  to 
any  address  on  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps.  Large  size  jar  50c.  by 
express  prepaid.  “1  am  exceedingly  pleased  with  the 
Cheese.”— Mrs.  8.  T.  Rorer. 

Chandler  &  Rudd  Co.,  36  Euclid  Ave.,  Cleveland,  0. 


Reggy  :  What’s  this  “  Pool  Law  ”  they  are  talk¬ 
ing  so  much  about  ? 

Dickey  :  Oh,  I  suppose  it’s  some  protective 
tommy-rot  to  prevent  us  chappies  from  getting  our 
clothes  from  the  swagger  London  tailah,  don’t  y’ 
know. — N.  Y.  World. 

Milhau’s  Calisaya  is  a  wholesome  family  tonic  that 
invigorates,  restores  appetite,  gives  stamina  to  resist 
malaria  and  grip.  The  imitations,  mere  stimulants,  do 
not.  183  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


7  Your  Corset  Cannot  Break 

If  you  wear 

j  Pearl 

^  CorsetShields, 

j 
T> 
l 
1 


Broken  Corsets  made 
as  comfortable  as  new. 

Sold  everywhere.  Askyour 
dealer,  if  he  hasn’t  them  send  his 

name,  your  corset  measure  and  ^ 

25  cts.  for  sample  pair;  to  Eugene  Pearl,  23  Union  r 
Sq..  New  York.  Agents  Wanted.  Circulars  Free-  X 


V/NODESALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“Vino  de  Salud  is  all,  and  more  than  all  claimed  for  it.  As  a  tonic  and  stomachic 
it  is  without  a  superior.  I  am  convinced  that  it  is  made  of  a  pure  palatable  wine,  and  that  the 
Calisaya  and  other  herbs  are  chemically  infused.  I  have  especially  recommended  it  to  elderly 
persons  of  impaired  digestion.” 

(Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well-known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 
this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 

FLORIDA 
and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tour*  in  January,  including  visits  to  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  Sr.  John’s  Rivers,  Paiatka,  Ormond, 
Tampa,  Winter  Park.  Rockledge  and  Labe  Worth,  with  pro¬ 
longed  stays  at  the  Hotel  Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel, 
anatlie  Hotel  Royal  Poinciana. 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on  the  Olivette 
or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line,  and  spend  One  \\  eek 
In  llavuna. 

Sped  id  Train*  of  Elegant  Pullman  Yeelibuled  Sleeping  and 
DiDing  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the  rail  journeys. 

The  Ticket*  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their  stay  in 
Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with  any  one  of  Five 

Parties  under  8ped.il  Escort,  or  on  Any  Regular  Train 

until  May  31. 

BTSend  for  descriptive  book. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Bldg.,  Union  Sq.,  N.  Y. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St.,  Phila. 


Unarming  Holiday  Novelty. 

ADORN  YOUR  HOME 


WITH  OUR  ARTISTIC 

Dlaphanies 


GLASS 

PICTURES 

for  hanging  in  or 
decora  tingentire 


WINDOWS.  DOOR  PANELS, 
v  TRANSOnS,  m 


1 


EXQUISITE  COLORINC. 

WONDERFUL  TRANSPARENT  EFFECTS. 
RARE  VARIETY  OF  DESICNS, 

To  be  had  at  all  art  stores  or  picture  departments 
of  first-class  dry  goods  houses.  Illustrated  cat  a- 
]ogue  mailed  on  receipt  of  25c.  Colored  catalogue. 
SI.  Amount  refunded  in  case  of  S'0  order. 

GRIMME  &  HEMPEL,  310  Broadway.  New  York. 


Th*  only  awarded  at  tha  Paris  _ _  —  m  ^ 

Exhibition  1889.  -  m  M  ESS®  H 

VffLOUTl^S. 

Bp®  c&mk  ^  Braraia,  miMR  a  invisible. 

FOUDRE  DE  RIZ.  —  OH.  FAY,  lnv$ntor 

1,  it  fra  PBh,  Plrtt.— Ciitt—.Heae  Crate,  but  Oom  b««rtef  U«  w«r4  "FRANCE” aid  th,  llfmtar.  CH.  FAY 


GAIETY  GIRL  SCARF  FiNS 

It  is  the  latest  out.  Guaranteed  "er- 
ling  silver,  and  sent  postpaid  on  receipt 
of  ten  2c  stamps.  Ask  for  illustrated 
catalogue  of  men’s  furnishings,  shoes, 
hats,  and  clothing.  Latest  New  York 
fashions. 

BRILL  BROTHERS, 

2i i  6th  Ave.,  N.  Y  City. 

Clerk  P,  Mail  Order  Dept. 
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Whiting  M  f  g  Co 

Silversmiths, 

■ 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


Solid  Silver 


( Exclusively. ) 


ARK 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE 


©nriEiKiLiiMcc; 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STB  WART  &  CO. 


are  showing  in 


Heira’s 


Are  exhibiting  a  very  large  and 
exquisite  collection  of 

BRONZE,  KID, 
PORCELAIN  and 
SILVER 

PHOTO  FRAMES. 

DIAMOND  RINGS, 
BROOCHES  and 

SCARF  PINS. 

SILVER  and 
DRESDEN  MOUNTED 
CARD  and 

COMBINATION  CASES. 

QUALITY  THE  BEST. 

PRICES  THE  LOWEST 


893  Broadway. 


Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  and  lOtli  Sts 

OPEN  UNTIL  10  P.  M. 

MANY  CHRISTMAS  PROBLEMS  SOLVED! 


Furnishings 

High  Class 

Neckwear 

of  their  own  importation, 


What  to  Buy,  Where  to  Buy  and  Save  Honey. 

TOYS. 


(Basement.) 


Grandest  Exposition  ever  made  in 
America.  Every  known  Toy  and 
every  grade. 

No  excuse  for  Empty  Christmas 
Stockings. 

Dolls,  Doll’s  Houses, 

Toy  Pianos,  Printing  Presses, 
Drums,  Guns,  etc. 

and  everything  for  the  Christmas  Tree. 

Visit  our  NEW  CANDY  DEPART = 
MENT.  Absolutely  pure — absolutely 
fresh — absolutely  2 5$  cheaper  than 
elsewhere. 


BRIC=  A=BRAC  and  CUT  GLASS. 

Every  beautiful  shape  and  design,  at 
the  lowest  prices  in  New  York. 

The  “STEWART”  SEWING  MA¬ 
CHINE .  • .$16.85 

Best  Lock-Stitch  guaranteed  article  in 
the  market. 

Men’s  House  Coats 

and  Dressing  Robes 

Finest  English  Goods, 

I.98  and  up. 

No  Nicer  Present 
MEN’S  SILK  NECKWEAR— the 

Finest  Goods,  socts.  and  up. 

In  BOOKS— everything  new  at  50$ 
under  publishers  rates. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAr  SRI  I  AIM  BY  JAME3  HEN0EKcu«* 

UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


including  a  late  shipment  of 

French  De  JoinvOles 

in  entirely  new  effects. 
Also  extensive  assortments  of 
Silk  and  Cashmere 

Mufflers, 

Full  Dress  Protectors, 
511k  Pajamas 
and  Night  Shirt 

Bras 

Gloves, 

Umbrellas 

and  Gait 


Back  numbers  of  Life! 


LIFE- 


VOLUME  XXIV. 


NUMBER  626 


S/ie:  These  glasses  are  not  strong  enough  for  me.  What  comes  next  to  number  two? 
He:  Number  one. 

“And  after  that  ?” 

“After  number  one,  you  will  need  a  dog.” 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Duncan  Elliot, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Van  Rensselaer  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edmund  L.  Baylies, 
Cruger,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Kernochan, 

Mrs.  Paran  Stevens,  And  some  others, 

will  continue,  as  heretofore,  to  wear  the  very  best  of  cloth¬ 
ing.  It  will  be  of  the  latest  style,  of  the  richest  material, 
and  of  the  most  expensive  construction.  Jewels,  whenever 
worn,  will  be  real  and  frequently  of  enormous  cost. 

These  persons  give  the  fine  edge  of  their  minds  to  this 
business  and  generally  acquit  themselves  with  considerable 
credit. 

None  of  the  gentlemen  above  mentioned  ever  wear 
celluloid  collars  or  shirt  fronts.  Their  clothes  usually  fit 
well,  are  generally  built  by  expensive  tailors,  and,  as  a  rule, 
are  clean. 


FASHION  NOTES. 

r  |  '  HERE  are  many  nervous 
people  in  the  world  whose 
suspicion  is  easily  aroused  and  who 
are  prone  to  lose  confidence  in 
others  unless  constantly  reassured. 
We  find  this  condition  obtains  even 
among  those  who  are  interested  in 
“  Society  ”  matters. 

To  allay  the  fears  of  such  per¬ 
sons,  Life  wishes  to  state  positively 
that 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  Mrs.  William  K.  Vanderbilt, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  P.  Townsend  Burden,  Mr.  Brackholst  Cutting, 


/ 
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«  rco'  directed  envelope. _ _ 

A  PLEASANT  example  of  municipal 
bumptiousness  appears  in  the  request 
of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  of  Cleveland 
citizens  of  that  town  not  to  put  “  O  or 
“  Ohio  ”  on  their  letter  heads  or  after 
their  names  when  they  write  them  in  hotel 
_  registers.  The  sentiment 
iriXl  of  the  Chamber  is  that 
there  is  but  one  Cleveland 
that  is  truly  great  (Grover, 
of  course,  being  excepted)  and  that  to 
admit  the  need  of  identifying  that  one 
by  telling  what  state  it  is  in  is  a  concession  which  no  true 

Clevelander  should  consent  to  make. 

No  doubt  the  Chamber  does  well,  but  it  will  do  better 
still  if  it  can  induce  its  citizens  to  forego  the  practice  of 
dating  their  letters  and  themselves  from  “  London,  England, 
“Paris,  France,”  and  “New  York,  N.  Y.”  What  is  best 
known  of  Cleveland  to  persons  who  do  not  live  m  that  town 
is  that  it  is  a  likely  city,  pleasantly  poised  _  on  the  shore  of 
Lake  Erie,  with  a  beautiful  street  in  it,  called  Euc  1 
Avenue,  which  is  lined  with  fine  houses  inhabited  by  care¬ 
takers.  Clevelanders  are  famous  everywhere  except  at 
home.  We  find  them  prevalent  and  conspicuous  in  New 
York,  we  hear  of  them— and  of  their  daughters— in  London, 
we  learn  of  their  existence  in  Paris,  and  we  go  to  entertain¬ 
ments  in  their  houses  in  Washington,  D.  C.  We  know  of 
them  everywhere  except  at  home,  and  it  is  really  a  relief  to 
learn  that  enough  of  them  stick  by  their  own  town  to  afford 
the  necessary  membership  for  a  Chamber  of  Commerce. 


cessive  in  severity  and  number  and  therefore  cruel.” 
The  two  other  committeemen,  though  they  approve  of  him 
on  the  whole,  find  some  details  of  his  system  of  discipline  to 
be  “  improper  and  unjustifiable  on  any  theory.  Nevertheless, 
Mr  Brockway  stays  where  he  is,  and  Life  is  not  sure  that  it 
is  sorry.  For  one  thing,  it  seems  doubtful  whether  a  better 
man  could  be  found  to  take  his  place,  for  another  it  seems 
evident  that  he  ought  to  reform  and  possibly  his  Reform¬ 
atory  is  as  good  a  place  for  him  to  reform  in  as  another. 

Be  careful,  Mr.  Brockway.  Don’t  thump  your  hard  cases 
so  hard  or  so  long.  When  you  are  too  zealous  it  makes 
folks  begin  to  believe  that  you  like  to  do  it.  Try  kindness, 
sir,  and  if  the  toughs  seem  to  be  getting  tougher,  line  them 
up  in  the  yard  and  make  them  play  football.  They  will  get 
more  discipline  in  that  way  and  you  will  get  less  blame. 

*  *  * 

GOOD-BYE,  Governor  Flower; 

good-bye,  sir!  It  is  not  an 
unmixed  joy  for  us  this  parting  with 
you,  but  it  ought  to  be  rather  a 
cheerful  occasion  for  yourself.  You 
are  “  Governor  FlowTer  ”  now  to 
the  end  of  your  days  and  in  the 
ears  of  posterity.  That  is  pleas¬ 
ant.  In  spite  of 
your  being  so  mixed 
"  up  with  Hill  and 
Sheehan,  and  all  that  hard  gang, 
there  are  many  worthy  people  in 
New  York  State  that  feel  kindly 
toward  you  and  wish  you  well.  That  is  pleasant  also. 
Another  time,  sir— but  that  may  be  deferred  until 
occasion  arises. 


A‘ 


the 


CCORDING  to  the  Governor’s  decision,  follow-- 
ing  the  report  of  the  latest  committee  that 
has  'investigated  the  Elmira  Reformatory,  Mr. 
Brockway  will  continue  to  direct  the  affairs  of  that 
institution  until  further  notice.  Mr.  Brockwav  has 
‘I  not  been  very  abundantly  exonerated.  Some  of 
,  ft  his  methods  of  discipline  have  failed  to  make  a  good 
impression  on  any  of  his  investigators.  Judge  Learned, 
the  best  known  and  most  influential  member  of  the 
last  committee  that  sat  on  him,  says  in  his  minority 
report  that  Brockway’s  punishments  have  been  “  ex- 


YOU,  Governor  Morton,  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  congratulate 
on  taking  up  with  one  of  the 
most  advantageous  jobs  that  is 
open  to  the  aspirations  of  a  citi¬ 
zen  of  New  York.  There  is  a 
fine  notoriety  about  being  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  United  States,  but  it 
is  attended  by  constant  w  orrj  and 
excessively  hard  work.  It  used  to  be 
thought  a  most  respectable  and  de¬ 
sirable  thing  to  be  a  Senator,  but  the 
dollar  marks  and  sugar  coating  are  so 
thick  in  that  honor  nowadays  that  it  is 
not  in  as  high  esteem  as  it  was.  But  to  be  Governor  of 
the  Empire  State  is  still  to  occupy  an  enviable,  and-in 
spite  of  everything— an  honorable  station.  Life  hopes 
vou  will  like  it,  Governor  Morton ;  and  please,  sir,  teac  1 
Platt  his  place,  and  make  him  stick  to  his  delivery  business 
Life  wmuld  be  sorry  indeed  to  come  to  Albany  and  find 
that  man’s  hand-cart  and  parcels  standing  outside  of  your 
front  door. 


I  Back  numbers  of  Life!  -  -  -  -„• 


LIFE 


* 


412 


LIFE  • 


SUPPRESSED  CHAPTERS. 

TRILBY’S  CHRISTMAS. 

IT  was  on  the  night  of  that  famous  Christmas  supper  in 
the  Place  St.  Anatole  des  Arts,  when  Zouzou  and  the 
others  had  sung  their  songs,  and  the  three  policemen  were 
laid  out  in  a  stupor  behind  the  stove,  that  the  Laird  and 
Taffy  and  Trilby  and  Little  Billee  had  a  little  conversation 
(as  they  sat  apart  on  the  model  throne  eating  their  plum¬ 
pudding),  that  is  not  recorded  in  the  book. 

“  Ay,  maun,”  said  the  Laird,  “  but  they’re  making  a  fuss 
about  us  in  America  !  ” 


“Say,  Harry,  you  know  how  Santa  Claus  treated  us 
last  year.  Well,  there  he  is  now.  Let’s  knock  the  life 
out  of  him.” 


“  It’s  all  on  account  of  Trilby,”  said  Little  Billee,  with  a 
fond  look  at  her  knuckle-bone  teeth. 

“  They  are  all  palavering  a  lot  of  tommy-rot  about  me,” 
cut  in  Trilby,  speaking  in  her  best  English  which  she  learned 
from  her  Irish  father,  and  which  was  classical,  though  it 
smacked  of  County  Cork. 

“Worse  than  that,”  my  dear  Trilby,  said  Taffy,  whirling 
Svengali  around  his  head  like  an  Indian  club,  between  drinks. 
“  Lots  of  pretty  women  over  there,  I  am  told,  are  raving 
over  you  simply  because  they  think  it  is  ‘  advanced  ’  and  ‘  up 
to  date  ’  to  admire  a  woman  whom  they  are  pleased  to  think 
a  little  bit  wicked.” 

“Me  wicked!”  shrieked  Trilby,  her  Irish  up — “and  me 
the  best  blanchisseuse  de  fin  in  the  Quartier  Latin.” 

“  It  isn’t  the  laundry  work  that  attracts  their  admiration, 
my  lass,”  said  the  Laird  in  his  most  fatherly  manner.  “  It’s 
the  posing  for  1  the  altogether  ’  and  several  other  little  inci¬ 
dents  in  your  career  that  make  you  interesting  for  them.” 

“  Oh,”  said  Trilby,  in  real  distress,  “  I’ve  been  trying  for 
months  to  forget  all  those  things,  and  now  1  am  to  become 
a  literary  classic  on  account  of  them  !  ”  (Trilby  caught  the 
fine  language  from  the  lamented  O’Ferrall  when  he  was 
loquacious  in  his  cups). 

“  The  penalty  of  fame,”  said  the  philosophic  Laird,  “  is  to 
be  indiscriminately  praised,  and  generally  for  the  wrong 
thing.  I  suppose  that  I  shall  be  remembered  longer  for  my 
singing  of  ‘  The  Laird  of  Cockpen  ’  than  for  my  Royal 
Academy  pictures.” 

“  Which  is  right,”  growled  Taffy,  who  had  recently  come 
from  Barbizon.  “  The  Royal  Academy  seldom  confers  im¬ 
mortality  on  a  worthy  painter.” 

“Those  Americans  don’t  seem  to  love  Trilby  for  the 
things  that  make  us  love  her,”  piped  up  Little  Billee.  “  They 
talk  and  write  a  great  deal  about  the  mere  accidental  things 
in  her  character,  but  they  don’t  see  that  we  ail  love  her 


Papa:  That’s  the  last  time  I  undertake  the  Santa 
Claus  business. 


AT  THE  OPERA. 

Mrs.  Backroads :  The  brazen  creatures!  How  dare  they 
show  themselves  in  that  disgraceful  condition  ? 

Mr.  B.  :  Hush,  Maria  !  Don’t  show  your  ignorance  ! 
Them’s  the  livin’  pictures  we’ve  heard  so  much  about. 


because  she  is  simply  a  royal,  good  comrade  with  no  frills 
about  her — with  a  man’s  standard  of  honor  which  she  keeps 
to  the  uttermost.” 

“  Little  Billee,”  cried  Trilby,  reaching  for  him  with  her 
slipper,  “  in  the  language  of  an  American  friend  of  mine, 
you’re  a  chump  !  ” 

“The  trouble  with  Billee,”  mused  Taffy,"  is  that  he 
is  too  high  strung,  and  does  not  take  exercise  enough.  He 
is  just  the  sort  of  fellow  who  generally  ‘dies  for  love’ 
in  novels.  It  isn’t  nice  and  there  is  no  need  for  it  in  novels 
or  real  life.  Five  miles  a  day  on  a  trotting  horse  will  save 
his  life.” 

“  Trilby  will  save  my  life,”  sighed  Billee  with  a  tender 
glance  at  her  freckles. 

“  The  worst  thing  I’ve  heard  said  about  our  good  friend, 
Du  Maurier,  who  is  bound  to  make  us  famous,”  said  Taffy 
switching  away  from  the  sentimental  Billee,  “  is  that  he 
writes  neither  good  English  nor  good  French  but  a  mixture 
of  the  slang  of  each,  which  thirty  years  from  now  will  be 
almost  unintelligible  without  a  glossary.” 

“  And  yet  they  call  it  a  revival  of  the  style  of  Thackeray  !  ” 
snorted  the  Laird. 

“  We  must  not  pick  our  friends  to  pieces  on  Christmas 
night,”  said  Taffy,  rising.  “  What  the  story  of  our  old  studio 
is  teaching  them  over  in  England  and  America  is  that  there 
is  nothing  in  this  world  to  be  compared  to  the  loyal  com¬ 
radeship  of  men,  and  women  too,  who  love  each  other  as 
brothers,  who  seize  the  day  of  pleasure  as  it  passes,  and 
stand  closer  together  when  the  night  of  sorrow  comes.  Up 


Bijck  numbers  of  Life! 


all  of  you !  Dodor,  Gecko,  Zouzou — Drink  the  Christmas 
toast.  Here’s  to  my  friend  and  my  brother — all  mankind ! 
(Sings) 

“  Drink,  every  one  ; 

Pile  up  the  coals 
Fill  the  red  bowls, 

Round  the  old  tree  !  ” 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

ULDER  CONKLIN  AND  OTHER  STORIES.  By  Frank  Harris. 

New  York  and  London  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Single  Heart  and  Double  Face.  By  Charles  Reade.  New  York  :  Op- 
timus  Printing  Company. 

The  Castle  of  the  Carpathians.  By  Jules  Verne.  New  York:  The 
P-lertiam  Company. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  THE  CABLE. 

EVERY  person  of  whatever  age' or  sex  who  has  had 
experience  with,  the  Broadway  cable  cars  will  see  the 
point  of  our  cartoon  in  this  issue  of  Life. 

The  record  of  these  cars  is  a  record  of  brutality  and  of 
utter  indifference  to  public  comfort.  It  is  also  a  record  of 
personal  injuries,  of  sprains,  bruises,  dislocations,  broken 
bones  and  broken  heads. 

The  citizen  who  waits  upon  the  crossing  has  his  choice  of 
jumping  for  the  car  while  in  motion,  or  of  waiting  indefinitely 
for  some  other  car  to  stop,  if  it  be  so  inclined.  If  he  jumps- 
and  is  not  a  trained  athlete,  he  has  an  excellent  opportunity 
of  a  strain,  sprain  or  rupture.  IT  T  ’fails  to  jump  he  may 
stand  and  wait  for  another  hour. 

When  this  citizen  wishes  to  alight  he  generally  springs 
while  the  car  is  in  motion,  otherwise  he  may  be  carried  to 
another  street.  And  when  he  jumps,  not  being  a  trained 
athlete,  he  often  measures  his  length  upon  the  stones. 

The  men  who  start  and  stop  these  engines  of  mutilation 
and  death  are  either  the  most  heartless  brutes  the  city  can 
furnish,  or  they  are  decent  men  obeying  disgraceful  instruc¬ 
tions  from  the  officers  of  the  company. 

The  latter  theory  is  the  one  generally  accepted. 


“through  thick  and  thin.” 


NEW  YORK  IBSENISM. 

WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE  never  wrote  a  play  like  “  In  the 
Tenderloin.”  There  were  forty-six  or  forty-seven  reasons  why 
he  didn’t.  The  principal  one  was  that  in  his  time  there  was  no 
“  Tenderloin  Precinct,”  unless  the  sacred  precincts  of  “  The  Boar’s-head 
Tavern  in  Eastcheap  ”  might  be  made  to  correspond  to  some  of  the 
resorts  pictured  in  the  play  under  discussion.  As  a  rule  the  immortal 
William  preferred  to  consort  dramatically  with  the  400  of  humanity, 
and  in  his  deck  there  are  to  be  found  more  kings  and  queens  than 
knaves  or  deuces. 

The  only  possible  conclusion  is  that  William  died  too  soon.  Had 
he  been  able  to  secure  the  Madison  Square  neighborhood  for  a  back¬ 
ground,  and  such  characters  as  Tom  Gould  and  George  Appo  for 
dramatic  material,  he  might  have  been  able  to  write  plays  which  would 
make  money  for  their  producers  instead  of  wasting  his  abilities  on 
theatre-emptiers  like  “  Hamlet  ”  and  “  Othello.” 

Mr.  Ibsen  has  also  wasted  a  good  deal  of  ability  on  plays  that  would 
never  make  a  cent  in  the  Bowery.  They  are  realistic  to  be  sure,  but  they 
do  not  contain  a  single  live  bunco-steerer  or  dive-keeper.  Realism  to  a 
New  York  audience  means  a  tank  with  actual  water  in  it,  a  buzz-saw  in 
actual  revolution,  a  bridge-jumper  in  the  flesh.  And  a  dramatic  success 
means  anything  that  will  make  money  for  the  management.  Art  has 
taken  a  vacation,  and  we  are  getting  the  real  thing  with  a  vengeance. 

But,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  “  In  the  Tenderloin  ”  is  not  altogether 
bad  artistically,  and  from  a  moral  point  of  view  can  really  put  to  shame 
productions  like  the  “  Tanqueray  ”  of  the  artistic  and  immaculate  Kendals. 
It  is  artistic  in  the  sense  that  it  is  largely  true  and  it  is  moral  in  the  sense 
that  it  makes  vice  repulsive.  It  has  to  be  true  because  almost  every 
spectator  is  an  educated  critic  of  what  it  presents  and  the  classes  of 
theatre-goers  to  whom  it  appeals  are  really  more  intolerant  of  the  immoral 
drama  than  better-dressed  and  presumably  better-bred  audiences.  Vice 
is  not  made  triumphant  nor  even  tolerable,  and  crime  receives  its  just 
punishment,  all  of  which  is  wholesome  and  in  a  way  conduces  to  good 
behavior. 

Of  course  it  would  be  a  mistake  to  consider  such  a  play  as  “  In  the 
Tenderloin  ”  seriously.  And  yet,  as  it  is  unquestionably  bound  to  attract 
large  audiences  for  some  time  to  come,  it,  and  plays  of  its  kind,  must 
be  taken  into  serious  consideration  by  those  who  think  at  all  of  the  ten¬ 
dency  of  the  American  stage.  These  plays  are  having  their  influence  on 
audiences,  actors,  and  managers,  to  say  nothing  of  that  limited  class 
called  playwrights.  The  large  financial  rewards  they  secure  must  indicate 
something  in  the  way  of  a  popular  tendency,  and  what  that  is  is  quite 
worth  the  speculation  of  some  philosopher  in  things  dramatic  who  has 
more  space  at  his  command  than  this  publication  devotes  to  any  one  topic. 
Of  course  it  is  to  a  great  extent  a  raree-show,  but  this  element  alone 
would  not  account  for  the  success.  It  is  the  combination  of  drama  and 
curio  which  brings  the  dollars,  and  here  is  a  problem  which  must  be 


The  delusion. 


The  cause. 


A  SKILFUL  ZEPHYR. 


“  Burcussed  if  I  know,”  re¬ 
plied  the  driver.  “  Hi,  Jack,” 
he  called,  a  moment  later,  to 
a  man  who  had  stepped  into 
a  badger-hole  and  was  now 
picking  himself  up,  “  what’s 
wrong — blizzard  cornin’  ?” 

“  No,”  was  the  hurried  answer. 
“  Grand  Jury  in  session  ?  ” 

“  Nope.” 

,‘  Polecat  Pete  shootin’  up  the 
town  ?  ” 

“  Naw.” 

“  Then  what  in  thunder  are 
you  folks  a  runnin’  from  ?  ” 

“  The  third  Uncle  Tom’s 
Cabin  company  of  the  season 
has  just  come  to  town  !  ” 


AS  WE  ALL  WELL  KNOW. 

PjRUMMER  :  Whatever  in- 
'  duced  you  to  put  in  that 
line  of  neckties?  No  man  east 
of  the  Rocky  Mountains  would 
wear  such  scarfs. 

Haberdasher:  Why,  those 
are  just  the  kind  women  pick 
out  for  presents. 


A  DA :  Is  Jack  Rogers  a 
talkative  man  ? 

Helen  :  I’ve  been  trying  for 
two  years  to  make  him  speak. 


considered  by  the  students  of  stage  methods.  If  Mr.  Tom 
Gould,  ex-dive-keeper,  and  Mr.  George  Appo,  ex-green- 
goods  man,  are  sufficient,  then  that  smoothly-shaved  villain, 
Mr.  Fred.  Bryton,  as  well  as  the  play,  the  scenery  and  the 
electric  lights  are  not  necessary.  What  does  it  all  mean  ?  That 
the  people  are  groping  in  their  way  for  a  realism  that  a  few 
master  minds  are  trying  to  provide  in  theirs  ?  Is  it  a  popu¬ 
lar  revolt  against  the  artificialism  of  the  old-time  popular 
drama  just  as  there  is  a  revolt  against  artificialism  in  the 
aristocracy  of  intellect?  It  seems  funny  that  a  play  like  “  In 
the  Tenderloin”  should  raise  such  a  question,  but  it  is  not 
altogether  absurd.  The  money  success  determines  the 
popular  drift,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  plays  of  this  type 
are  gaining  the  financial  verdict.  Metcalfe. 

SUFFICIENT  CAUSE. 

A  S  the  stage  approached  an  Oklahoma  settlement,  it  was 
met  and  passed  by  a  number  of  excited  citizens  on  the 
dead  run  for  the  tall  timber. 

“  Bless  my  heart !”  exclaimed  a  tourist,  who  was  an  outside 
passenger  on  the  coach,  “  whatever  is  the  matter  with  those 
people  ?” 


S1 


'  HE  :  Why  didn’t  you  come 
to  our  Church  Bazar  ? 
Well,  I’m  strictly  business.  I  buy  in  the  lowest 


What,  you  never  carry  religion  into  your  business  ! 
No.  I  always  give  change. 


AT  RS.  LOFT  US  ( reading  the  society  column)  :  Who 
-L’-l-  is  this  Mrs.  Jimmy  Brown-Smith  and  this  Mr.  Jimrry 
Brown-Smith  who  — = •  ■ 


are  mentioned  so 
frequently  ?  They 
seem  to  be  at  the 
front  everywhere. 
Here  are  their 
names  among  the 
prominent  people 
at  my  reception. 

Dan  About- 
town:  That’s 
nothing.  They 
write  that  column 
themselves. 


A  YALE  LANDSCAPE. 


“  AUTUMN  HAZE.” 
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A  RECENT  LAMENTABLE  OCCURRENCE. 


I. 


This  is  the  house  that  Jack  Astorbilt. 


II. 

This  is  the  bed  that  lay  in  the  house  that 
Jack  Astorbilt. 


This  is  the  footman  all  shaven  and  shorn,  to  follow  the  footman  all  shaven  and 

who  discovered  the  bum  all  tattered  shorn,  and  fire  the  bum  all  tattered 

and  torn  as  he  slept  in  the  bed  that  lay  and  torn  that  slept  in  the  bed  that  lay 

in  the  house  that  Jack  Astorbilt.  in  the  house  that  Jack  Astorbilt. 


ENTHUSIASTIC  COLORED  SPECTATOR  (at  fashionable  wedding)  \ 
Go  it,  gents — keep  de  rice  a-flying — chuck  it  out  lively ! 

Policeman  :  An’  fwhot  are  yer  eggin’  av  thim  an  fur — sure,  you  are 
not  related  ? 

E.  C.  S. :  No,  boss,  but  rice  is  good  for  chickins,  an’  I  am  de  sweeper  hyah  ! 


in. 


This  is  the  bum  all  tattered  and  torn  that 
slept  in  the  bed  that  lay  in  the  house 
that  Jack  Astorbilt. 


VI. 


This  is  the  manager  taking  a  horn  who 
will  hire  the  copper  some  pleasant 
morn  to  bring  him  the  footman  all 
shaven  and  shorn,  and  likewise  the 
bum  all  tattered  and  torn— he  expects  to 
strike  the  public  dumb  with  the  copper 
the  footman  and  eke  the  bum,  the 
bum  that  slept  till  they  thought  him 
dead,  in  the  silken,  pillow-shammed, 
carved  oak  bed  that  lay  in  the  house 
that  Jack  Astorbilt. 
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HADOW  of  Mohammed  !  ”  exclaimed  the  Cadi.  “  Have 
I  got  ’em  again,  Mustapha,  or  is  that  a  real  horse  ?  ’’ 

“  It  is  a  real  horse,  may  it  please  your  highness,  and,  what 
is  more  wonderful,  a  horse  that  can  talk.” 

“  Allah  Kebur — God  is  most  powerful.  What  does  the 
animal  want  ?  ” 

“  Justice,  oh,  great  Cadi,”  exclaimed  the  horse  in  the 
purest  Arabic,  from  which  strain  his  gums  plainly  showed 
he  was  descended.  “  I  am  told  that  even  a  horse,  though  it 
be  men  that  misuse  him,  may  obtain  justice  at  your  hands’.” 

“  Right  you  are.  This  particular  Cadi  likes  some  horses 
better  than  he  does  most  men.  Besides,  if  you  have  any 
reliable  stable  information  he  might  use  it  to  advantage  if 
there  shall  be  any  racing  next  year.  But  what  is  your 
grievance  ?  ” 

“  It  is  this,  oh  sire  and  dam  of  all  justice.  Know  that  I 
was  owned  by  a  master  who  loved  me  and  whom  I  served 
well.  But  he  became  poor  and  was  forced  to  sell  me  to 
what  is  called  an  Anglomaniac.  I  had  not  been  long  his, 
when  one  day  he  brought  a  cruel  looking  man  to  the  stable, 
and,  after  locking  the  doors,  threw  me  down,  fastened  my 
legs  and  then,  with  a  pair  of  shears,  cut  off  three  or  four  of 
the  vertebrae  of  my  tail  and  then  stopped  the  bleeding  by 
searing  the  end  of  it  with  a  red-hot  iron,  thus  causing  me 
most  awful  agony.” 

“  Why  did  they  do  this  ?  ” 

“  I  do  not  know  unless  their  eyes  and  minds  are  diseased 
and  they  think  that  a  paint-brush  sticking  up  from  the 
north-east  corner  of  a  horse  is  more  beautiful  than  the 
graceful,  flowing  tail  with  which  nature  has  endowed  our 
race.” 

“  But  it  seems  to  have  healed  up  all  right  now.” 

“True,  your  highness.  But  my  flowing  tail  was  not  only 
a  thing  of  beauty.  It  also  was  of  use.  Perhaps  beneath 
your  highness’s  turban  there  is  a  bald  head - ” 

“Tut,  tut!  That  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  case,  and  I 
rule  out  that  last  remark  as  incompetent,  irrelevant  and 
immaterial.” 

“  Perhaps  then  the  tip  of  your  highness’s  sublime  nose  has 
been  toyed  with  by  the  common  house  fly  who  tickles  but 
does  not  sting.  Without  my  tail  my  tender  legs  and  flanks 
are  exposed  to  the  merciless  attacks  of  horse  flies,  who  Sting 
and  bite  unmercifully,  and  I  have  no  defence  against  them. 
In  hot  weather,  when  the  heat  alone  is  torment,  my  life  is 
one  constant  round  of  torture.” 

“  Staffir  Allah — God  forgive  me  !  but  this  is  most  cruel. 
Justice  shall  be  done,  good  horse.  Mustapha,  do  you  know 
this  Anglomaniac  ?” 


“  I  do,  your  highness.  The  Giaour  is  one  of  what  they 
call  the  four  hundred,  and  is  one  of  the  loudest  psalm- 
singers,  besides  being  a  member  of  Anthony  Comstock’s 
society,  of  Sheikh  Gerry’s  society,  and  a  trustee  of  two  or 
three  hospitals.” 

“  Seek  him  out  then,  Mustapha,  convey  him  to  a  cell, 
remove  his  garments  and  tie  his  arms  and  legs.  Then  heat 
the  cell  to  a  hundred  degrees  and  close  the  door  tight,  having 
first  released  in  it  three  or  four  score  business-like  horse¬ 
flies.  A  year  from  next  week  Thursday,  call  my  attention 
to  his  case  and  I  will  tell  you  what  further  to  do.” 

“  It  is  well,  your  highness,”  replied  Mustapha,  as  he  de¬ 
parted  to  carry  out  the  sentence. 

“  May  your  highness’s  shadow  never  be  less,”  said  the 
horse  ;  “  your  highness  must  come  of  the  stock  of  Solomon 
the  Wise.” 

“  Murakkas — you  are  dismissed,”  said  the  Cadi,  and  the 
horse  cantered  off  to  his  stable  giving  vent  every  few  strides 
to  gentle  little  horse-laughs  of  satisfaction. 

The  Cadi  disappeared  behind  the  curtain,  saying  “  There 
are  others — no  doubt— but  when  it  comes  to  the  only  origi¬ 
nal  Cohen  among  the  Cadis  I  am  it.”  Metcalfe. 


A  RISK. 

WITHERBY  :  I  have  invited  Castleton  around  to  New 
Year’s  dinner. 

Mrs.  Witherby  :  But  he  was  here  Christmas  to  dinner. 
WITHERBY  :  What  of  it  ? 

Mrs.  Witherby:  lam  afraid  he  will  recognize  that 
turkey. 


s 


HE:  The  fashion  of  making  New  Year’s  calls  is  dying  out. 
He:  Not  among  creditors. 


'XN\\|& 
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The  Dog:  Say,  you  Venus  and  Psyche,  if  I  only  could 

GET  UP  THERE,  I’D  KNOCK  THE  STUFFIN’  OUT  OF  THAT  LIVING 

Picture. 
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Frank  Buckland,  who  was  my  cousin,  told  me  this  story.  He  belonged  to  a  fish¬ 
ing  club  on  the  Thames,  which  held  its  meetings  once  a  week,  and  the  chairman  for  the 
evening  was  the  one  who  had  caught  the  heaviest  fish.  On  one  occasion  a  Mr.  Jones 
was  the  fortunate  individual.  It  was  the  first  time  that  he  had  earned  the  honor,  and  he 
was  very  proud  of  it,  though  his  prize  fish  had  only  been  a  barbel.  One  of  the  members  of 
the  club  was  unable  to  stay  for  dinner  and  asked  Jones  for  the  fish  to  take  home  with 
him,  as  it  was  not  to  form  part  of  the  menu.  He  consented,  though  rather  unwillingly, 
and  nothing  was  heard  of  the  matter  till  the  next  meeting,  when  Buckland  chanced  to  be 
present.  . 

“  A  curious  thing  happened  about  that  barbel  which  Jones  gave  me  last  Saturday, 
observed  its  recipient.  “  It  had  swallowed  a  little  pike.” 

“  You  will  not  make  me  swallow  that,”  observed  Buckland  confidently.  “  A  barbel 
could  not  do  it.  Its  conformation  forbids  it.” 

“  You  may  theorize  as  you  like,”  returned  the  other,  “  but  I  must  be  allowed  to  beheve 
the  evidence  of  my  senses.  I  saw  the  jack  taken  out  of  the  barbel  with  my  own  eyes. 

“  I  don’t  believe  it,”  said  Buckland. 

The  conversation,  in  fact,  was  growing  very  warm,  when  Jones  broke  in  with  : 
Don’t  quarrel,  gentlemen.  You  are  both  of  you  right.  The  fact  is,  I  was  so  afraid 
that  somebody  might  catch  a  heavier  fish  than  I  that  I  poked  the  little  jack  down  the 
barbel’s  throat  with  my  fishing  rod  to  make  him  weigh  more.."— Contemporary  Review. 

A  good-hearted  curate,  who  firmly  believed  that  God  was  continually  working 
miracles  to  enable  him  to  help  the  needy,  and  who  seldom  had  a  coin  in  his  pocket, 
though  he  was  never  devoid  of  the  fire  of  charity  in  his  heart,  was  accosted  one  day  by 
a  beggar  woman.  He  pleaded  utter  lack  of  money,  and  sadly  turned  aside  ;  but  on 
the  mendicant  beseeching  him  to  search  his  pockets,  he  hopelessly  put  his  hand  in  one 
and  to  his  amazement  and  joy,  found  a  five-shilling  piece  theie. 

“Another  of  God’s  miracles!”  he  exclaimed;  and  then,  addressing  the  woman, 
“  This  coin  belongs  to  you,  of  right.  Take  it,  and  go  in  peace.”  Having  told  the  story 
a  few  hours  later  to  his  worldly-minded  parish  priest,  and  suggested  that  they  should 
both  go  down  on  their  knees  and  render  thanks  to  God,  a  strange,  unpleasant  light 
suddenly  broke  on  the  mind  of  the  shrewd  pastor,  who  exclaimed  in  accents  not 
suggestive  of  thanksgiving  ;  “  Good  God  !  Are  those  my  breeches  that  you’ve  on  you  ?” 

— Contemporary  Review. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 
Shampoo. 

PACKER’S 
TAR  SOAP 

Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex¬ 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped  skin.” — Lancet-Clinic. 
“  A  luxury  for  shampooing.” — Med.  Standard. 


CELEBRATED  HATS, 

— AND — 

Ladies’  Round  Hats  and  Bonnets 
And  The  Dunlap  Silk  Umbrella. 
178  &  180  Fifth  Avenue,  bet.  22d  &  23d  Sts. 
and  181  Broadway,  near  Cortlandt  St. 
NEW  YORK. 

Palmer  House,  Chicago.  914  Chestnut  St.,  Phila 
^^“Agencies  in  all  Principal  Cities. 
Gold  Medal  Awarded,  Paris  Exposition.  1889. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO., 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


taaservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Oar  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  238  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


I  was  sitting  out  in  front  of  the  tavern  in  the  West  Virginia  mountain  town  where  I 
made  my  headquarters  one  summer,  says  a  writer  in  Harper's  Bazar ,  when  a  lank 
mountaineer,  about  twenty  years  old,  rode  up  on  a  mule  and  greeted  me  by  name, 
although  I  could  not  exactly  place  him.  He  dismounted,  and  coming  to  where  I  was,  he 
sat  down  quite  close  to  me. 

“Colonel,”  he  said,  in  a  low,  cautious  tone,  “you  kin  respeck  a  man’s  feelin's, 
cain’t  yer  ?” 

“  I  think  I  can,  if  I  know  what  they  are,”  I  answered,  slightly  uncertain  as  to  what 
he  expected  of  me. 

“Well,  I’m  in  this  sort  of  a  fix,”  he  proceeded,  very  confidentially,  after  giving  a 
hitch  to  the  box  he  was  sitting  on.  “  I’ve  been  goin'  ter  see  old  man  Mullins's  gal  Susan, 
an’  she’s  tuck  to  me  like  a  wet  kitten  to  a  hot  brick,  but  she  kinder  hankers  after  money.” 

1  ■  Most  women  do,”  I  ventured. 

“  I  reckon  yer  more’n  half  right,”  he  admitted  with  a  sigh.  “  Anyhow,  Susan  toP 
me  to  day  I  wuz  too  pore,  an'  when  I  disputed  the  p’int,  she  said  ez  how  I  didn’t  have  a 
cent  ter  my  name  ;  an’  when  I  tol’  her  she  didn’t  know  what  she  was  talkin’  about,  she 
up  an’  said  she  did  ;  that  if  I  could  show  her  seven  dollars  she’d  nab  me  in  two  shakes 
uv  a  lamb’s  tail.  Then  I  said,  1  did,  ez  how  I’d  have  to  go  home  after  it.  an’  I  come  ter 
you.  You  gi’  me  the  money,  an’  hoi’  that  mule  fer  hit  tell  I  get  back  yer  agin,  won’t  yer  ?  ” 

The  proposition  seemed  fair  enough,  for  the  young  man  was  honest  and  very  earnest, 
so  I  held  the  mule,  and  he  went  away  on  foot,  holding  the  seven  dollars.  While  he  was 
gone  I  got  to  thinking,  and  when  he  came  back,  I  lay  for  him. 

“  Did  you  get  her  ?”  I  asked,  as  I  returned  the  seven  dollars  to  my  pocket. 

“  In  course  I  did,”  he  replied,  triumphantly,  “  fer  Susan's  a  gal  uv  her  word.” 

“  By  the  way,”  I  asked,  as  he  mounted  the  mule,  “why  did  you  come  to  me  for  the 
money  ?  The  mule  was  worth  a  good  deal  more  than  seven  dollars.  Why  didn’t  you 
call  the  young  lady’s  attention  to  that  ?  ” 

He  winked  slyly  as  he  dug  his  heels  into  the  mule’s  ribs. 

“  ’Caze,  colonel,”  he  laughed  aloud,  “  Susan  knew  hit  warn’t  my  mule.” 

Then,  as  he  rode  away  merrily  toward  Susan’s,  I  pondered  profoundly  on  what  a 
queer  little  cuss  Cupid  is. — Boston  True  B'lag. 

Sir  Matthew  Begbie,  Chief-Justice  of  British  Columbia,  recently  deceased,  once 
had  before  him  a  man  charged  with  having  killed  another  man  with  a  sand-bag.  The 
evidence  was  conclusive,  and  the  judge  charged  the  jury'  accordingly,  but  a  verdict  of 
“  Not  guilty  ”  was  promptly  brought  in.  The  judge  was  astonished.  “  Gentlemen  of 
the  jury,”  he  said,  “this  is  your  verdict  not  mine.  On  your  conscience  the  disgrace 
will  rest.’  Many  repetitions  of  such  conduct  as  yours  will  make  trial  by  jury  a  horribh 
farce,  and  the  city  of  Victoria  a  nest  of  crime.  Go  !  I  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  - 
you.”  And  then,  turning  to  the  prisoner,  “  You  are  discharged.  Go  and  sand-bag 
some  of  those  jurymen  ;  they  deserve  it.” — Argonaut. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1’ Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ladies’  Neckwear. 
Jabots  and  Collarettes. 

Seventy-five  different 
styles,  from  which  to 
select  Neck  Dressing- 
Lace,  Ribbon,  Crepe, 
Chiffon  plain  and  em¬ 
broidered,  combined  into 
Jabots,  Collarettes,  Loie 
Fuller  Scarfs,  Rosette 
Collars,  Stock  Collars. 

We  have  never  before 
had  so  choice  an  assort¬ 
ment  ;  they  are  placed 
on  special  exhibition  this 
week. 

James  McCreery  &  Co.. 

Broadway  and  lltli  St., 
New  York. 


Sterling  Silverware 

the  best  production  of  bot 
continents  finely  wrough 
by  skilled  smiths 

— at  retail 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(INCORPORATED.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago 

36  Ave.  de  P  Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


LEWIS  G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  worii 


Reed  &  Barton,  silversmiths, 

New  V„rki  |  3|=  SQUARE. 

THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

WE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving.  ,<.vN 

rt*0. 


FINE 

SOLID  SILVER 
GOODS. 

Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use¬ 


ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs. 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CHICAGO  :  -  -  -  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA:  -  -  925  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  -  TAUNTON.  MASS. 


Gifts 


®rade  ^tat]b 


Sferln 


ED.  PINAUD’S  perfCmes. 


LATEST  EXQUISITE  ODORS. 

AdrqrW 

l 

AURORA  TULIP,  PAQUITA  LILY, 

ACACIA  DE  FRANCE,  GREEN  PINK. 

Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
y  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
Vest  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
opies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
rol.  I„  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
Kill,  and  XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound, 
ols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV.  and 
:VI„  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
V.,  V..VL,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII., 
10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
X.,  XXI.  XXII.,  and  XXIII.,  $5.00 
ich.  Back  numbers,  one  year  old,  25 
■nts  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
ill  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send- 
g  old  address  as  well  as  new. 


Iygeia  Hotel, 

)LD  POINT  COMFORT,  VA. 


Unrivalled  as  a  health  and  pleasure 
1  ort.  Air  balmy  and  full  of  life  giving 
<  >ne.  New  plumbing  throughout  and 
I  feet  drainage  and  other  sanitary  arrange- 
1  nts.  Send  for  descriptive  pamphlet. 

1  onpltlet  and  information  in  New  York 
1  The  Outlook,  13  Astor  Place. 

F.  N.  PIKE,  Manager. 


A  neat  story  is  told  of  a  Roman  Catholic 
priest  in  Victoria,  whose  sermons  are  usually 
of  a  practical  kind.  On  entering  the  pulpit 
one  Sunday  he  took  with  him  a  walnut  to 
illustrate  the  character  of  the  various  Chris¬ 
tian  churches.  He  told  the  people  the  shell 
was  tasteless  and  valueless— that  was  the 
Wesleyan  Church.  The  skin  was  nauseous, 
disagreeable  and  worthless — that  was  the 
Presbyterian  Church.  He  then  said  he  would 
show  them  the  Holy  Roman  Apostolic 
Church.  He  cracked  the  nut  lor  the  kernel 
and— found  it  rotten  !  Then  his  reverence 
coughed  violently  and  pronounced  the  bene¬ 
diction.  — Exchange. 

A  prominent  physician  writes  :  “  I  prescribe 
Milhau's  Calisaya  frequently  and  find  good 
results  in  every  case.”  Efficient  tonic  in  con¬ 
valescence  and  debility.  183  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

This  is  the  message  the  telegraph  mes¬ 
senger  handed  to  him  : — 

11  Come  down  as  soon  as  you  can.  I  am 
dying— Kate.” 

Eight  hours  later  he  arrived  at  the  sum¬ 
mer  hotel,  to  be  met  on  the  piazza  by  Kate 
herself. 

“  Why,  what  do  you  mean  by  sending  me 
such  a  message  ?”  he  asked. 

“  Oh,”  she  gurgled,  “I  wanted  to  say  that 
I  was  dying  to  see  you,  but  my  10  words 
ran  out  and  I  had  to  stop  ."—Indianapolis 
Journal. 


Dress  according  to  your  age.  It  is 

POSSIBLE  TO  TRY  TO  APPEAR  TOO  YOUNG. 
— La  Caricature. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Casli  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 

MASON  &.  HAMLIN 

ORGAN  AND  PIANO  COMPANY, 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 


Raymonds 
vacation 
EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

FLORIDA 

and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tours  in  January,  including  visits  to 
St  Augustine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  St  John’s  Rivers, 
Palatka,  Ormond.  Tampa,  Winter  Park,  Rockledge 
and  Lake  Worth,  with  prolonged  stays  at  the  Hoi  el 
Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel,  and  the  Hotel 
Royal  PoiqciaDa. 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on 
the  Olivette  or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line, 
and  spend  One  Week  In  Havana. 

Special  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled 
Sleeping:  and  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the 
rail  journeys. 

The  Tickets  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their 
stay  in  Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with 
any  one  of  Five  Parlies  under  Special  Escort, 
or  on  Any  Regular  Train  until  May  31. 

K W  Send  for  descriptive  book. 

Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building, 
Union  Square,  New  York. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St  ,  Phila. 


HAMILTON  HOTEL, 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA. 

OPEN  FROM  DECEMBER  UNTIL  MAY. 
A.  PARK  BOYCE  &  CO.,  MGRS. 

Mr.  Boyce  can  be  seen  at  15  Warren  St..  New  York 
daily  before  1  P.  M  or  after  2  P.  M.  at  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel,  until  December  97. 


PRODUCT  OF  1894! 

Koronas  are  the  finest  cameras  ever  made. 

Elegant  lor  Christmas  presents. 

No.  A  K0R0NA  for  BICYCLISTS. 

Nothing  filmy  about  Koronas,  still  roller 
holders  can  be  attached. 

CatalogueFon'appli-  MILBURN  K0R0NA  CO.. 

cation.  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  Manfrs. 


Don’t  take  chances. 

There  is  but  one 

SROMO  SODA 

and  that’s  the  one  you  want  for 
headache,  brainwork,  nervous  debil¬ 
ity  and  indigestion. 

Everybody  sells  it. 


Holiday  Headaches, 

Sick  Stomach 

from  imprudence  in  eating  and  drinking 

CORRECTED  BY  BROMOSELTZER 


L  I  FL 


fashionable 

“Redfern  ” 

the  newest 
brand  of  the 
famous 


Cincinnati  &  Chicago  Line 


S.H.&M.”  “ 


FIRST  QUALITY 

Bias  Velveteen  Skirt  Binding. 

Look  for  “S  H.&  M.”  First  Quality  on  the  label 
of  every  bolt  you  buy. 

“S  H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  theBest. 


Interior  view  of  .Pullman  State  Room  Sleeping  Car. 

Double  Berth,  82.  Section,  84. 

Between  Cincinnati  and  Chicago. 

Operated  by  the  C.  H.  &  D.  R.  R.  and  Monon  Route. 

D.  G.  EDWARDS,  Oen’l  Pass.  Ag’t,  Cincinnati,  O. 
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^  g£jTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

the  (lvb = 

1  (ocktails 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

YTc  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
Of  absolutely  pare  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being 
compounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they 
will  always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without 
any  sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A  sam¬ 
ple  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  pre- 
paid,  for  40c. 

Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cock¬ 
tail  free  on  application. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BR0„  Sole  Proprietors. 

Broadway,^' e w  ^ork-^^H a $  don,1' England. 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece: 

H&C” 

Lim°g°S  • 

On  White  China.  On  Decorated  China. 


»|  THK  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC 


VIN  MARIAN! 


Body ... 
Brain 


FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
Indoised  by  eminent  Physician!  everywhere 

•OLD  ST  DtDMlITI  AND  UXIU, 

Onni  Ltnti  avoid  auBeTiTUTiowe. 

ocnl  rlCC,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 
and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities/ 


>  j  MARIANI  A  00.,  SS  W«rt  15th  81.,  N»w  Tom..  |  j 


fifth  Ad  et\ue, 

& yc.ZZ%l. 

NEW  YORK. 

Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building 
39  and  41  West  23d  St., 

GRAND 

Removal  Sale 

OF 

Rich  Furs,  Coats,  Capes  and 
Gowns,  Hats  and  Bonnets. 

OUR  TRADE=MARK  in  every  garment 
is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  Quality,  Style, 
Fit  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our  prices  defy 
competition. 


|io  troobi4iH£  Greatest  Ihyektiqb 

So  BOlUM&Jil!  Every  -0f  the  age  _  u/CSiE  it 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0K, 

^Inventors  and  Sou  Makfs  ^  **hilaOELPBSA 


The  cheapest, 
purest  and  best 


A  Cup  of 
Beef  Tea 

can  be  prepared  instantly  from 

Liebig  COHPANYS 
Extract  of  Beef. 

There’s  only  one  genuine 
kind  and  that  you  can 
know  by  this  signature  in 
blue  on  every  jar  : 


' 


LEADING  HOLIDAY  BOOKS. 


HYPATIA  ; 

Or,  New  Foes  with  an  Old  Face.  By  Charles  Kingsley.  Illustrated  from  Drawings  by  William  Martin  Johnson,  and  with  Portrait 
of  the  Author.  Two  Volumes.  8vo,  Ornamental  Silk  Binding,  Uncut  Edges  and  Gilt  Tops,  §7-00.  (In  a  Box). 


Twilight  Land. 

Written  and  Illustrated  by  Howard  Pyle,  Author  of  “  The  Wonder 
Clock,”  Pepper  and  Salt,”  “Men  of  Iron,”  etc.  8vo,  Half 
Leather,  Ornamental,  $2.50. 

Chapters  From  Some  Unwritten  Memoirs. 

By  Anne  Thackeray  Ritchie,  Author  of  “Records  of  Tennyson, 
Ruskin,  Browning,”  etc.  Crown  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental.  Uncut 
Edges  and  Gilt  Top,  $2.00. 

“Harper’s  Young  People”  for  1894. 

Volume  XV.  With  about  800  Illustrations  and  888  Pages. 

Ornamental,  $3.50. 


4to,  Cloth, 


A  Story.  By  Charles  Dudley  Warner,  Author  of 
8vo,  Half  Leather,  Ornamental,  $2.00 

Portraits  in  Plaster. 

From  the  Collection  of  Laurence  Hutton.  With  72  Illustrations. 
Large  Paper,  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  Uncut  Edges  and  Gilt  Top, 
Wimples  and  Crisping  Pins. 

Studies  in  the  Coiffure  and  Ornaments  of  Women.  By  Theodore 
Child,  Author  of  “  Art  and  Criticism,”  etc.  Crown  8vo,  Cloth, 
Ornamental,  Uncut  Edges  and  Gilt  Top,  $2.00. 

The  Christmas  Hirelings. 

A  Novel.  By  M.  E.  Braddon.  Illustrated.  Post  8vo,  Cloth,  Orna¬ 
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A  CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 


HER  WAY. 

1  ‘  T  ’VE  searched  the  city  high  and  low,” 

J.  He  said,  with  face  perplexing, 

“  But  not  one  spray  of  mistletoe  ; 

Oh,  isn’t  it  quite  vexing? 

They  say  I  came  too  late.  Dear  me, 

T  was  so  rushed  and  hurried. 

’Twas  sold  when  1  arrived  you  see.” 

His  smile  was  sad  and  worried. 

She  grew  quite  thoughtful  for  a  while. 

This  most  divine  of  creatures, 

And  then  there  came  a  glorious  smile 
Into  her  winsome  features. 

“  Well,  George,”  she  said,  “  it  is  too  bad, 

But  don’t  let’s  cry  about  it, 

We’ll  have — if  there’s  none  to  be  had — 

To  get  along  without  it.”  Tom  Masson. 


“  I  WONDER  IF  I  WUZ  ALL  DRESSED  UP  AN’  PUT  IN  A  WINDER, 
IF  ANYBODY  WOULD  LONG  TO  HAVE  ME  ?  ’’ 


COBBLE  :  Well,  I  suppose  I’ll  have  to  eat  my  Christmas 
turkey  in  a  boarding  house  this  year. 


Stone  :  That’s  tough. 
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While  over  the  wassail-bowl  gallants  a- 
jostle, 

All  jesting  and  laughter,  a  rollicking 
throng, 

Crowd  clinking  their  glasses  to  drink  to 
the  lasses 

And  welcome  old  Christmas  with 
snatches  of  song. 


Then  hey  for  the  evergreen,  ho  for  the 
holly  ! 

Keep  holiday,  sweethearts,  nor  ever  ask 
how, 

When  Love  goes  before  us  to  lead  off  the 
chorus 

With  “  Hey  nonny  no  for  the  mistletoe 
bough !  ’’ 

M.  e:  W. 


The  Yule-log  is  gleaming,  its  radiance 
streaming, 

Upon  the  gay  figures  that  flit  to  and 
fro, 

Or  twirl  down  the  middle  to  flute  and  to 
fiddle 

With  ribbons  a  flutter  and  cheeks  in  a 
glow. 


XMAS. 


O  LISTEN,  good  people  !  The  bells 
in  the  steeple 

Are  swinging  and  ringing  and  caroling 
now — 

’Tis  “  Hey  for  the  evergreen,  ho  for  the 
holly, 

And  hey  nonny  no  for  the  mistletoe 
bough  !  ” 


KING  CHRISTMAS’S  BONFIRE, 


r  tv 


I  It 


I 


great 


Boudoir  and  toilette-room  of  a 
Society  belle.  The  belle ,  who ,  besides 
being  very  beautiful ,  is  j/;'//  young  and  T- 

fresh ,  A  seated  in  front  of  her  dressing-table 
under  the  hands  of  her  maid ,  who  is  preparing 
her  //a/r  ybr  the  night.  On  the  dressing-table  '  4ij 
are  a  mirror  and  various  articles  of  toilette. 

The  Maid  :  Mademoiselle  was 
triumph  to-night ;  no  ? 

The  Belle  ( abstractedly ) :  Yes,  Celeste,  I  think 

The  Maid  ( with  pride)  :  The  men  all  fall  down 
adore  mademoiselle  ;  no  ? 

The  Belle:  No,  not  all  the  men.  Some  of  them; 
enough  of  them.  ( Sighing .)  Too  many  of  them  ! 

The  Maid  :  That  is  good.  Comme  ga,  mademoiselle 
has  an  embarras  de  choix. 

The  Belle:  Yes,  an  embarras  de  choix.  You  speak 
truly,  Celeste,  for  it  really  is  an  embarras  de  choix.  ( Sighing 
again.)  It  is  that  which  makes  me — but,  bah  !  why  think  of 
it  all  ?  I  suppose  it  is  the  experience  of  all  girls  like  me  in 
Society,  with  a  fortune,  a  face  and  a  facile  tongue.  There  ! 
That  will  do  for  to-night,  Celeste  ;  I  am  going  to  sit  up  for  a 
little.  I  may  read  and  I  may  write,  I  cannot  say. 

The  Maid  ( horrified ):  But,  mademoiselle  has  already 
lost  so  much  of  the  beauty  sleep  ! 

The  Belle:  N’importe,  Celeste,  I  am  restless.  Besides, 
if  all  be  true  that  men  have  told  me  to-night,  I  do  not  need  it. 

I  he  Maid  :  Ah  !  Ca,  c’est  vrai,  mademoiselle. 

The  Belle  :  Va-t’en  dormir  toi-meme,  alors.  {Exit 
Maid.) 

The  Belle  {alone) :  Five  proposals  in  one  night !  That 
is,  counting  one,  that  I  suppose,  does  not— ought  not,  to 
count.  Four  of  them  at  any  rate,  such  as  a  girl  in  her 
second  season  should  jump  at.  As  for  the  fifth — well,  I 
won't  think  of  it.  I  mean,  if  I  can  help  it,  I  won’t.  Yet — 
but  what  nonsense  !  Let  me  review  the  others.  First  came 
old  Totterly.  Sixty  years  old,  he  said  he  was.  He  is  eighty, 
if  he  is  a  day.  Worth  four  millions,  he  said  !  That  part  is 
probably  true.  But,  oh  ! —  Let  us  pass  on  to  the  next.  Phillip 
Egerton  Denning,  the  writer  and  thinker  ;  the  literary  lion  of 
the  season.  Funny  he  should  fancy  me.  I  like  him,  too, 
myself.  I  cannot  help  admiring  his  intellect,  and  I  feel  that 
I  should  always  respect  him.  Yet — {muses  several  minutes , 
then  sighs).  Who  next  ?  Oh,  yes.  {Laughing  heartily).  I 


must  not  forget  him.  Lord  Tuff- 
nutt,  the  latest  British  importation  ; 
who  did  me  the  honor  to  offer  me, 
with  a  monocle  in  one  fishy  eye, 
his  title,  his  mortgaged  estates  and 
the  family  tree  that,  in  its  time, 
has  borne  an  abundance  of  just  such  over¬ 
ripe  fruit  as  he  is.  And  for  what  ?  My 
youth,  beauty  and  money.  Nonsense.  Next. 
Ahem  !  The  same  thing,  in  a  measure,  only 
of  our  own  manufacture.  Tracy  de  Puyster 
Van  Treffer,  of  the  most  Cerulean  of  blue- 
blooded  Knickerbocker  stock.  Truly  -  our  country  has 
reached  a  wonderful  height  in  her  industries,  when  she  can 
turn  out  anything  so  nearly  like  the  English  article,  even  to 
his  morals,  as  Tracy  de  Puyster  Van  Treffer  !  There  they  are, 
all  of  them,  labelled  to  the  best  possible  advantage.  All — 
except  Jack.  Poor  Jack  !  Well,  I  might  as  well  list  him. 
Jack  Willoughby.  Something  down-town.  Poor  as  a 
church  mouse,  handsome  as  Apollo,  and  true  as  steel.  Ah, 
well !  {sighing)  I  suppose  I  must  not  think  of  him.  It  is  lucky, 
though,  that  someone  interrupted  us  when  he  proposed,  or 
I  might  have  said  yes.  I  was  overcome  with  the  heat  of  the 
ball-room ;  and  when  he  put  his  arm  around  me,  an<f 
whisperingly  begged  for  an  answer,  I  felt  so  weak,  for  the 
moment,  that  I  don’t  think  I  should  have  had  the  strength 
to  refuse  him.  But  somebody  came,  somebody  always  does, 
and  I  suppose  I  am  safe.  I  promised  them  all  an  answer  in 
a  week.  An  embarras  de  choix,  Celeste  said.  {Closes  her 
eyes  and  thinks.) 

A  half-hour  or  more  passes,  during  which  the  belle 
appears  to  sleep.  Suddenly  she  opens  her  eyes. 

The  Belle:  I  must  have  slept.  But  nothing  in  my 
dreams  seemed  to  offer  me  any  help.  Oh,  dear  !  Is  there 
anything  or  anybody  that  can  show  me  what  to  do  ? 

A  Voice  :  There  is. 

The  Belle  {startled):  Good  gracious !  What  was  that? 

A  Voice  :  Don’t  be  frightened.  It  was  I. 

The  Belle  {still  more  alarmed)  :  But  who  are  vou  ? 
Where  are  you  ? 

A  Voice  :  Your  mirror. 

The  Belle:  But,  good  Heavens!  Mirrors  cannot 
speak. 
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The  Mirror  :  Mirrors  can  do  a  great  many  more  things 
than  people  give  them  credit  for.  We  reflect,  why  should 
we  not  speak  ?  That  we  can  do  so  is  proved  by  my  talking 
to  you  now.  I  have  listened  to  all  you  have  thought  and 
would  help  you. 

The  Belle  ( trembling )  :  Was  I  thinking  aloud  r 

The  Mirror  :  No.  But  you  cannot  think  and  look 
into  my  face  without  every  thought  being  known  to  me,  even 
though  I  may  not  reveal  what  is  in  your  mind.  I  want  to 
help  you  to  decide  your  future.  Are  you  willing  that  I 
should  ? 

The  Belle  :  You  mean  with  regard  to - 


The  Mirror  :  Not  so  wicked  as  it  would  be  to  marry 
the  wrong  man. 

The  Belle  :  I  suppose  that  must  be  true.  Well,  what 
must  I  do  ? 

The  Mirror  :  First,  turn  down  the  gas.  Then  place 
yourself  facing  me,  and  light  the  spirit  lamp  of  your  curling- 
iron  apparatus.  Now,  take  some  of  your  pearl  face-powder, 
sprinkle  it  on  the  flame,  and  wait.  {She  does  so.  The 
surface  of  the  mirror  becomes  heavily  clouded).  Which 
would  you  see  first  ? 

The  Belle  {laughing  hysterically) :  Oh,  take  them  in 
their  regular  order. 


“  I  SEE  MYSELF,  HANDSOMELY  DRESSED,  COVERED  WITH  JEWELS.” 


The  Mirror  {blandly)  :  I  mean  with  regard  to  the  five 
proposals  you  received  to-night. 

The  Belle  {after  a  pause)  :  Which  shall  I  accept  ? 

The  Mirror  :  That  I  may  not  tell  you.  I  can  simply 
help  you  to  judge  for  yourself. 

The  Belle  {aiixiously)  :  How  can  you  do  that  ? 

The  Mirror  :  By  showing  you  yourself,  your  surround¬ 
ings  and  your  condition  of  mind,  five  years  after  your 
marriage  with  any  one  of  your  would-be  husbands  of  this 
evening. 

The  Belle  :  Oh,  dear  !  This  is  worse  than  chiromancy. 
Wouldn’t — eh — wouldn't  it  be  wicked  ? 


The  Mirror:  Then,  Mr.  Totterly,  the  eighty-year-old 
millionaire  first.  What  can  you  see  ?  Speak!  {The  cloud 
on  the  face  of  the  mirror  gradually  clears  in  the  center , 
disclosing  a  picture). 

The  Belle  {in  a  low  voice)  :  I  see  myself,  handsomely 
dressed,  covered  with  jewels,  at  an  evening  reception.  Many 
men  are  around  me  offering  me  attentions.  For  some  reason, 
I  dare  not  accept  them.  In  a  corner,  jealously  watching  me, 
I  see  Mr.  Totterly.  He  scowls  every  time  a  man  pays  me  a 
compliment.  Everything  is  bright  around  me,  but  the  very 
brightness  seems  to  weary  me,  and  remind  me  of  something 
lacking. 
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The  Mirror  ( grimly ):  Are  you  happy? 

The  Belle  ( shuddering ) :  No.  Although  bored  to 
death  where  I  am,  I  dread  to  go  home,  because  I  shall  be 
alone  with  him,  my  husband.  I  see  nothing  but  despair  and 
waiting,  constant  waiting  for  release.  ( Picture  vanishes .) 


The  Mirror:  You  will  not  forget  that.  Now  look 
upon  this.  (Again  a  picture  for  ms.)  What  do  you  see? 


“  His  Lordship,  my  husband,  is  there,  gambling  like  the  rest.” 


The  Belle:  I  see  myself  again,  but  alone.  I  have 
been  reading,  but  have  tired  of  it.  There  is  something  I 
want  to  do,  something  I  want  to  feel,  but  I  cannot.  In  a 
little  room  near  by,  I  see  Phillip  Egerton  Denning,  my 
literary,  intellectual  husband.  He  is  very  busy,  writing.  In 
my  utter  loneliness,  I  get  up  and  go  to  him.  Stooping  over 
him,  I  gently  kiss  him  on  the  brow.  He  frowns,  pushes  me 
away,  and  tells  me  I  destroy  his  ideas.  I  sigh,  turn  away, 
and  go  to  bed. 

The  Mirror  ( ironically ):  Are  you  happy? 

The  Belle  (bitterly)'.  No.  All  the  warmth  in  my 
heart  is  gradually  being  frozen  by  the  cold  indifference  of 
the  man  I  have  married.  He  is  too  brainy  to  lavish  any 
affection  on  his  wife ;  his  growing  fame  is  more  important 
than  domestic  ties.  Show  me  the  next. 

The  Mirror  :  Well,  what  see  you  here? 

The  Belle:  Another  reception.  I  am  sitting  alone, 
however,  utterly  ignored  by  the  many  women  present  except 
in  the  way  of  an  occasional  supercilious  glance  at  my  gown, 
or  a  whisper  to  someone  else  about  me  behind  a  fan.  I 
think  it  must  be  in  England.  Some  of  the  women  have  very 
red  noses,  and  they  all  look  tired  and  bored  to  death. 

The  Mirror:  It  is.  It  is  the  fifth  year  of  your  reign 
as  Lady  Tuffnutt. 


The  Belle  :  I  see  myself  moving  into  another  room 
where  everybody  is  playing  cards.  His  Lordship,  my  hus¬ 
band,  is  there,  gambling  like  the  rest.  I  tell  him  I  do  not 
feel  well  and  would  like  to  go  home.  He  advises  me  to  go 
home  alone  or  amuse  myself  in  the  conversatory.  That 
means  to  listen  to  some  man  who  will  make  deliberate  love 
to  me.  He  knows  that.  He  says  there  is  too  much  of  his 
money  on  the  table  to  go  then.  He  means  my  monev.  I 
have  seen  enough  of  this. 

The  Mirror  ( mockingly ) :  Are  you  happy? 

The  Belle  {sadly) :  No,  but  I  am  gradually  becoming 
deadened  to  my  misery. 

The  Mirror  (as  a  new  picture  appears) :  Now  you  are 
Mrs.  Tracy  de  Puyster  Van  Treffer,  a  member  of  the  native 
aristocracy  of  New  York.  Can  you  see  yourself? 

The  Belle:  Yes.  I  see  myself  once  more  alone.  The 
room  is  handsomely  furnished ;  everything  looks  rich  and 
good.  But  I  am  waiting  anxiously  and  listening  intently. 
At  every  sound  I  get  up  and  look  through  the  blinds  out  into 
the  dark  night.  At  last,  as  dawn  is  breaking,  a  cab  drives 
up ;  I  hear  it.  A  few  minutes  afterwards  my  husband  enters 
the  room.  He  scolds  me  in  a  thick  voice  for  remaining  up. 
A  quarrel  ends  in  my  bursting  into  tears.  He  stoops  over 
me  to  kiss  me  and  I  nearly  faint  with  nausea. 

The  Mirror:  Are  you  happy? 


,  “He  scolds  me  in  a  thick  voice.” 

The  Belle  (fiercely)'.  No.  I  am  humiliated  by  his 
neglect,  disgusted  with  his  manner  of  life,  and  harassed  with 
constant  suspicion.  I  am  utterly  wretched. 

The  Mirror  {slyly) :  There  is  only  one  more  picture. 
Do  you  want  to  see  it  ? 

The  Belle  {confusedly) :  Yes,  I  suppose  I  may  as  well. 
It  is  probably  like  all  the  rest. 
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The  Mirror  (as  the  last  picture  appears)  :  Then  be¬ 
hold  !  And  tell  what  you  see. 

The  Belle  (very  softly ) :  I  see  myself  again.  I  am 
sitting  in  front  of  a  cosy  fire  of  soft  coal,  sewing  something 
light.  Near  me  is-^near  me  is — yes,  it  is  Jack,  Mr.  Wil¬ 
loughby,  I  mean.  He  is  talking  to  me  very  gayly,  and  I  am 
smiling  and  listening.  Now  the  door  opens  and  two  chil¬ 
dren  come  bounding  into  the  room  :  a  boy  and  a  girl.  They 
want  to  bid  us  “  good-night,”  they  say.  They  look  so  much 
like  Jack  they  might  almost  be — almost  be — his  nephew  and 
niece. 

The  Mirror  (gently):  Are  you  happy? 

There  is  no  answer  from  the  belle,  for  she  wakes  up  with 
a  start. 

The  Belle  (after  looking  earnestly  at  the  mirror,  which 
is  as  bright  as  crystal)  :  I  have  been  dreaming,  and  it  is 
nearly  five  o’clock.  But  I  am  not  sorry.  An  embarras  de 
choix,  Celeste  said.  I  thought  so,  too,  but  we  were  both 
wrong.  I  told  her  I  might  read  and  I  might  write.  (Smil¬ 
ing.)  Well,  I  have  read  a  great  deal,  I  think  1  will  write  a 
little.  ( Writes .) 

My  Dearest  Jack  . 

I  don’t  think  I  will  keep  you  waiting  a  week  for  my  answer. 
I  am  yours  as  soon  as  you  come  to  claim  me.  Ethei.. 

Ernest  Graham-Dewey . 
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A  LOGICAL  CONCLUSION. 

ERR  Y :  An’  phwat  med  yez  quit  dhrinkin’,  Planxty  ? 


Planxty  :  It  wor  this  way,  Terence  :  Me  woife  sez 
to  me,  sez  she,  “  Planxty,  yez  can’t  give  oop  the  licker,”  sez 
she.  I  t’ought  I  could,  but  whin  I  thried  an’  found  I  couldn’t, 
begorra,  I  knew  it  wor  toime  for  me  to  shtop,  an’  so  I  did. 
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Tom  and  Harry  leave  the  scuttle  open  so  that  Santa 
Claus  can  go  down. 


“I  left  ’em  plenty  this  time." 
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“  Ah,  wife,”  he  muttered  with  a  sigh, 

“  I’m  miserable.  I’m  blue. 

Although  it’s  Christmas,  I  have  not 
A  Christmas  gift  for  you. 

My  office  boy  encountered  me, 

Likewise  the  postman  came. 

The  district  messenger  was  there, 

Indeed  I’m  not  to  blame. 

I  met  my  barber  on  the  street, 

My  waiter  was  hard  by. 

The  bootblack  hungered  in  my  wake  ; 

Alas  !  no  cash  have  I.” 

Then  quickly  rose  his  angry  wife 
And  hurried  to  his  side. 

“  What  have  you  done  ?  You  did  not  keep 
Your  promise,”  loud  she  cried. 

I  care  not  for  myself.”  She  gave 
This  hapless  man  a  look. 

But  where’s” — she  grabbed  him  by  the  hair 
“  That  present  for  the  cook  ?  ” 


Tom  Masson. 


‘•NOW,  THAT’S  WOT  I  CALLS  CONSIDERATE.” 


THE  EMANCIPATED  WOMAN’S  CHRISTMAS. 

'THE  Emancipated  Woman  sat  in  her  law  office  and  thought. 
*  Clients  had  been  coming  and  going  all  day,  and  while  engrossed 
in  the  exacting  duties  of  her  profession  she  had  found  no  time  to  think. 
Consequently  she  had  postponed  her  thoughts  until  a  more  convenient 
season,  which  had  just  arrived. 

It  was  growing  dusk.  At  half-past  four  in  the  afternoon  of  Christ¬ 
mas  Eve,  in  the  latitude  of  New  York,  daylight  is  almost  gone.  The 
Emancipated  Woman  had  not  lighted  her  gas,  and  there  was  no  one 
else  to  do  it.  She  had  permitted  all  her  assistants  to  leave  early.  They 
had  asked  to  go  at  four,  because  it  was  Christmas  Eve,  and  she  had 
graciously  allowed  the  privilege. 
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“  So  this  is  really  Christmas  Eve,”  the  Emancipated  Woman  mused. 

Then  her  thoughts  went  back  three  or  four  years,  before  she  had 
acquired  the  successful  practice  she  now  enjoyed,  and  her  memory  took 
on  a  tender  hue. 

“Is  it  possible  that  so  long  a  time  has  passed  since  I  wooed  and 
won  the  lovely  Dick  Gildersleeve  ?  Yes,  it  is  actually  four  years.  I 
would  not  have  believed  it.  The  dear  boy  !  Other  women  sought 
him— some  with  wealth,  while  I  had  none  ;  some  firmly  established  in 
lucrative  professions,  while  I  was  sitting  in  my  office  waiting  for 
clients,  who,  it  seemed,  would  never  come.  Ah,  I  had  time  then  for 
love-making.  The  dear  boy  had  no  eyes  nor  ears  for  other  wooers. 
He  preferred  me  and  coyly  admitted  it.  It  was  the  happiest  day  of  my 
life  when  I  led  my  blushing  bridegroom  to  the  altar,  and  I  was  envied 
by  all  the  girls  I  knew.” 

The  Emancipated  Woman's  reflections  faded  off  into  unformulated 
reverie.  Then  she  began  to  think  again. 

“  He  has  been  such  a  faithful  husband  !  And  I  ?  How  have  I 
repaid  his  affectionate  tenderness  ?  It  is  true  that  my  increasing 
success  has  left  him  with  no  ground  for  complaint  as  far  as  clothes  go, 
and  I  have  paid  all  the  household  bills  with  promptness,  but  how 
about  the  affection,  the  tenderness,  for  which  a  husband  naturally 
longs  ?  I  fear  I  have  been  too  engrossed  in  other  matters,  and  perhaps 
the  faithful  fellow’s  heart  is  pining  for  a  loving  word  and  an  occasional 
kiss.  While  he  has  been  at  home,  keeping  house,  doing  the  cooking, 
looking  after  the  baby,  I  fear  I  have  been  neglecting  him.  I  haven't 
cheered  him  as  I  should  have  done.  Now  I  think  of  it,  the  color  has 
faded  from  his  cheek.  I  must  pet  him  more,  and  let  him  know  how  I 
appreciate  him.  Moreover,  I  must  show  my  love  in  something  more 
substantial.  This  is  Christmas  Eve.  What  shall  I  get  for  a  present 
for  such  a  faithful  helpmeet  ?  ” 


THE  CHRISTMAS  TREE. 

I  am 
a  tree,  a 
Christmas  tree, 
how  merry  do 
I  feel,  to  think  of  what 
I  used  to  be,  it  makes 
me  fairly  peal  with  laughter  to 
reflect  that  I  have  grown, 
since  I  have  come  from  Nature’s 
haunts  beneath  the  sky,  to  bear 
up  Johnny’s  drum  ;  to  carry  candy  on 
my  back,  and  pop-corn  balls  galore, 
and  many  another  fine  knick-knack  from 
Santa  Claus’s  store.  With  candles  I 
am  lighted  up;  with  presents  loaded  down, 
and  so  to  me  fill  up  the  cup,  and  toast 
me  through  the  town.  This  is  my  day  of  all 
the  days,  I  tremble  with  delight,  and  every 
branch  within  me  sways,  for  I  am  doing  right. 

’Tis  true  my  load  is  heavier  than  when,  a 
gay  young  twig,  I  fluttered  with  my  brother  fir, 
and  thought  myself  quite  big.  But  no  one 
knows  what  happiness,  my  sisters  and  my  brothers, 
can  be  obtained  unsought,  unless  you’ve 
done  some  good  to  others.  And  so 
although  a  heavy  load  I’m  bearing  up 
to-day,  I  feel  so  good  that  I’ll 
be  blowed  !  I’d  like  to  float  away 
to  some  land  where  there  is  no 
past,  and  where  the 
children 
never  will 
leave  me. 

Then  let 
Christmas 
last  for¬ 
ever  and 
forever  ! 

Tom  Masson. 


The  Emancipated  Woman  made  up  her  mind.  With  her,  to  decide 
was  to  act,  and  she  soon  had  her  purchases  made,  with  directions  for 
their  delivery. 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  when  Richard  Gildersleeve  went  down 
into  the  kitchen  to  prepare  breakfast  on  Christmas  morning,  he  found 
a  complete  new  set  of  cooking  utensils,  from  coffee  pot  to  waffle  irons. 
Moreover,  there  was  a  box  of  cigars,  and  he  could  once  more  enjoy  the 
luxury  of  a  smoke,  an  indulgence  which  had  been  forbidden  for  more 
than  three  years. 

The  Emancipated  Woman  had  followed  him  noiselessly  down  stairs, 
and  now  stood,  unobserved  by  him,  as  he  joyfully  took  in  the 
significance  of  his  Christmas  gifts. 

“The  dear  girl  really  does  love  me  still,”  he  said,  half  aloud,  as  his 
eyes  filled  with  happy  tears.  “  I  thought  her  affection  had  grown 
cold,  and  that  she  did  not  care  how  hard  I  toiled  in  the  household 
drudgery,  but  I  see  I  was  mistaken.  How  happy  I  am  !  ” 

He  looked  up  and  saw  the  Emancipated  Woman  beaming  upon  him. 
Advancing  toward  her  and  wiping  his  eyes  on  his  apron,  he  threw  his 
arms  around  her  neck  and  sobbed  : 

“  You  have  given  me  the  happiest  Christmas  I  ever  enjoyed.” 

William  Henry  Siviter. 


NOT  A  MERRY  XMAS. 

“OCH,  MINE  DEAREST  JORIS,  I  FEARED  ME  YOU  HAD  FORGOT  YOUR  PROMISE  TO 
DOWN  MINE  LOVE.” 


DINE  MIT  YOUR  PATJE.  SlT  YOU 
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HOW  THEY  ARE  DOING  IT 
IN  PARIS. 

THESE  sketches  are  drawn 
from  life,  in  the  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  and  may  be  of  in¬ 
terest  to  some  of  our  own  girls, 
who  are  still  debating  as  to  just 
what  they  ought  to  wear. 

Women  who  have  appeared 
on  the  beach  in  the  usual  bath¬ 
ing  dress,  and  who  find  this 
costume  immodest,  will  have  to 
wrestle  with  consistency  as  best 
they  can. 
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THE  CADI’S  CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

4  4  IV  /T  U  STAPH  A,”  inquired  the  Cadi,  after  a  long  session, 
during  which  nothing  of  special  import  had  oc¬ 
curred,  “  what  means  that  infernal  ringing  of  bells  without 
the  gates  ?  ” 

“  Nothing,  your  sublime  sublimity,”  replied  Mustapha, 
“  except  that  the  Giaours  celebrate  a  feast  of  their  own  which 
they  call  Christmas.” 

“  Why  the  deuce,”  asked  the  Cadi,  “  should  they  ring  bells 
to  celebrate  a  feast  ?  Bell-ringing  is  a  remnant  of  the  dark 
ages,  and  was  never  meant  for  anything  _except  to  scare  off 
the  evil  Genii.  Why,  then,  do  they  still  ring  bells  ?  ” 

“  Simply,  your  highness,  because  the  Giaour  never  learns 
wisdom.  He  only  does  what  his  father  has  done  before 
him.” 

“  Quite  true,”  said  the  Cadi.  “  But  does  the  Giaour  do 
nothing  else  to  mark  the  feast  ?  ” 

“  Truly,”  replied  Mustapha.  “  He  beggars  himself  buying 
for  other  Giaours  gifts  which  they  do  not  want.” 

“  Why  ?  ”  asked  the  Cadi. 

“  Because  he  is  afraid  that  the  other  Giaours  might  other¬ 
wise  think  him  stingy.” 

“  By  the  toothpick  of  the  Prophet,  Mustapha,”  said  the 
Cadi,  taking  a  long  draw 
at  his  narghileh,  “  I  think 
all  Giaours  are  fools.” 

“  Not  all,”  replied  Mus¬ 
tapha,  also  inhaling  the 
weakened  smoke.  “  Some 
of  them  celebrate  this 
night,  which  is  the  eve  of 
their  festival,  by  imbibing 
deeply  of  the  strong  waters 
which  are  forbidden  by 
the  Prophet.  From  that 
indulgence  comes  much  amusement  not  only  for  them  but 
for  those  who  observe  them.” 

“  Mustapha,  your  Cadi  has  an  idea  !  ” 

“  Allah  be  praised  !  Your  slave  has  only  ears.” 

“  Let  us  sally  forth  into  the  town  and  observe  the  Gia¬ 
ours.” 

“  Your  highness  never  speaks  aught  but  words  of  wisdom. 
Shall  I  command  the  janizaries  to  accompany  us  ?  ” 

“  No.  We  will  go  in  mufti.  Do  you  procure  suitable 
disguises.” 

Mustapha  disappeared,  and  the  Cadi,  getting  down  on  his 
hands  and  knees,  produced  from  beneath  the  divan  a  bottle 
which,  on  its  label,  bore  the  distinct  words  “  Pepper  Whis¬ 


key.”  This  he  placed  to  his  lips  for  a  few  seconds  and  then 
replaced  it  and  resumed  his  seat  on  the  divan,  with  a  look  of 
wisdom  and  innocence,  which  was  possible  only  to  the  most 
remarkable  Cadi  on  earth. 

Shortly  Mustapha  appeared  with  disguises  suited  to  their 
mission,  and,  donning  them,  the  two  departed. 

“  Your  highness,”  said  Mustapha,  as  they  approached 
Madison  Square,  “  we  cannot  do  this  thing  properly  unless 
we  also  partake  of  the  spirits  which  the  Giaours  love,  but 
which  are  forbidden  by  the  Prophet  to  all  true  believers.” 

“  Holy  Allah  !  ”  exclaimed  the  Cadi,  “  but  I  verily  believe 
you  are  trying  to  work  my  generosity  to  satisfy  your  unholy 
thirst.  But  I  was  born  more  than  two  weeks  ago.  We 
will  match  for  it.”  Thereupon  the  Cadi  produced  a  denier 
and  laid  it  flat  upon  his  knee,  covering  it  with  his  hand. 
Mustapha  did  likewise. 

“  Your  highness  will  match  me,”  said  Mustapha,  uncover¬ 
ing  his  coin,  and  looking  at  the  one  from  which  the  Cadi 
had  simultaneously  taken  his  hand. 

“  No,  your  highness  doesn’t,”  he 
continued,  as  the  Cadi  showed  that 
his  coin  had  the  Medjidie  side  up. 


“Why  the  deuce,”  asked  the  Ladi,  “should  they  ring  bells  to  celebrate  a  feast?” 

“  I  think  what  the  Giaours  call  wine  is  atiout  my  size,” 
remarked  Mustapha. 

“  Mustapha,”  said  the  Cadi,  “  you  forget  the  condition  of 
the  public  treasury.  Allah  is  great,  but  I  opine  that  what 
the  Giaours  call  beer  would  be  in  better  proportion  to  you.” 

“  Your  highness  speaks  only  words  of  wisdom  and  truth. 
Beer  it  is.” 

Thereupon  Mustapha  conducted  the  Cadi  to  a  neighboring 
building,  when,  after  he  had  ordered  beer  for  himself,  the 
Cadi,  in  a  judicial  tone  of  voice,  decided  that  he  would  have  a 
little  whiskey.  Mustapha  drank  his  beer  in  grieved  silence, 
and  then  suggested  that  the  Cadi  and  he  should  take  a  cab 
and  drive  to  one  of  the  principal  shops. 
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The  Cadi,  getting  down  on  his  hands  and  knees,  produced  from 


BENEATH  THE  DIVAN  A  BOTTLE. 


“  Allah  il  Allah,”  exclaimed  the  Cadi  as  they  entered, 
“  what  means  this  rush  and  crush  ?’ 

“  Nothing,  your  highness,”  explained  Mustapha,  “  except 
that  very  many  of  the  Giaours  put  off  buying  Christmas  gifts, 
like  many  other  things  they  hope  death  may  save  them  from, 
until  the  last  moment.  Hence  this  crowd  on  the  very  eve  of 
their  feast.” 

“  The  Giaour  is  a  fool.  He  should  make  only  such  gifts 
as  his  heart  commands.  Allah  Achbar — God  is  great — and 
we  will  once  more  match  for  the  wherewithal  to  satisfy  the 
cravings  of  our  throats.” 

“  What  it  is,  oh,  sublime  highness — beer,  whiskey  or 
champagne  ?  Far  be  it  from  your  slave  to  take  advantage 
of  so  great  a  Cadi  as  yourself.” 

“  Doth  not  Hafiz  say  ‘  Every  moment  you  enjoy,  count  it 


gam 


Therefore  let  it  be  champagne.” 


Again  the  coins  were  produced,  and  this  time  Fate  was 


against  the  Cadi. 


Thereupon  the  Cadi  produced  a 

DENIER  AND  LAID  IT  FLAT  UPON  HIS 
KNEE. 


The  same  look  came  into  his  face  which 
marked  it  when  he  ordered  an 
offender  to  the  bastinado,  but  Mus¬ 
tapha  disguised  his  terror  by  order¬ 
ing  the  cabman  to  drive  to  the 
Waldorf.  Here  they  were  obse¬ 
quiously  received  by  a 
man  in  livery,  to  whom 
the  Cadi  told  Mustapha 
to  give  a  sequin.  This 
Mustapha  did  with  ill 
grace.  As  they  entered 
the  corridor  a  youth  in¬ 
sisted  on  taking  charge 
of  their  outer  garments. 
Again  the  Cadi  ordered 
Mustapha  to  produce  a 
sequin,  which  Mustapha 
did,  inwardly  resolving 


that  next  morning  he  would  squeeze  ten  out  of  the  first 
offender  committed  to  his  charge. 

“  Holy  Prophet !  ”  exclaimed  the  Cadi,  as  he  entered  the 
rotunda,  “  but  whose  seraglio  have  we  broken  into  ? 
Mustapha,  do  you  not  know  the  penalty?  ” 

“  Truly,  oh  fountain  of  greatness.  This  is  no  seraglio.  It 
is  a  place  where  the  Giaours  bring  their  women  for  food  and 
drink.” 


“  Holy  Prophet,”  exclaimed  the  Cadi,  “  but  whose  seraglio  have 

WE  BROKEN  INTO?” 


“  Then  why  are  the  women  so  little  clad  ?  Even  in  the 
harem  my  wives  and  slaves  would  never  dare  so  to  expose 
themselves.” 

“  Min  Allah — God  forbid,  your  highness.  But  this  even¬ 
ing  the  richest  of  the  Giaours  have  had  an  entertainment 
which  they  call  an  opera.  There  it  is  permitted  to  their 
women  to  go  in  indecent  raiment  and  thence  they  come 
hither  to  eat  and  drink.” 

“  Enough,”  said  the  Cadi,  as  he  drained  the  last  of  the 
champagne  from  his  glass,  “  let  us  return.  But  see  to  it, 
Mustapha,  that  the  next  time  the  Giaours  have  an  opera  1 
shall  be  present.” 

At  the  Mustapha’s  direction  the  cab  stopped  a  little  dis¬ 
tance  from  the  Cadi’s  dwelling,  the  latter  fearing  that  the 


* 


noise  might^awaken  the  harem  and  thereby  subject  him  to 
thirty  or  forty  curtain  lectures,  delivered  in  unison. 

“  How  much  ?  ”  asked  Mustapha,  as  they  alighted. 

“  Ten  shekels,”  replied  the  driver. 

“  Now,  by  all  the  old  slippers  of  Mohammed,”  said  the 
Cadi,  “you  are  a  liar  and  the  offspring  of  liars.  Know  you 
not  that  the  legal  fare  is  only  two  shekels  and  a  half?  ” 

“  Naw,  I  don’t;  an’  if  you  don’t  make  good  I’ll  call 
de  cop.  See  ?  ” 

“  What  means  the  son  of  Shitan,  Mustapha  ?  ”  asked  the 
Cadi. 

He  means  that  you  re  not  a  Tammany  judge,  your 
highness.” 

“  Wallah — that  is  true.  What  shall  we  do  ?  ” 

Just  then  a  policeman  came  along  and  asked  the  driver 
what  was  the  matter. 

“  Dese  ducks  was  tryin’  to  do  me,  dat’s  all.” 

When  the  Cadi  and  Mustapha  attempted  to  tell  their 
story  the  policeman  gave  each  of  them  two  or  three  blows 
with  his  club  and  told  them  to  pay  the  man  what  they  owed 
him. 

“  Kismet,”  murmured  the  Cadi,  and  produced  the  required 
ten  shekels. 

“  Now,  get  off  the  block,”  said  the  policeman,  as  he  gave 
them  each  a  farewell  tap  with  his  club. 


“What  a  how-wible,  beastly  bo-ah,  don’t  ye  know.” 


As  they  turned  the  corner  they  saw  the  cabman  and  the 
policeman  dividing  money  between  them. 

“  Mustapha,”  said  the  Cadi,  as  they  entered  the  gateway. 

“  Yes,  your  sublime  wiseness,”  said  Mustapha. 

“  By  the  mother-in-law  of  the  Prophet,  but  these  Giaours 
are  great  people.” 

“  They  are,  your  highness.” 

“  Mark,  now,  what  I  say.  To-morrow  cause  inquiry  to  be 
made  how  one  may  become  a  policeman  of  the  Giaours. 
Allah  kebur — God  is  great — Mohammed  is  his  Prophet,  and 
1  am  a  chrysanthemum  among  Cadis  ;  but  I  want  to  become 
a  policeman.” 


QUITE  RIGHT. 

~\T  IGILANCE  COMMITTEE  (at  the  door )  :  Throw  up 
*  yer  hands,  Ike!  We  are  goin’  to  lynch  you  for  hoss 
stealin’. 

Alkali  Ike  (leaping  out  of  the  back  window)  :  I’ll  be 
hanged  if  you  do. 


WHAT  HE  THOUGHT  ABOUT  IT. 

CHE:  I’m  sorry  I  married  you. 

He  :  You  ought  to  be.  You  cut  some  nice  girl  out 
a  mighty  good  husband. 
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AFTER  A  KISS. 

She :  Oh,  that  was  very  rude  of  you  ! 

He :  What’s  a  conservatory  for,  anyhow  ? 


HIS  gait  is  springy  as  he  walks. 
His  eye  is  beaming  bright, 

He  straightens  up  at  times  and  stalks 
Is  this  good  man  quite  right  ? 

Is  this  the  man  who,  some  time  since, 
Was  meek  as  he  could  be  ? 

Who  at  a  shadow  mere  would  wince? 
It  is  indeed — ’tis  he. 

Then  what  a  change  !  ’Tis  Nature's 
trick 

That’s  filled  his  face  with  joy. 

He  takes  you  by  the  shoulder  quick 
And  murmurs,  “  It’s  a  boy  !  ' 

Tom  Masson. 


THE  EARL’S  FATE. 

CHRISTMAS  EVE  at  Earls- 
mere  Castle.  Bleak  and 
bitter  was  the  night  without  and 
cheerless  within.  The  old  earl  sat 
by  his  fireside,  nursing  a  gouty  toe 
which  he  had  inherited  from  a  long 
line  of  ancestors,  whose  style  of 
living  he  envied,  but  could  not 
afford  to  imitate.  Merciless  cred¬ 
itors  were  ready  to  pounce  upon 
him,  for  he  owed  all  that  he  had 
been  able  to  borrow. 

As  he  gazed  upon  the  glowing 
embers,  he  thought  of  his  son,  Al¬ 
gernon — his  own  boy,  Algy — who 
had  crossed  the  sea  to  do  what  he 
could  for  the  family  finances.  Up 
to  date,  he  had  not  been  able  to  do 
anything.  In  his  efforts  to  pick 
winners  and  to  captivate  heiresses, 
he  had  been  uniformly  unsuccess¬ 
ful.  He  had  even,  at  times,  been 
brought  face  to  face  with  the  pos¬ 
sibility  of  having  to  go  to  work. 


NO  DANGER. 

HE  HEIRESS:  The  fellow  has  proposed  to  me 
several  times  already. 

Her  Friend  :  Aren’t  you  afraid  he  will  get  tired  if  you 
put  him  off  ? 

The  Heiress  :  Never  !  He  is  out  of  a  job. 


THEIR  FEELINGS. 

ITHERBY  :  Your  wife  tells  me  she  has  just  finished 
her  Christmas  shopping.  I  should  think  you  would 
feel  blue. 

Plankington  :  That’s  nothing  to  my  wife.  She  feels 
black  and  blue. 


-  Poor  Algy ! 

Hark!  That  is  the  sound  of  sleigh  bells!  Nearer  it 
comes  and  nearer ;  and  the  earl  listens.  The  sleigh  has 
stopped  at  Earlsmere  Castle.  There  is  bustle  and  excite¬ 
ment  below,  and  then  a  servant  enters  with  a  cablegram. 
The  earl’s  fingers  tremble — convulsively,  of  course  as  he 
opens  the  envelope.  The  signature  meets  his  eye  first 
“Algernon.”  The  message  is  short.  It  reads,  “  Engaged  - 
The  word  blinds  him.  Tears  of  joy  start  to  his  eyes.  For 
the  moment,  he  can  read  no  more. 

He  looks  at  the  message  again.  “  Engaged  to  a  police 
captain’s  daughter.” 

Wretched  man  !  He  knew  as  little  about  the  New  \oik 
police  as  you  and  I ,  gentle  reader,  used  to  know  about  bunco 
steering. 
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CHRISTMAS  FESTIVITIES;  LIVING  PICTURES  AT  DOOHIGAN’S  HALL. 


ADAM  AND  EVE  IN  THE  GARDEN  OF  PARADISE. 

Adam:  Master  Phelim  Grogan.  |  Eve:  Miss  Daisy  Shaughnessy. 


“  Graceless  boy  !  ”  he  exclaims,  angrily.  “  The  scion  of  the 
Earlsmeres  to  wed  the  daughter  of  a  paltry  official — a  man 
with  a  salary  1  What  is  his  wretched  pittance— five  thou¬ 
sand  a  year — ten  thousand — whatever  it  may  be — what  is  it 
but  a  drop  in  the  bucket  compared  to  my  liabilities.”  White 
with  rage,  he  threw  the  cablegram  to  the  floor  and  stamped 
on  it  with  his  gouty  foot. 

* *  *  *  *  *  * 

Apoplexy  at  the  age  of  sixty-nine.  Even  the  merciless 
creditors  shed  tears  (after  their  bills  had  been  paid)  over  the 
fate  of  that  unhappy  old  man  whose  life  would  have  been 
saved  if  he  had  read  the  New  York  daily  papers. 

IV.  M. 


n  LLIS  :  Putting  a  pin  in  a  person’s  chair  is  an  old  joke. 
Wallace:  Yes,  but  it  hasn’t  lost  its  point  yet. 


THEORY  AND  PRACTICE. 

HE. 

IF  ripe  red  lips  ’neath  eyes  of  blue 

Were  tempting  you,  what  would  you  do  ? 

SHE. 

Why,  sir,  in  such  a  case  as  this 
I  really  think  I’d  take  a  kiss  ! 

HE. 

The  proper  course  I  think  you  miss — 

I'd  take  a  score — like  this — and  this  ! 


~\J  OU  don't  seem  to  hold  a  very  high  opinion  of  the 
I  latter-day  woman.” 

“  I  don’t.  She  has  ceased  to  be  a  lady,  and  has  not  yet 
succeeded  in  becoming  a  gentleman.” 
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XTbe  Century  Go’s  Christmas  Suggestions 


A  Subscription  to  The  Century.  The  leading 

feature  for  1895  will  be  a  richly  illustrated  Life 
of  Napoleon  written  by  Professor  Sloane,  ol 
Princeton,  the  result  of  many  years  of  study  and 
research,  verified  by  all  the  latest  and  best  au¬ 
thorities.  A  new  novel  by  Marion  Crawford, 
one  by  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  papers  on 1  Wash¬ 
ington  in  Lincoln  s  Time  by  Noah  Brooks, 
stories  by  all  the  leading  writers,  are  among 
the  features  of  the  coming  volume.  The  sub¬ 
scription  price  is  $4.00.  New  subscriptions 
should  begin  with  November  Rudvard  K ip- 
ling's  first  American  story,  “A  Walking  Dele¬ 
gate,"  is  in  the  Christmas  number. 

A  Subscription  to  St.  Nicho= 

I  This  unrivaled  magazine  for  young 

IUS.  folks  kas  just  closed  its  most  success- 

_ _  ful  year  While  their  elders  are  reading  Pro- 

fe«nr  Sloane’s  Life  of  Napoleon  in  The  Century  young  folks  are 
to  have  in  S  r.  Nicholas  a  delightful  story-hfe  of  the  great  Emperor 
entitled  "A  Bov  of  the  hirst  Empire,  by  Llbridge  b.  BrooKs.  ior 
of  Rudvard  Kil  ling's  famous  Jungle  Stories  are  coming.  Five  serial 
stodes  bv  wel  Coin  wdters  will“be  among  the  contents,  and  more 
stories  by  wen  k  Everything  is  illustrated.  A  subscription 

coTIToo^ Ld  he puUisirers wdl  send®  a  beautifully  printed  certificate 
to  thofl’who  wish  toPuse  the  magazine  as  a  Christmas  present.  Begin 
with  November. 

The  Century  Dictionary.  A  gift  that  will  be  most 

welcome  to  any  one.  The  great  standard  encyclopedic  dictionary  of 
the  English-speaking  world,  without  a  rival  in  its  special  field.  Now 
made  complete  by  the  issue  of  The  Century  Cyclopedia  of  Names  a 
runplemeiHal  volume.  Send  10  cents  for  the  richly  illustrated  pamphlet 
describing  it,  with  specimen  pages.  Sold  only  by  subscription,  address 
the  publishers. 


The  Century  Cyclopedia  of  Names.  Complete 

in  itself  A  pronouncing  and  defining  dictionary  of  proper  names  in 
geography,  biography,  mythology,  fiction,  art,  archaeology,  history  etc. 

In  one  magnificent  volume  of  1100  pages.  Sold  only  by  subscription ; 
address  the  publishers. 

Books  of  Travel.  Across  Asia  on  a  Bicycle.  The  story  of  the 
remarkable  trip  of  two  young  American  students.  Richly  illustrated, 

cloth  $i  so  The  Mountains  of  California,  bv  John  Muir,  the  California 

naturalist,  of  whom  Emerson  said,  "He  is  more  wonderful  thanThoreau. 
Illustrated,  cloth,  $r-5°- 

Edwin  Booth.  Recollections  by  his  daugh¬ 
ter,  Edwina  Booth  Grossmann,  with  Mr.  Booth  s 
letters  to  her  and  to  his  friends,  giving  a  delightful 
glimpse  of  the  great  actor.  Illustrated  with  pho¬ 
togravure  reproductions  of  portraits.  Octavo,  300 
pages  cloth,  $3.00.  Limited  edition,  100  copies, 
octavo,  on  Holland  paper,  $12.50;  Edition  de 
Luxe,  50  copies',  quarto,  on  Whatman  paper, 

$25.00. 

Other  Books  of  Biography. 

The  Reign  of  Queen  Anne.  Delightfully  written  papers  by  Mrs.  Oli- 
.phant  describing  famous  people  of  the  days  of  Queen  Anne  Full-page 
pictures  printed  in  two  colors.  Magnificently  bound,  $6.00.  J  he 
Autobiography  of  Joseph  Jefferson  ($4-°°),  one  of  the  most  notable 
books  of  our  generation.  The  Autobiography  of  Tommaso  Salvini 
($1.50).  The  Women  of  the  French  Salons.  By  Amelia  Gere  Mason. 
Richly  illustrated  and  printed  in  two  colors,  $6.00. 

Art  Books.  English  Cathedrals,  bv  Mrs.  Schuyler  Von  Rens¬ 
selaer.  In  handsome  binding,  $6.00.  The  same  issued  in  the  form 
of  a  handbook  for  tourists,  cloth,  $2.50;  leather,  $3  00.  Old  Italian 
Masters.  Timothy  Cole’s  collection  of  sixty-seven  engravings,  with 
text  by  W.  j.  Stillman,  $10.00.  A  few  copies  of  the  magnificent 
Portfolio  of  Proofs  left,— 125  issued,— $175  each. 


Poetry.  Five  Books  of  Song,  by  Richard  Watson  Gilder.  A  com¬ 
plete  collection  of  Mr.  Gilder’s  poems.  Illustrated,  240  pages,  cloth 
$1.50.  Poems  Here  at  Home,  by  James  Whitcomb  Riley  (20th  thousand), 
containing  his  best  work.  Cloth,  $1.50;  vellum,  $2.50. 

New  Novels.  When  all  the  Woods  are  Green.  A  romance  of 
primeval  Canadian  forests  by  Dr.  S.  Weir  Mitchell ;  with  portrait  of 
the  author.  430  pages,  $1.50.  A  Bachelor  Maid,  a  novel  of  contem¬ 
porary  New  York  society  by  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  illustrated  by  lr\  mg 
Wiles.  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Small  Books  in  Exquisite  Bindings,  pm 

Matinic’  and  Other  Monotones,  by  George  Wharton  Edwards.  Stories 
of  life  on  the  Nova  Scotia  coast,  illustrated  by  the  artist-author.  hull 
sheep  binding,  with  rich  design,  $1.25.  Writing  to  Rosina  a  novelette 
by  William  Henry  Bishop.  With  illustrations.  Bound  in  full  stamped 
sheep  $1.00.  Thumb-Nail  Sketches.  Quaint  stories  of  adventure  by 
George  Wharton  Edwards.  Richly  illustrated.  |n  ,  f  a!T1Ped,  s¥epf 
binding,  $1.00.  The  Love  of  the  World  A  remarkable  little  book  of 
religious  essays  by  Mary  Emily  Case.  $1.00. 

For  Lovers  of  History.  The  Complete  Works  of  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln.  The  miscellaneous  writings,  letters,  etc.,  of  Lincoln; 
edited  by  Messrs.  Nicolay  and  Hay;  in  two  volumes,  ortavo  ; 700, pages 
each,  from  $10.00  to  $15.00,  according  to  binding  Abr®£a"l  1 

A  History,  bv  Messrs.  Nicolay  and  Hay  — more  than  a  life  of  Lincoln . 
a  history  of  his  times  and  of  the  Civil  War.  Sold  only  by  subscription. 
Battles  and  Leaders  of  the  Civil  War.  The  famous  Century  W  ar 
Book  written  bv  Grant  and  scores  of  great  generals  on  both  sides  ;  con- 
taining  1700  illustrations.  Sold  only  by  subscription;  address  the  publishers. 

for  36 o\>6  ant>  Girls. 

Rudyard  Kipling’s  Jungle 

Book.  One  of  the  great  successes  of 
the  season.  “  Nothing  about  animals  has 
been  written  to  compare  with  it  since 
^Esop’s  Fables,”  writes  Mr.  Charles  Dud¬ 
ley  Warner.  In  beautiful  binding,  with 
numerous  illustrations,  $1.50. 

The  Century  Book  for 
Young  Americans.  The 

Story  of  the  Government,  by  Elbridge 
S.  Brooks,  describing  in  attractive  story- 
form  the  visit  of  a  party  of  bright  young 
people  to  Washington,  who  investigate 
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thoroughly  the  government  of  the  United  States.  200  engravings. 
Issued  under  the  auspices  of  the  National  Society  of  the  Sons  of  the 
American  Revolution  ;  introduction  by  General  Horace  Porter.  250 
pages,  $1.50. 

Books  by  Mary  Mapes  Dodge.  The  Land  of  Pluck. 

Stories  and  sketches  for  young  folk  about  Holland,  with  some  on  other 
subjects.  Richlv  illustrated,  fi. 50.  When  Life  is  Young.  Versesfor 
boys  and  girls.  'Illustrated,  $1.25.  Donald  and  Dorothy.  New  edi¬ 
tion.  Illustrated,  $1.50. 

Other  Books  for  Boys  and  Girls.  lmaginotions. 

"  Truthless  Tales,”  by  Tudor  Jenks.  Richly  illustrated,  $1.50.  Topsys 
and  Turvys  Number  2,  by  Peter  Newell.  A  most  surprising  picture- 
book  for  young  folks,  $1.00.  The  Man  who  Married  the  Moon,  by 
Charles  F.  Lummis.  Instructive  and  entertaining.  Illustrated,  $1.50. 
Some  Strange  Corners  of  Our  Country,  by  the  same  author.  A  book 
that  every  boy  and  girl  in  America  should  read  (^1.50).  A  New 
Brownie  Book,  “The  Brownies  Around  the  World,  by  Palmer  Cox, 
$i.ro.  Artful  Anticks.  Humorous  verse  for  young  folks,  by  Oliver 
Herford,  cleverly  illustrated  by  the  author  ($1.00).  Toinette  s  Philip, 
by  Mrs.  C.  V.  Jamison,  the  author  of  "Lady  Jane.  Illustrated  by 
Birch  $1.50.  Lady  Jane,— "a  children's  classic.  Illustrated  by 
Birch'  $1  so.  Bound  Volumes  of  St.  Nicholas.  The  twelve  numbers 
of  the  past  year,  containing  more  than  a  thousand  pages  and  as  many 
pictures,  in  two  handsomely  bound  volumes  ($4.00).  Walter  CamP  s 
Book  of  College  Sports.  An  expert  s  ideas  on  foot-ball,  base-ball,  etc. 
Illustrated,  $1.75.  A  capital  gift  for  a  boy. 


Send  to  The  Century  Co.,  Union  Square,  New  York ,  for  complete  catalogue  Ask  to  see  7 he 
Century  Co.'s  book's  at  the  stores.  Sold  everywhere,  or  copies  sent,  post-paid ,  by  the  publishers. 
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Not  a  Well  Read  Man. 


The  Coming  Man. 
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The  Massachusetts  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co. 


OF  SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 


M.  V.  B.  EDGERLY,  Pres. 


JOHN  A.  HALL,  Sec. 


You  can  insure  your  life,  with  the  privilege  of  retiring,  on  any 
anniversary  of  policy  date,  after  the  first,  with  a  generous  surrender 
value  in  cash  or  in  paid  up  insurance. 

These  surrender  values  are  fixed  by  law  and  stated  in  the  policy, 
and  furthermore  guaranteed  by  ample  assets. 


ASSETS,  JANUARY  i,  1894, 

LIABILITIES,  JANUARY  1,  1894, 

SURPLUS  (MASSACHUSETTS  STANDARD), 


$14,480,480.80 
13,460,163.84 
1,020,3 16.96 


CLINTON  J.  EDGERLY,  Cen’l  Manager, 

10  West  23d  Street,  corner  Fifth  Avenue,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 
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Marguerite 

Cigars. 


Diplomats,  -  -  25  in  a  box,  $13.00  per  100 

Perfectos,  -  50  “  9-5° 

Londres  Perfectos,  ioo  “  8.00 

Londres  Especiales,  ioo  “  7-5° 

Conchas,  -  50  7.50 


They  are  Distinctly  a  Cigar  that  Gentlemen  Smoke. 

SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST  OF  IMPORTED  CIGARS. 


ESTABROOK  &  EATON,  Boston. 


Not  Always! 


Do  people  get  all  the  real 
enjoyment  out  of  life  that 
is  possible?  Not  always. 
If  they  did,  you  would 
never  find  a  home  that  did 
not  contain  a 


Guitar, 
irn  Mandolin. 
II II  Banjo  0^ 
Zirher. 

BEST  IN  THE  WORLb” 

How’s  your  home  ?  Let’s  start  you  on  the  road 
to  happiness  by  sending  you  a  catalogue  (free) 
of  our  magnificent  line  of  Washburns. 


WASHBURNS  are  for  sale 
by  3600  leading  music 
dealers  in  the  U.  S. 


Cor.  Wabash  Ave.  &  Adams  St.,  CHICAGO. 


York,  Manhattan,  Martini,  Whisky,  Holland  Gin,  Tom  Gin  and  Vermouth. 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made  of  absolutely  pure  and  well-matured 
liquors,  and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails  served  over  any  bar  in  the  world. 
Being  compounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they  will  always  be  found  of  uniform 
quality.  ,  .  ,  .  A 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without  any  sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A 
sample  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40  cents. 

Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cocktail  tree  on  application. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

C.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors. 

39  Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn, 

and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 
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Pamela  O' Duffy  (in  wagon)  :  A  clandesting  meetin’  !  Oh,  Algernon  !  Oh, 
THE  PERFIJIOUSNESS  OF  MAN  !  AND  WITH  A  OR’NARY  BUTCHER’S  DAUGHTER,  TOO  ! 

Oh,  this  is  much  much  more  than  too  much  !  (With  theatric  action  and  force ) 
By  yon  flossy  cloudlets  wot  wanders  OVER  YON  ASIA  SKY,  I  REGISTER  an 
OATH  TO  JOLT  HIS  JAGLETS’  FOOTSTEPS  NIGHT  an’  DAY,  TO  TAUNT  HIM  WITH  MY 
FRENZIED  THUMB  UNTIL  HIS  LIFE  BECOMES  A  BIRD’N,  AN’  HE  SEEKS  DEATH  IN 
HOR-R-R-RER,  ’R-RF.TCHEDNESS  AN’  EVE-REMORSE  !  (Faints.) 


Bunions’  Pilgrim’s  Progress. 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.’S  NEW  BOOKS. 

AN  ATTRACTIVE  HOLIDAY  GIFT. 

The  Poetical  Works  of  Robert  Browning-. 

New  and  Complete  Edition  of  the  Works  of  Robert  Browning,  in  nine  volumes, 
crown  8vo.  In  addition  to  the  matter  heretofore  included  in  the  sixteen- 
volume  edition,  this  contains  “  Asolando,”  together  with  Historical  Notes  to 
the  Poems,  making  a  Complete  Definitive  Edition  of  the  poet’s  works.  Cloth, 
gilt  top.  Price,  each  volume,  $2.25.  The  set,  9  vols.,  in  box,  $20.00. 


VALUABLE  GIFT  BOOKS. 


' 


Dean  Hole's  New  Book. 

more  Memories. 

Being  Thoughts  About  England  Spoken 
in  America. 

By  the  Very  Rev.  S.  Reynolds  Hole, 
Dean  of  Rochester,  author  of  “  The 
Memories  of  Dean  Hole,”  “  Reve¬ 
ries,”  “A  Book  About  Roses,”  etc. 
With  two  illustrations.  i2mo,  cloth, 
gilt  top,  $2.25. 

Miss  Fielde's  New  Book  on  China. 

A  Corner  of  Cathay. 

Studies  from  Life  among  the  Chinese. 
By  Adele  M.  Fielde,  author  of 
“  Chinese  Nights’  Entertainments,” 
etc.,  etc.  With  Colored  Plates  from 
Illustrations  by  Artists  in  the  cele¬ 
brated  School  of  Go  Leng,  at  Swatow, 
China.  Small  4to,  cloth,  gilt,  $3.00. 

William  Winter's  New  Book. 

Ziife  and  Art  of  Joseph 
Jefferson. 

Together  with  some  Account  of  his 
Ancestry  and  of  the  Jefferson  Family 
of  Actors.  By  William  Winter, 
author  of  “The  Life  and  Art  of 
Edwin  Booth,  ”  “  Shakespeare’s  Eng¬ 
land,”  “  Shadows  of  the  Stage,”  etc. 
With  16  Illustrations,  including  his 
Latest  Photographs,  also  several 
Portraits  in  Character.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  gilt  top.  Price,  $2.25. 

Also  an  edition  printed  throughout  on 

English  hand-made  plate  paper.  Limited 
Price,  in  box, 


Jane  Austen  Illus' d  by  Hugh  Thomson 
Pride  and  Prejudice. 

By  Jane  Austen.  With  Preface  by 
George  Saintsbury,  and  100  Illus¬ 
trations  by  Hugh  Thomson.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  gilt,  or  edges  uncut,  uni¬ 
form  with  “Cranford,”  “Shakes¬ 
peare’s  England,”  “Our  Village,” 
etc.  $2.25. 

Also  an  Edition  de  Luxe,  limited, 
on  Hand-made  Paper,  Super  Royal 
8vo.  $18.00  net. 

By  the  Editor  of  “  Boswell." 

Harvard  College  by  an 
Oxonian. 

By  George  Birkbeck  Hill,  D.C.L., 
Pembroke  College,  Oxford  ;  editor  of 
“  Boswell’s  Life  of  Johnson,”  author 
of  “  Writersand  Readers,”  etc.  With 
Frontispiece  Portrait  of  President 
Eliot  and  other  illustrations.  i2mo, 
“  crimson  ”  cloth,  gilt  top,  $2.25. 

Some  Nezv  Fairy  Tales  from  India. 

Tales  of  the  Punjab,  Told 
by  the  People. 

By  Mrs.  Steel,  author  of  “The 
Flower  of  Forgiveness,  and  Other 
Stories,”  “Miss  Stuart’s  Legacy,” 
etc.  Illustrated  by  John  Lockwood 
Kipling,  author  of  “  Man  and  Beast 
in  India.”  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt, 
gilt  edges,  $2.00. 


The  Three  Musketeers. 

By  Alexandre  Dumas.  An 
editioti  de  luxe  (limited  to  750 
copies),  with  250  Illustrations 
by  Maurice  Leloir.  In  two 
volumes,  royal  8vo.  Buckram, 
with  specially  designed  cover, 
in  box,  $12.00. 

A  History  of  the  United 
States  Navy, 

From  1775  to  1894.  By  Edgar 
Stanton  Mac  lay,  A.  M. 
With  Technical  Revision  by 
Lieut.  Roy  C.  Smith.  U.  S.  N. 
In  two  volumes.  With  numer¬ 
ous  Maps,  Diagrams,  and  Illus¬ 
trations.  8vo.  Cloth,  $7.00. 

The  Farmer’s  Boy. 

By  Clifton  Johnson,  author  of 
“  The  Country  School  in  New 
England,”  etc.  With  64  Illus¬ 
trations  by  the  author.  8vo. 
Cloth,  $2.50. 

Paul  and  Virginia. 

By  Bernardin  de  Saint- 
Pierre.  With  a  Biographical 
Sketch,  and  numerous  Illustra¬ 
tions  by  Maurice  Leloir.  1 2mo. 
Cloth,  $1.50. 


Memoirs  Illustrating  the 
History  of  Napoleon  I. 

From  1802  to  1815.  By  Baron 
Claude-Francois  deMene- 
val,  Private  Secretary- to  Napo¬ 
leon.  Edited  by  his  Grandson, 
Baron  Napoleon  Joseph  de 
Meneval.  With  Portraits  and 
Autograph  Letters.  In  three 
volumes.  8vo.  Cloth,  $6. 00. 

In  the  Track  of  the  Sun. 

Readings  from  the  Diary  of 
a  Globe  Trotter.  By  F red- 
erick  Diodati  Thompson. 
Profusely  illustrated  with  En¬ 
gravings  from  Photographs  and 
from  Drawings  by  Harry 
Fexn.  Large  8vo.  Cloth,  gilt 
top,  S6.00. 

Schools  and  Masters  of 
Sculpture. 

By  A.  G.  Radcliffe,  author  of 
“  Schools  and  Masters  of  Paint¬ 
ing.”  With  35  full-page  Illus¬ 
trations.  i2mo.  Cloth,  $3.00. 

Songs  of  the  Soil. 

By  Frank  L.  Stanton.  With 
a  Preface  by  Joel  Chandler 
Harris.  161110.  Cloth,  gilt 
top,  uncut,  Si -jo. 


to  200  copies.  Price,  in  box,  $6.00  net. 

MACMILLAN  &.  CO.,  66  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK. 


Send  for  a  copy  (free)  of  the  holiday  number  of  Appletons'  Monthly  Bulle 
tin ,  containing  detailed  descriptions  of  the  above  and  numerous  other  books  suitable 
for  holiday  gifts ,  with  specimen  illustrations. 

D.  APPLETON  &  CO., 

72  FIFTH  AVENUE,  -  -  =  NEW  YORK. 


. 


. 


Back  numbers  ol  Ltfe  1  -  -  -  -  -  -  "  r 


LIFE 


Charles  Scribner’s  Sons’  New  Books.  \  Books  for  the  Holiday  Season. 


A  SHELF  OF  OLD  BOOKS. 

By  Mrs.  James  T.  Fields.  Illustrated  with  Portraits,  Fac-similes,  etc.  8vo, 
$2.50. 

A  volume  of  unique  literary  interest.  The  late  James  T.  Fields  left  a  library  , 
remarkable  for  its  character  and  associations,  and  especially  distinguished  for  its  per-  , 
sonal  relics  of  eminent  men  of  letters.  Mrs.  Fields  presents  here  a  sympathetic  , 
account  of  these  treasures  that  will  attract  all  interested  in  the  personalities  of  , 
literary  men  and  women. 

BY  THOMAS  NELSON  PAGE. 

The  Burial  of  the  Guns. 

l2mo,  $1.25. 


TWO  NEW  BOOKS 
Polly:  A  Christmas  Recollection. 

Illustrated  by  A.  Castaigne.  Small 
folio,  $1  50. 

“  In  a  companion  volume  to  ‘  Marse 
Chan  '  and  ‘  Meh  Lady  ’  comes  ‘  Polly,’ 
another  oi  Mr.  Page's  delightful  tales  of 
Southern  life.  The  illustrations  are  very 
effective,  and  the  volume  is  tastefully 
bound.” — Boston  Times. 

POMONA’S  TRAVELS.  BY  FRANK  R.  STOCKTON. 

A  Series  of  Letters  to  the  Mistress  of  Rudder  Grange  from  her  Former 
Handmaiden.  Fully  illustrated  by  A.  B.  Frost.  i2mo,  $2.00. 

“  One  of  the  most  delightful  books  Mr.  Stockton  has  ever  written.  It  is  capital 
reading, and  will  more  firmly  establish  Mr.  Stockton  in  his  place  with  Bret  Harte 
among  contemporary  American  writers.  Mr.  Frost's  pictures  are  admirable.”— New 


Containing  six  stories,  rich  in  pictures  < 
of  old  Virginia  life  and  character.  They  * 
are  distinguished  by  humorous,  pathetic,  1 
and  dramatic  touches,  and  are  told  with  1 
that  simple,  exquisite  art  that  stamps  Mr.  1 
Page  as  the  finest  exponent  of  the  old  and  1 
new  South  in  fiction. 


York  Times. 

Musicians  and  Music  Lovers, 

And  Other  Essays.  By  W.  F.  Ap- 
thorp.  $1.50. 

A  collection  of  essays  on  various 
musical  subjects  by  an  author  of  recog¬ 
nized  eminence  in  the  musical  world. 


John  March,  Southerner. 

By  George  W.  Cable.  i2mo, 
$1.50. 

Mr.  Cable’s  new  novel  displays  his 
talents  at  their  best.  It  is  a  remarkable  ‘ 
picture  of  an  old  Southern  town. 

HENRY  KINGSLEY’S  NOVELS. 

Ravenshoe,  2  vols.  Austin  Elliot,  1  vol. 

The  Recollections  of  Geoffry  Hamlyn,  2  vols. 

Five  volumes  in  uniform  style.  Each  i2mo,  $1.00.  The  set  in  a  box,  $5.00. 

“  Lovers  of  good  fiction  will  rejoice  in  the  revival  of  the  works  of  Henry 
Kingsley.” — Boston  Beacon. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  153-157  Fifth  AveJU. 


Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.’s  Holiday  Books. 


THEIR  WEDDING  JOURNEY. 

By  W.  D.  Howells.  Holiday  Edition. 
Fully  illustrated  by  Clifford  Carleton, 
and  bound  in  very  attractive  style 
from  a  design  by  Mrs.  Whitman. 
Crown  8vo,  $3.00. 

THE  LAST  LEAF.  Dr.  Holmes's 

popular  poem,  with  a  touching  Prefa¬ 
tory  Letter  reproduced  in  fac-simile  of 
his  handwriting,  and  excellent  Illustra¬ 
tions  by  Hopkinson  Smith  and  George 
Wharton  Edwards.  Popular  Edition. 
Crown  8vo,  $1.50. 

THE  OLIYER  WENDELL 
HOLMES  YEAR-BOOK.  Con¬ 
taining  passages  from  Dr.  Holmes’s 
prose  and  poetry,  for  every  day  of  the 
year.  With  a  new  Portrait.  Attract¬ 
ively  bound,  $1.00. 

THE  RUBAIYAT  OF  OMAR 

KHAYYAM.  With  56  superb  Illus¬ 
trations  by  Elihu  Vedder.  Popular 
Edition.  Square  8vo,  $5.00. 

THE  STORY  OF  A  BAD  BOY. 

By  T.  B  Aldrich.  Holiday  Edition. 
With  numerous  Illustrations  by  A.  B. 
Frost.  Crown  octavo,  $2.00. 

WHEN  MOLLY  WAS  SIX. 

A  delightful  story,  simple  and  of 
charming  literary  quality.  By  Eliza 
Orne  White  author  of  44  Winter- 
borough.”  With  Illustrations  by  Kath¬ 
arine  Pyle.  A  n  exquisite  holiday  book. 
Square  i6mo,  $1.00. 

LITTLE  MR.  THIMBLE 
FINGER  AND  HIS  QUEER 
COUNTRY.  A  delightful  book  for 
young  and  old.  By  Joel  Chandler 
Harris,  author  of  44  Uncle  Remus.” 
With  32  artistic  and  extremely  interest¬ 
ing  pictures  by  Oliver  Herford.  Crown 
8vo,  $2.00. 


WHITTIER’S  POEMS.  Com¬ 
plete  in  a  new  Cambridge  Edition. 
With  Biographical  Sketch,  Notes,  In¬ 
dex  to  Titles  and  First  Lines,  a  Por¬ 
trait  and  an  Engraving  of  Whittier’s 
Amesbury  home.  Uniform  with  the 
Cambridge  Longfellow.  Crown  8vo, 
gilt  top,  $2.00  ;  half  calf,  gilt  top,  S3. 50; 
tree  calf,  or  full  levant,  $5.50. 

WHITTIER’S  POEMS.  New 

Handy-volume  Edition.  In  four 
beautiful  volumes,  with  four  Por¬ 
traits  and  a  View  of  Whittier’s  Oak 
Knoll  home.  Uniform  with  the  Handy- 
volume  Longfellow.  4  vols.  i6mo, 
$5.00 ;  half  calf,  extra,  gilt  top,  Sq-75  ; 
full  morocco,  flexible,  in  fine  leather 
box,  $9.75  ;  full  calf,  flexible,  $12.75. 

JOHN  G.  WHITTIER.  Life  and 

Letters.  A  work  of  great  interest. 
By  Samuel  T.  Pickard.  With  7 
Portraits  and  Views.  2  vols.  crown 
8vo,  gilt  top,  $4.00. 

GEORGE  WILLIAM  CURTIS. 

An  admirable  account  of  this  knightly 
man  and  great  citizen.  By  Edward 
Cary.  With  a  Portrait.  r6mo,  $1.25. 

UNGUARDED  GATES,  AND 
OTHER  POEMS.  By  T.  B.  Al- 

drich.  Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  $1.25.  A 
beautiful  book  containing  the  poems 
written  by  Mr.  Aldrich  in  the  last  six 
years. 

A  CENTURY  OF  CHARADES. 

By  William  Bellamy.  A  hundred 
original  charades,  very  ingenious  in 
conception,  worked  out  with  remark¬ 
able  skill,  and  many  of  them  gen¬ 
uinely  poetical.  i8mo,  $1.00. 

TIMOTHY’S  QUEST.  A  fine  Hoi- 

iday  Edition  of  one  of  Mrs.  Wiggin’s 
most  popular  stories.  Fully  and  artis¬ 
tically  illustrated  by  Oliver  Herford. 
Crown  8vo,  $1.50. 


Sold  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent ,  postpaid ,  by 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston  and  New  York. 


THE  FAIRIES’  FESTIVAL, 

A  poem,  by  John  Witt  Randall.  Edited  by  Francis  Ellingwood 
Abbot.  With  forty  illustrations  in  photogravure  from  original  drawings 
by  Francis  Gilbert  Attwood.  1  vol.,  small  quarto,  size  7x9,  fancy  cloth 
binding,  full  gilt,  gilt  top,  $3.00. 

The  author  of  this  charming  poem,  who  died  in  1892,  at  the  age  of  seventy-eight, 
was  a  great-grandson  of  the  illustrious  patriot  of  the  Revolution,  Samuel  Adams,  and 
spent  his  long  life  of  leisure  in  a  retirement  dedicated  to  literary  study  and  the  fine 
arts.  The  subject  of  this  poem  is  the  annual  festival  of  the  Fairies,  and  exhibits  a 
fascinating  union  of  beautiful,  pathetic,  and  grotesque  elements.  Like  the  ever- 
recurring  theme  or  motif  oi  one  of  Wagner’s  operas,  the  little  people's  anxiety  to 
know  “  whether  they  have  souls  or  not”  strikes  a  sombre  shadow  through  their  merri¬ 
ment,  and  touches  a  chord  to  which  the  human  heart  is  by  no  means  unresponsive. 
But  the  poem  itself,  with  its  great  descriptive  power  and  its  weird  Rembrandtesque 
contrasts  of  light  and  shade,  must  be  read  to  be  appreciated. 

PIPE  AND  POUCH. 

The  Smoker's  Own  Book  of  Poetry.  Compiled  by  Joseph  Knight.  With 
frontispiece  illustration  in  half  tone.  1  vol.,  square  i6mo,  ornamental 
cloth  binding,  gilt  top,  $1.25  ;  or  full  Havana  colored  leather,  flexible, 
round  corners,  gilt  edges,  $2.50. 

THE  SAME. 

Large  paper  edition,  limited  to  250  signed  copies.  Printed  on  Van  Gelder 
hand-made  paper,  with  photogravure  frontispiece  from  Meissonier’s  “  The 
Smoker.”  1  vol.,  l2mo,  uncut  edges,  net,  $3.00. 

This  somewhat  unique  volume  of  collected  verse  is  the  result  of  many  years' 
gleaning  from  a  great  variety  of  sources  of  all  the  best  verse  devoted  to  praise  of  the 
weed.  It  will  be  a  matter  of  surprise  to  most  readers  to  find  how  much  has  been 
written  that  is  clever  and  bright  on  the  theme  of  smoking. 

CAP  AND  GOWN. 

Some  College  Verse.  Chosen  by  Joseph  LaRoy  Harrison.  One  vol¬ 
ume,  square  i6mo,  fancy  cloth  binding,  gilt  top  or  gilt  edges,  $1.25  ;  or 
full  white  morocco,  flexible,  round  corners  and  gilt  edges,  $2  50. 

A  complete  illustrated  catalogue  of  our  publications  mailed  free  to  any  address. 
Otir  books  are  for  sale  by  booksellers,  or  will  be  sent  post  or  express  paid  on  receipt  of 
price .  _  _ 

JOSEPH  KNIGHT  COMPANY, 

196  Summer  St.,  Boston. 


“ A  NOTABLE  BOOK:' 


A  Collection  of  84  Drawings, 
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C.  D.  GIBSON. 


THE  book  is  a  large  folio, 

fainincr  8  a  of  Mr.  Gti 


u 
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12x18  inches,  con¬ 
taining  84  of  Mr.  Gibson’s  best  draw¬ 
ings,  beautifully  printed  on  heavy  paper,  and' 
handsomely  bound,  with  a  breezy  figure  of  the 
typical  “American  Girl”  printed  on  Japan 
paper  for  the  cover. 

This  is  the  first  collection  of  Mr.  Gibson’s 
drawings  which  has  been  made,  and  will  un¬ 
doubtedly  prove  a  most  popular  Holiday  Book, 
as  the  artist  is  so  widely  and  favorably  known 
through  his  cartoons  in  “  Life.” 

PRICE,  $5  00  EACH. 

There  will  also  be  an  Edition  de  Luxe,  con¬ 
sisting  of  100  copies,  printed  on  special  wood- 
cut  paper,  each  copy  numbered  and  signed  by 
the  artist.  A  signed  artist’s  proof,  on  Japan 
paper  for  framing,  of  a  striking 
drawing  by  Mr.  Gibson,  will  be  en¬ 
closed  with  each  copy  of  this  edition. 

PRICE,  $15.00  EACH. 

Each  copy  is  enclosed  in  a  hand¬ 
some  box,  and  may  be  had  at 
all  booksellers,  at  the  office  of 
“  Life”  or  of  the  publishers, 

R.  H.  RUSSELL  &  SON, 
33  Rose  Street, 

- - -  new  YORK. 
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Mr.  Phineas  Upjohn  did  not  understand  at  first  what  there  was 


-SO  MUCH  MERRIMENT  AMONG  HIS  FRIENDS  WHEN  HE  STOOD  AT  HIS 


TO  CAUSE -  OPEN  WINDOW. 


There’s  one  hired  girl  in  Detroit  who  ought  to  have  a  medal.  The  other 
morning  a  tramp  came  to  the  kitchen  door  where  she  presides  and  asked  her  for 
something  to  eat.  It  wasn’t  the  first  one  who  had  so  presented  himself,  and  she 
was  not  at  all  pleased  to  see  him,  but  she  didn’t  show  it  in  her  manner. 

“Will  you  sit  down  in  the  shade  there,”  she  said  pleasantly,  “  and  wait  till  I 
get  it  for  you  ?  ” 

“  Certainly,  ma’am,”  he  said  unctuously  as  he  picked  a  soft  place  and  deposited 
himself  upon  it.  She  went  into  the  kitchen  and  the  tramp  waited.  He  continued 
to  wait.  Every  now  and  then  she  would  appear  at  the  door  and  hope  would 
spring  in  his  breast,  and  he  would  smack  his  lips  only  to  see  her  disappear  again. 
Finally  the  strain  became  too  great  for  him  and  he  came  to  the  door. 


“  Excuse  me,  ma’am,”  he  said,  “  I  thought  you  had  forgot  me,  ma’am.” 

“Oh,  no,  I  haven’t!”  she  chirruped.  “I’ve  been  keeping  an  eye  on 
you  all  the  time.  Didn’t  I  tell  you  to  wait  until  I  brought  you  something  to 
eat  ?  ” 

“Yes’m.” 

‘ 1  And  didn’t  you  say  you  would  ?  ” 

“  Yes’m  ;  but  I’d  like  to  know  how  long  I’ve  got  to  wait.” 

She  laughed  merrily. 

“  That’s  so,”  she  said,  “  I  never  thought  of  that.  You’ll  have  to  wait  only  six 
weeks  or  such  a  matter,”  and  there  was  something  in  her  tones  that  prejudiced 
him  against  her  so  that  he  went  abruptly.  —Detroit  Free  Press. 
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WE  WANT  YOU  TO  TRY 


QOLDEN  5CEPTRE 

SMOKING  TOBACCO. 


All  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  you  so  quickly 
as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 

We  will  send  on  receipt  of  io  cents  a  sample  to 
any  address. 

Prices  of  Golden  Sceptre:  1  lb.,  $1.30;  %  lb., 
40  cents,  postage  paid.  Catalogue  free. 


SURBRUG,  159  Fulton  Street,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Christmas  Announcement 


Our  Fancy  Goods  Department  has  been  removed  to  the 
19th  Street  part  of  the  store,  considerably  enlarged  and 
newly  furnished.  The  stock  consists  of  a  very  fine  assort¬ 
ment  of  CHATELAINE  BAGS,  in  Real  Leather,  Crochetted 
and  Beaded  with  Sterling  Silver  Mountings. 

Pocket  Books  and  Card  Cases, 

THE  COMBINATION 

Card  Case  and  Pocket  Book, 


The  Square  Combination  Policy  of 


Pursesandriemorandum  Books 

Real  Shell  Hair  Pins, 

Back  Combs  and 

Gold  Mounted  Side  Combs 

Photo  Frames  and  Fans. 

E.  A.  Morrison  &  Son, 
893  Broadway. 

N.  B. — Our  Carriage  Entrance  on  19th  Street  opens  directly 
into  this  department. 


The  United  States  Mutual 
Accident  Association, 


320,  322  &  324  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

CHARLES  B.  PEET,  President.  WM.  BRO.  SMITH,  Secretary. 


Gives  $10,000  death  benefit,  $50  weekly  indemnity, 
and  liberal  indemnities  for  loss  of  limb  or  sigrht. 

o 


For  accidents  occurring  while 
the  insured  is  traveling  by 
steam,  cable  or  electricity  ; 
half  the  above  for  other  acci¬ 
dents. 

This  policy  covers  with  double 
benefits  accidents  to  passen¬ 
gers  whether  the  conveyance 
is  wrecked  or  not. 


Other  combination  policies 
give  double  benefits  only  in 
case  of  wrecking  of  the  con¬ 
veyance. 

Official  statistics  show  that 
more  accidents  occur  to  trav¬ 
elers  where  the  train  or  other 
conveyance  is  not  wrecked 
than  where  it  is. 


It  costs  only  $24  per  year,  less  than  stock 
companies  charge  for  the  ordinary  $5,000  policy. 


.  ,JHEAoor  openfd:  and.  there  came  into  'he  Clark  Street  office  of  the  f’amous 
night  watchman  and  detective  a  tall  man  with  a  wrinkled  face  and  a  pair  of  keen 
gray  eyes.  F 

“  You  are  from  North  Clark  Street,”  said  the  detective. 

The  man  started  convulsively.  “  How  did  you  know  it  ?  ”  he  asked 
‘  By  t,he  tw°  shiny  spots  on  your  coat-sleeves.  Those  spots  mark  where  your 
arms  rested  on  the  window-sill  while  you  are  leaning  out  to  watch  the  cable  cars 

fhe^treef  °"e  N°rth  C'ark  Street  d°eS  that'  You  live  on  the  west  side  of 
“  Wonderful,”  gasped  the  visitor. 

“  YT^oa,Skn-me.iThy  l  knOW-  Because  y°ur  right  arm  is  longer  than  the 
other.  In  catching  the  cable  cars  you  grab  the  rail  with  your  right  hand,  and  the 
jerking  which  you  receive  day  by  day  has  lengthened  your  arm  so  that  to  a  trained 
eye  the  difference  is  apparent.  If  you  lived  on  the  east  side  of  the  street  you 
was  red-headed^1  h  ^  Catchlng  the  raih  You  are  a  widower  and  your  wife 
“True  enough,”  said  the  visitor,  staring  in  amazement. 

T.  -  “  How  do  1  ,k"°"  th“e  lhings. ?  Because  I  see  that  watchchain  on  your  vest. 
It  is  woven  of  red  hair.  If  your  wife  were  alive  you  wouldn’t  think  enough  of  her 
to  wear  a  chain  made  out  of  her  hair,  and  if  you  had  remarried  you  wouldn’t  dare 
to  be  wearing  it.  \  ou  have  just  come  from  Lincoln  Park.  I  can  smell  peanuts 
on  you.  At  one  time  you  were  a  police  officer.  I  saw  you  look  both  ways  before 
I”™'1; 'hat  door.  Force  of  habit,  you  know.  You  have  been  shooting  craps. 
Your  right  hand  is  soiled  from  the  little  finger  back  to  the  wrist.  That  is  caused 
by  raking  up  the  dice  from  a  dusty  table.  You  need  a  shave  and  ate  soft-boiled 

nflhtfw^rhakfaSt'  i  kNT’-  Whar  Can-1  d°  f0r  you  ?  ”  And  the  great  detective  and 
night  watchman  sat  back  in  a  listening  attitude. 

building  ”  WaDted  t0  ask  you  if  the  Pansy  Chrom°  Company  has  an  office  in  this 
CAi<*g™Jfrcor/aiS'ht  haVe  be6n  a  great  detective  story  came  to  a  short  stop.— 

A  certain  Detroit  employer  hates  a  man  who  whistles  at  his  work  and  always 
asks  upon  that  point.  The  other  day.  an  applicant  called  upon  him 
“  So  you  want  a  job  ?”  he  inquired. 

“Yes,  sir,”  was  the  polite  reply. 

Well,  the  first  thing  I  want  to  know  is,  do  you  whistle  at  your  work  ?  ” 

I  never  have,  sir,  before.” 

“  Ah.  What  kind  of  work  have  you  been  doing  ?” 

“  Glass  blowing,  sir.” 

The  employer  took  his  case  under  advisement.—  Detroit  Free  Press. 


_  1 1  S  curious  what  an  amount  of  sporting  blood  there  is  corked  up  in  th. 
sleeping  car  porters  on  the  Southern  railroads,”  said  Will  McConnell.  “  Comins 
up  from  Atlanta  the  other  night  we  had  two  coaches  on  the  train  Toward  even 
ing  we  saw  the  two  porters  in  solemn  conclave.  We  all  knew  there  was  some 
thing  wrong,  but  it  wasn’t  until  later  in  the  evening  that  I  found  out  the^u^o 
our  apprehension.  About  7  o’clock  one  of  the  passengers  said  to  me  : 

:  “  advise  you  to  turn  in.  This  is  going  to  be  a  short  night  ' 

How  s  that  ?  ’  I  said.  ‘  We’re  not  due  in  Jersey  City  until  7  o’clock.’ 

Oh,  time  s  got  nothing  to  do  with  it.  The  porters  have  got  a  bet  on  ’ 

The  man  went  to  bed  immediately  and  I  followed  suit.  Just  after  the  clock 
struck^  I  was  yanked  out  of  my  birth  and  told  to  get  ready  for  Jersey  City  All 
the  other  passengers  were  up  and  dressed,  including  the  two  men  in  the  smokimr-1 
room,  who  were  still  playing  poker. 

“  A  fefw  .mjnu'es  later  I  met  my  friend.  ‘  You  were  dead  right,’  I  said  «  It 
was  a  brief  night.’  6  ’  alu‘  11 

“  ‘Yes,  it  was,’  he  answered.  ‘  But  no  matter,  our  porter  won.’ 

By  this  time  my  curiosity  was  aroused  as  well  as  myself 

“  ‘  What  was  the  bet  ?’  I  asked. 

“‘Same  old  bet’ he  replied.  ‘Five  dollars  to  the  man  who  gets  his  pas¬ 
sengers  up  first.’  "—New  York  Sun.  b  p  j 

A  little  man  with  a  bald  head  and  an  inoffensive  blue  eye  drifted  into  a 
Main  street  saloon  and  threw  a  half  dollar  on  the  bar. 

“  Gimme  a  schooner  of  beer,”  he  said. 

The  schooner  was  given  him.  Just  as  he  was  about  to  drink  it  a  bie  man 
came  in  and  said  :  “  Hello,  Shorty,  who’s  buying  ?  ” 

“  l  am,”  replied  Shorty,  with  dignity. 

“  \  ou,'  scoffed  the  big  man,  “  why,  you  never  had  a  cent  in  your  life  Your 
wife  gets  your  wages.”  } 

“  That’s  all  right,”  said  Shorty,  “  mebbe  she  does,  but  I’ve  got  money  to-day  ’’ 
How’d  you  get  it  ?  ” 

,  ,  ‘‘W  rephed  Shorty,  ‘  I  don’t  know  as  I  mind  tellin’.  I  had  a  couple  of 

bad  teeth  an  she  gimme  enough  to  get  'em  pulled.” 

“  Didn’t  you  get  ’em  pulled  ?” 

Buffalo  eC ft  j  WOrked  her  for  50  cents  for  £as>  an’ this  1S  the  fifty-  See  ?”— 

An  English  paper  tells  a  story  of  a  well  known  bishop  who  suffers  from 
™paired  ™Ion;.  He  recently  held  a  levy.  At  length  a  guest  approached,  and 
to  you  ”  H°W  d°  y°U  d°’  my  °rd  ?  My  raother  wishes  t0  be  kindly  remembered 

V  Ak’”  Said  }!?e  bishop,  “that  is  very  good  of  her.  And  how  is  the  dear  old 
soul  ?  Nothing  like  a  good  old  mother  !  Be  sure  to  take  care  of  your  old  mother 
Lxood  morning.  J  * 

Thf;  k‘sT°p  dld  aot  in  the  least  know  who  his  visitor  was,  and  said  to  his  foot¬ 
man  :  ‘  Who  was  that  ?  ” 

the  DuhkVrConZghdt.:’’-Zb/JS,PerSOn  Wh°  ^  ^  * 
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Before  removing  to 
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GRAND 

Removal  Sale 

OF 

Rich  Furs,  Coats,  Capes  and 
Gowns,  Hats  and  Bonnets. 

OUR  TRADE=MARK  in  every  garment 
is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  Quality,  Style, 
Fit  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our  prices  defy 
competition. 


A  most  novel  and  happy 
thought  in  Jewelry  has  been 
embodied  in  the  new  BIRTH 
MONTH  brooches ,  scarf  pins , 
and  sleeve-links  that  have  just 
been  introduced \  to  which  we 
ask  the  attention  of  all  who  are 
interested  in  artistic  gold  jew¬ 
elry,  even  if  not  desiring  to  pur¬ 
chase. 

Theodore  B.  Starr 

Madison  Square ,  JVest. 
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Your  Friend.  He  is  a  Wonderful 

Climber . 214 
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Solid  Silver 


( Exclusively.) 


Whiting  M  f’g  Co 


Silversmiths, 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE 


ARK 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


« 


i 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Announce  the  addition  of  a 

Ladies’  Suit 

Department 

TO  BE  OPENED 

January  First,  1895. 

We  will  have  on  Exhibition 
Exclusive  Designs  in 

STREET,  DINNER,  and 
EVENING  GOWNS, 
CLOAKS  and  WRAPS. 

Unique  Fabrics,  our  own 
importation,  made  up  in 
original  styles  at  moderate 
prices.  Further  announce¬ 
ment  of  the  formal  opening. 

893  Broadway. 


J 

Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


k 


Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


FURNITURE. 

Elegant  designs,  very  best  finish  and 
workmanship,  including  Ladies’  Desks  and 
Dressing  Tables,  Music  Cabinets,  Odd 
Chairs  for  every  room  in  the  house  ;  Din¬ 
ing  Room,  Parlor  and  Bedroom  styles,  at 

1-3  less  than  m’n’f’g  cost. 

These  tremendous  cuts  were  made  to  avoid 
the  expense  of  moving  our  entire  stock  to 
its  new  home,  the  whole  third  floor. 


Canes  and  Umbrellas. 

EVERY  CONCEIT  AND  NOVELTY 
IN  HANDLES, 

,  OC  cts.  nr  00 

from  A  O  to  A  m 

House  Coats  and  Dress= 
ing  Gowns. 

A  BEAUTIFUL  LINE  IN  EVERY 
RESPECT. 


FANCY 

TABLE  LINENS 

A  Beautiful  DAMASK  CLOTH,  )  _ 

I  Q  OR 

fringed,  and  12  doylies  to  >-  p 

match  ;  worth  6.50 .  ) 

Fine  Damask  TEA  NAPKINS,  )  4  50 

tied  fringe  ;  were  3.00  doz.. .  )  •  ■  dOZ. 

Linen  TABLE  SCARFS,  very  /  75 

handsome;  were  4.50 .  )  ■ 

Rich  openwork  SILK  SQUARES,  /  95 

were  8.50 .  1  ■ 

Linen  CENTRE  PIECES,  hem  j 

stitched,  drawn  work  ;  were  -  50 

5-oo .  ) 


from 


1.98to  35. ‘ 

Silk  Neckwear  and 
Mufflers* 

OF  LATEST  DESIGNS  IN  HAND¬ 
SOMEST  SILKS  AND  SATINS, 


from 


33  CtSio4.5°and10.( 


Dress  Patterns. 

Thousands  of  Wool  DRESS  ) 
PATTERNS  cut  from  the  f  4  Q  CJ 
very  pick  of  the  market  of  C  I  ■  i/Q 
this  season’s  best  designs....  ) 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


term  Br©^ 

are  showing  in 

Heini’s 

Furnishings 

High  Class 

Neckwear 

of  their  own  importation, 
including  a  late  shipment  of 

French  De  Joinvilles 

in  entirely  new  effects. 

Also  extensive  assortments  of 
Silk  and  Cashmere 


Mufflers, 

Full  Dress  Protectors, 
Salk  Pajamas 
and  Night  Shirts, 
Braces 


Gloves, 

Umbrellas 

and  Canes 


West  23d 
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NUMBER  627. 


IF  there  is  no  race  for  the 
America’s  cup  next  season, 
the  New  York  Yacht 
Club  and  the  Royal 
Yacht  Squadron  evi¬ 
dently  intend  that  it 
shall  not  be  for  lack  of 
wind. 


li  T  LOVE  you  dearly, 
A  Jack,”  she  said. 
“  You  are  the  light  of 
my  life.” 

“  I’m  sorry,”  said  her 
father,  as  he  appeared 
in  the  doorway,  “  but  I 
will  have  to  put  your  light  out." 


First  little  girl: 

We  didn’t  have  no  turkey 
Christmas  day ;  my  papa  is  a 
vegetarian. 

Second  Little  Girl:  We 
didn’t  have  no  Christmas  ;  my  papa’s 
a  Democrat. 


“In  this  tale  the  suspense  is 

WELL  SUSTAINED.” — Book^ReviiU'. 


CLERK  {of  Western  hotel)-.  I  thought 
it  best  to  caution  that  old  fellow 


IN  A  VERY  LOW  TONE. 

“  Berty  means  well  but  he  has  a  habit  of  telling  all  he  knows.” 

“Yes,  I  NOTICED  THAT  last  night.  I  WAS  alone  with  him  nearly  five  minutes.” 


who  just  came  in  about  blowing  out  the 
gas. 

Proprietor  :  Where’s  he  from  ? 
Clerk  :  From  the  Greater  New  York. 
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AS  Life  goes  to  press  there 
still  lingers  a  haze  of  un¬ 


certainty  about  the  story  of  Mr. 
Stevenson’s  death.  His  rela¬ 
tives  have  not  had  word  of  it 
yet.  It  has  not  been  certified  by 
his  wife  or  his  stepson.  Yet  the 
report  is  so  definite  that  it  has  been 
generally  accepted. 

If  one  could  believe  (what  is  quite 
incredible),  that  Mr.  Stevenson,  having 
practically  abandoned  the  world  he 
used  to  live  in,  thought  himself  en¬ 
titled  to  read  what  his  former  com¬ 
rades  thought  of  him,  it  would  be  con¬ 
ceivable  that  for  once  there  would  be  a 
man  who  was  satisfied  with  his  obitu¬ 
aries.  The  business  that  he  followed  was  to  write  for  the 
entertainment  of  his  fellow  men.  It  is  a  business  in  which 
competition  is  lively  and  some  of  the  keenest  intellects  are  en¬ 
gaged,  but  he  beat  all  his  competitors,  and  the  best  of  them 
sat  at  his  feet  and  learned  their  business.  A  fragile  creature, 
with  hardly  enough  physical  vitality  to  hold  his  spirit  down 
to  earth,  he  had  an  invincible  intellectual  energy  that  could 
not  stay  beaten.  There  have  been  greater  novelists  than  he 
in  this  century,  but  no  story-teller  of  equal  merit.  He  wrote 
classics.  So  did  Hawthorne,  so  did  Thackeray ;  but  to  find 
his  match  in  the  particular  thing  he  did  best  one  has  to  go 
back  of  them  to  Swift  and  Defoe.  He  is  a  sad  loss.  There 
was  much  of  his  music  left  in  him  when  he  died ;  but  hap¬ 
pily  he  had  got  a  great  deal  of  it  out.  His  best  books  are 
not  many  nor  long,  but  they  have  this  quality,  that  after 
standing  on  the  shelf  a  year  one  can  take  them  down  and 
read  them  over  again,  and  sit  up  just  as  late  over  them 
with  just  about  as  much  satisfaction  as  when  they  were 
brand  new. 

There  are  so  few  writers  who  take  the  trouble  to  learn  their 
business  and  then  take  the  pains  to  practice  it,  that  the  great 
army  of  readers  can  ill  afford  to  have  one  of  them  die  before 
his  time. 


'RINITY  says  that  it  owns  as  yet  com¬ 
paratively  few  of  the  bad  tenements 
that  have  been  attributed  to  it, 
and  that  those  it  does  own  are 
in  no  worse  condition  than 
others  in  the  same  localities. 
This  last  is  rather  a  lame  ex¬ 
cuse,  and  it  will  probably  do  the 
rich  ecclesiastical  corporation 
no  harm  to  be  prodded  up  a 
little  about  its  holdings.  The 
rumpus  about  Trinity  tenements 
seems  to  be  somewhat  due  to  a 
desire  to  afford  the  reform  ele¬ 
ment  a  change  of  diet  by  serving  up  to  it 
some  one  who  is  apparently  respectable. 
Trinity  is  an  over-rich  and  presumably 
-C.  Christian  corporation — if  such  a  thing  can 

be— and  ought  to  set  a  good  example  to  all 
other  landlords,  but  we  must  all  be  careful  in  these  days.  Re¬ 
form  is  marvelously  rife.  Every’  man  feels  himself  to  be  his 
brother’s  keeper,  and  asks  himself  which  is  the  fittest  com¬ 
mittee  to  investigate  his  brother’s  misdeeds.  It  behooves 
every  one  of  us  to  discern  if  possible  what  we  have  been 
doing,  and  whose  eye  is  on  us,  and  what  we  shall  say  when 
we  are  called  upon  to  explain.  Peccavi  is  a  good  old  cry', 
and  still  occasionally,  as  in  Captain  Creeden’s  case,  it  is  re¬ 
ceived  with  applause,  but  it  won’t  do  for  us  sinners  to  rely 
on  it  too  much.  Confession  is  good  for  the  soul,  but  it 
makes  more  for  comfort  and  our  eredit  to  have  as  little  as 
possible  to  confess. 


''J'^HE  year  opens  auspici¬ 


ously.  Business  is  better 
than  it  was  a  year  ago  ;  fewer 
^  II  people  are  out  of  work ;  there 
is  less  distress.  Some  of  the 
rascals  have  been  turned 
out,  and  notice  to  quit 
has  been  served  on  many 
others.  The  President 
has  been  fishing  and 
feels  better ;  Governor 
Morton  says  he  won’t 
appoint  the  unnecessary' 
judges  authorized  by  the 
new  constitution.  Mayor 
Strong  promises  good 
behavior,  and  seems  able 
to  make  his  intentions 
good.  The  people  at 
large  are  unusually  bent 
on  having  good  government.  They 
are  still  poor,  and  feel  that  they  can¬ 
not  afford  to  have  their  industry'  prejudiced  by  either  foolery 
or  thievery  on  the  part  of  their  rulers.  What  they' particu¬ 
larly  crave  is  sound  financial  legislation. 
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ON  THE  DANGERS  OF  NOTORIETY. 

THERE  is  a  cruel  difference  between  fame  and  notoriety 
One  is  lasting  and  honorable.  The  other  is  not  only 
evanescent,  but  in  the  long  run  is  sure  to  undermine  the 
dignity  of  its  victims.  It  is  a  pleasant  thing  when  first  ex¬ 
perienced,  but,  like  apple-jack,  should  be  sipped  sparingly, 
and  with  caution.  Dr.  Mary  Walker,  Daniel  Pratt,  Lydia 
Pinkham,  Mr.  Ward  McAllister  and  a  host  of  others  equally 
honest  and  well-intentioned  never  realized,  until  too  late,  that 
the  very  mention  of  their  names  would  cause  a  smile.  But 
this  was  the  inevitable  reaction  from  over  advertising. 

With  names  representing  achievements  that  command  our 
respect  there  is  little  danger  of  such  ridicule.  W  ith  those, 
however,  that  represent  nothing  but  excellence  of  raiment, 
and  the  faculty  of  being  present,  too  much  blowing  of  the 
herald’s  horn  is  certain  to  react  and  to  end  in  ridicule. 
Among  the  victims  of  this  insinuating  poison  are 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr., 

Mrs.  William  K.  Vanderbilt, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor, 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  August  Belmont, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harry  Le  Grand 
Cannon, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ogden  Mills, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edmund  L.  Baylies, 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  S.  Van  Rensselaer 
Cruger, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elbridge  T.  Gerry, 
Mrs.  Paran  Stevens, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  P.  Kernochan, 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Oliver  Harriman,  Jr., 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  Townsend  Burden, 
Mr.  Brockholst  Cutting, 


V 


and  several  others.  All  worthy  people,  but  too  dazzled  by 
present  “prominence”  to  realize  their  danger. 

It  is  certainly  to  be  regretted  that  such  honest  and  respect¬ 
able  persons  should  reach  that  condition  when  the  mention 
of  their  names  brings  a  smile  to  the  lips  of  more  serious 
citizens. 


GEORGE  INNESS. 

THE  exhibition  of  the  studies  of  the  late  George  Inness 
affords  a  rare  opportunity  to  analyze  the  methods  of 
a  great  master.  The  paintings  of  Inness  will  long  per¬ 
petuate  his  fame,  for  he  belonged  to  the  high  order  of  minds 
which  draw  the  patent  of  their  rank  from  no  school,  but 
from  nature  direct.  One  of  the  chief  characteristics  of 
Inness’s  artistic  achievement  is  its  suggestion  of  reserve 
force.  There  was  a  man  behind  it. 

•  Public  busts  and  statues  have  been  erected  to  some  of  our 
literary  men  as  well  as  to  our  inventors,  statesmen  and 
soldiers,  but  none  to  our  artists.  Yet  several  have  achieved 
a  distinction  that  entitles  them  to  that  honor,  while  the 
symmetrical  education  of  the  people  demands  it. 

Why  not  begin  by  raising  a  statue  to  the  memory 
of  George  Inness  ?  Place  it  where  the  sunsets  he  so 
magnificently  portrayed  shall  drape  it  in  splendor,  and  may 
the  design  worthily  commemorate  one  of  the  greatest 
representative  men  of  our  country  and  of  the  nineteenth 
century.  .S,  G.  IT7!  Benj attiin. 

CAUSE  FOR  REJOICING. 

HE  :  I'm  glad  I’m  wealthy. 

She:  You  ought  to  be.  Everybody  says  she  will 
make  you  a  good  wife. 


^^LD  SOAK  actually  shed  tears  when  he  found  he 


couldn’t  get  a  drop  of  whisky.’ 
“  Why  didn’t  he  drink  his  tears  ?  ” 


”~T" 
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First  Mean  Man  :  Have  you  a  cigar  ? 

Second  Mean  Man :  Yes,  hut  only  one,  and  I  want  to  smoke 
MYSELF. 

“  Well,  I  have  one  too.” 

And  they  smiled  and  smoked  and  each  respected  the  other. 
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HENRIK  IBSEN. 

From  a  photograph  taken  in  1828  at  the  age  of  six  months. 


THE  JAMES  L.  FORD  ASSOCIATION. 

OMITTED  FROM  “THE  LITERARY  SHOP.” 

\A/HAT  I  object  to  in  these  fakirs  of  the  Kettledrum 
*  »  School  who  write  for  the  magazines,”  said  the 
President  of  the  Association,  when  the  pipes  were  lighted, 
“is  that  they  don’t  know  anything  about  New  York  and 
never  will.  They  belong  to  Philadelphia,  and  ought  to  stay 
there.” 

“Ting,  ting!”  chirruped  his  young  friend  from  Park 


Row  who  was  learning  the  business  by  attending  regularly 
the  meetings  of  the  Association. 

“  You  need  not  ring  the  bell  on  me,”  replied  the  President. 
“  I  know  I’ve  said  it  before,  but  it’s  the  law  and  gospel  of 
the  whole  literary  business,  and  you  can’t  hear  it  too  often." 

“  Hear,  hear !  ”  cried  the  representative  of  the  Plumbers’ 
and  Gas-fitters’  Literary  Union,  who  was  always  allowed  to 
be  present  as  a  representative  of  current  literary  taste. 

“  What  man  of  the  Kettledrum  School  ever  passed  beyond 
the  barbed-wire  fence  that,  for  literary  purposes,  is  stretched 
across  the  city  just  below  Cooper  Union  ?  ”  asked  the  Presi¬ 
dent.  “  What  man  of  them  knows  anything  about  the 
interior  of  a  Mott  Street  opium  joint,  Mulberry  Bend,  or 
Silver  Dollar  Smith’s  saloon  ?  ” 

“  Well,  what  of  it  ?  ”  asked  the  Great  Objector  from 
Madison  Square,  who  was  suspected  of  sympathy  with  the 
Kettledrums.  “  There  was  lots  of  good  literature  produced 
before  Mott  Street  was  ever  heard  of.  One  Shakspere  never 
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frequented  Silver  Dollar  Smith's  saloon.  For  my  part,  1 
can’t  see  why  you  make  knowledge  of  low  life  in  New  York 
a  test  of  literary  sanity  and  equipment.  I  don’t  want  to  see 
it  or  read  about  it  either.” 

“  You  might  as  well  avow  yourself  a  member  of  the 
Pruning-hook  School  at  once,”  said  the  President,  ‘‘and 
write  solely  for  the  plumbers  and  gas-fitters  who  read  the 
great  magazines.  As  poor  old  Jack  Moran  used - . 

“  Ting,  ting !  ”  again  cut  in  the  young  friend  from  Park 
Row.  “  Jack’s  dead  and  buried  ;  let  him  rest.” 

“What’s  the  matter  with  the  Kettledrums,  anyway?” 
piped  up  the  Great  Objector.  “  It  isn’t  a  literary  crime  to 
write  about  people  who  live  north  of  Ninth  Street,  and  dress 
for  dinner.  The  most  entertaining  people  I  know  are  that 
sort.  There  is  nothing  essentially  romantic  or  picturesque 
about  crime,  squalor  and  opium.  Good  clothes  and  a  de¬ 
cent  life  ought  not  to  condemn  a  man  for  literary  purposes.” 

“  Read  and  write  about  them  all  you  want,”  said  the  Presi¬ 
dent,  with  irritation,  “  but  don’t  come  around  here  bragging 
about  your  studies  of  ‘local  color.’  As  poor  old  Jack - .” 

“  Rats!”  groaned  the  young  friend  from  Park  Row. 

“  Some  nice  young 
woman  who  lives  on 
the  Avenue  has  been 
reading  your  last  son¬ 
net  printed  on  super- 
calendered  paper,  and 
has  flattered  you  about 
it.  You’ll  soon  be  call¬ 
ing  yourself  a  ‘  literary 
man,’”  growled  the 
President. 

“I’ve  read  of  some 
pretty  decent  fellows 
who  became  literary 
men  early  in  life.  That 
isn’t  a  capital  crime 
either,”  ventured  the 
Park  Row  man.  “  So 
far  as  I  have  observed, 
there  is  less  posing  and 
striking  for  free  tickets 
and  passes  among  the 
usual  run  of  plain,  literary 
men,’  than  among  the 
great  army  who  think  that 
being  ‘  newspaper  men  ’ 
entitles  them  to  all  the 
privileges  of  the  railroads, 
theatres  and  restaurants 
of  the  country.  The  little 
harmless  vanities  of  the 
literary  man  are  often 
very  good  encouragers  of 
self-respect.” 

Droch. 


HENRIK  IBSEN 

AS  HE  APPEARED  WHEN  INVITED  TO 
MAKE  THE  ACQUAINTANCE  OF  THE 

author  of  “We’ll  always  see 
that  Mother’s  Grave’s  kept 
Green.” 


<4. 


HENRIK  IBSEN. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  YESTERDAY. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATN ESS.-I. 

HENRIK  IBSEN  was  not  born  yesterday.  In  fact,  if  the  best 
authorities  are  to  be  believed,  he  was  born  on  the  twentieth  of 
March,  1828,  at  a  place  in  Norway  afflicted  with  the  name  of  Skien. 
His  earliest  ambition  was  to  be  a  drug-clerk,  but  we  cannot  determine 
how  successful  he  was  in  this  walk  of  life  as  we  have  not  at  hand  the 
Skien  Board  of  Health’s  mortality  statistics  for  the  period  that  young 
Ibsen  was  so  employed.  It  is  to  be  inferred,  though,  that  he  did  not  find 
this  field  of  slaughter  sufficiently  large,  for  he  left  it  to  engage  in  the 
production  and  writing  of  plays.  A  playwright  may  kill  off  as  many 
people  as  his  fancy  dictates  without  fear  of  being  brought  to  justice.  We 
have  long  believed  that  the  laws  do  not  deal  with  playwrights  as  they 
ought,  and  this  view  of  the  profession  confirms  the  belief. 

It  is  certain  that  Henrik  Ibsen  has  gained  more  fame  as  a  writer  of 
plays  than  he  ever  did  as  a  drug-clerk.  How  famous  he  is  may  be 
inferred  from  the  fact  that  he  has  become  the  father  of  a  cult,  and  that 
his  name  has  actually  been  printed  in  the  Chicago  newspapers.  That 
his  statue  adorns  several  public  squares,  and  surmounts  the  State  House 
dome  in  Boston,  does  not  necessarily  imply  that  he  is  anything  but  a 
fad,  yet  is  bound  to  have  more  or  less  influence  on  the  feminine  mind 
in  South  Roxbury  and  Radcliffe  College. 

Our  portraits  show  Mr.  Ibsen  at  various  stages  of  his  career,  and  w  ill 
really  interest  not  only  his  real  enemies,  but  also  those  who  really  think 
that  he  is  really  the  only  real  realist  who  has  ever  really  written  real 
realistic  plays  for  the  really  realistic  stage. 
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THE  OUTLOOK. 


:  horizon  is  not  especially 
The  theatres  where  we  are 
wont  to  look  for  the  best 
productions  are  either  push¬ 
ing  present  successes  to  the 
season’s  limit  or  dabbling 
in  the  innocuous  desuetude 
of  back  numbers  and  former 
glories.  Mr.  Daly  promises 
us,  after  another  revival  or 
two,  a  new  play  from  the 
pen  of  Mr.  Justin  H.  McCarthy,  but  as  to  what  he  will  do  in 
case  this  should  not  succeed — absit  omen — he  utters  no 
word.  Mr.  Palmer  turns  to  the  melodrama  as  a  refuge  from 
the  fate  that  has  attended  this  season's  efforts  at  originality. 
Mr.  Daniel  Frohman  promises  us  another  new  piece  for  his 
company,  and  here  end  the  probabilities  so  far  as  the 
reliables  are  concerned.  We  are  to  have  two  versions  of 
“  Madame  Sans  Gene,”  a  production  in  English,  under  the 
management  of  Mr.  Augustus  Pitou,  which  has  already  been 
seen  outside  of  New  York  and  is  said  to  be  adequately  done, 
and  later  on  the  French  version  with  Madame  Rejane  in  the 
leading  part. 

It  seems  likely  that  this  will  prove  to  have  been  one  of  the 
most  uninteresting  theatrical  seasons  on  record.  It  is  now 
more  than  half  over  and,  taking  past  and  future  together, 
there  is  little  to  distinguish  it  in  a  dramatic  way.  If  New 
York  is  to  have  any  drama  at  all  it  might  be  worth  while  to  look 
for  the  cause  of  the  present  decline — a  decline  which  has  been 
by  no  means  sudden.  It  was  a  fashion  a  little  while  ago  to  lay 
it  to  farce-comedy,  but  to-day  farce-comedy  plays  so  small  a 
part  in  the  theatricals  of  the  country  that  it  can  be  held  re¬ 
sponsible  only  in  so  far  as  its  long  sway  debauched  public  taste. 

The  truth  is  that  there  are  too  many  contributory  causes 
to  enable  us  to  hold  any  particular  one  responsible.  The 
most  important  is  perhaps  the  mental  laziness  and  unintelli¬ 
gence  of  New  York  audiences.  A  performance  which  is  the 
least  bit  subtle  or  which  is  purely  artistic  is  far  away  from  the 
multitude  and  is  not  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the  few.  Mr. 
Daly  has  done  more  than  any  other  manager  in  this  direction 
for  our  boasted  metropolitan  public,  but  Life  has  yet  to 
learn  that  he  is  quoted  very  high  in  the  list  of  millionaires. 
For  the  multitude,  light  opera  of  even  the  baser  sort,  or 
drama  of  the  tank  description  is  the  best  thing  theatrically, 
and  secures  the  public’s  patronage. 

Of  course  a  tremendous  proportion  of  the  money  that 
might  otherwise  go  into  the  support  of  the  theatre  is  spent  on 


“Is  DAT  YOU  CHIMMY?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  D’YER  KNOW  YOU  AIN’T  SO  BAD  LOOKIN’  WHEN  YOU’RE  MADE 

up  !  ” 


grand  opera.  Life  believes  this  to  be  largely  an  artificial 
condition  and  one  that  will  eventually  be  modified.  \\  e 
spend  more  for  our  grand  opera  than  other  people  do,  and 
although  it  is  a  national  weak  point  that  we  spend  more  for 
display  than  we  do  for  enjoyment,  the  pay  of  operatic  im- 
pressarios  and  artists  is  bound  some  day  to  be  governed  by 
the  laws  of  legitimate  supply  and  demand.  If.  meanwhile, 
the  American  stage  dies  from  starvation,  the  intelligent 
middle-class  public  of  Great  Britain  will  doubtless  have  pre¬ 
served  for  us  a  source  of  supply  which  will  be  more  valuable 
than  it  is  even  at  present. 

The  absence  of  the  American  dramatist  and  American 
actor  are  minor  contributory  causes.  Those  persons  would 
thrive  and  multiply  if  the  public  would  patronize  managers 
who  could  supply  them  with  steady  employment  and  some¬ 
thing  more  than  board  wages. 

The  absence  of  managers  also  contributes.  We  have 
managers  to  be  sure — one  or  two  real  managers — but  most 
of  those  we  have  are  limited  by  financial  experiences  to 
attempting  nothing  but  sure  things  like  tank  productions — 
or  if  they  are  broader-guaged,  don’t  know  a  good  actor  or  a 
good  play  from  a  bad  one.  We  cannot  blame  the  managers, 
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iTThT^h^e  makes  possible  ,he 

ab°UB*eietu“3  fepair  Makers  artistic  seem  to  move  in  cycles,  and  some  day  there 
may  Comeback  to  us  an  era  o,  good  plays,  property  acted  and  appropnateiy  produced, 

J  *  *  *  ,  .  _ i  : 


.  -  v  f. 

Ny^r*-*  • .  -  .  ’  v' 

&  xmrnm* 


LIFE  presents  his  compli- 
x  ments,  his  homage  and  the 

assurance  of  his  high  esteem  to 
several  gentlewomen  whom  he  has 
observed  of  late.  And  he  is  most 
happy  to  note  that  their  numbei 
seems  to  be  increasing  rapidly. 
riS,  Need  he  state  that  he  refers  to 

those  considerate  and  kindly  ladies  who  voluntarily  remove 
1  m  their  hats  during  the  progress  of  a  theatrical  performance 

former  seasons  .he  woman  who  earn,  to  a  New  York  tore 

gender  sex^o  show  .Us  courtesy  to  .heir  fellow  spec.a.ors.  They  are  ye. 
minority,  but  it  is  a  more  than  ordinary  sight  to  see  a  woman,  a.  the  nse  of  the 
curtain,  unostentatiously  remove  her  hat  or  bonnet,  as  tie  ease  may  ' 

in  her  Ian  Of  course,  there  still  remain  complacent  and  presumably  underb  P 

be  diminishing,  and  whatever  conspicuousness  they  thus  secure  y 

PainfiUt1  Life’s  belief  that  the  better  class  of  women  have  never 

wished  to  offend  in  this  direction.  Now  that  a  rational  means  of  escape  from  its 
sometimes  disagreeable  consequences  offers,  he  is  glad  to  notice 
sweetest,  most  distinguished  and  altogether  charming  women  in  the  theatres 

""“Hers  lonj  We  to  them-bless  them  !-and  may  they  never  be  without  a  stalwart 
and  manly  escort  to  take  them  to  every  performance  they  want  to  see.  Metcalfe. 


and  no  announcement  of  the  fact 
was  made  from  the  stage.  This  is 
not  the  first  time  this  season  that 
patrons  of  the  opera  house  have 
been  disappointed  in  this  way,  and 
it  does  seem  about  time  that  some¬ 
thing  was  done  about  it.  Either  the 
box-holders  should  not  have  their 
names  printed  on  the  programme, 
or  care  should  be  taken  to  have  them 
appear  as  advertised,  or  the  audience 
should  have  its  money  refunded. 

Life  has  also  noticed  another 
evil.  Sometimes  a  box-holder  will 
bring  one  or  more  friends  with  him. 
How  is  the  audience  in  such  a  case 
to  know  which  is  which?  Would 
it  not  be  well  if  every  occupant  of 
a  box  were  obliged  to  wear  a  pla¬ 
card  with  his  name  on  it,  either 
suspended  from  his  neck  or  pro¬ 
truding  from  a  pocket,  after  the 
manner  of  the  politicians  in  the 
cartoons  of  some  of  our  contempo¬ 
raries  ?  Much  confusion  and  annoy¬ 
ance  could  thus  be  avoided  \\  ith 
practically  no  trouble  or  expense. 


A  MANIFEST  WRONG. 

A  N  indignant  correspondent  writes  to  Lire  to  say  that  he  took  a  friend  » the  opera 
A  house  on  a  recen.  Friday  evening  to  see  Mr,  Austin  Corb.n  and  Mr.  Robert 
Goelet,  both  of  whom  are  advertised  to  appear  on  Fr.day  evenmgs.  N«th« oi ^hese 
gentlemen  was  there  ;  and  yet  no  note  to  that  effect  was  pnnted  on  the  prog.amme, 


Back  numbers  of  Liff.  1 
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POOR  CUPID. 


Kisses  may  be  conveniently  divided  into  two 
classes— those  which  belong  to  and  are  intimately 
associated  with  the  warmer  passions  of  the  heart 
and  those  which  are  purely  conventional  In  view 
of  the  exacting  demands  of  modern  sanitary  prin¬ 
ciples,  in  neither  case  is  the  habit  desirable  or  even 
permissible.  —  The  Medical  Press  and  Circular. 


A  HOLIDAY  DREAM. 

Em'ly  •  YER  SEE  I  WUZ  CARRIED  AWAY  ON  A  YALLER  CLOUD  INTO  A  BIG  OPEN 
BLUE  PLACE  WHERE  THERE  WUZ  NOTHIN'  BUT  DOLLS-BLONDES,  BLUENETTES,  NIGGERS, 

an’  Chinese  •  and  Santa  Claus  took  me  by  the  hand  an’  lf.d  me  up  to  one  o 

THE  MOST  BEAUTIFULLEST  DOLLS  I  EVER  SEEN,  ALL  GOLD  LACE  AN’  SPANGLES,  AN  IT 
COULD  TALK  AN’  SING,  TOO.  (/*  rapture)  OH,  IT  WUZ  TOO  LOVERLY  FOR  ANYTHINK  . 

An’  Santa  Claus  wuz  just  puttin’  it  into  my  hands  when  I  woked  up  . 

Chorus :  Oh,  what  a  shame  !  Didn’t  yer  want  ter  die  ? 


IMPORTANT  NOTICE. 

THE  Regular  Monthly  Meeting  of  the  Advanced  American  Business  Women  s 
Union  will  be  held  on  Thursday  next  at  Three  P.  M. 

A  full  attendance  is  earnestly  requested,  as  a  number  of  important  papers 
will  be  read  and  discussed. 

The  subjects  will  be  as  follows : 

“  Are  Boys  Worth  Raising  ?  ”  -  -  -  -  By  Lena  Spinster,  M.  D. 

“  Practical  Hints  on  Sharpening  Lead  Pencils,”  By  Mary  Sharpe  Cutter,  C.  E. 
“  Women  Who  Have  Ruled  the  World,”  (. 25th  Paper),  -  By  Susan  Meekly. 
“  Ten  Cent  Lunches,”  ------  By  Sarah  Cruller. 

(Author  of  the  Saw-dust  Cook  Book.) 

“  Women  as  Financiers  and  Bankers,”  -  -  -  -  By  Beatrice  Spendit. 

“  Where  Would  Men  be  Without  Their  Mothers,”  By  Caroline  Eudora  Oldstyle. 
“  Are  Bloomers  Becoming  ?  ”  -----  By  Bessie  Stout. 

“  Street  Cars,” 

1.  “  How  to  Get  On  and  Off,  I  By  Carrie  Ryder. 

2.  “  Who  Should  Pay  the  Fare  ?  ”  -  Ins(ructor  B_  y  w.  C.  A.) 

3.  “  Squelching  the  Conductor,  ' 

“  Feminine  Traits  in  Browning  and  Emerson,”  -  -  By  Lucy  Ringlets. 

Lemonade  frappe  will  be  served  in  the  Blue  Room. 

N.  B. — Members  whose  fines  for  non-attendance  at  the  meeting  amount  to 
more  than  twenty-five  cents  are  requested  to  pay  them  immediately,  or  their 
names  will  be  posted  on  the  bulletin  board  in  accordance  with  By-law  XVII. 

HELEN  REUYTER,  Secretary. 


“  TTEW ARE  the  microbes  in  a  kiss  !’ 

-D  Cold-hearted  Science  cries. 

Alas  !  where  ignorance  is  bliss, 

What  folly  to  be  wise  ! 


Reginald:  Ah,  my 
give  me  a  light  ? 


good  man,  will  you 


‘  Wwv  PERT  !  COME  ON  UP 


•  L  I  F  E  • 


A  cattle  dealer  arrived  in  Paris  the  other  day,  with  the  intention  of  having  his 
portrait  painted  in  oils.  He  applied  to  an  artist  near  the  Madeline,  and  in  concluding  the 
bargain  dwelt  strongly  on  his  wish  that  the  likeness  should  be  striking  and  unmistakable. 
The  painter  promised  that  it  should  be  so. 

“  Indeed,"  he  added,  “  I  will  appeal  to  the  most  disinterested  judge  possible — to  your 
own  bulldog.  We  will  show  him  the  picture  and  see  whether  he  recognizes  you.” 

Accordingly  when  the  picture  was  finished  it  was  brought  into  the  dealer’s  lodging, 
placed  on  the  floor,  and  the  dog  was  called  in.  He  instantly  ran  up  to  the  portrait  and 
began  to  lick  it,  wagging  his  tail  and  showing  every  sign  of  delighted  affection.  The 
grateful  dealer,  convinced  of  the  accuracy  of  the  likeness,  instantly  paid  down  the  sum 
demanded  by  the  artist,  quite  unconscious  of  the  fact  that  the  “counterfeit  presentment” 
of  his  manly  features  had  been  well  rubbed  with  a  bit  of  bacon. — Exchange. 

The  other  evening  as  a  muscular  person  was  passing  a  house,  a  lady  who  stood  at 
the  gate  called  out  to  him  :  “  Sir,  I  appeal  to  you  for  protection  1  ” 

“  What’s  the  matter  ?”  he  asked  as  he  stopped  short. 

“  There's  a  man  in  the  house  and  he  won’t  go  out  of  doors  when  I  ordered  him  to.” 

“  He  wouldn’t,  eh  !  We’ll  see  about  that."  Thereupon  the  man  gave  the  woman 
his  coat  to  hold  and  sailed  into  the  house.  He  found  a  man  at  the  supper  table  and 
took  him  by  the  neck  and  remarked  :  “  Nice  style  of  brute  you  are,  eh  ?  Come  out  o’ 

this  or  I’ll  break  every  bone  in  your  body  1  ” 

The  man  fought,  and  it  was  not  until  a  chair  had  been  broken  and  the  table  upset 
that  he  was  hauled  out  of  doors  by  the  legs,  and  given  a  fling  through  the  gates. 

“  Now  then,  you  brass  faced  old  tramp,  you  move  on,  or  I’ll  finish  you  !  ” 

“  Tramp  1  Tramp  !  ”  shouted  the  victim  as  he  got  up.  “  I'm  no  tramp  1  I  own 
this  property  and  live  in  this  house  !  ” 

“You  do?" 

“Yes,  and  that’s  my  wife  holding  your  coat.” 

“  Thunder  !  ”  whispered  the  muscular  man,  as  he  gazed  from  one  to  the  other  and 
realized  that  it  was  the  wife's  method  of  finishing  a  row  she  had  been  having  with  her 
husband .  And  then  he  made  a  grab  foi  his  coat  and  disappeared  into  the  darkness. — Ex. 


A  certain  clubman,  who  attempted  to  play  a  practical  joke,  was  nonplused  in  a 
very  unexpected  way.  He  says,  “  I  am  very  particular  about  fastening  the  doors  and 
windows  of  my  house.  I  do  not  intend  to  leave  them  open  at  nights  as  an  invitation  to 
burglars  to  enter.  You  see,  I  was  robbed  once  in  that  way  last  year,  and  I  never  mean  to 
be  again  ;  so  when  I  go  to  bed  I  like  to  be  sure  that  every  door  and  window  is  securely 
fastened. 

“  Last  winter  my  wife  engaged  a  big,  strong  country  girl,  and  the  new-comer  was 
very  careless  about  the  doors  at  night.  On  two  or  three  occasions  I  came  down-stairs 
to  find  a  window  up  or  the  back  door  unlocked.  I  cautioned  her,  but  it  did  no  good.  1 
therefore  determined  to  frighten  her.  I  got  some  false  whiskers,  and  one  night  about 
eleven  o’clock  I  crept  down  the  back  stairs  to  the  kitchen,  where  she  was.  She  had 
turned  down  the  gas,  and  was  in  her  chair  by  the  fire  fast  asleep,  as  I  could  tell  by  her 
breathing,  but  the  moment  I  struck  a  match  she  woke. 

“  I  expected  a  great  yelling  and  screaming,  but  nothing  of  the  sort  took  place.  She 
bounced  out  of  her  seat  with  a  ‘  You  villain  !  ’  on  her  lips,  seized  a  chair  by  the  back,  and 
before  I  had  made  a  move  she  hit  me  over  the  head,  forcing  me  to  my  knees.  I  tried  to 
get  up,  tried  to  explain  who  I  was,  but  in  vain.  Before  I  could  get  out  of  the  room  she 
struck  me  again,  and  it  was  only  after  I  had  tumbled  up  the  back  stairs  that  she  gave  the 
alarm.  Then  she  came  up  to  my  room,  rapped  at  the  door,  and  coolly  announced - 

“  1  Mr.  - ,  please  get  up.  I’ve  killed  a  burglar.’  ” — Exchange. 

Captain  Bliss  was,  like  all  seamen,  a  strict  disciplinarian,  and  his  crew  respected 
him  beyond  measure.  Not  one  of  them  would  have  dreamed  of  interpreting  a  command 
otherwise  than  according  to  the  strict  letter  of  the  law  ;  things  must  be  done  "  shipshape  " 
under  his  rule. 

One  day,  while  the  ship  was  in  a  certain  small  port,  the  captain  gave  a  dinner  to 
some  town  acquaintances,  and  as  the  resources  of  the  ship  were  not  great,  some  of  the 
sailors  were  deputed  to  wait  on  the  table,  to  reinforce  the  insufficient  numDer  of  stewards. 

As  these  men  were  not  used  to  such  work,  each  one  was  told  exactly  what  service 
would  fall  to  its  share. 

The  hour  came,  and  the  dinner  went  merrily  on.  Presently,  however,  one  of  the 
ladies  wanted  a  piece  of  bread.  There  was  none  very  near  her,  and  the  finely  disciplined 
stewards  seemed  to  be  quite  oblivious  to  her  need.  She  turned  her  head  and  spoke  very 
softly  to  the  man  at  her  elbow. 

“  Bread,  please,”  she  said. 

He  looked  regretfully  at  the  bread,  and  then  at  her.  It  was  evident  that  he  would 
fain  have  helped  her  if  it  had  been  in  his  power.  He  saluted  in  fine  naval  style. 

“  Can’t  do  it,  ma’am, "said  he.  “  I’m  told  off  for  ’taters  1” — Youth's  Companion. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  Tbe  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Rich  J  ewelry. 

A  large  showing  of  jewelry 
pieces— exquisite  conceit 
and  finish. 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


Hygeia  Hotel, 

OLD  POINT  COMFORT,  VA. 


Unrivalled  as  a  health  and  pleasure 
resort.  Air  balmy  and  full  of  life  giving 
ozone.  New  plumbing  throughout  and 
perfect  drainage  and  other  sanitary  arrange¬ 
ments.  Send  for  descriptive  pamphlet. 
Pamphlet  and  information  in  New  York 
at  The  Outlook,  13  Astor  Place. 

F.  N.  PIKE,  Manaqer. 


itlason  Sdjamlin 

GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  made . 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Orgaug  and  Pianos  sold  for  Casli  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 

MASON  &  HAMLIN 

ORGAN  AND  PIANO  COMPANY, 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 


HAMILTON  HOTEL, 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA. 

OPEN  FROM  DECEMBER  UNTIL  MAY. 
A.  PARK  BOYCE  &.  CO.,  MGRS. 
Cable  Address  : 

HOTEL,  BERMUDA. 


“  O,  Jaggs.”  protested  Mrs.  Lushforth’,  “  I 
did  so  hope  you  would  come  home  sober  to¬ 
night.” 

“Glad  I  didn’t,”  thickly  responded  Mr. 
Lushforth.  “  It  is  worth  the  effort  of  gettin’ 
tanked  any  time  to  be  able  to  see  ’zgoodlook- 
ing  woman  ’zyou  are  double.” — Exchange. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 

Why  not  try  a  year's  subscription  to 
Life?  It  comes  every  week,  and  would 
brighten  up  the  whole  family,  young  and 
old. 


Shaving 

Sticks 


Williams 


TAKE  NO  OTHER 

Until  you’ve  tried  Williams’ — 

— after  that  you’ll  be  sure  to 

TAKE  NO  OTHER. 

SOLD  AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES. 


NOTICE. 
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UBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


LIKE  BINDER. 


Cheap ,  Strong  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00, 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  “ LIFE” 

ig  West  Thirty-First  Street ,  N.  Y. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


•  LIFE  • 


Extract  -  BEEF 

U«cd  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

_r  -_  yin  r*ri  rmo^n-y*^**^***5^***^^ 


[Young 

[Ladies 


desiring  to  have 
the  magnificent  $ 
set  of  their  gar-  $ 
ments  remarked  % 


upon,  will  take 


one  of  the  latest 


hints  from  Paris  * 


and  use  as  an  ; 
interlining  in  ♦ 
Puffed  Sleeves 
and  Skirts 

[  FIBRE  CHAMOIS.  | 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
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In  Napoleon’s  Day 


Chocolat  Suchard  was 
known  to  the  Connois¬ 
seurs  of  Europe.  In 
these  latter  days  it  is 
known  to  all  lovers  of 
chocolate  in  all  the 
world.  The  most  deli¬ 
cious  and  delicate  of 
European  chocolates 

Chocolat  Suchard 

Neuchatel,  Switzerland. 

U.  S.  Depot,  73  Warren  St.,  N.  Y. 
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ANNUM. 


Monthly 
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more  binding. 
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Published  every  Thursday.  Advertising  forms  close 
Mondays  of  each  week  preceding  date  of  issue. 
Agate  measurement,  14  lines  to  the  inch.  Columns 
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32  Pages  of  Illustrations  and  Reading. 

Literary  Contests  with  Cash  Prizes. 

The  Best  of  Current  Information. 
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Life’s  rionthly  Calendar, 

19  West  Thirty=first  Street,  =  New  York  City. 
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DISCOUNTS. 
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Here’S  the  very  latest  campaign  story  at  Tim  Campbell’s  expense  :  Dandy 
Jim  Horbacher,  it  appears,  left  a  fine  silk  umrbella  at  the  Tim  Campbell  campaign 
club  rooms  the  other  night.  Tim  found  it,  and  called  Dandy  Jim  up  on  the  tele¬ 
phone. 

“  Hello,  Dandy  !  Is  that  you  ?”  Tim  asked. 

Dandy  evidently  answered  yes,  for  the  next  question  Tim  asked  was  : 

“  Did  you  leave  an  umbrella  at  the  club,  Dandy  ?” 

Dandy  must  have  said  yes  again,  for  Tim  yelled  : 

“Ye  did  ?  and  is  this  it  ?”  holding  the  umbrella  up  at  the  telephone  as  he 
said  it. — Buffalo  Times. 

A  man,  meeting  on  the  street  Henry  W.  Paine,  the  distinguished,  honest, 
and  universally  respected  member  of  our  Boston  bar,  addressed  him  as  Mr. 
D - ,  a  man  of  very  different  reputation. 

“  I  am  not  Mr.  D - ,”  was  the  answer,  “  but  Mr.  Henry  W.  Paine.” 

“  I  beg  your  pardon,”  said  the  man,  “  for  making  the  mistake.” 

“I  will  excuse  you,”  replied  Mr.  Paine,  “but  I  sincerely  hope  the  devil 
will  not  make  the  same  mistake.” — Dumb  Animals. 

“  Me  fader’s  gota  new  Sunday  suit  of  er  close,”  remarked  oneof  the  little  girls 
in  Miss  Winslow’s  sewing  class  at  the  mission. 

“  Den  why  don’t  he  never  wear  ’em  ?  ”  asked  another  little  girl  triumphantly. 

“  Hush,  Katie  !  ”  said  Miss  Winslow  softly.  “  I  have  no  doubt  Maggie  will 
tell  us  all  about  it  in  her  own  way.” 

“  Yes,  miss  ;  he  can’t  wear  ’em  now,  cose  de  pants  is  gone,”  explained  Maggie. 

“  How  did  he  come  to  lose  them  ?  ” 

“  He  didn’t  lose  ’em,  miss  ;  dey  was  stolen  1  ” 

“  That  is  too  bad  !  How  did  it  happen  ?  ” 

“  Well,  you  see,  miss,  one  day  when  he  was  off  to  his  work  and  mudder  was 
gone  out  to  do  a  day’s  washing  fer  Mrs.  Van  Nobs,  and  1  had  taken  the  baby  out 
to  the  park  for  to  get  the  air,  somebody  bruk  into  our  room  and  stole  me  fader’s 
new  Sunday  pants  on  him.” 

“  Stole  them  on  him  ?  You  don't  mean  exactly  that,  do  you?”  asked  Miss 
Winslow,  with  an  indulgent  smile. 

“  Naw,  she  don’t,”  cried  Katie,  scornfully.  “She  don’t  knowhow  to  talk 
proper.  What  she  means  is  they  stole  them  off  him  ?  ” — New  York  World. 

ONE  rainy  day  recently  a  lady  sat  in  an  elevated  car,  with  her  umbrella  lean¬ 
ing  against  the  seat.  As  the  train  approached  Forty-second  street  a  tall,  lank 
young  man  struggled  among  the  standups  for  the  door.  In  passing  his  right 
foot  caught  the  umbrella,  and  carried  away  the  ferrule  end  with  a  crash.  The 
young  man  was  very  red  and  very  much  embarrassed,  but  he  managed  to  stammer 
out  a  confused  apology.  The  lady,  instead  of  being  annoyed  at  the  accident, 
smiled  sweetly,  and  accepted  the  apology  with  such  an  air  of  grace  as  at  once 
attracted  the  attention  and  admiration  of  the  observant  passengers. 


“By  Jove,”  exclaimed  a  man  near  the  door  to  his  next  neighbor,  “that 
woman’s  a  queen  !  If  that  had  been  my  wife  she’d  have  whacked  that  gawk  over 
the  head  !  ” 

“  I  never  saw  a  woman  have  such  complete  control  over  her  temper,”  remarked 
another. 

“  You’d  have  thought  that  idiot  had  done  her  a  favor,”  said  the  third.  “  She’s 
an  angel  !  ” 

“  No,  she  ain’t,”  gruffly  put  in  a  little  man  in  the  corner  who  had  overheard 
all  this.  “She’s  my  wife,  and  she  wanted  me  to  buy  her  a  new  umbrella  this 
morning,  and  now'  she  knows  I’ve  got  to  do  it  !” — Pittsburg  Dispatch. 

An  Irishman,  named  Dennis,  addicted  to  strong  drink,  was  often  urged  by  his 
friends  to  sign  the  pledge,  but  with  no  avail,  until  one  day  they  read  to  him  from 
a  newspaper  an  account  of  a  man  who  had  become  so  saturated  with  alcohol  that, 
on  attempting  to  blow  out  a  candle,  his  breath  ignited,  and  he  was  instantly 
blown  to  atoms. 

Dennis’s  face  showed  mingled  horror  and  contrition,  and  his  friends  though* 
that  the  long-wished  for  moment  of  repentance  was  at  hand. 

“  Bring  me  the  book,  boys!  bring  me  the  book.  Troth,  his  breath  took  fire, 
did  it  ?  Sure,  I’ll  never  die  that  death,  anyhow,”  said  Dennis,  with  the  most 
solemn  countenance  imaginable.  “  Hear  me  now,  boys  ;  hear  me  now.  I,  Dennis 
Finnigan,  knowin’  my  great  wakeness,  dapely  sinsible  of  my  past  sins,  and  the 
great  danger  I've  been  in,  bad  scran  to  them — take  me  solemn  oath  that  so  long  as 
I  live,  under  no  provocation  whativer  will  I— blow  out  a  candle  ag’in.” — Good 
News. 

One  afternoon  last  week  when  a  perfect  gale  of  wind  was  raging,  a  Brooklyn 
gentleman,  in  feeble  health,  was  struggling  to  reach  his  home,  aided  by  his  wife. 

Just  as  they  reached  the  corner  of  a  street  a  huge  tin  chimney-pot  was  torn 
from  the  roof  of  a  house  by  the  power  of  the  wind  and  dashed  to  the  ground  just 
in  front  of  the  feeble  gentleman  and  his  wife. 

“  Good  heavens  !  ”  cried  the  gentleman,  “  that  was  a  narrow  escape  for  us.” 

“  If  it  had  struck  us  it  would  have  killed  us,”  she  replied. 

The  two  stopped  for  a  moment  to  examine  the  chimney-pot— more  dangerous 
ir.  a  high  wind  than  a  bombshell— but  just  as  they  were  scrutinizing  it  a  window 
near  by  was  opened,  a  female  head  was  thrust  out,  and  in  a  shrill  tone  she 
shouted  :  “  You  needn’t  think  you’re  going  to  carry  that  off,  'cause  it  b’longs  to 

my  house  !  ” — New  York  Mercury. 

“Were  you  in  the  fight  ?”  asked  an  officer  of  an  elderly  negro  on  a  steamer 
after  taking  a  tort. 

“  Had  a  little  taste  of  it,  sah.” 

“  Stood  your  ground,  did  you  ?  ” 

“  No,  sah,  I  runs." 

“  Run  at  first  fire,  did  you  ?” 

“  Yes,  sah  ;  would  have  run  sooner  if  I  had  known  it  was  cornin’.” 

“  Why,  that  was  not  very  creditable  to  your  courage.” 

“  Dat  isn’t  my  line,  sah— cookin’s  my  perfeshun.” 

“  Well,  but  have  you  no  regard  for  your  reputation  ?” 

“  Reputation’s  nothin’  to  me  by  the  side  of  life.” 

“  Do  you  consider  your  life  worth  more  than  other  people's  ?” 

“  It’s  worth  more  to  me,  sah.” — Exchange. 
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“S.H.&M. 

FIRST  QUALITY 

Bias  Velveteen  Skirt  Binding. 


Look  for  “S  H.  &  M.”  First  Quality  on  the  label 
of  every  bolt  you  buy. 

“  S  H.&  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


W.L.Douclas 

ISTHEBEST. 

WBHWb  FIT  FOR  AKING. 

5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH  A  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

Fine  Calf&Kangaroo. 
$3.5p  POLICE, 3S0LES. 

$2.$l.7-5  BOYSSCHOOLSHOEi 

•  LADIES  • 

FORCATALDGUE 
■DOUGLAS' 
BROCKTON.AL&SS. 
Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 


W.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 


All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 

They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money. 
They  equ^  custom  shoes  in  style  and  fit. 
Their  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 
The  prices  are  uniform, -.--stamped  on  sole. 
From  $i  to  $3  saved  over  other  makes. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  can. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

FLORIDA 
and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tours  In  January,  including  visits  to  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  Sr.  John’s  Rivers,  Palatka,  Ormond, 
Tampa.  Winter  Park.  Rockledge  and  Lake  Worth,  with  pro- 
onged  stays  at  the  Hotel  Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel, 
ind  the  Hotel  Royal  Poinciana. 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on  the  Olivette 
ir  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line,  and  spend  One  Week 
in  Havana. 

Special  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Yestibuled  Sleeping 
‘ind  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the  rail  journeys. 

The  Ticket**  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their  stay  in 
Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with  any  one  of  Five 
Parties  under  Special  Escort,  or  on  Any  Kegular  Train 
until  May  31. 

£§T  Send  for  descriptive  book. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Bldg.,  Union  Sq..  N.  Y. 

296  Washington  St..  Boston.  20  South  10th  St..  Phila. 


V/NODeSALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“  I  endorse  Vino  de  Sallld  without  qualification.  It  particularly  suits  an  anaemic 
class  of  cases  requiring  something  to  build  up  the  tissues  and  impart  tone  to  the  nervous 
system.  Such  patients  can  take  Vino  de  Sallld  without  feeling  that  they  are  taking  a 
medicine  or  acquiring  a  taste  for  liquor.” 

(Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well-known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 
this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 
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A  HOPELESS  SUIT 


But  you  say  yourself  your  step-fathf.r  is  anxious  to 

OFF  HIS  HANDS. 

That’s  why  I  am  afraid  he  won’t  listen  to  you. 


GET  YOU 
She  : 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 

( Exclusively.) 


Whiting  M’f*g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 


Have  opened  their 


Ladies’  Suit 

Department 


and  are  showing  Exclusive 
Designs  in 

STREET,  DINNER,  and 
EVENING  GOWNS, 
CLOAKS  and  WRAPS. 


Unique  Fabrics,  our  own 
importation,  made  up  in 
original  styles  at  moderate 
ices.  An  inspection  is 
cordially  solicited. 


Broadway, 


HUGHES  k  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  and  lOtli  Sts. 


Spring  Silks. 


Most  beautiful  line  of  Printed  Silks  ever  shown  in  this  city. 


6,000  PIECES  BRIGHT  NEW  FRESH  SPRING  GOODS  at  lowest 


prices  ever  quoted. 


250  pieces  KIKAI  and  HABUTAI  in  )  q  # 
stripes  and  checks  —  wash  silks.  J 


whites  and  creams,  usually  55  cts.  ) 


34 


430  pieces— 24  in.  REAL  JAP  SII.KS1 
— plain  and  Jacquard  weaves,  black  I 
and  colored  grounds,  i  /  «  c{s 

Also  r  AM 

New  WASH  SILKS,  stripes  and  i 

checks,  whites,  creams  and  blacks.  I 
Later  on  they  will  bring  75  cts.  .  J 


Don’t  Fail  to  Inspect  the  Special 


Counter, 


With  600  pieces  24  and  27  in.  i  lackl 
and  colored  grounds  and  multi-  I 
colored  prints  in  Japs,  Chinas  and  [ 
Indias;  exclusive  ideas  from  our 
Lyons  printers.  Standard  DOL¬ 
LAR  GOODS . 


63 


cts 


BLACK  GROUND,) 
—  This  V 


120  pieces  _  _ - 

printed  JAPS,  value  60  cts. 
lot  may  last  a  day 


39 


cts 


10  cases  just  opened,  latest  Japanese!  phis 
novelty.  RAG  BAG  and  HAN-  |  u/pek 
BUN  CREPES  and  CREPONS,  J-  ’ 
imported  to  retail  at  50  cts.  yd.;  all  I  TQ  c,s 
colors  and  blacks,  .  .  I  J 


More  Spring  Silks. 


12  cases  REAL  JAP  SHANTUNGS, 
full  DRESS  PATTERNS— of 


and  20  yards— that  cannot  be  dupli¬ 
cated  for  7.50, 


7S.  ) 

J?  (. 


4. 


98 


WASH  SILKS  in  Whites 
Creams-  one  yard 
for  underclothing, 


and  ) 
wide— suitable  > 


73  ^ 


Black  Silk  Dept. 


Offers  wonderful  bargains  in  all  ihe  leading 
weaves. 


Thi 


Fashiomabl 


and 

Graceful  Effect 

now  sought  in  the  bodice  ca: 
not  be  had  without  a  corsj 
especially  suited  to  the  pre 
ent  vogue. 

The 

Classlque  Corsei 

hand  fashioned  by  the  be; 
skilled  French  makers,  is  use 
exclusively  by  the  modiste 
who  set  the  fashion  in  tk 
world  of  dress  and  who  kno 
that  the  correct  result  is  a 
sured  when  the  gown  is  fitte 
over  the  Classique. 


tern  Bros 


West  23  d  St 


Sole  Importers. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRIIAIN  BY  JnMfcB  HfcNUfcKSO., 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1891. 


VOLUME  XXV. 


NUMBER  628. 


•LIFE 


FASHION  NOTES. 

T  is  a  lamentable  thing  that  the  vanity  of  certain  women 
should  so  blunt  their  finer  perceptions  as  to  permit  them  to 
become  undignified  and  even  ridiculous  while  they 
themselves  are  unaware  of  it.  The  heroine  of  the 
following  paragraph  evidently  derives  delight  from 
such  mention  of  herself. 

Mrs.  Bradley  Martin  in  one  of  the  most  gor¬ 
geous  gowns  of  turquoise  blue  satin,  the  cor¬ 
sage  ornamented  with  an  immense  brooch  of 
sapphires  and  diamonds,  while  the  edges  of 
the  bodice  were  studded  with  diamonds  and 
rubies. 

That  this  worthy  person  should  bedeck  herself  with 
the  contents  of  a  jeweler’s  window  and  then  place  herself  on  exhibition  and 
have  the  performance  mentioned  in  the  papers  is  perhaps  a  natural  thing  for 
Mrs.  Bradley  Martin  to  do,  but  is  she  sure  of  the  effect  it  produces  ? 

Suppose,  for  instance,  this  lady  were  so  covered  with  sapphires,  diamonds 
and  rubies  that  her  tottering  limbs  refused  to  uphold  the  mass,  and  that  it  was 
necessary  to  support  her  to  her  seat:  would  it  have  been  even  more  impressive  ? 
To  the  society  reporter,  yes  ;  for  he  takes  these  things  seriously.  But  how  about 
the  average  reader  who  sees  it  in  his  paper  the  next  morning  ?  He  is  worth 
considering,  and  it  strikes  him  as  being  both  silly  and  vulgar ;  not  that  the 
lady  should  wear  handsome  jewels  but  that  she  should  derive  pleasure  from 
the  advertising. 


The  average  reader  experiences  the  same 
melancholy  sensation  when  he  reads  that 
Among  them  were  Mrs.  William  K. 
Vanderbilt,  in  a  gown  of  white  satin, 
brocaded  with  gold  and  strands  of  the 
most  superb  pearls  on  the  corsage,  her 
coiffure  being  ornamented  with  a  circlet 
of  diamonds  and  pearls ;  Mrs.  John 
Jacob  Astor,  in  a  gown  of  pale  blue 
satin,  relieved  with  cherry-colored  satin 
ribbons,  her  jewels,  a  tiara  of  diamonds 
and  a  stomacher  of  sapphires  and 
diamonds. 
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A  BOSTON  paragrapher 
finds  a  new  terror 
added  to  literary  fame  in 
the  portraits  of  authors  with 
which  literary  periodicals 
nowadays  embellish  their 
advertisements  in  the  daily 
papers.  Inasmuch  as  the 
patent-medicine  people  have 
used  portraits  in  their 
advertisements  so  long  as  to  have 
become  identified  with  that  form  of 
announcement,  he  thinks  the  literary 
people  must  not  wonder  if  the  impres¬ 
sion  goes  abroad  that  they  are  allowing 
their  physiognomies  to  accompany  testi¬ 
monials  to  the  tonic  properties  of 
sarsaparillas  and  the  reviving  efficacy 
of  restoratives  for  the  hair. 

It  is  true  that  a  literary  person  of 
marketable  notoriety  must  not  wonder  nowadays  at  any  use 
that  is  made  of  his  likeness.  The  rights  of  reproduction 
which  he  habitually  sells  with  his  goods  seem  to  include  the 
privilege  of  putting  his  picture  wherever  it  will  do  the  most 
good. 

>UT  it  is  one  thing  to  use 
an  author’s  picture  to 
advertise  his  own  writings,  and 
something  quite  different  to 
use  it  to  help  the  diffusion  of  wares 
with  which  he  is  in  no  way  concerned. 
It  is  interesting  to  notice  that  the  very 
impression  the  possibility  of  which  is 
remarked  by  the  Boston  paragrapher  begins 
to  be  actually  realized.  The 
patent  medicine  merchants 
and  persons  engaged  in 
analagous  industries  have  really  begun  to 
use  the  pictures  of  living  authors  to 
advertise  their  remedies  or  their  skill. 


They  print  a  picture  of  some  reputable  man  of  letters  and 
label  it  “  The  Poet  So-and-So,  as  he  really  looks.”  Along¬ 
side  of  it  they  print  another  picture  of  him  as  improved  by 
an  imaginative  artist,  and  call  it  Poet  So-and-So,  as  he  might 
look  if  he  used  our  infallible  agent  for  removing  freckles.” 
No  objection  can  be  made  to  this  form  of  advertising  if  the 
victim’s  consent  is  purchased  beforehand,  but  to  print  a 
writer’s  picture  without  sharing  with  him  the  reasonable 
profits  of  the  exposure  is  surely  a  larcenous  and  inequitable 
appropriation  of  his  personality  against  which  the  law  should 
protect  him.  Perhaps  it  would  do  something  for  him  in 
some  cases,  but  the  law  on  the  subject  (as  set  forth  last 
November  by  Judge  Colt  in  the  Corliss  case  in  Boston), 
seems  to  be  that  the  visage  of  a  public  man  is  public  prop¬ 
erty,  and  after  the  literary  periodicals  have  spread  the  Poet 
So-and-So’s  likeness  broadcast,  it  is  likely  to  embarrass  him 
to  prove  that  he  is  enough  of  a  private  person  to  prerent  the 
publication  of  his  picture  by  anyone  who  likes  his  looks. 


BUT,  after  all,  except 
from  a  business 
point  of  view,  it  does  not 
greatly  signify.  The  act¬ 
ual  body  they  tell  us  is 
but  the  shadow'  of  the 
spirit  and  the  photograph 
is  but  the  shadow  of  that. 
The  shadow'  of  o n e’s 
shade  is  surely  so  far  re¬ 
moved  from  one’s  actual 
personality  that  a  poet 
may  see  his  picture  at  every 
turn  and  still  feel  uncon¬ 
vinced  that  there  is  not  some¬ 
thing  still  left  to  him  which  he  has 
not  sold. 


A  CURIOUS  and  not  very  satisfactory  effect  of  the  anti¬ 
free  pass  constitutional  amendment  lately  adopted  in 
New'  York  State  is  to  make  railroad  men  practically  ineligi¬ 
ble  for  minor  offices.  Officers  of  railroads  have  passes  and 
use  them  in  the  ordinary  course  of  their  business.  But  the 
constitution  says  that  public  officers  shall  not  use  passes. 
The  result  is  that  in  some  cities  of  the  state  railroad  men 
who  happened  to  be  serving  their  fellows  as  members  of 
Boards  of  Education,  or  Boards  of  Health,  or  in  other  simi¬ 
lar  capacities,  retired  from  such  places  on  New  Year's  in 
obedience  to  the  new  law'.  The  spirit  of  the  constitution  is 
that  office-holders  shall  not  ride  free  because  they  are  office¬ 
holders,  but  its  letter  makes  it  unlawful  for  men  who  ride 
free,  on  whatever  account,  to  hold  any  public  office.  The 
result  is  that  the  state  loses  the  services  of  some  very  useful 
men,  W'ho  have  given  part  of  their  leisure  to  public  duties 
from  a  sense  of  obligation  as  all  good  citizens  should. 


■ 
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JOY  of  the  Springtide  !  Joy  of  a  year  new  born 
To  life’s  heartbeat, 


From  the  far  blown  breath  of  a  Southern  morn 
With  promise  sweet. 


Joy  of  the  Summer  !  All  the  wealth  of  the  rose 
And  each  nectarous  peer 
Sipped  by  the  bee,  where  the  day  breeze  blows, 
Or  far  or  near. 


Joy  of  the  Autumn  !  Crowning  the  year’s  delight 
With  a  crimson  crest 

Of  harvest  garlands,  dripping  the  beaded  light 
Of  October  wine  new-pressed. 


Joy  of  the  Winter  !  Glint  of  gleaming  star 
Drifts  whitening  the  night, 

Darting  athwart  the  cold  chaste  air 
Their  passionate  light. 


m 


Joy  of  the  Year  !  All  of  the  twelve  month's  bliss— 
Heartbeat,  honey,  October  wine 
And  frosty  passion — all  are  mine, 

And  the  year  forgot  !  All  in  Eurydice’s  kiss  ! 

N.  E.  D 


K,.y 
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NOT  CONDUCIVE  TO  HAPPINESS. 

“Say,  Lizzie,  put  some  differ’nt  kind  o’  sleeves  on  to  your¬ 
self  DE  NEXT  TIME  WE  HAS  A  MEETIN’.  DESE  WOT  YOUS  HAS  GOT  ON 
AIN’T  INTENDED  FOR  LOVE  MAKIN’.” 


A  HOMILY  ON  THE  WORLDLY  ADVANTAGES  OF 
RESPECTABLE  TRADITIONS. 

T  T  is  probable  that  a  good  deal  of  the  success  of  S.  R.  Crockett 
is  due  to  the  fact  that  his  books  and  favorite  characters  do  not 
offend  against  the  accepted  standards  of  morality  as  handed  down 
from  generation  to  generation  of  decent  people.  Moreover,  they 
actually  approve  of  these  standards  heartily,  and  bring  to  severe 
punishment  those  who  go  against  them.  Such  an  attitude  in  a 
fiction-writer  would  not  have  attracted  attention  a  few  years  ago — 
because  it  was  taken  for  granted  that  he  approved  of  such  things 
before  he  went  into  the  business. 

But  some  daring  Englishman  (probably  George  Moore,  first  of 
all),  took  the  other  tack,  achieved  notoriety,  and,  for  three  or  four 
years  since,  the  man  or  woman  who  wrote  a  book  to  upset  some 
accepted  standard  was  pretty  sure  of  success. 

In  a  world  of  heroes,  cowardice  would  probably  be  a  trait  to 
make  a  man  famous  and  sell  ten  editions  of  his  autobiography. 
So  it  happens  that  in  a  literary  period  pretty  generally  occupied 
with  kicking  over  the  traces,  a  good,  steady-going  Scotch  dominie, 
with  considerable  of  the  preacher’s  knack  at  parables,  has  achieved 
a  success  which  seems  out  of  all  proportion  to  his  literary  output. 
He  has  written  one  book  of  force  and  originality — “  The  Raiders  ” 
— and  three  or  four  other  studies  of  Galloway  character  that  are 
put  into  attractive  English  interlarded  with  Barbaric  Scotch 
dialect.  But  there  is  nothing  in  all  this  to  justify  the  opinion  that 
the  sacred  fire  that  went  out  in  Samoa  is  rekindled  upon  his  hearth. 


Indeed,  his  last-published  story,  “  The  Play-Actress  ” 
(Putnam),  is  a  ludicrous  illustration  of  what  may  re¬ 
sult  from  a  provincial  minister's  attempting  to  prove 
that  he  is  a  literary  man  of  broad  equipment,  “  in 
touch  with  the  world,”  by  writing  a  story  in  which 
glimpses  are  given  of  the  wickedness  of.  London. 
There  is  nothing  funnier,  outside  of  a  Bowery  melo¬ 
drama  devoted  to  the  triumph  of  virtue,  than  the 
chapter  in  this  story  entitled  “  Johnny  Spencer  turns 
up  his  cuffs.” 

Stick  close  to  Galloway,  Mr.  Crockett !  It  isn’t  very 
big  nor  very  wicked,  but  you  know  very  much  more 
about  it  than  you  do  about  London. 

:}c  sje  % 

THEY  seem  to  get  a  heap  of  amusement  in 
London  and  some  profit  out  of  “  discovering  ” 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Hanging  Boulder  in  Jackson  Park,  Chicago. 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Night  Scene  in  Washington— Members  of  Congress  returning  from  the  Capitol. 


new  poets,  particularly  at  “  The  Bodley  Head  ”  which  is 
devoted  to  printing  their  books,  and  of  course  wants  to 
“  boom  ”  them.  Over  here  we  have  no  such  institution, 
although  there  are  indications  that  one  with  similar  aims  is 
coagulating  in  Chicago.  Most  of  our  young  men  who  write 
verses  are  given  to  the  perfectly  harmless  Bon-bon  Box 
variety — which  only  requires  a  pretty  girl  and  a  curl,  a  fetch¬ 
ing  gown  and  a  frown,  a  seething  heart  and  a  dart,  to  equip 
a  whole  volume,  if  the  margins  are  wide  enough. 

It  is  therefore  with  considerable  surprise  and  pleasure  that 
one  comes  upon  a  volume  that  has  not  found  its  inspiration 
in  the  modern  girl  and  her  fads  or  fancies.  For  you  need 
not  read  far  into  “  The  Wind  in  the  Clearing,  and  Other 
Poems,”  by  Robert  Cameron  Rogers,  to  discover  that  he  has 
studied  with  admiration  the  old  classics,  that  he  believes  in 
the  best  traditions  of  English  verse,  and  that  the  fads  of  the 
hour  have  passed  him  by. 

“Thou  Gracious  Art,  whose  creatures  do  not  die. 

We  too  have  heard  the  far-off  magic  song— 

We  too  have  caught  the  spirit  of  the  long 
Soft  Southern  days  and  sheen  of  sapphire  sky.’ 

The  poems  in  this  volume  are  dignified,  melodious,  and 
carefully  finished.  They  are  not  clever,  and  don’t  attempt  to 
be,  which  is  a  blessing.  Of  the  poems  with  classical  subjects 


we  like  best  “  Hylas,”  which  is  full  of  fancy  and  graceful 
lines. 

The  most  graphic  of  all  the  poems,  light  in  touch  and 
dramatic,  is  the  simple  and  unambitious  glimpse  of  seven¬ 
teenth  century  manners  given  in  “  A’Outrance.” 

The  best  of  all  is,  we  venture  to  think,  the  shortest  and 
simplest,  called  “  The  Rosary.’  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

C 'IBYLLA.  By  Sir  H.  S.  Cunningham,  K.  C.  I.  E.  New  York  and  Lon- 
“A  don:  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Woman.  By  Sir  Edward  Sullivan,  Bart.  London  and  New  York: 
Longmans,  Green,  and  Company. 

About  Women.  What  Men  Have  Said.  Chosen  and  arranged  by- 
Rose  Porter.  New  York  and  London:  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons. 

The  Story  of  the  Civil  War.  By  John  Codman  Ropes.  Part  I.  New 
York  and  London  :  G.  P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

The  People  of  the  Mist.  By  H.  Rider  Haggard.  New  York:  Long¬ 
mans,  Green,  and  Company. 

Unguarded  Gates  and  Other  Poems.  By  Thomas  Baily  Aldrich.  Bos¬ 
ton  and  New  York  :  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

In  Russet  and  Silver.  By  Edmund  Gosse.  Chicago:  Stone  and 
Kimball. 


AT  A  GUESS. 

ADGE :  Do  you  know  why  they  call  those  old 
caricatures  rare  prints  ? 

Cholly  :  I— er— suppose  it's  because  they  are  not  well 
done. 
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TWO  MORE  IMPORTATIONS. 


Q  K  o  5  (  WO  ftps,  Wo  R  O  S 


MATRIMONIAL 
squabble,  which  is 
brought  to  a  reconciliation  by 
the  usual  feminine  stratagem 
of  making  the  man  jealous, 
doesn’t  seem  to  be  quite 
enough  material  from  which 
to  make  a  three-act  comedy. 
And  yet  Mr.  Henry  Arthur 
Jones  finds  in  this  incident 
quite  enough  of  a  skeleton 
to  pad  out  with  three  acts  of 
words.  But  with  all  these 
words  he  doesn’t  even  tell  us 
definitely  what  the  man  did 
to  cause  the  row  or  what 
the  woman  did  to  make  the 
reconciliation  possible  or  impossible. 

In  making  three  acts  of  “  The  Case  of 
Rebellious  Susan,”  the  subject  divides  itself  naturally  into 

I.  The  row. 

II.  The  efforts  of  friends  and  relations  to  patch  it  up, 
and 


III.  The  reconciliation. 

This  is  the  usual  course  in  matrimonial  tiffs,  and  to  that 
extent  Mr.  Jones  has  not  departed  from  nature.  In  every¬ 
thing  else  though  he  has  compensated  himself  by  letting  his 
fancy  have  full  swing  and  justifying  the  existence  of  a  lot  of 
fool  characters  indulging  in  fool  actions  by  the  final  state¬ 
ment,  “  Wonder  at  nothing  that  you  find  in  the  heart  of  a 
woman  or  the  heart  of  a  man.  God  has  put  everything 
there.”  To  the  writer  of  farce  or  extravaganza  this  liberty 
to  make  characters  do  illogical  and  unhuman  things  is 
allowable  for 'the  fun  it  may  create,  but  Mr.  Jones  has  given 
as  an  impossibility  in  Susan  and  a  submissiveness  in 
Harabui  which  do  not  produce  fun  enough  to  justify  their 
exag'gerati°n.  Neither  they  nor  Elaine  (a  type  of  the  new 
woman),  and  Pybus  ta  type  of  the  a?sthetic  decadent),  are 
true  enough  or  funny  enough  to  be  considered  even  cari¬ 
catures.  The  whole  piece  is  vague,  shadowy  and  apparently 
purposeless,  in  all  of  which  it  succeeds  admirably. 

The  acting  is  better  than  the  play  deserves.  Miss  Irving’s 
energy  is  at  least  a  relief  from  Miss  Cayvan’s  methods  of 
repressed  feeling,  but  her  work  lacks  finish.  Her  mannerisms 
show  that  she  has  been  tinder  the  shadow  of  the  great  Ada, 
and  will  bear  elimination  if  Miss  Irving  is  going  to  strike  out 


for  herself.  Mr.  Kelcey  really  shows  some  animation  in  spots, 
but  alas!  he  has  reverted  to  his  habit  of  biting  his  nails  at 
critical  moments.  We  are  beginning  to  believe  that  it  is  as 
impossible  for  Mr.  Kelcey  to  act  and  at  the  same  time  keep 
his  nails  away  from  his  lips  as  it  is  for  the  average  citizen 
simultaneously  to  pat  his  head  with  one  hand  and  rub  his 
bay  window  with  the  other.  Mr.  Grattan’s  part,  the  deserted 
husband,  is  an  ungrateful  one,  and  it  is  not  remarkable, 
perhaps,  that  his  work  is  not  up  to  that  he  did  in  “  A 
Woman’s  Silence.”  Mr.  Fritz  Williams  as  Ferguson  Pybus, 
is  very  funny,  in  fact  furnishes  most  of  the  fun  in  the  piece. 
Miss  Rhoda  Cameron  is  a  decided  addition  to  the  companv, 
and  although  her  work  is  crude  it  seems  to  contain  very 
considerable  promise. 

The  triviality  of  this  play  and  the  character  of  some  others 
recently  produced  here  suggests  a  horrible  possibility  for  the 
American  stage.  It  looks  as  though  the  English  dramatist 


Rack  numhers  nf  I-tfp  1 


ir 


might  be  going  to  seed  !  If  this  should  prove  true 
what  on  earth  are  American  managers  going  to 

do  for  plays  to  produce  ? 

*  *  * 

AN  importation  of  a  radically  different  character 
is  “  The  Fatal  Card.”  at  Palmer’s.  This  is 
a  melodrama  by  Haddon  Chambers  and  B.  C. 
Stephenson,  and  contains  plot  and  incident  enough 
to  fit  out  two  or  three  dozen  “  Rebellious  Susans. 

It  is  handsomely  and  realistically  mounted  and 
admirably  cast.  It  has  a  large  supply  of  villains, 
but  we  are  free  to  say  they  are  not  what  might  be 
called  “  slick  workers.”  They  may  do  for  dramatic 
purposes,  but  we  think  that  Inspector  McLaughlin 
will  bear  us  out  in  the  belief  that  a  couple  of 
hardened  villains  who  have  committed  a  large  and 
successful  robbery  do  not  stop  to  assume  Eden 
Musee  attitudes  of  remorse  just  because  a  murder 
happened  to  be  one  of  the  incidents  and  thereby 
largely  increase  their  chances  of  detection  and 
capture.  A  single  villain  might  be  thus  overcome, 
but  with  two,  one  at  least  would  have  had  enough 
of  an  eye  to  the  main  chance  to  get  away  with  his 
pal  and  the  swag. 

But  “  The  Fatal  Card  ”  is  virile  and  absorbing. 
The  chestnuts  interjected  by  way  of  humorous 
contrast  are  quite  English  and  wormy,  but  find 
some  consumers  in  the  audience.  The  third  act, 
where  the  murder  occurs,  is  really  strong,  and  could 
get  along  very  well  without  the  wax-figure  tableaux 
with  which  it  is  sprinkled.  The  unexpected 
culmination  of  the  play  gets  everybody  out  of  an 
apparently  hopeless  tangle,  and  is  artistic  in  con¬ 
ception  as  well  as  most  ingenious  in  execution.  As 
a  piece  of  realistic  stage  mechanism  it  is  most 
effective. 

The  cast  is  a  thoroughly  competent  one,  the 
companies  of  both  Mr.  Palmer  and  Mr.  Charles 
Frohman  having  been  called  upon  for  recruits. 
Miss  Amy  Busby  does  not  fulfill  the  promise  she 
gave  in  “  Arms  and  the  Man,”  but  in  all  other 
particulars  the  actors’  work,  while  not  above 
detailed  criticism,  is  entirely  satisfactory. 

“  The  Fatal  Card  ”  seems  destined  to  a  long 
career,  and  if  this  should  prove  true  it  is  further 
evidence  that  the  theatrical  appetite  of  New  York 
is  beginning  to  crave  a  healthier  diet  than  it  has 
had  of  late.  Metcalfe. 

THE  HUSBAND  ( bitterly )  :  I  wish  I  had 
known  as  much  before  I  was  married  as  I 
do  now. 

The  Wife:  So  do  I.  You  might  really  have 
amounted  to  something  by  this  time. 


M 


ISS  ELDERLY  :  I  fainted  last  night. 
Maude  :  Who  proposed  ? 
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r\  ^  A  SAD  ENDING. 

^  O  Inspector  Byrnes  is  the  one  spotless 
^ \  i  Sj  angel  in  that  endless  array  of  thieves 
and  liars  ?  Well,  it  is  certainly  refresh¬ 
ing  and  it  is  also  something  of  a  surprise. 
He  has  wallowed  about  in  it  for  thirty 
years,  hand  in  glove  with  the  blackest 
of  the  gang,  and  yet  he  emerged  im¬ 
maculate. 

&fs> 

i  And  that  $300,000  was  earned  by  the 
honest  sweat  of  his  sensitive  brow  in  the 
most  orthodox  form  of  speculation. 

And  he  has  a  great  respect  and  love  for  Dr. 
Parkhurst. 

All  this  is  wonderful  enough,  but  more  wonderful  still  is  the  ease 
and  comfort  with  which  the  Lexow  Committee  evidently  felt  it 
their  duty  to  digest  these  statements. 

The  hen  that  swallowed  a  horse  is  nothing  to  it. 


1  C1!  fv/“u£v- 
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The  Tall  One  :  My  doctor  assures  me  that  it  is  conducive  to  fat. 
The  Other :  Mine  says  I  shall  soon  get  thin  ! 
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GOOD  CAUSE  FOR  TAKING  A  FENCE. 


A  STARTLING  CONFESSION. 


"THERE  was  silence — deep,  heavy,  oppressive  silence — in  the  Executive  Chambers 
*  of  the  Advanced  American  Business  Women’s  Union. 

The  President  and  Secretary  of  the  Union  were  in  the  room,  but  they  were  both 
Advanced  American  Business  Women  and  the  silence  had  been  undisturbed  for 
nearly  fifteen  minutes. 

The  Secretary  was  carefully  writing  up  the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting,  and 
conscientiously  trying  to  keep  from  slipping  into  them  unawares  any  reference  to 
the  gowns  of  the  different  speakers  or  the  Paris  hat  Mrs.  Uptodate  had  worn  when 
she  made  her  eloquent  plea  in  favor  of  the  motion  to  amend  By-Law  XXVIII. 

The  President  was  buried  in  gloomy  thought. 

Things  were  not  going  as  well  as  she  had  expected. 

It  was  one  of  those  sad  moments  of  doubt  and  depression  which  come  to  even 
the  most  cheerful  and  courageous  spirits.  Moments  when  all  efforts  seem  futile. 
When  the  results  of  a  life  work  seem  to  turn  to  dust  and  ashes  at  the  touch,  and  the 
prospect  shows  only  failure — gloomy,  utter  failure — in  every  direction. 

The  President  vainly  endeavored  to  dispel  the  cloud  of  pessimistic  fancies  and 
forebodings  from  her  mind. 

She  tapped  the  point  of  her  little  shining  patent  leather  tie  impatiently  on  the 
Royal  Persian  rug. 

“Oh,  dear!”  she  broke  out  disconsolately,  when  she  could  contain  herself  no 
longer.  “  I  do  get  so  discouraged  with  women  sometimes  !  ” 

The  Secretary  dropped  her  pen  aghast. 

Could  she  have  heard  aright  !  Could  it  be  possible  that  the  calm,  collected, 
masculine-minded  President  of  the  Union  had  given  utterance  to  this  heretical 
sentiment  ? 

That  the  learned  author  of  the  brilliant  and  much-admired  pamphlet  on  the 
“  Relative  Unimportance  of  Man  in  the  Social  Scale”  had  struck  her  colors  ? 

Timidly  the  Secretary  realized  that  something  was  about  to  occur.  That  a  still 
more  portentous  utterance  was  about  to  follow  this  startling  statement. 

“Why,”  she  asked  timidly;  “do  you  feel  discouraged  with  the  members  of 
our  sex  ?  ” 

The  President  shook  her  head  sorrowfully. 

The  words  would  not  come  at  her  command. 

Finally,  as  though  torn  from  her  by  some  mighty,  irresistible  power,  the  truth 
came  out  in  a  burst  of  despairing  but  magnificent  passion. 

“Because,”  she  said,  as  she  bit  her  lips  impatiently,  '■‘■they  are  so  hopelessly 
feminine  /”  Harry  Romaine. 


THE  EXCEPTION. 

THOUGH  in  this  rapid-transit  age 
To  shorten  all  things  is  the  rage  ; 
Though  novel,  sermon,  poem  and  play 
Grow  briefer  with  each  hurrying  day, 
One  bulwark  still  defies  endeavor — 

A  kiss  is  just  as  long  as  ever. 


THE  TEST  IN  BOSTON. 


“  T  ADORE  you,”  said  he. 

“  How  much  do  you  adore  me  ?  ”  asked 
Miss  Bekonstreet,  calmly.  “  Enough  to  join 
our  Browning  Society  this  winter?  ” 

He  struggled  within  himself  and  he  whis¬ 
pered,  “  even  that !  ” 

Miss  Bekonstreet  smiled  tenderly  upon  him 
and  murmured  :  “  One  thing  more ;  will  you 
take  me  to  the  symphony  to-morrow  in  my  new 
bloomers  ?  ” 

But  he  had  fled  and  they  are  no  longer 
platonic  friends. 


<‘/^~\UT  in  Oregon,”  said  a  man  from  that 
State,  “  the  air  is  so  clear  that  you 
can  see  the  peak  of  Mount  Shasta,  in  California, 
from  the  peak  of  Mount  Hood,  in  Oregon,  a 
distance  of  276  miles.” 

“  Here  in  the  East  we  can  see  much  farther 
than  that.” 

“  O,  come  now.” 

“  It’s  a  fact.  The  moon  is  240,000  miles 
away,  but  we  can  see  it  on  a  clear  night.” 


Her  beautiful  taper  fingers  were  the 

ADMIRATION  OF  ALL  WHO  SAW  HER. 


LIFE 


The  New  Heroine. — ( A  Scene  from  the  Drama  of  To-morrow.) 

Edwin  :  And  do  you  really  love  me  ? 

Angelina  :  With  all  my  heart  and  soul ;  and  yet - 

Edwin  :  Yet  what  ?  Why  do  you  look  so  strangely  at  me  ?  There  is  something 

on  your  mind,  something  you  have  not  the  courage  to  tell  me.  , 

Angelina  :  I  can  hide  nothing  from  you.  Even  though  it  should  wreck  both  our 
lives,  you  have  the  right  to  know  the  truth. 

Edwin  :  My  own  darling,  what  is  in  your  heart  ? 

Angelina  :  Can  you  bear  to  hear  it  ?  Don’t  look  at  me,  or  I  shall  not  have  the 
courage  to  say  what  must  be  said.  I  have  never  lived  a  disreputable  life. 

Edwin  {burying  his  face  in  his  hands)  :  Great  Heaven  !  and  I  believed  m  you  so 
utterly.  ( Then  rising,  with  a  desperate  effort  to  control  his  emotion).  Good-bye. 

Angelina  (_ falling  on  her  knees  and  dinging  to  him)  :  Ah,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 
Think  of  it,  of  the  temptations  to  virtue  that  surrounded  me,  of  the  examples  of  simple 
girlhood  that  poisoned  my  youth.  If  I  have  lived  a  life  of  spotless  innocence,  remember 
at  least,  that  I  knew  no  better.  What  else  could  I  do  ?  Brought  up  from  earliest 
infancy  by  a  mother  of  unblemished  reputation  ? 

Edwin  ( with  a  gesture  of  horror)  :  Your  mother  too?  Our  marriage  is  lm- 

^  Angelina  :  How  hard  you  men  are.  Is  your  sex  alone  to  have  the  monopoly  of 
innocence  ?  Must  there  always  be  one  law  for  women  and  another  for  dramatic  authors  . 
Oh  it  is  cruel  !  cruel !  But  you  will  not  leave  me.  Remember,  I  am  still  young  ;  it  is 
never  too  late  to  err.  And  is  it  because  I  am  a  woman  that  I  am  to  be  denied  the  chance 
of  retrieving  the  innocence  of  a  mis-spent  youth  by  the  indescretions  of  a.  riper  woman¬ 
hood  ?  Besides,  are  there  not  cases,  cases  known  to  us  both  where  a  wife  has  lived  down 
the  terrible  reproach  of  a  blameless  girlhood  ?  Why,  even  Mr.  Jones’s  latest  heroine, 


and  there  is  nothing  later  than  that,  could  not  absolutely  prove  she  had  gone  wrong,  and 
yet  her  husband  took  her  back  !  But  you  are  so  proud,  so  relentless.  You  have  no  pity 

^  Fdwin  ■  Believe  me,  it  is  not  pride.  For  myself,  1  would  gladly  brave  the  censure 
of  the  world,  and  if  in  after  years  men  should  say  in  scorn  he  married  her  though  there 
was  nothing  against  her,  I  should  still  be  happy,  knowing  I  had  your  love.  But  my 
father,  that  dear  old  man  in  his  quiet,  country  vicarage.  Think  of  it  ?  It  is  too  horrible  ! 

Angelina  ( with  bowed  head)  :  You  are  right,  I  had  forgotten  your  father. 

Edwin  -  How  could  I  ever  look  into  that  sweet,  wrinkled  lace,  and  meet  those 
reverend  eyes,  knowing  that  I  was  asking  him  to  receive  as  a  daughter  one  who  had 
never  even  once  strayed  from  the  paths  of  virtue  ? 

Angelina  :  I  see  it  all  now,  good-bye. 

Edwin  :  Good-bye. 

Angelina  (as  he  is  going)  :  Come  back. 

Edwin  :  Ah  !  don’t  torture  me,  I  can  bear  no  more  ! 

Angelina  :  But  what  if  I  were  to  tell  you  that  this  confession,  so  humiliating  to 
us  both,  was  but  a  ruse  to  test  the  strength  of  your  devotion.  .  . 

Edwin  :  Ah,  don’t  raise  a  false  hope  within  me,  only  to  plunge  me  again  in  the 
abyss  of  despair. 

Angelina  :  But  this  is  no  false  hope. 

Edwin  (eagerly)  :  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Angelina  ( burying  her  head  on  Jus  sJioulder)  \  I  mean  that  I  have  been  no  better 

than  I  should  be.  . 

Edwin  (embracing  her)  :  My  own  true  love,  nothing  can  part  us  now. 

[Curtain.]  Punch. 

Sir  Benjamin  Guinness,  of  XXX  Stout  fame  was  in  Dublin,  and  had  shown  an 
American  tourist  the  Cathedral  “restored  by  Guinness,”  the  schools  “founded  by 
Guinness,”  and  the  brewery.  “  Well,”  said  Sir  B,  “  What  do  you  think  of  that  ? 

41 1  guess,”  quoth  the  Yankee,  li  I  never  saw  a  more  remarkable  combination  of  sal- 
vation,  education,  and  damnation.” 

Guinness  didn’t  speak.— Exchange. 


SHE  :  Is  kissing  proper  ? 

He  :  Let’s  put  our  heads  together  and  consider.- 


-Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter- 
i  xTr»T.ro  r'rv»a iiinv  'RroAtn’s  Riiiidinp\  Chancery  Lane, 


national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Ma3rence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Reed  &  Barton,  silversmiths, 

New  York:  jf|  maIDEnTan'e:' 

THE  “LA  REINE”  PATTERN. 

WE  call  attention  of  all  lovers  of  elegant  and  artistic  Table  Silver 
to  our  La  Reine  Pattern  illustrated  here,  and  which  we 
furnish  in  all  the  regular  and  special  pieces  for 
every  variety  of  serving. 


fine 

SOLID  SILVER 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 
Shampoo. 


Embracing  a  full  and  complete  assortment  of  articles,  both  use- 

Gifts 


®rade  !fPat|h 


ful  and  ornamental,  wrought  in  artistic  and  novel  designs, 
for  Weddings  and  Birthdays.  Souvenirs  for 
special  occasions,  places,  and  events.  Fine  Enamel 
Decorations  a  specialty. 

Our  Goods  Sold  by  all  Leading  Jewelers. 

CH1CA00  :  -  -  •  34  Washington  St. 

PHILADELPHIA :  -  -  935  Chestnut  St. 

Factories  and  Offices:  -  TAUNTON,  MASS. 


GOODS.  ^PACKER’S 

TAR  SOAP 


S>ferlii 


Choice  Diamonds 

Rubies,  Pearls  and  other 
precious  stones 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  “Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


HITPHINP^  £  PH  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

m  I  UnillUO  Ot  UU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

Established  50  Years.  GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


Oonseryatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Oar  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex¬ 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped  skin .” — Lancet-Clinic. 

‘  A  luxury  for  shampooing.” — Med.  Standard. 

ftVasonl-iiamlin 

GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  made. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Cash  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 

MASON  A  HAMLIN 

ORGAN  AND  PIANO  COMPANY, 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 

HAMILTON  HOTEL, 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA. 

OPEN  FROM  DECEMBER  UNTIL  MAY. 
A.  PARK  BOYCE  &.  CO.,  MGRS. 
Cable  Address  : 

HOTEL,  BERMUDA. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


Stearns. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
6ERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

THE  (LVB  = 

1  (jpCKTAILS 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being 
compounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they 
will  always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without 
any  sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sam¬ 
ple  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  pre¬ 
paid,  for  40c. 

Strry  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cock¬ 
le  W  tail  free  on  application. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors. 

Broadway.  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn. 

and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


11  The  Yellow  Fellow." 

Consult  your  interests  by  reading  our  cata¬ 
logue  ;  it  tells  many  truths  about  bicycles.  It's 
free. 

E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

BID  WELL-TIN  KH  AM  CYCLE  CO., 

306-310  West  59th  St.,  New  York. 

Agents  for  New  York  and  Brooklyn. 

Hinds’  —  Almond 
Honey  —  Cream. 

UNSURPASSED  AS  A  TOILET  REQUISITE 

FREE — A  Sample  Bottle, 

with  Book  describing  its  many 
uses  and  giving  valuable  testi¬ 
monials,  sent  Free  to  any  address 
by  mentioning  Life. 

Boston,  March  15,  1894. 

Mr.  A.  S.  Hinds: 

Dear  Sir— I  have  tried  your  “Honey 
and  Almond  Cream  '  and  am  delighted 
with  it.  It  is  most  soothing  and  agree¬ 
able  for  the  skin,  and  I  am  very  glad  to 
know  of  it,  and  shall  take  great  pleasure 
in  recommending  it  to  my  friends. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

ISABELLA  EVESSON. 

- BEST  FOR - 

Rough,  Hard,  Pimples, 

Irritated  Skin,  Chafing,  Itching, 

Chapped  Hands,  Scaly  Eruptions, 

Face  and  Lips.  Eczema,  etc. 

Recommended  by  ihe  Lndle§  Everywhere. 

A  Trial  Size  Bottle  sent  post-paid  for  30  Cts. 
PRICE  50  CENTS  AT  DRUGGISTS. 

Sent  post-paid  60  cents  per  bottle. 

A.  S.  HINDS,  -  -  Portland,  Maine. 
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Tfifttt  Avenue, 

tier.22St. 

.-.  NEW  YORK. 

Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building 
39  and  41  West  23d  St., 

GRAND 

Removal  Sale 

OF 

Rich  Furs,  Coats,  Capes  and 
Gowns,  Hats  and  Bonnets. 

OUR  TRADE=MARK  in  every  garment 
is  a  lasting  guarantee  for  Quality,  Style, 
Fit  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our  prices  defy 
competition. 


glGYGUS. 


ARE  THE  HIGHEST  OF  ALL  HIGH 
GRADES. 

Warranted  superior  to  any  Bicycle  built  in  the  world,  regardless  of 
price.  Do  not  be  induced  to  pay  more  money  for  an  inferior  wheel^ 
Insist  on  having  the  Waverley.  Can  be  delivered  from  factory  i f 
agent  hasn’t  it.  Catalogue  "I"  Free  by  Mail. 

22  lb.  Scorcher,  =  -  $85.  INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 

23  lb.  Ladies’,  -  =  75*  Indianapolis ,  Ind.,  U.S.A. 
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AYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED, 

FLORIDA 
and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tour*  in  January,  including  visits  to  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  Sr.  John’s  Rivers,  Palatka,  Ormond, 
Tampa.  Winter  Park,  Rockledge  and  Lake  Worth,  with  pro¬ 
longed  stays  at  the  Hotel  Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel, 
and  the  Hotel  Royal  Poinciana. 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on  the  Olivette 
or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line,  and  spend  One  XV  eek 
In  Havana. 

8peel«l  Train*  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
and  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the  rail  journeys. 

The  Ticket*  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their  stay  In 
Florida,  If  desired,  and  to  return  North  with  any  one  of  Five 
Parties  under  Special  Escort,  or  on  Any  Kegular  Train 
until  May  81. 

tW“  Send  for  descriptive  book. 

Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Bldg.,  Union  Sq.,  N.  Y. 

396  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St.,  Phila. 


|the  Greatest  Ikyehth® 

Wery  ..of  the  age„  JaVE  die 

one  PER  m. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  SrSOi 

■Mmvehtors  and  SeiEiMi’FS.  4°  PMILADEIPMSA 
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:  MTUIIU. 

Inrtntar 

1  it  **  *  CmBm.  N«h  feattla*  bit  ikw  heirlaj  tk«  wtr4  “FRANCE"  tad  th,  ftfuitir,  CH.  FAY 


“S.H  &M. 


Bias  Velveteen  Skirt  Binding. 

Look  for  “  5.  H.  &•  M.”  First  Quality  on  the  label 
of  every  bolt  you  buy.  _ 

“S.H.&  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


i»  Ol  THK  POPULAR  FRENCH  TONIC  !•  • 

«■ 


Body 
Brain 


FORTIFIES 

NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES 
Indorsed  by  eminent  Physicians  everywhere 

SOLD  B7  DKUOOISTS  AND  9XOCBKS, 

Crnn  avoid  substitutions. 

deni  rice,  Album,  75  PORTRAITS 
and  AUTOGRAPHS  of  Celebrities.^ 


Safety  Speed 

and 

Economy  Combined. 

6f^E^TC°. 

ROCHESTER, N.Y.  Send  For  Catalogue. 

New  Yorh,9lElt  Liberty  St.yBoston, 53  State  St., 
De  tro  1 1 ,  Hod  oe  s  BL  d  o.,-A  tlan  t  a.,C  a.,  I  nm  an  Bl'tlg- 
Phil  ad  elp  hi  a,  -  12 1 5  Fil  bert  St.,  S^D.Qja^KS 


A  CRUISE  TO  THE  MEDITERRANEAN.  By  speci¬ 
ally  chartered  steamer  Friesland,  February  6,  1895, 
visiting  Bermuda,  Azores,  Gibraltar,  Malaga, 
Granada,  Alhambra,  Algiers,  Cairo;  seven  days  at  Jeru¬ 
salem,  Beyrout,  Ephesus,  Constantinople,  Athens,  Rome. 
Only  $525,  hotels,  excursions,  fees,  etc.,  included. 
Organized  and  accompanied  by  F.  C.  Clark,  Ex-United 
States  Vice-Consul  at  Jerusalem,  and  a  staff  of  competent 
assistants.  Thirty  excursions  to  Europe.  Ocean  tickets 
by  all  lines.  Send  for  Tourist  Gazette.  F.  C.  CLARK, 
Tourist  Agent,  in  Broadway,  New  York.  Official  Ticket 
Agent,  Pennsylvania  and  Erie  R.Rs.,  Etc. 


Q  ♦  |  MARIANI  A  OO.,  53  W«.t  15th  8t.,  Nit  To*K.  ft  > 


A  NEW  REMEDY  FOR  COUT 

RHEUMATISM. 

SGHERING’S  -  «_  ,  , 

p,perazih 

WATER 

>  A  specific  and  radical  cure,  recommended  by ) 
(distinguished  European  and  American  medi  ( 
leal  authorities  for  Acute  and  Ciironic  Rheu  < 
(matism,  Gout,  Gravel,  Urinary  Calculus,  and< 
(diseases  due  to  uric  acid  diathesis.  ( 

For  Sale  by  all  Pharmacists.  - 

!0J 


[  I  rilU  0.  C|  U  Y  SOLE  AGENTS 

;  LbrlN  &  rlliA,  FOR  AMERICA, 


Warner  &  Co’s  Original  Effervescent 

Lithia  Tablets. 

For  the  correct  administration  of  Lithia 
and  for  making  Lithia  Water  of  definite 
strength. 

An  elegant,  portable  and  effectual  remedy 
in  Rheumatism,  Gout,  Gravel,  Stone  in 
the  Bladder,  Etc. 

Convenient,  efficient  and  economical. 

Can  be  Had  at  All  Druggists. 


D.  L. 


DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths ;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
%  6  in.  of  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific,  dur- 
m  able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100.000  physi- 
cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular, 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  9  East  14th  Street,  New  York. 
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A  New  Silk. 

A  Crepon,  in  stripe  and 
in  block  patterns,  in  one 
bone,  in  multi-color,  or  in 
ill  black— a  sort  of  Taf- 
feta-Crepon,  or  Taffeta- 
Plisse ;  it  is  made  so  that 
it  will  not  pull  out.  It  is 
strictly  new,  and  its 
structure  marks  an 
epoch  in  silk-weaving. 
We  have  now  a  fabric, 
beyond  comparison  the 
best  for  Silk  Waists. 
Those  who  have  seen  it 
pronounce  it  very  re¬ 
markable.  It  will  be  in 
three  grades,  according 
to  design,  SI. 50,  $1.75, 
$2.00  per  yard  and  the 
sale  is  exclusively  con¬ 
trolled  by  us. 

James  McCreery  &  Co.. 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
New  York. 


QOLDEN  SCEPTRE 


SMOKING  TOBACCO. 

All  the  talk  in  the  world  will  not  convince  you  so 
quickly  as  a  trial  that  it  is  almost  PERFECTION. 

We  will  send  on  receipt  of  10c.  a  sample  to 
any  address.  Prices  cf  Golden  Sceptre,  1  lh. 
SI. 30;  M  lh.,  40  cents,  postage 
paid.  Catalogue  free. 

SURBR  U  C,1G9  Pulton  St.,  N.  Y.City. 


Within  an  inch  of  his  life. 


00D  JoRn^  I 


mix- 

"EAit  RUNNING'.' 

'  niOtttiT  GRADE  MADE. 


•^POTTEBDBUO  JlCHIM.  COBF.r 
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Burlington 

Route 


CAUSED  BY  WORRY  OR 

STOMACH  TROUBLE 


HEADACHE 

BROMO-SELTZER. 


SPEEDILY 


BEST  LINE 

CHICAGO  AND  ST  LOUIS 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 


For  20  Years 

the  formula  for  making  Scott’s 
Emulsion  has  been  endorsed  by 
physicians  of  the  whole  world.  No 
secret  about  it.  This  is  one  of  its 
strongest  endorsements.  But  the 
strongest  endorsement  possible  is 
in  the  vital  strength  it  gives. 


Scott’s 

Emulsion 


nourishes.  It  does  more  for  weak 
Babies  and  Growing  Children  than 
any  other  kind  of  nourishment.  It 
strengthens  Weak  Mothers  and  re¬ 
stores  health  to  all  suffering  from 
Emaciation  and  General  Debility. 

For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat, 
Bronchitis,  Weak  Lungs,  Consumption, 
Blood  Diseases  and  Loss  of  Flesh. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.  Ali  Druggists.  60c  and  $  I . 
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NOTHING  LOST. 

The  fester:  You  broke  all  the  good  resolutions  you  made  last  year. 
The  ' Fool:  Yes,  but  1  shall  make  others  quite  as  good. 
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Solid  Silver 


( Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


MARK 


STTIE  TSMKCG 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 


Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


E.  A.  Morrison 
&  Son 

Have  opened  their 

Ladies’  Suit 

Department 

and  are  showing  Exclusive 
Designs  in 

STREET,  DINNER,  and 
EVENING  GOWNS, 
CLOAKS  and  WRAPS. 

Unique  Fabrics,  our  own 
importation,  made  up  in 
original  styles  at  moderate 
prices.  An  inspection  is 
cordially  solicited. 


HILTON.  HUES  &  CO. 


J 

Sacctiion  to  A.  T.  STB  WART  &  CO. 


Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 
Dress  Goods.  Trunks  and  Bags. 


We  have  selected  $150,000  worth  of  our 
best  lines — all  latest  Fall  and  Winter  im¬ 
portations.  No  use  to  try  describe  them 
all,  but  we  promise  the  greatest  Bargains 
you  have  ever  seen.  Here  they  are  : 

66 cts 

77cts 

98cts 


(Basement.) 


1.25  Wholesale  qualities, 
1.75  Wholesale  qualities, 
3.00  Wholesale  qualities, 


(Not  one  word  more  on  that  subject.) 

4th  AVE. 

Dress  Goods. 

950  Pieces,  divided  into  3  lots,  each  to 
go  at  a  price  : 

Lot  I .  ) 

Silk  and  Wool  NOVELTY  SUIT-  (.  I  Q  cts 

INGS,  36  in.,  cost  39  cts.  .  .  j  ^ 

Lot  2.  ) 

Glace  NOVELTIES,  never  seen  09  cts 
less  than  50  cts . 1 


Duck  covered,  muslin  lined  ) 
TRUNK — 38  and  40  inches —  i  _ 
Brass  Excelsior  lock  —  tray,  j  0. 
etc.,  never  sold  less  than  8.50.  j 

Real  ALLIGATOR  BAG—  } 

“  Club  ”  leather  lined — was  2.75  I 

Grain  Leather  CLUB  BAGS — ) 
were  1.75,  f 


85 


87 


00 


Best  GLADSTONE  BAGS  —  'l 
grain  leather — 16  to  24  inches  /00 
— were  6.00,  J 

WROUGHT  IRON  LIRE  DOGS 

for  OPEN  EIREPLACES 


893  Broadway. 


Lot  3.  1 

44  in.  Jacquards,  stripes  and  checks  C  /  Q  Cts 
and  novelty  weaves,  dost  1.00,  . 


Were  6.50,  now  cut  to 


50 


item  Bro* 

In  their 

Ladies5 

GostMime  Oept’s 

are  displaying 

an  exceptionally  choice  collection 

Corsages 

in  the  newest  sha< 
ot  Miroir  Velvets. 
Russian  and 
Renaissance  Laces 
in  the  latest  effects 

For  Reception, 

Dinner  &  Evening  Wes1 

West  2 


A  fine  assortment  of  BELLOWS, 
ranging  from  40  CtS.  to  4.50. 
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THE  COMPOSER’S  REWARD. 

RESPECTFULLY  DEDICATED  TO  R.  DE  K.  TO  BE  SUNG  TO  THE  AIR  OF  “STEAL,  STEAL  AWAY.” 


T  T  N TIL  thy  ransom  comes  to  hand,” 
V-'  In  awful  voice  quoth  the  bold 
brigand, 

As  he  fingered  his  dagger  keen, 

“  Minstrel,  divert  these  men  of  mine  ; 
Pipe  thou  some  paltry  piece  of  thine, 

Oh,  man  of  meagre  mien. 

Prove  us  that  thou  deservest  thy  fame 
As  spinner  of  songs,  or,  Blood  and  Flame! 
Thou’ It  lose  thy  ears  I  ween  !  ” 


So  the  captive  took  up  his  instrument 
And  blew  a  blithesome  air  that  sent 
A  smile  o’er  each  fearsome  face. 

And  the  brigands  looked  in  each  others  eyes, 
And  exchanged  remarks  in  profane  sur¬ 
prise. 

While  their  interest  grew  apace. 

The  grin  was  gracious  their  chieftain  wore, 
And  when  the  minstrel’s  tune  was  o’er, 

He  drew  him  in  close  embrace. 


And  loosed  his  bonds  and  regretfully 
Said  “  Brother,  ah,  one  indeed  are  we. 
Pardon  this  late  release. 

No  war  we  wage  against  our  kind, 
Thou  art  a  minstrel  to  suit  our  mind, 
May  thy  thieving  tribe  increase. 

For  thou  stealest  tunes  as  cleverly, 

As  any  cut-purse  could  care  to  see, 

So  go  thy  way  in  peace  !  ” 

Ernest  Delancey  Pierson. 


He: 
She  : 
He: 


Well,  I  must  be  off.  Going  to  the  station  to  meet  my  wife’s  eldest  sister. 
But  she  can  find  her  way  to  your  house. 

She  can.  But  if  I  meet  her  in  public  I  won’t  have  to  kiss  her. 


I 
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'HERE  are  those  who 
consider  it  one  of  the 
advantages  of  reading  novels 
in  serial  form  that  one  does 
not  sit  up  all  night  over 
them.  Perhaps  thoroughly 
sensible  people  do  not  permit  their 
novels  to  encroach  upon  their  hours  of  slumber  in  any 
case,  but  happily  for  the  novel  writing  trade,  thoroughly 
sensible  people  are  not  very  abundant,  and  average  folks 
whose  bed-times  come  along  just  when  the  story  seems  to  be 
reaching  its  climax,  usually  owe  it  to  the  discretion  of  an 
editor  if  they  get  their  full  supply  of  sleep  that  night. 
Without  questioning  that  stories  are  safer  in  serial  form,  or 
disparaging  the  valuable  services  of  the  editors  who  divide 
them  up  into  proper  doses,  or  yet  denying  that  to  sit  up  until 
very  late  at  night  over  a  novel  is  a  dissipated  indulgence,  one 
may  still  believe  there  are  some  compensations  about  that 
way. 

*  *  * 

IT  is  recalled  that  some  twenty 
years  ago  there  was  a  theory 
among  the  youth  of  the  period  that 
to  irrigate  one’s  insides  very  thor¬ 
oughly  once  in  a  long  time  with 
champagne  had  in  the  end  a  re¬ 
viving  effect  upon  the  system. 
It  was  conceded  that  the  process 
was  expensive  and  consumed  first 
and  last  a  good  deal  of  time  and 
was  hazardous  besides  in  other 
particulars,  but  it  was  believed  that 
in  the  end  the  corporeal  man  was 
rather  refreshed  by  it  and  returned 
to  his  regular  diet  of  beef  and 
bread  with  increased  appreciation. 
Very  likely  the  whole  theory  was  mistaken  and  was 
simply  a  delusion  of  the  Adversary  for  the  ensnarement 
of  youth.  Middle-aged  persons  whose  recuperative  pow¬ 
ers,  it  may  be  are  impaired,  will  frown  upon  it  of  course, 
and  very  properly.  But  men  such  as  they  may  harbor 
an  analagous  sentiment  that  an  occasional  intellectual 


midnight  debauch  over  a  novel  has  an  effect  that  is  not 
wholly  deleterious  upon  the  mind.  To  be  wholly  removed 
for  even  three  or  four  hours  from  all  consideration  of  con¬ 
temporaneous  affairs  and  given  over  to  interests  and  anxieties 
and  hopes  of  absolute  novelty  is  a  change  that  is  not.  to  be 
despised,  and  change  is  what  all  the  doctors  prescribe  nowa¬ 
days,  and  what  all  jaded  minds  covet. 

Tty  it.  It  is  not  dear  or  difficult.  The  next  time  you  are 
worn  to  the  point  of  speculating  whether  Florida  or  the  Ber¬ 
mudas  will  give  your  spirits  the  necessary  fillip  before  you 
arrange  your  trip  try  Life’s  remedy.  Get  some  engrossing 
tale,  such  as  Droch  recommends  now  and  then  and  sit  up 
with  it,  and  if  it  does  you  some  good  give  LIFE  the  credit. 

*  *  * 

IF  one  might  look  over  the  shoulder  of  the 
recording  angel  it  would  be  interesting  to 
have  a  sight  of  the  page  on  which  was  kept 
the  account  of  the  late  Mr.  Beadle.  The  page 
was  turned  last  month  when  Mr.  Beadle  died 
at  Cooperstown.  His  name  is  familiar,  and 
with  reason,  for  he,  in  the  years  of  his 
activity,  was  the  inventor  and  publisher  of 
Beadle’s  dime  novels.  Boys  liked  Mr.  Beadle’s 
stories,  and  read  them  by  the  cord.  They  were 
not  very  elevating  tales.  “  Injuns,”  and  scalp¬ 
ing  knives  and  war-paths  and  frontiersmen  of  unerring  aim 
abounded  in  them  ;  blood  flowed  through  their  pages  like 
beer,  and  the  hair  of  their  youthful  devourers  stood  habitually 
on  end.  The  effect  they  had  on  some  boys  was  to  make 
them  invest  somebody’s  money  in  a  pistol  and  bowie-knife, 
and  start  for  the  remote  West,  to  the  inconvenience  of  their 
parents  and  their  own  subsequent  regret.  Indeed,  if  Mr. 
Beadle  is  held  responsible  in  his  present  state  of  being  for 
the  net  damage  done  on  earth  by  his  publications,  it  may 
seem  to  him  to  have  been  doubtful  policy  to  leave  this  world, 
yet  there  have  been  lots  of  worse  stories  than  his  for  boys  to 
read.  His  cheap  literature  was  lurid,  but  at  least  it  was  not 
foul,  and  for  some  boys  it  was  possibly  better  reading  than 
none,  especially  thirty  years  ago,  when  the  making  of  whole¬ 
some  juvenile  literature  was  still  an  infant  industry. 

4!  *  * 

THE  Washington  correspondents  aver  that  Mr.  Hill  has 
been  to  dine  with  Mr.  Cleveland  at  the  White  House. 
It  seems  that  Mr.  Hill  behaved  well,  did  not  eat  with  his 
knife,  nor  drink  out  of  the  finger-bowls,  and  gave  good  and 
general  satisfaction.  It  is  considered  an  annoying  thing 
that  he  should  have  gone.  But  why  ?  Mr.  Cleveland  would 
naturally  feel  kindly  toward  Mr.  Hill  for  talking  back  to 
Gorman  for  him  last  year.  Mr.  Hill  would  naturally  feel 
kindly  toward  Mr.  Cleveland  for  declining  to  assist  at  his 
immolation  last  fall  in  New  York.  Besides,  why  should 
these  wise  and  experienced  statesmen  take  the  trouble  to 
continue  on  ill  terms  at  a  time  when  they  must  be  aware 
that  there  is  little  or  no  pie  in  the  Democratic  cupboard  ? 
Wise  men  do  not  fight  unless  they  have  something  to  fight 
about.  People  who  like  to  see  row's  must  prepare  to  keep 
Republican  company. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  II. 

Anton  Seidl. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  AT  THE  AGE  OF  TWO  YEARS. 

"TO  those  of  our  fellow  citizens  who  place  Richard  Wagner  either  among  or  just  above 
*  the  saints,  it  will  be  interesting  to  observe  the  evolution  of  one  of  the  maestro’s  most 
conspicuous  disciples.  Anton  Seidl  drifted  into  this  unsuspecting  world  on  the  seventh 
day  of  May,  1850,  having  selected  Pesth,  in  Hungary,  as  the  place  of  his  birth.  It  is  no 
recorded  whether  he  celebrated  this  important  event  in  his  career  with  any  more  than  the 
usual  amount  of  noise,  but  his  subsequent  fondness  for  the  brass  end  of  the  orchestra 
makes  it  fair  to  infer  that  he  did.  There  is  nothing  recorded  against  him  until,  later  on 
he  made  the  acquaintance  of  Richard  Wagner  and  became  imbued  with  his  ideas  ot 
music.  It  is  true  that  Herr  Seidl  was  the  leader  of  a  Hungarian  orchestra,  but  this  was 
in  the  days  before  it  was  fashionable  for  those  organizations  to  go  out  and  ravage  other 
<  f  parts  of  the  earth.  His  worst  offences  were  committed  as  leader  of  the  Nibelungen 

Opera  Troupe,  which  devastated  large  sections  of  Europe.  But  Herr  Seidl  finally  learne 
that  across  the  sea  was  a  prosperous  and  happy  republic  whose  inhabitants  had  never 
experienced  anything  worse  than  the  War  of  the  Rebellion  and  the  existence  of  Tammany 
Hall.  In  1885  he  unloaded  German  opera  on  New  York  city  in  its  most  direful  forms, 
and  since  then  has  inflicted  its  woes  on  the  American  people  at  divers  times  and  places  as 
opportunity  afforded.  One  of  the  highest  tributes  to  American  civilization  is  that  Herr 
Seidl  is  still  allowed  to  live  among  us  and  go  about  unharmed. 


HIS  OPENING. 

VDA  ( pensively )  :  I  hope  you’ll  invite  me 
to  the  wedding  when  you  get  married. 
Jack  {boldly) :  I’ll  invite  you  the  first 
te,  and  if  you  don’t  accept  there  won’t  be 
ry  wedding. 


Anton  Seidl. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  AT  LEIPZIG  IN  1873. 


a  A 

Anton  Seidl. 

PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  AT  PESTH  IN  1861. 
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LOST  CHORDS. 

WITH  ACKNOWLEDGMENTS  TO  GEORGE  EGERTON, 
AUTHOR  OF  “  DISCORDS.” 


SHE  sits  on  a  fallen  log  by  the  banks  of  a  tumbling 
mountain  brook ;  the  air  is  filled  with  the  odor  of  fir, 
and  the  glint  of  sunshine  is  on  the  moss,  and  in  her  gray 
eyes,  and  upon  her  bronze-gold  hair.  This  unequalled  com¬ 
bination  of  moss  and  sunshine  and  feminine  loveliness  is 
enough  to  stir  to  its  depths  the  heart  of  any  man.  How 
much  more  the  heart  of  the  impressionable  poet  at  her  feet ! 

“  You  see  in  me,”  she  said  to  him,  in  her  trumpet-voice, 
“  the  embodiment  of  the  new  idea  of  womanhood.  Once  my 
life  was  nearly  wrecked  by  ‘  ignorant  innocence.’  I’ve  risen 
to  my  present  serene  altitude  by  a  thorough  course  of  ‘  all- 
seeing  knowledge.’  When  I  say  knowledge  you  must  under¬ 
stand  that  I  refer  to  all  the  evil  and  wickedness  in  which 
men  are  habitually  engaged.  A  three-years’  course  in  the 
study  of  vice  has,  it  is  true,  disillusionized  me — but  it  has 
made  me  strong  !  ” 

As  she  said  this  she  tossed  a  boulder  into  the  tumbling 
stream  with  her  left  hand,  then  placidly  brushed  the  dust 
from  her  great  hand  with  one  of  the  ribbons  of  her  very 
simple  but  perfectly  correct  Paris-made  gown. 

“  Tell  me,”  asked  the  poet,  with  beseeching  eyes,  “  what 
are  all  these  vicious  things  that  I  must  understand  before  I 
can  be  strong?  Pity  my  ignorance.  You  know  that  I  have 
been  five  years  at  Eton,  where  I  was  captain  of  our  football 
team,  and  four  years  at  Oxford,  where  I  was  stroke  of  the 
’Varsity  crew — but  what  I  know  is  nothing  when  compared 
to  you.  Vice  and  wickedness  are  neither  required  nor 
elective  at  Oxford.  Please  pity  me  !  You  know  that  I  have 
no  sister  to  warn  me  of  the  cruel  and  wicked  world.” 

“  Poor  fellow!”  she  replied,  softening  her  voice  to  the  mellow 
tones  of  thunder.  “  How  many  promising  young  men  are 
lost  because  they  have  no  sisters  to  warn  them  of  the  sinful¬ 
ness  of  the  great  world  !  I’ll  be  a  sister  to  you,  my  dear 
boy.” 

Saved !  murmured  the  brook,  as  it  tumbled  along  into  the 
valley.  Saved !  And  the  wind  in  the  firs  caught  up  the 
melody  and  added  to  it — Saved,  for  she  knows  it  all ! 

The  poet  ventured  near  enough  to  kiss  the  hem  of  her 
Paris  gown.  Then  in  a  kind,  sisterly  way  she  told  him  of  all 
the  outrageously  wicked  things  she  had  discovered  during 
her  period  of  regeneration. 

“  But,  oh  my  dear  sister,”  said  the  poet,  blushing  from  head 
to  foot  all  over  his  puny  six-feet-two  of  manly  strength, 
“  must  I  do  all  these  wicked  things  before  I  can  be  considered 
strong  enough  to  battle  with  the  world  ?  ” 


Parson  Silas  (reading)  :  “Go  preach  de  gospel  to  ebery 

CREATURE - ” 


“  Do  I  COME  IN  ON  THAT  LAST  REMARK  OF  YOURS  ?" 


She  looked  unutterable  things  at  him  with  her  great  eyes, 
and  slowly  said  :  “  Know  you  not  that  it  is  only  for  a  few  of 
the  great,  soulful  spirits  of  the  world  to  do  these  things  !  But 
for  most  women  and  all  men  it  is  enough  for  their  regenera¬ 
tion  that  they  simply  read  about  them  thoroughly,  and,  if  they 
have  the  talent,  write  books  about  them  for  innocent  boys 
and  girls  to  read  by  the  sweet  and  gentle  fireside  of  home.” 

“  But  don’t  you  think  their  mothers  might  object  to  their 
reading  such  books  ?  ”  ventured  the  poet,  doubtfully. 

“  Mothers  !  ”  she  shrieked  scornfully.  “  Don’t  speak  to  me 
of  mothers  !  Oh,  the  crimes  of  ignorance  that  are  committed 
in  their  name  !  Mothers  are  women  who  habitually  asso¬ 
ciate  with  Men — think  of  it,  great,  gross,  wicked  Men — who 
actually  pay  their  rent  and  buy  household  supplies  for 
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them,  and  feed  and  clothe  their  children ;  yea,  and  even 
send  them  to  school  and  college.  Think  of  a  woman 
who  will  accept  these  favors  from  a  man,  and  then  talk 
to  me  of  mothers !  My  boy,  my  boy,  how  far  you  are 
from  the  kingdom  of  the  new  womanhood  !  Go,  I  cannot 
talk  to  you  more  now.  Some  day,  if  you  return  to  me 
scarred  with  crime,  I  may  venture  again  to  associate  with 
you.  But  not  now— you  contaminate  me  with  your 
presence.  Go!” 

The  poet  kissed  the  hem  of  her  garment  again,  and 
vanished  amid  the  trees.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

l\/TORE  MEMORIES.  By  the  Very  Reverend  S.  Reynolds  Hole, 
M  Dean  Qf  Rochester.  New  York  and  London:  Macmillan  and 
Company. 

Pride  and  Prejudice.  By  Jane  Austen.  New  York  and  London: 
Macmillan  and  Company. 

The  Dolly  Dialogues.  By  Anthony  Hope.  New  York :  Henry  Holt 
and  Company. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Bathing  in  the  Spouting  Geyser  near  Sacramento,  California 


The  sermon 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Catching  the  Chestnut  Fish  in  the  Saco  River,  Maine. 


And  the  effect. 

“Doan  tell  me  de  beasts  of  de  fiel’  ain’t  got  no 
sense.” 


T  is  a  curious  fact  that,  while  poor  actors  are  almost  invariably 
poor,  it  is  far  from  being  true  that  all  good  actors  are  good. 
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A  LETTER  FROM  THE  SECOND  MRS.  TANK. 


Dear  Life: 

I  know  you  have  never  approved  of  me,  although  I  was  introduced 
to  New  York  by  Mrs.  Madge  Kendal,  one  of  the  most  notoriously  virtu¬ 
ous  and  conspicuously  modest  women  of  this  epoch. 

I  came  to  you  as  one  of  the  early  representatives  of  my  class.  My 
sisters  and  I,  as  you  are  aware,  are  the  creations  of  a  school  of  London 
play-writers  known  to  the  world  at  large  as  the  Apostles  of  the  Filthy. 
They  find  money  and  a  certain  sort  of  fame  by  making  women  of  my 
sort  the  prominent  feature  of  their  work.  Thanks  to  them,  we  women 
with  blotted  pasts  have  attained  a  considerable  vogue  on  the  London 
stage. 

The  principal  question  involved  in  America  is  whether  people  of  our 
sort  are  really  presentable.  Of  course  you  won’t  admit  us  to  what  is  called 
“good  society.”  Therefore  the  only  place  we  may  meet  you,  and  by 
Mrs.  Kendal’s  help,  is  on  the  stage  of  the  New  York  theatre.  We  really 
did  not  want  to  come  there.  We  think  that  naturally  the  American 
public  is  rather  a  clean  public,  and  therefore  we  have  no  especially  strong 
desire  to  afflict  it  with  our  presence. 

Created  as  we  are — for  money — we  don’t  mind  appealing  to  so  rich 
a  public  as  that  of  America  is  reputed  to  be — we’re  English,  you  know — 
but  honestly,  we’re  not  so  bad  as  we’re  painted,  on  the  stage.  These 
play-writers  drag  us  into  a  prominence  we  neither  deserve  nor  desire. 
Our  place  in  the  world  is,  to  a  certain  extent,  in  the  background.  We 
are  usually  kept  there.  Therefore  when  play-writers  drag  us  out  of  our 
seclusion  we  think  they  do  an  injustice  not  only  to  us,  but  to  the  good 
girls  of  America,  to  the  virtuous  Mrs.  Madge  Kendal,  to  Lady  Isabel 
Somerset  and  to  Mrs.  Grannis. 

Believe  me,  dear  Life,  I  don’t  want  to  afflict  you  or  your  decent 
readers  with  any  tale  of  woe,  but,  personally,  I  am  tired  of  America. 
You  people  are  too  good  for  me.  Mrs.  Kendal  insists  you  are  as  big 
hypocrites  as  she  and  Willie  are,  but  I  don’t  believe  it.  I  want  to  get 
back  to  dear  old  London,  where  I  belong,  and  I  remain, 

Yours  since — 

The  Second  Mrs.  Tank. 


MORE  DISTINCTION  THAN  DIFFERENCE. 


* 1 '  I  ''HEN  you  mean  to  say  that  the  man  is  a  constitutional  liar.” 

•A-  “  Oh,  dear,  no  sah  !  My  dear  sah,  no  sah  !  His  family  is  one 

of  the  best  in  the  state,  a  family,  sah,  full  of  the  bluest  of  blue  blood. 
He  could  not  possibly  be  a  common,  vulgar  liar,  sah.  It’s  not  possible, 
sah.  He  has  a  weakness  for  misstatement,  and  his  word  is  not  to  be 
relied  upon,  and  my  private  advice  to  you  is  to  believe  nothing  he  says; 
but  to  call  him  a  liar — considering  his  family — would  be  preposterous, 
not  to  say  dangerous,  sah  !  ” 


FRED  :  Was  that  a  Boston  girl  you  were  talking  to  a  minute  ago  ? 
Arthur:  Yes.  Didn’t  you  hear  me  sneezing? 


A  POEM  OF  LOVE  AND  SORROW. 


4  4  /'  \  H  !  my  precious  little  darling  ! 

You  will  spoil  me,  I'm  afraid. 
With  your  winsome  ways  of  welcome  ; 
Can  they  ever  be  repaid  ? 


What  can  I,  a  common  mortal, 

Ever  do  to  worthy  be  ?” 

“  Pay  this  bill,  you  dear,  sweet  hubby, 
For  the  cart  you  gave  to  me.” 


VERY  UNFORTUNATE. 

WHIMSICUS:  I  always  knew  that  thir¬ 
teen  was  an  unlucky  number  !  Jollicus 
gave  an  awfully  swell  dinner  at  Del’s  the  other 
night,  and  there  were  just  thirteen  at  table. 

F limsicus  :  Well,  what  happened  ? 
Whimsicus  :  What  happened  ?  Why,  I 
wasn’t  invited! 


HIS  ATTENTION  DIVIDED. 


MRS.  JONES  :  John,  you  didn’t  keep  your 
eyes  on  the  preacher  all  the  time. 

Mr.  Jones  :  How  could  I  ?  I  had  my 
umbrella  with  me. 
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Hello  there,  Mr.  Merman!” 


1  Gracious  !  I— I  guess  I  made  a  mistake  !  ” 


A  WISH. 

I  COULD  show  you,  dear,  if  I  knew  the  way, 
Possessions  so  rich  and  rare, 

You  would  wonder  why  I  should  wait  a  day 
To  go  to  my  castle  fair. 

The  roses  climb  over  its  walls  so  gray, 

Sweet  is  the  sound  of  the  rain. 

I  would  take  you,  dear,  if  I  knew  the  way, 

To  my  charming  castle  in  Spain. 


T 


C 


IMPORTANT  TO  KNOW. 

LUB  MAN  ( rather  full) :  I  wish  you’d  {hie)  take  me  home. 
Do  you  know  where  flic)  I  live  ? 

Policeman  :  What’s  the  name  of  your  cook  ? 


OUR  MUSHROOM  GARDEN. 

HE  new  Century  Cyclopedia 
of  Names  is  a  sumptuous 
volume,  and  corresponds 
in  appearance  with  the 
Century  Dictionary.  Of 
its  value  as  a  book  of 
reference  it  is  impossible 
to  say  too  much.  It  is 
concise,  yet  comprehen¬ 
sive  and  up-to-date.  But 
between  its  covers  we  find 
no  mention  made  of 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.  Townsend  Bur-  Mrs  S.  Van  Rensselaer 
den,  Cruger, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  Mrs.  W.  K.  Vanderbilt, 

Mrs.  Paran  Stevens,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  L.  Kernochan, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edmund  L.  Bay-  Mr.  Ward  McAllister, 

lies,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  Butler  Dun- 

Dr.  Seward  Webb,  can, 

nor  of  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Henry  W.  Clews, 

or  in  fact  of  any  of  their  equally  conspicuous  com¬ 
rades. 

Are  we  to  infer  that  these  copiously  advertised 
persons  have  no  claim  to  distinction  except  from 
the  money  they  spend,  and  the  clothes  they  wear  ? 
This  is  a  rude  awakening. 


Hams 

j 


Vendor  :  You  leetei.  girla  musta  move  avay  ! 

Miss  Casey  ( from  de  Fourf)  :  Move  away  ?  You  Dagos  is  a  put  tin 
ON  AIRS,  AIN’T  YOU  ?  I  MAY  NOT  BE  A  MILLYUNYAIR,  AN’  I  MAY  NOT  EAT 
CHARLOTTY  ROOSTERS  OR  DRINK  LEMON  PHOSPHIKS,  BUT  I  AIN’T  A  GOIN’  TO 
LET  NO  DAGO  GIVE  ME  POINTS  WOT  TO  DO,  AN’  DOAN’T  YER  FORGIT  IT  ! 
(Exits,  muttering  something  about  “  br ingin'  de  gang  aroun'  an'  cleanin'  some¬ 
body  out.") 


i 
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How  TO  WEAR  YOUR  HAIR  IN  THE  SAME  STYLE  AT  FIFTY, 

A  LA  POMPADOUR  AT  THIRTY.  BUT  IN  ANOTHER  PLACE. 


TOO  MUCH  BYRNES. 


N CE  upon  a  time  a  certain  Super¬ 


intendent  of  Police  undertook 
to  have  some  fun  with  a  Pres¬ 
byterian  clergyman.  The 
clergyman  appeared  for  a 
time  to  be  the  under  dog,  but 
he  was  too  much  for  him 
even  in  the  beginning,  and 
now,  although  the  Superin¬ 
tendent  has  been  copiously 
whitewashed  by  the  Lexow 
Committee,  the  clergyman  gets  in  an 
occasional  blow  between  the  eyes  that 
brings  a  shout  of  joy  from  all  that’s 
clean  and  honest  in  this  dirty  city. 

Here  are  some  of  his  plain  truths.  He  also  occasionally 
lands  on  the  point  of  the  jaw  of  the  Lexow  Committee. 

“  Wherever  they  have  stuck  in  their  fork  they  have  found  rot ;  and 
whether  Byrnes  be  rotten  or  not,  he  has  been  in  rot  for  thirty-one 
years  and  has  been  the  executive  head  of  rot  for  the  last  two  years. 
The  presumption  therefore  was  against  him,  so  that  the  indisposition 
to  handle  him  thoroughly  must  have  been  the  ground  of  some  other 
consideration  than  that  of  his  presumable  innocence.” 

“  Men  with  as  much  influence  as  Mr.  Byrnes,  who  have  been  in  the 
midst  of  iniquity  clear  up  to  their  ears  for  thirty  years,  can  fight 
iniquity  if  they  want  to.” 

“We  knew  that  the  character  of  the  police  force  was  a  reflection 
from  the  character  of  its  chief  executive  and  his  immediate  subordinates, 
and  that  however  many  captains  might  be  besmirched,  and  however 
many  sergeants  might  be  cashiered,  the  genius  of  the  matter  would 


not  be  reached  till  we  had  arrived  at  the  quality  of  the  five  men  who 
together  constitute  its  executive  headship.” 

“  They  have  sought  nothing  of  the  kind,  nor  did  they  allow  for  the 
examination  of  Mr.  Byrnes  sufficient  time  to  avail  of  any  such  disclos¬ 
ures,  even  if  they  had  secured  them.” 


“  We  of  the  Executive  Committee  feel  that  our  fight  for  the  last  three 
years  has  been  permanently  a  contest  with  Mr.  Byrnes.  He  has  known 
perfectly  well  that  our  only  intention  has  been  to  secure  the  enforce¬ 
ment  of  law  in  this  city,  and  yet  has  dogged  our  steps  from  first  to  last.’* 
“  Mr.  Byrnes  has  repeatedly  attempted  to  play  the  same  game  with 
the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Crime,  but  we  have  refused  to  allay 
ourselves  with  a  man  that  we  believed  to  be  more  than  any  other  one 
man  responsible  for  the  condition  of  the  department.” 

Dr.  Parkhurst  is  still  on  top.  As  far  as  we  can  judge  he  is 
the  one  figure  in  the  drama  who  is  in  earnest  and  intends  to 
fight  to  a  finish. 

Life  is  with  him,  and  has  been  with  him  from  the  start. 

If  Superintendent  Byrnes  is  to  assist  in  reorganizing  the 
force  we  may  as  well  put  Dr.  Parkhurst  in  jail  for  disturbing 
the  peace.  _ 


A  PHENOMENON  OF  LIGHT. 


“  T  T  is  remarkably  strange,  not  to  say  unaccountable,” 

1  mused  Harold  Holdington,  “  that  when  I  am  seated 
in  my  small  and  lonely  bachelor  apartment,  the  combined 
radiance  of  three  or  four  great  flaring  gas  burners  is  scarcely 
sufficient  to  dispel  the  gloom  and  furnish  enough  light  to 
enable  me  to  read  from  the  printed  page  the  words  of  some 
inspired  philosopher  or  poet.” 

“  While  here  in  these  spacious  parlors,  with  you  on  my 
knee,  and  your  golden  head  resting  peacefully  on  my  shoulder, 
but  one  gas  jet  is  going,  and  it  is  turned  more  than  half  way- 
down  at  that.  And  yet  that  fiery  little  glowing  spark  at  the 
extreme  end  of  the  other  room  seems  to  shine  with  a  mar¬ 
velous  brilliancy,  and  to  flood  both  of  these  high-ceilinged 
apartments  with  the  dazzling  refulgence  of  a  six  hundred 
candle  power  ard  light.” 

“  Yes,  it  does,”  - 

said  Etta,  simply. 

“Why  don’t  vou  WALL  STREET  PHRASES. 

turn  it  out  ?  ” 

And  thus  it  was 
again  demonstrat¬ 
ed  that  even  in 
matters  connected 
with  the  most  ten¬ 
der  affections  of 
the  heart,  Woman 
is  far  more  practi¬ 
cal  than  Man. 


MR.:  Does 

Jobson  show 
any  aptitude  as  a 
Washington  cor¬ 
respondent  ? 

Miss  :  Oh,  my, 
yes !  When  he 
heard  that  baby  Es¬ 
ther  had  the  colic 
he  tried  to  inter¬ 
view  the  Secretary 
of  Interior  about  it. 


“  Calling  a  loan.” 


£ 
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The  Play  of  To-Morrow — Act  I. 

(Enter  “  Wolf-eyed  Gus"  pursued  by  Myrtle ,  the  soubrette ,  who  shoots  him  three 
times.  He  is  carried  away  by  three  “  supers.") 

Myrtle  :  Oh,  how  happy  I  am  to  think  that  me  and  my  poor  mamma  will  never 
again  not  be  annoyed  by  that  villain  !  I  am  so  happy  that  I  could  sing. 

( Winks  at  the  leader  of  the  orchestra.  Sings.) 

-  —  -  - month  of  May 

- -  —  -  —  little  Mary 

—  -  -  — - contrary 

Darling -  —  -  —  fairy 

-  -  -  - heart’s  so  gay.” 

(Does  a  “  buck  ”  dance  and  exits ,  laughing  cneerily.  Enter  Dick  Merryweather , 
the  hero ,  wearing  an  expensive  suit  of  clothes  and  diamonds ,  accompanied  by  his 
father ,  who  is  burdened  with  property  whiskers). 

Jack  :  Cheer  up,  father  ;  all  will  yet  be  well.  I  swear  that  I  will  run  down  the 
thief  who  stole  the  copyright  on  your  incubator  and — Ha  !  What’s  that  ?  (Draws  a 
revolver  and  shoots  a  man  who  was  hiding  behind  a  tree).  What  was  I  saying  ?  Oh  ! 
yes  ;  once  let  me  get  Percival  Marquetienne  in  me  clutches  and  all  thy  wrongs  shall  be 
righted. 

Father  :  Oh,  my  boy  !  when  you  talk  to  me  like  that  you  make  me  think  of  your 
dear,  brave-hearted  mother.  Won’t  you  sing  me  that  old  familiar  song  of  her’n  ? 

Jack  :  With  pleasure,  father.  (Does  a  fancy  step  to  the  footlights.  Sings.) 

My  heart  feels  quite  overcome, 

Since  Patsy  Kane  is  on  the  bum, 

For  a  drink  of  booze 
He  never  will  refuse, 

And  that’s  why  his  sister  lost  her  job. 

(Father  weeps). 


U’J. 


Cho.  —  Patsy’s  on  the  bum. 

Patsy’s  on  the  bum. 

He  got  so  full  of  gin 
That  they  had  to  take  him  in, 

And  the  judge  said  : 

“  Patsy,  you  are  on  the  bum.” 

(Loud  noise  heard  outside). 

Father  :  What  is  that  I  hear  ? 

Jack  ( with  rare  discernment )  :  It  must  be  our  enemies, 
f  They  run  away.) 

Enter  Black  Burton ,  the  paid  assassin,  accompanied  by  a  number  of  villains , 
bump  into  one  another  and  have  to  be  straightened  out  along  one  edge  oj  the  stage. 

Black  Burton  :  We  have  tracked  him  this  fur  and  he  can't  escape  us.  What  sa 
yo,  me  lads  ? 

(The  other  villains  growl.  Jack  appears  on  a  rocky  eminence  at  the  rear  of  tl. 
stage  and  makes  a  long  speech .  recounting  his  past  life  and  defying  Black  Burton.)  J 
Black  Burton  :  Now  for  me  revenge  ! 

(He  starts  toward  Jack,  who  pulls  a  lever  and  releases  60  ooo  gallons  of  walei 
The  villains  are  washed  back  to  their  dressing  rooms.  (Curtain .) 

Act  II. 

Living  pictures. 

Act  III. 

Specialties. — Chicago  Record. 


An  amusing  incident  occurred  at  the  close  of  Sam  Jones’s  sermon  at  Pulaski,  th 
other  day.  Stepping  down  from  the  pulpit  and  looking  solemnly  over  the  audience,  th 
revivalist  said  :  “  I  want  all  the  women  in  this  crowd  who  have  not  spoken  a  harsh  won 

or  harbored  an  unkind  thought  toward  their  husbands  for  a  month  past  to  stand  up. 
One  old  woman,  apparently  on  the  shady  side  of  sixty,  stood  up.  “  Come  forward  am 
give  me  your  hand,”  said  the  preacher.  The  woman  did  so;  whereupon  Jones  said 
“  Now  turn  around  and  let  this  audience  see  the  best-looking  woman  in  the  country. 
After  taking  her  seat,  the  revivalist  addressed  the  men  :  “  Now  I  want  all  the  men"  ii 

this  crowd  who  have  not  spoken  a  harsh  word  or  harbored  an  unkind  thought  toward 
their  wives  for  a  month  past  to  stand  up.”  Twenty-seven  big,  strapping  fellows  hoppec 
out  of  the  audience  with  alacrity.  “Come  forward  and  give  me  your  hands,  my  Oea 
boys.”  Jones  gave  each  one  a  vigorous  shake,  after  which  he  ranged  all  of  them  side  b- 
side  in  front  of  the  pulpit  and  facing  the  audience.  He  looked  them  over  carefully  ant | 
solemnly,  and  then,  turning  around  to  the  audience,  he  said  ;  “  I  want  you  all  to  take  ; 
good  look  at  the  twenty-seven  biggest  liars  in  the  State  of  Tennessee.”— Argonaut. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.t  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Operj 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayenci 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Fine  Watches 

of  the  Standard  Foreign 
and  Domestic  makes 

— at  retail. 

Spaulding  &  Co., 

(incorporated.) 

State  and  Jackson  Sts.,  Chicago. 

36  Ave.  de  l’Opera,  Paris. 

Our  ‘‘Suggestion  Book”  mailed  free. 


Beeman’s-„THE  TcrE 


CAUTION.— See  that  the 
name  Beeinan  is  on  each 
wrapper. 


The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Chip 

And  a  Delicious  Remedy  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  for  sample  package.. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 


23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 


Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

FLORIDA 

and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tours  in  Jcanuary,  including:  visits  to 
St  Augustine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  St  John’s  Rivers, 
Palatka,  Ormond,  Tampa,  Winter  Park,  Rockledge 
and  Lake  Worth,  with  prolonged  stays  at  the  Hotel 
Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel,  and  the  Hotel 
Royal  Poinciaua 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on 
the  Olivette  or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line, 
and  spend  One  Week  In  Havana. 

Speelwl  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled 
Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the 
rail  journeys. 

The  Tickets  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their 
stay  in  Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with 
any  one  of  Five  Parties  under  Special  Escort, 
or  on  Any  Regular  Train  until  May  31. 

I3T  Send  for  descriptive  book. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building, 
Union  Square,  New  York. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St  ,  Phila. 


A  Westchester  man  has  just  made  a 
banjo  in  which  there  are  500  pieces  of  wood. 
He  ought  to  have  no  difficulty  in  striking  a 
few  cords  out  of  it.— Yonkers  Statesman. 


BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS. 

Why  not  try  a  year’s  subscription  to 
Life?  It  comes  every  week,  and  would 
brighten  up  the  whole  family,  young  and 
old. 
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be  accom 
when  th< 
Soft. 


can  only 
plished 
beard  is 


Nothing  softens  tin 
beard  like  the  appli 
cation  of  the  rich- 
creamy  lather  pro¬ 
duced  by 


Williams’ 


shaving 

SOAP. 


Williams’  Shaving  Sticks  and  Tablets  sold  everywhere. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
44  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Chest¬ 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


LIKE  BINDER. 


Cheap.  Strong  and  Durable.  IVil. 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $ i .00. 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  “ LIFEJ 
i q  West  Thirty-First  Street ,  N.  Y. 


LEWIS  G.  TEWKSBURY 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  worfi 


LIFE 


„lttraet  „  BEEF 

Send  address  for  Coot  Book. 


Used  by  all  good  cooks. 

Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

iLnruin  r  -  -» ■  7 
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MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD. 


desiring  to  have 
the  magnificent 
set  of  their  gar¬ 
ments  remarked 
upon,  will  take 
one  of  the  latest 
hints  from  Paris 
and  use  as  an 
interlining  in 
Puffed  Sleeves 
and  Skirts 

FIBRE  CHAMOIS. 
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£  At  all  leading  dry  goods  stores.  Better  and 
^  cheaper  than  crinoline  or  haircloth. 
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JffUiAhexiixe, 

new  york;. 

Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building, 
39  and  41  West  23d  St., 

GRAND 

RemovalSale 

OF 

RICH  FURS,  COATS,  CAPES  and 
GOWNS,  HATS  and  BONNETS. 

OUR  TRADEMARK  in  every 
!  garment  is  a  lasting  guarantee  for 
Quality,  Style,  Fit  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our 
prices  defy  competition. 


BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS. 

>  Why  not  try  a  year’s  subscription  to 
Life?  It  comes  every  week,  and  would 
U  brighten  up  the  whole  family,  young  and 
”1  old. 


Hygeia  Hotel, 

OLD  POINT  COMFORT,  VA. 


Unrivalled  as  a  health  and  pleasure 
resort.  Air  balmy  and  full  of  life  giving 
ozone.  New  plumbing  throughout  and 
perfect  drainage  and  other  sanitary  arrange¬ 
ments.  Send  for  descriptive  pamphlet. 
Pamphlet  and  information  in  New  York 
at  The  Outlook,  13  Astor  Place. 

F.  N.  PIKE,  Manager. 


The  Ideal  HOTEL  of  America 

V  E  N  D  0  M  E on  the 


is  the 


Boulevard,  BOSTON 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


HAMILTON  HOTEL, 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA. 

OPEN  FROM  DECEMBER  UNTIL  MAY. 
A.  PARK  BOYCE  &.  CO.,  MGRS. 
Cable  Address  : 

HOTEL,  BERMUDA. 

NOTICE. 


C* UBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Nobody  can  help  noticing  the  shortcom¬ 
ings  of  the  man  who  is  always  behind  time. 
— Dallas  News. 

The  older  a  man  is  when  he  gets  married 
the  sooner  he  commences  taking  his  lunch  at 
noon  downtown. — Atchison  Globe. 

Magistrate  (to  witness )  :  Why  didn’t  you 
go  to  the  help  of  the  defendant  in  the  fight  ? 

Witness  :  I  didn’t  know  which  one  them 
was  going  to  be  the  defendant. — Philadel¬ 
phia  Inquirer. 

Professor  (returning  home  at  night ,  hears 
noise )  :  Is  some  one  there  ? 

Burglar  (under  the  bed )  :  No  ! 

“  That’s  strange  ;  I  was  positive  some  one 
was  under  my  bed.” — Tid-Bits. 

“  What  time  of  night  was  it  you  saw  the 
prisoner  in  your  room  ?  ”  asked  the  defend¬ 
ant’s  attorney  in  a  recent  suit. 

“  About  3  o’clock.” 

“Was  there  any  light  in  the  room  at  the 
time  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir.  It  was  quite  dark.” 

“Could  you  see  your  husband  at  your 
side  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir.” 

“Then,  madam,  said  the  attorney  tri¬ 
umphantly,  “please  explain  how  you  could 
see  the  prisoner  and  could  not  see  your  hus¬ 
band.” 

“  My  husband  was  at  the  club,  sir.” — Phila¬ 
delphia  Call. 

Some  time  ago  when  Henry  Irving  was  in 
Edinburgh,  a  Scotch  clergyman  came  and 
informed  him  that  he  was  to  attend  the  thea¬ 
tre  that  week  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  to 
see  one  of  the  Lyceum  productions.  Irving 
felt  duly  flattered,  and  so  expressed  himself ; 
but  the  divine,  after  a  certain  amount  of 
stammering,  confessed  that  he  did  not  wish 
to  see  a  play  in  which  there  was  a  ballet. 
Irving,  greatly  puzzled,  informed  him  that 
there  was  no  dancing  in  the  plays  he  was 
then  producing,  but  that  according  to  the 
slang  of  the  “profession,”  the  supernumer¬ 
aries  of  both  sexes  were  technically  called 
“the  ballet,”  and  hence  probably  arose  his 
visitor’s  mistake.  The  worthy  man’s  face 
beamed,  and  he  took  an  affectionate  leave  of 
his  host ;  but  at  the  door  he  was  seized  with 
misgivings  and  suddenly  demanded  point 
blank:  "If  there  is- no  ballet,  Mr.  Irving, 
why  do  people  talk  so  much  about  your 
legs  ?”  Irving’s  answer 'has  not  been  chron¬ 
icled. —  Argonaut. 


Weak  Women 

and  all  mothers  who  are  nursing 
babies  derive  great  benefit  from 
Scott’s  Emulsion.  This  prepara¬ 
tion  serves  two  purposes.  It 
gives  vital  strength  to  mothers 
and  also  enriches  their  milk  and 
thus  makes  their  babies  thrive. 

Scott’s 

Emulsion 


is  a  constructive  food  that  pro¬ 
motes  the  making  of  healthy 
tissue  and  bone.  It  is  a  wonder¬ 
ful  remedy  for  Emaciation,  General 
Debility,  Throat  and  Lung-  Complaints, 
Coughs,  Colds,  Anaemia,  Scrofula  and 
Wasting  Diseases  of  Children. 

Send  for  Pamphlet  on  Scott’s  Emulsion.  Free. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.  All  Druggists.  60c  and  $ 1 . 

Back  numbers  of  Life  can 
be  had  by  applying  at  this 
office,  19  and  21  West  31st  St., 
New  York  City.  Single  copies 
of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of 
print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00. 
Vols.  II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and 
XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV. 
and  XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX., 
XVII.  and  XVIII.,  $10.00 
each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
XX.,  XXI.,  XXII.  and  XXIII, 
$5.00  each.  Back  numbers, 
one  year  old,  25  cents  per 
copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address 
changed  will  greatly  facilitate 
matters  by  sending  old  ad¬ 
dress  as  well  as  new 


Miss  Maria  PARLOA’S 
COOK  BOOK 

containing  100  recipes  which  she 
lias  lately  written  for  the  Liebig 
Company 

SENT  FREE 

on  application  to  Dauchy&Co.,  27  Park  Place, 
New  York.  Drop  a  postal  for  it  and  always  buy 

LIEBIG  COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT  OF  BEEF 


LIFE 


never 


wears 


out!' 


The 

Duxbak 


Rainproof 

“S.H.&M.” 


Bias  Velveteen  Skirt  Binding. 

Look  /or  “  S.  H.  M.”  First  Quality  on  the  label 

of  every  bolt  you  buy. 


“S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


W.L.Douclas 

CO  QUAt  IS  THE  BEST. 

\S  LJ  Wll  VL  FIT  FOR  A  KING. 

5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH  A  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

FineCalf&Kangaroo. 
^3.S0  police, 3  SOLES. 
$250 $2.  WORKINGMEN 

**  -EXTRA  FINE- 

«2.$l7JBOYS’SCHOOLSHOEa 

LADIES- 

END  FOR  CATALOGUE 
•L-DOUGLAS- 
BROCKTOH.MASS. 
Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 


W.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 


All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 


They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money. 
They  equ^  custom  shoes  in  style  and  fit. 
Their  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 
The  prices  are  uniform, "-stamped  on  sole. 
From  $i  to  $3  saved  over  other  makes. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  can. 


SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

Made  for  Health.  Comfort,  Durability,  and  per¬ 
fect  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  dragging 
on  the  shoulders!  Trousers  always  kept  in  shape  and 
position.  Easy  in  action  !  Preventing  all  strain  on  the 
buttons  when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c.  to  §2.00,  post-paid. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.  (Lim.)  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


- THE - 


FOR  THE  HAIR. 

It  stimulates  and  pro¬ 
duces  a  vigorous  growth: 
cleanses  the  scalp  and 
prevents  dandruff,  and 
gives  that  appearance  of 
softness,  abundance  and 
beauty  so  much  desired. 

All  druggists  or  by  mail  50 
^ents.  44  Stone'St.,  N.  Y. 


Finest  Dressing 
and  Best  Tonic 


PINTS 


PUARTlS 


liWvua 

opens  with  a  vim_snap_ 
sparKle_bubbIe. 

tXs  effervescent 

as  champagne.  EVERYWHERE! 


V/NODESALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.! 

“I  have  prescribed  Vino  de  Sallld  fora  number  of  patients,  and 
found  it  a  wonderful  article  and  satisfactory  in  every  case;  more  so,  in  fact, 
than  any  other  nutritive  wine  that  I  have  before  prescribed.” 

(Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well-known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 
this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


Your  Corset  Cannot  Break 

If  you  wear 

Pearl 

CorsetShields, 


Broken  Corsets  made 
as  comfortable  as  new. 

Sold  everywhere.  Ask  your 
dealer,  if  he  hasn’t  them  send  his 
name,  vour  corset  measure  and 
25  ct s .  for  sample  pair,  to  Eugene  Pearl,  23  Union 
Sq..  New  York.  Agents  Wanted.  Circulars  Free. 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 


( Exclusively.) 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM 
FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


MARK 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


.AYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

FLORIDA 

and  CUBA. 


HILTON.  HUGHES  &  CO. 


'tern  Bro5i 


5uccessors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


Our  Great  January  Sale 


Two  Grand  Tours  in  January,  including:  visits  to 
St  Augustine,  the  Ocklawaha  aud  St  John’s  Rivers, 
Palatka,  Ormond,  Tampa,  Winter  Park,  Rockledge 
and  Lake  Worth,  with  prolonged  stays  at  the  Hotel 
Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel,  and  the  Hotel 
Royal  Poinciana. 


In  all  departments.  Prices  in  many  instances  50  per  cent, 
under  manufacturing  cost. 


are  now  displaying  their 

Spring  Importations 

of 

Cotton 


The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on 
the  Olivette  or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line, 
and  spend  One  Week  In  Havana. 


LINEN  DEPARTMENT. 


Dr 


Special  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled 
Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the 
rail  journeys. 

The  Tickets  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their 
sta>  in  Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with 
any  one  of  Five  Parties  under  Special  Escort, 
or  on  Any  Regular  Train  until  May  31. 
tW  Send  for  descriptive  book. 


None  butbest  qualities,  that  last. 
Cheap,  poor  grades  are  dear  at  any 
price. 

HUCK  TOWELS. 


15‘ 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St..  Lincoln  Building, 
Union  Square,  New  York. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th St,,  Phila. 


Hygeia  Hotel, 

OLD  POINT  COMFORT,  VA. 


Unrivalled  as  a  health  and  pleasure 
resort.  Air  balmy  and  full  of  life  giving 
ozone.  New  plumbing  throughout  and 
perfect  drainage  and  other  sanitary  arrange¬ 
ments.  Send  for  descriptive  pamphlet. 
Pamphlet  and  information  in  New  York 
at  The  Outlook,  13  Astor  Place. 


No.  i,  hemmed,  value 

2.50  doz., . 

No.  2,  all  linen  hemmed, 

22x43,  . 

No.  3,  same,  with  plain 
fringe,  24x45,  .  . 

No.  4,  celebrated  webs, 
old  bleached,  with  fan¬ 
cy  borders,  .  .  . 

None  of  these  three  lots  ever 
seen  at  less  than  3.75  doz. 


25' 


Full  size  hemstitched) 

Linen  Sheets,  actual  val-  >  3 
ue  5.00  pair,  .  .  .  ) 

Hemstitched  Linen  Pil¬ 
low  Cases,  were  1.00 
pair, . 

8-4  Irish  Table  Damask, 
way  under  regular 
prices, . 

Damask  Dinner  Napkins,  full 
size  : 


2.25  qualities  at 

2.50  qualities  at 

3.50  qualities  at 


\  f  75  doz. 
2^15  doz. 
2#75  doz. 


F.  N.  PIKE,  Manager. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ave.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


consisting  of 
Irish  and  Scotch  Dimities,  | 
Madras  Ginghams. 

English  Lawns  and  Batiste 
Mousseline  Broderie, 

French  O.’gandies, 

Wash  Silk  Ginghams, 

Mid  othian  Zephyrs, 

Fancy  Printed  Sateens, 

Also 

Cambric.  Nainsook  and  Swiss 

Embroideries 

with 

Exclusive  Novelties  in 
Embroidered  Robes. 


West  23  d  St 
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LIFE- 


NUMBER  630. 


PAST  AND  PRESENT. 

THERE  was  a  time  when  every  maid, 
Around  the  fire-place  blocking, 

In  childish  innocence  essayed 

To  hang  thereby  her 


But  now  this  fashion  has  gone  by, 

And  there  are  sundry  rumors 
This  year  that  every  girl  on  high 

Will  elevate  her  /  I 

w,- 


HIS  NERVES  GAVE  THE  LIE. 

JIMSON  :  I  can  never  put  confidence  in  the  word  of 
Gimble  again. 

Weed:  Why? 

Jimson  :  Because  he  told  me  that  the  chap  who  plays  the 
cornet  in  the  fourth  floor  back  is  a  composer. 


Tom  is  so  very  punctilious  and  in  this  case  was  especi¬ 
ally  ANXIOUS  ABOUT  PRODUCING  A  GOOD  IMPRESSION.  BUT  THE 
FLORIST  MADE  THE  MISTAKE  OF  SENDING  WITH  THE  ROSES  THE 
CARD  THAT  BORF.  THE  INSCRIPTION:  “  DO  THE  BEST  YOU  CAN 
FOR  TWO  DOLLARS.” 


SHE  HAD  CAUSE  FOR  FEAR. 

AMMA,”  said  the  cannibal  beauty  to  her  maternal 
ancestor,  “  I  am  really  alarmed  at  Mr.  Kinkey’s 
intense  passion  for  me.” 

“  Why,  my  dear  ?  ” 

“  Only  last  night  he  declared  I  was  sweet  enough  to  eat.” 


“Lock  der  door,  Jim,  an’  keep  de  perlice  out;  dis  fight 

IS  A-GOIN’  TER  BE  A  RECORD  BREAKER  !” 


A  LOVING  FATHER. 

OBBINS  :  I’m  troubled  with  insomnia. 

Doctor  :  I  can  cure  you  of  that. 

“  Yes,  I  know  ;  but  we  want  to  keep  the  baby,  doctor." 


THE  NEW  YORK  GIRL:  Lord  Dumley,  did  you 
ever  hear  the  joke  about  the  museum  keeper  who  had 
two  skulls  of  St.  Paul ;  one  when  he  was  a  boy  and  the 
other  when  he  was  a  man  ? 

The  Englishman  :  No  ;  what  is  it  ? 


52 


•  LIFE  • 


**  aVOhiU  £i{»  tWi  &Cop«.” 

VOL.  XXV.  JANUARY  24,  1895.  No.  630. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


THANKS  to  the  insomnia  of  a  vigilant  press, 
large  numbers  of  Americans  have  lately  been 
enabled  to  concern  themselves  once  more  with  the 
affairs  of  the  Astor  family,  and  to  experience  a 
considerable  degree  of  agitation  over  the  apparent 
failure  of  the  New  York  Astors  to  show  a  proper 
consciousness  of  the  recent  bereavement  in  the 
family  of  their  London  cousins.  Without  enquiring 
into  the  precise  degree  of  unconcern  the  New  York 
Astors  have  shown,  or  probing  the  report  that  it 
was  due  to  the  unwillingness  of  the  London  Astors 
to  communicate  with  them,  it  is  possible  to  see 
clearly  enough  that  after  generations  of  close  unity 
the  two  branches  of  the  Astor  family  have  drifted 
a  good  way  apart.  It  is  a  pity.  It  is  neither 
pleasant  for  the  Astors  nor  edifying  to  the  public. 
There  would  seem  to  be  no  real  necessity  for  it 
either. 

*  *  * 


THERE  are  enough  things  in  the 
world  to  satisfy  all  the  Astors — 
enough  money,  enough  elbow  room, 
enough  building  material,  enough  pre¬ 
cedence,  enough  yachts,  enough  things 
worth  having  and  enough  tomfoolery  of 
every  sort.  This  being  the  case,  the 
Astors  on  their  own  account  and  as  a 
matter  of  public  duty,  ought  to  get 
together  and  agree  on  some  equitable 
basis  of  partition  according  to  which  a 
due  and  suitable  enjoyment  of  the  pomps 
and  vanities  of  this  highly  interesting 
world  may  be  secured  to  each  branch  of 
the  family,  without  prejudice  to  the  maintenance  of  such 
relations  between  the  London  and  the  New  \  ork  Astors  as 
befit  the  intercourse  of  Christian  cousins.  It  would  be  easy 
to  find  arbitrators  fit  to  settle  all  the  Astors  difficulties  if  the 
Astors  would  only  consent.  Bishop  Potter,  Mr.  Joseph 
Choate,  and  Mr.  Henry  White,  late  of  London,  would  make 
a  commission  upon  the  discretion  of  which  both  of  the 
Astor  branches  could  surely  depend. 


SOME  time,  when  the  world  is 
wiser  and  juster  than  it  is  now, 
newspapers  will  delay  their  eulogies 
on  deceased  capitalists  until  such 
a  time  as  the  capitalists’  wills 
can  be  added  to  their  record.  A 
man’s  will  is  an  important  par¬ 
ticular  of  his  conduct,  especially  if 
he  is  a  very  rich  man.  A  worthy 
New  York  banker  whose  just  praises 
lately  swelled  the  obituary  columns 
of  scores  of  newspapers,  left  a  will 
by  which  one  of  his  sons 
was  disinherited.  A  saga¬ 
cious  contemporary'  says 
that  in  so  doing  he  disre¬ 
garded  the  great  unwritten 
commandment  which  says  to  parents  :  “  Honor  thy  sons 

and  thy  daughters  that  thy  days  may  be  blessed  in  the  land.  ’ 
There  is  much  sense  in  that  commandment,  and  it  cannot 
be  disregarded  with  impunity. 

* *  *  '  * 

RACES  for  the  America’s  cup  help  to 
make  our  summers  lively,  and  Life 
is  glad  that  one  is  booked  for  this  year.  The 
American  Cup  Committee  have  come 
very  well  out  of  their  dispute  with  the 
Royal  Yacht  Squadron.  To  make  a 
race  they  made  all  the  concessions 
they  could,  but  did  not  concede 
what  they  ought  not  to  have  con¬ 
ceded.  If  Lord  Dunraven  wins 
the  cup  he  will  have  earned  it,  and 
if  he  keeps  it  he  will  have  to  keep 
on  earning  it  from  year  to  year. 

*}c  * 

THE  remedy  suggested  by  Dr.  Birbeck  Hill,  visiting 
Britisher,  for  the  periodical  American  over-excitement 
about  college  football  is  “  charge  nothing  and  do  not  provide 
seats.  Then  you  will  not  be  troubled  by  large  crowds.” 
It  is  a  simple  plan  and  would  probably  be  effectual. 

^  *  * 


bear 


IT  is  proposed  to  name  the  Suez 
canal  after  De  Lesseps.  Very- 
good  !  He  was  a  great  man  and 
deserves  such  a  distinction. 
The  Panama  canal,  too,  might 
somebody’s  name.  Is 
there  not  some  guilty 
Frenchman  not  yet  run 
down  by  other  forms  of 
retribution  who  might 
be  brought  to  justice  and 
sentenced  to  share  his  name 
with  that  sepulchre  of  peasants’ 
hoards  ? 


I  Back  numbers  ok 
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SOMETHING  NEW. 

THE  idea  suggested  by  this  picture  is  at  the  disposal  of  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  mentioned 
if  they  care  to  use  it. 

As  a  means  of  advertising  it  is  not,  of  course,  as  far  reaching  as  the  columns  of  a  daily 
paper,  because  the  names  cannot  be  read  by  so  many  people,  but  it  would  have  the  serious 
advantage  of  forcing  the  immediate  neighborhood  to  realize  the  owners  presence.  It  seems 
to  us  that  the  novelty  of  the  idea  is  of  considerable  value.  We  think  it  has  never  been  used, 
and  we  see  no  reason  why,  as  a  social  advertiser,  it  should  not  become  as  effecthe  as  that  of 
advertising  the  boxholders  on  the  opera  programmes.  It  might  be  less  satisfying  to  the 
advertisers  in  one  way,  as  it  does  not  enable  you  to  look  upon  the  owner  of  the  names. 


However,  it  would  always 
possess  the  tremendous 
advantage  of  impressing, 
in  a  realistic  manner,  all 
pedestrians  as  they  passed 
the  house.  The  quality 
and  degree  of  the  im¬ 
pression  would  depend 
necessarily  upon  the  indi¬ 
viduality  of  the  passer-by. 
Many  strong  men  would 
greet  it  with  composure, 
while  certain  weaker  and 
more  sensitive  natures 
might  possibly  experience 
a  slight  attack  of  illness. 
But  the  usual  effects 
would  not  differ  from 
those  of  the  opera  or  the 
customary  repetition  in 
the  society  column. 


bound  to  occur. 


TO  MAKE  SURE. 

Dashaway  :  You 

believe  in  the  effi¬ 
cacy  of  prayer,  uncle.  But 
suppose  a  chicken  from 
your  neighbor’s  yard 
should  hop  by  your 
kitchen  door  and  you 
should  get  down  on  your 
knees  and  pray  for  that 
chicken  to  enter,  do  you 
fKinU  imiir  nraver  would 


be  answered  ? 

Uncle  Ebony:  I 
mos’  sartinly  do,  sah.  But 
in  dat  case,  sah,  I  should 
sprinkle  a  few  grains  af 
co’n  on  the  step. 


HALF  a  loaf  is  better 
than  no  vacation. 
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THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  III. 

Willie  Hohenzollern. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  WHEN  TWO  YEARS  OF  AGE. 
'yTIE  HON.  WM.  HOHENZOLLERN,  of  Berlin,  Germany,  is  one 
of  the  most  prominent  members  of  the  400  of  that  promising  city. 
He  comes  from  one  of  its  oldest  families,  and  his  name  always  appears 
in  the  public  prints  when  he  attends  a  coming-out  reception  or  a  dog¬ 
fight.  He  owns  enough  pairs  of  trousers  even  to  entitle  him  to 
membership  in  New  York’s  most  exclusive  clubs.  Notwithstanding  all 
these  advantages,  both  inherited  and  acquired,  he  is  an  unassuming 
and  modest  gentleman,  who  in  his  shrinking  from  public  notice  and 
from  all  idea  of  self-advancement,  reminds  one  of  the  gentle  violet. 

Mr.  Hohenzollern  has  held  several  important  offices  under  the 
German  Government,  and  there  has  never  been  the  slightest  intimation 
that  his  accounts  were  not  correct  or  that  he  accepted  bribes  from 
saloon-keepers  or  policy-dealers.  He  has  many  accomplishments,  and 
is  a  well-known  leader  of  the  German,  besides  speaking  that  language 
with  the  fluency  of  a  native.  He  also  writes  poetry,  which  he  finds  no 
difficulty  in  getting  printed.  He  has  lately  written  a  song  entitled 
“  Aegir,”  which  promises  to  become  as  popular  and  fatal  as  “  Sweet 
Marie  ”  or  “  Two  Little  Girls  in  Blue.”  He  has  written  a  number  of 
charming  and  flattering  accounts  of  himself,  which  appeared  in  Ameri¬ 
can  publications  over  the  modest  nom  de  plume ,  “  Poultney  Bigelow." 

Mr.  Hohenzollern  succeeded  his  father  in  business  at  a  very  early 
age,  and  is  still  conducting  it  at  the  old  stand  very  much  to  his  own 
satisfaction.  His  kindheartedness  was  shown  at  once  by  his  prompt 
retirement  from  further  hard  labor  of  one  Bismarck,  an  old  and 
trusted  employee  of  the  concern.  Mr.  Hohenzollern  is  still  young,  a 
defect  for  which  he  is  not  responsible,  and  which  time  may  be  relied 
upon  to  cure.  He  married  early  in  life  a  young  woman  of  good 
family,  and  up  to  the  present  writing  has  never  been  arrested  for 
wife-beating.  Altogether  Mr.  Hohenzollern  is  an  interesting  person 
and  fully  entitled  to  the  prominence  we  give  to  him  by  printing  his 
portrait  at  various  stages  of  development.  It  is  true  that  he  has  not 
yet  paid  up  his  last  year’s  subscription  to  Life,  but  we  assure  our  readers 
that  we  have  no  feeling  against  this  gentleman,  and  also  that  we  are 
not  attempting  to  gain  his  favor  by  complimenting  him. 


INGLENOOK  CRITICISM  AND  TRAVEL. 

T  F  there  is  a  time  when  the  lover  of  reading  is  more 
than  ever  assured  that  he  has  acquired  a  taste  that  is 
one  of  the  sure  consolations  of  youth  or  age,  it  is  just  at  this 
season  of  long  evenings  and  outrageous  storms  which  make 
the  man  with  engagements  glad  to  break  them,  and  the  man 
without  satisfied  that  he  is  not  popular.  Indeed  the  man  who 


Bill  Hohenzollern. 

AT  THE  AGE  OF  TWELVE. 
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The  Emperor  William 

AS  HE  APPEARS  AT  THE  BREAKFAST  TABLE.  FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH 
TAKEN  LAST  SUNDAY. 


can  start,  at  five  minutes’  notice,  on  strange  and  adventurous 
journeys  into  far  countries  uncharted  on  the  maps,  with  no 
other  preparation  than  wheeling  a  chair  before  a  fire  and 
under  a  lamp,  is  far  richer  than  the  owner  of  a  steam  yacht 
(without  the  taste  for  reading)  who,  to  change  his  environ¬ 
ment  and  renew  his  mental  furniture,  must  put  half  a 
hundred  men  to  work  and  burn  much  coal,  and  travel 
through  leagues  of  stormy  sea.  Of  course  the  ideal  con¬ 
dition  of  man  is  to  have  both  the  taste  for  reading  and  the 
steam  yacht— a  beautiful  combination  of  means  and  ends 
which  will  feed  each  other  so  long  as  there  is  a  book  on  the 
cabin  shelf  or  coal  in  the  bunkers. 

For  the  man  who  can  only  afford  to  burn  his  coal  in  small 
quantities  on  his  library  hearth,  a  satisfying  book  is  Hamilton 
W.  Mabie’s  new  series  of  “  My  Study  Fire  ”  (Dodd  &  Mead). 
It  is  a  book  full  of  a  real  love  of  good  reading— not  of 
esoteric  things,  but  of  the  books  written  in  a  human,  kindly 
way.  One  always  feels  in  reading  Mr.  Mabie’s  essays  that 
he  had  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  evening  when  he  was  reading 
the  books  he  writes  about,  and  an  equally  pleasant  time 
when  he  was  writing  about  the  books  he  had  read.  If  you 


FE  • 

are  moved  by  this  feeling  to  follow  his  example,  you  will  be 
led  into  profitable  and  pleasant  company,  and  have  many  a 
fine  journey  that  started  at  the  study  fire. 

*  *  * 

THERE  are  plenty  of  young  men  in  this  country  who 
write  short  stories  and  novelettes,  but  hardly  half  a 
dozen  with  the  time  and  industry  to  make  even  an  attempt 
at  historical  writing.  It  is  therefore  a  novel  thing  to  find  on 
the  reviewer’s  table  a  serious  history  like  Edward  T.  Blair  s 
“  Henry  of  Navarre  ”  (Lippincott),  and  to  know  that  it  is  not 
the  product  of  a  college  professor’s  scholarly  researches,  but 
of  a  young  man’s  ambition  to  put  his  reading,  study  and 
travels  into  a  serviceable  and  permanent  form.  The  subject 
and  period  are  among  the  most  romantic  in  history,  and  Mr. 
Blair’s  narrative  has  the  merit  of  unusual  compactness  of 
statement,  so  that  every  page  is  full  of  clearly  expressed  in¬ 
formation,  without  unnecessary  rhetoric.  The  description  of 
the  last  days  of  Henry  is  particularly  good.  The  abundant 
illustrations  were  collected  by  the  author  from  original 
sources,  and  many  of  them  have  not  been  heretofore  avail¬ 
able  for  the  general  public. 

*  *  * 

ANEW  Scotch  writer  has  come  out  of  Perthshire  to 
enter  the  quaint  town  of  Drumtochty  into  competition 
with  Thrums  as  a  center  of  literary  interest.  In  “  Beside 
the  Bonnie  Brier  Bush  ”  Ian  Maclaren  has  done  some  very 
good  writing  of  the  simple,  direct  sort  that  comes  natural  to 
Scotchmen  who  were  bred  on  the  Shorter  Catechism  and 
Robert  Burns.  The  old,  quaint  types  are  also  in  its  pages— 
men  and  women  with  hard,  strong  faces,  under  which  are 
playing  deep  feeling  and  imagination.  They  are  good  people 
to  know  in  either  books  or  real  life,  though  they  are  often 
rather  trying  (in  both  places),  by  reason  of  their  tremendous 
respect  for  their  own  personality  and  persistent  undervalu¬ 
ing  of  the  personality  of  alien  people.  With  all  due  credit  to 
Mr.  Maclaren  and  his  people  we  are  inclined  to  think  that 
what  he  imagines  to  be  real  pathos  is  rather  forced  senti¬ 
ment,  and  his  heroism,  a  kind  of  inevitable  obstinacy. 

Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

DHILIP  AND  HIS  WIFE.  By  Margaret  Deland.  Boston  and  New 
I  York  :  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

Three  Boys  on  an  Electrical  Boat.  By  John  Trowbridge.  Boston  and 

New  York:  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

Helen.  By  Oswald  Valentine.  New  York  and  London :  G.  P.  Putnam  s 

How  Thankful  was  Bewitched.  New  York  and  London  :  G.  P.  Put- 
nam’s  Sons. 


not  a  good  idea. 

FRIEND  :  If  you  love  her,  old  fellow,  why  don  t  you 
marry  her  ? 

Bachelor  Doctor  :  Marry  her  ?  Why,  she  is  one  of 
my  best  patients.  _ 

HAD  NOT  THE  EXPERIENCE. 

MISS  WANTERNO:  Can  you  write  as  well  after  a 
good,  heavy  dinner? 

Mr.  Inkleigh  (sadly) :  I  really  don’t  know. 
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FROM  FRANCE  AND  JAPAN. 

A  R  RING  the  bad  acoustics  of  the 
Broadway  Theatre,  which  make 
people  seated  under  the  gallery  lose 
parts  of  the  dialogue,  the  English 
production  of  Sardou’s  “  Madame 
Sans  Gene  ”  is  an  interesting  one.  To 
translate  colloquial  French  into  col¬ 
loquial  English  is  always  a  difficult 
task,  and  in  this  case  the  difficulties  are 
increased  because  the  portrayal  of  the 
leading  character  hangs  largely  on  the 
translation  of  French  slang,  and  that 
the  slang  of  almost  a  century  ago. 
In  translating  there  have  been 
brought  in  some  anachronisms  of 
language  which  mar  the  story.  The 
character  of  “  Madame  Sans  Gene  ” 
is  of  itself  a  difficult  one  to  make 
seem  true,  and  the  translator  has  not  made  it  easier  by  his 
choice  of  terms  to  represent  those  of  the  French  text. 

The  popular  interest  in  Napoleon  and  his  times  - 

makes  the  play  especially  interesting  to  its  audiences, 
and  the  unusual  phases  that  Mr.  Sardou  has  chosen 
are  calculated  to  stimulate  this  interest.  Napoleon 
is  himself  a  minor  character  in  the  plot,  but  he  is 
made  much  of  in  the  play,  and  his  always  remark¬ 
able  personality  is  shown  in  rather  an  unfamiliar 
light.  The  atmosphere  of  his  court,  as  we  know 
it  from  history,  is  well  preserved  throughout,  and 
the  play  in  its  entirety  gives  us  unquestionably  the 
best  stage  picture  of  this  epoch  that  we  have  had. 

The  acting  of  Miss  Kathryn  Kidder  in  the  title 
part  is  lacking  in  fine  detail,  that  is,  in  the  supreme 
art  which  is  needed  to  make  it  anything  like  a 
living  character.  It  is  very  far  from  being  a  failure, 
but  the  general  impression  in  one’s  mind  is  that 
it  contains  many  possibilities  which  are  entirely 
beyond  Miss  Kidder's  grasp.  This  play,  like  many 
others  of  Sardou,  contains  many  characters,  but  is 
essentially  a  one-part  piece.  Mr.  Justus  Cooke 
brings  to  the  part  of  Napoleon  a  natural  resemblance 
and  a  mimicry  that  is  very  conscientious  indeed. 

The  other  parts  are  not  conspicuous  and  are  in  the 
hands  of  a  sufficiently  competent  company. 

The  piece  is  handsomely  mounted,  both  scenery 
and  costumes  being  new  and  effective.  As  it  is 


performed  it  is  interesting  in  itself,  and  is  an  excellent 
incentive  to  curiosity  about  the  real  “  Madame  Sans  Gene  ” 
to  be  produced  later  in  French. 

*  *  * 

jV/TR.  AUGUSTIN  DALY  deserves  credit  for  considerable 
^  unselfishness  in  producing  such  a  play  as  “  Heart  of 
Ruby.”  As  a  manager  of  long  experience  he  must  have  been 
fairly  aware  that  it  was  not  likely  to  prove  a  very  strong  card 
with  that  large  section  of  the  New  York  public  in  whose 
hands  rest  the  money-making  possibilities  of  a  theatrical 
production.  It  may  be  that  its  unusualness  and  dainty 
novelty  may  give  it  a  fairly  remunerative  run,  but  it  seems 
a  bit  above  the  heads  of  those  who  make  or  mar  theatrical 
destinies  in  the  metropolis  of  the  Western  world. 

On  other  occasions  Mr.  Daly  has  shown  a  willingness  to 
take  chances  with  productions  which  appeal  to  the  artistic 
rather  than  the  sensation-loving  public.  “  L’Enfant  Pro¬ 
digue  ”  and  ‘‘.La  Priere  ”  are  cases  in  point,  and  for  this  he 
deserves  a  gratitude  which  is  not  deserved  by  the  so-called 
managers  wffio  are  in  the  theatrical  business  solely  for  the 
last  dollar  that  is  to  be  gained  from  it. 

To  enjoy  thoroughly  “  Heart  of  Ruby,”  one  must  have 
some  appreciation,  if  not  knowdedge,  of  the  aesthetic  quality 
of  life  in  the  cherry-blossom  Empire  of  Japan.  The  play 
comes  through  French  channels,  to  be  sure,  but  the  author 
has  imbued  it  with  the  Japanese  child-like  simplicity  and 
gentleness.  It  tells  a  tragic  story,  but  works  it  out  prettily 
and  daintily  as  one  pictures  all  things  done  in  Japan.  The 
costuming  and  setting  are  unusual,  and  give  a  sort  of  fillip 
to  the  dramatic  appetite  jaded  with  a  monotony  of  attempts 


“  DEY’VE  GOT  T’ROUGH  WID  DE  TURKEY, 
HANDIN’  ROUN’  DE  CHARLOTTE  ROOSTERS!” 


Nelly,  an’  now  dey’re 
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to  the  interest  and  picturesqueness  of  the 
piece.  To  Mr.  Hickman  and  to  Miss  Has- 
well  credit  is  due  for  their  excellent  repre¬ 
sentation  of  the  Japanese  lovers. 

Life  would  like  to  see  an  artistic  attempt 
like  “  Heart  of  Ruby  ”  meet  with  the 
financial  encouragement  which  might  make 
similar  experiments  more  frequent,  but  fears 
that  this  is  too  much  to  expectin  the  present 
condition  of  New  York’s  theatrical  education. 

But  we  should  not  be  discouraged.  We 
are  going  to  have  a  new  $2,000,000  theatre 
devoted  to  light  opera  with  a  variety  show 
annex. 


IN  MADISON  SQUARE. 

A  Gaiety  Girl  tries  to  elirt  with  a  famous  Statesman. 


ONE  afternoon  last  week  a  matinee  was 
given  at  Koster  and  Bial’s  for  the 
benefit  of  a  charity  whose  object  is  to  pro¬ 
vide  clothing  for  destitute  women.  The 
usual  vaudeville  programme,  including  the 
living  pictures,  was  given,  which  suggests 
that  it  might  not  have  been  a  bad  idea  for 
charity  to  begin  at  home. 

Metcalfe. 


•at  modern  gorgeous  furnishing  and  decoration.  To  this  is  added  a  musical 
accompaniment  characteristic  and  modified  to  please  the  non-Japanese  ear. 

The  first-night  audiences  at  Mr.  Daly’s  theatre  are  presumably  repre¬ 
sentative  of  what  is  best  in  theatre-going  New  York.  And  yet  withal  such 
an  audience  came  very  near  making  a  butt  of  this  piece.  Because  some 
•of  its  most  Philistine  members  could  not  appreciate  that  - 
Mr.  Sidney  Herbert  was  giving  presumably  a  fairly  correct 
picture  of  a  Japanese  nobleman,  The  Lord  Yamato,  they 
started  in  to  consider  it  a  comic  caricature,  and  to  greet  it 
with  giggles.  Fortunately  Mr.  Herbert  maintained  his  dignity 
until  these  people  realized  their  error,  and  inwardly  kicked 
themselves,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  with  considerable  vigor. 

The  company  accomplishes  its  difficult  task  with  great 
•credit.  They  sustain  the  interest  of  the  story,  and  appear  at 
least  picturesque  in  work  which  is  foreign  in  every  particular 
•except  language.  Miss  Rehan  is  cast  in  a  role  where  she 
does  not  appear  to  advantage  and  where  she  adds  nothing 


WINTER  SPORTS-A  CONTRAST. 

THERE’S  Percy  in  his  Inverness 

And  all  the  latest  frills  beneath  : 

A  blade  dulled  sadly  in  a  sheath 
That’s  worthy  better  steel.  No  less 
His  heart  is  heavier  than  his  debts, 
Though  he  disclaims  a  part  in  Care 
And  quite  deceives  us  with  an  air 
Light  as  the  salary  he  gets. 

And  here’s  a  chap  whose  wardrobe  runs 
To  plaids  and  stripes  of  wondrous  size  ; 
He’s  cash  to  burn  and  wits  to  prize, 

A  stranger  he  to  writs  and  duns. 

Deplore  his  lack  of  taste,  confest  ; 

By  which  he  lives,  the  doubtful  art. 

But  envy  him  the  merry  heart 
Inside  O'Brien's  sealskin  vest. 

Edward  M.  Barnard. 


ALL  THE  SAME  IN  DUTCH. 
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SURGERY  AND  SOCIAL  EMINENCE. 


folk  might  have  such 
“  fever  and  ague,”  and 


the  day. 


1 N  the  days  when  our  fathers  wore  wigs 
*  and  our  mothers  affected  powder  and 
patches  it  was  the  mode  for  ladies  to  be 
afflicted  with  what  was  called  “vapors.” 
Judging  from  the  meager  details  furnished 
by  the  physicians 
of  those  days,  the 
“vapors”  must 
have  been  the  Pil¬ 
grim  Fathers  of 
the  “tired  feeling” 
and  “goneness” 
so  numerous  in  the  midst  of  the 
sex  to-day.  Poor  and  humble 
vulgar  ailments  as  “rheumatics,” 

•  bile,”  but  a  wealthy  and  fashion¬ 
able  woman  could  alone  afford  vapors. 

Diseases,  like  churches,  milliners  and  localities,  have  their 
vogue,  and  are  modish  or  vulgar  according  to  the  whim  of 
A  gentleman  may  be  sick  nowadays  sub  rosa ,  but  if  he 
desires  to  figure  in  the  McCash  register  catalogue,  and  be  diseased  in 
the  fashion  of  a  man  of  quality,  his  disease  must  be  Appendicitis,  a 
fashionable  evil  in  a  no-thoroughfare  portion  of  his  system  called  the 
vermiform-appendix.  The  vermiform-appendix  is  a  sort  of  tenderloin 
district  in  the  human  anatomy — gay,  fashionable,  bad — and  its  name  is 
altogether  out  of  proportion  to  its  size. 

Appendicitis  is  a  very  modern,  very  expensive  and  tremendously 
fashionable  ailment,  and  its  social  possibilities  are  illimitable. 

An  ordinary  citizen  suddenly  feels  a  pain  in  his  side,  and  he  is  told 
by  his  friends  he  has  “  dropped  a  stitch,”  or  has  rheumatism  or  pleurisy, 
and  he  forthwith  goes  to  bed  in  a  dreadfully  bad  temper  and  sends  for 
a  doctor.  The  doctor  comes  in  a  hurry,  feels  his  pulse,  squints  at  his 
tongue,  orders  pills,  mustard  plasters  and  a  number  of  vile-tasting  and 
expensive  nostrums  ;  tells  him  to  keep  his  feet  dry,  cuts  off  his  cigars, 
whiskey,  and  other  pleasures,  collects  ten  dollars  and  hustles  off  to  see 
a  colicky  baby. 

If  the  patient  be  a  man  of  means  with  a  fashionable  wife  and 
ambitious  daughters,  the  wise  physician  approaches  his  prey  carefully 
and  silently,  sits  down  solemnly  by  the  bedside,  feels  the  victim's  pulse, 
looks  at  his  gold  watch,  purses  his  lips  and  says  “  Um.”  He  rises 
with  a  deep  sigh,  looks  at  the  startled  wretch’s  tongue,  shakes  his  head 
sadly  and  slowly,  stalks  out  of  the  bed-chamber  with  his  hands  behind 
his  back  and  his  eyes  on  the  carpet,  followed  by  the  alarmed  family. 
The  anxious  wife  looks  at  him  appealingly  and  demands  to  know  the 
worst. 

“  Madam,”  says  the  doctor  firmly,  “you  must  get  a  trained  nurse  at 
once.” 

“Certainly,  doctor,”  answers  the  frightened  woman,  “but  tell  me, 
doctor — I  am  his  wife — he  is  their  father — what  is  it  ?  ” 

“  Madam,”  the  doctor  responds  tragically,  aye  Boothly,  “Mr.  Gilt- 
edge  has  a  severe  case  of  appendicitis.” 

“  What  ?  You  don’t  tell  me  it  is - ” 

“  Appendicitis,  madam.  But  we  will  pull  him  through.  I  will  call 
in  Dr.  Carver  at  once.  Meantime  secure  Miss  Bandage,  the  nurse  who 
lives  at  that  address,”  handing  her  a  card.  “  She  has  a  great  deal  of 
experience  in  such  cases  ;  she  is  simply  invaluable.  I  will  call  again 
this  evening  with  Dr.  Carver.  Good-morning  1  ”  and  off  he  goes  on 
his  career  of  rapine. 

The  fashionable  wife  sits  down  in  a  blissful  state  of  grief,  and, 
calling  her  daughters  around  her,  announces  with  mingled  pride  and 
sorrow,  “Girls,  Doctor  Pilling  says  your  poor,  dear  pa  has  appendi¬ 
citis  ;  it  is  a  genuine  case.  There  is  to  be  an  operation,  but  we  must 
bear  our  trial  bravely.” 

The  girls  try  to  look  sad  and  serious,  but  the  unholy  joy  of  social 
triumph  is  written  in  their  faces.  Appendicitis  is  the  trade-mark  (if 


the  phrase  is  permissible)  of  the  genuinely  aristocrat ;  an  ailment 
generated  only  in  blue  blood  ;  nobody  on  the  street  ever  had  it ;  Old 
Cotton— of  the  Mayflower  Cottons— claimed  to  have  had  it,  but  Dr. 
Pilling  had  hinted  that  it  was  merely  sciatica.  The  young  ladies 
ordered  out  the  carriage  at  once  to  carry  the  painful  intelligence  to  all 
their  fashionable  foes,  and  Mrs.  Giltedge  gave  orders  that  she  was  at 
home  to  no  one,  instructing  her  servants  to  allow  nobody  to  know  that 
Mr.  Giltedge  was  dangerously  ill  with  appendicitis.  Giltedge  himself 
lies  abed  upstairs  as  amiable  as  a  Wall  street  bear  in  a  rising  market 
using  language. 

In  the  evening  a  servant  man  and  carriage  go  for  Miss  Bandage; 
and  Quillby,  who  does  the  “Social  Swim”  business  for  the  Gazette , 
receives  an  anonymous  note  announcing  that  Giltedge  has  appendicitis. 

When  Dr.  Carver  arrives  with  Dr.  Pilling  all  the  street  is  agog,  and 
the  fashionable  surgeon  confirms  the  diagnosis  of  his  confederate  and 
tells  Giltedge  blandly  that  at  io  o’clock  next  morning  he  will  operate  on 
him.  After  instructions  to  Miss  Bandage,  who  is  impressive  in  cap  and 
apron,  the  worthy  leeches  depart.  Giltedge  being  merely  a  man  who 
hates  “society,”  does  not  enjoy  the  distinction  he  is  conferring  on  his 
family,  he  stigmatizes  Carver  as  a  butcher  and  Pilling  as  a  quack,  and 
behaves  in  a  shockingly  common  and  vulgar  way  about  the  whole 
thing. 

In  the  morning  Giltedge  is  duly  etherized,  chloroformed  or  laughing- 
gased  ;  Carver,  dressed  in  white  like  a  sacrificial  priest,  fondles  his  ribs 
lovingly,  knife  in  hand  ;  Pilling  looks  on,  wisely  laden  with  sponges ; 
an  assistant  holds  a  miniature  bird  cage  over  the  victim's  nose  and 
mouth  to  dam  profanity  ;  while  Miss  Bandage  floats  around  like  a 
white  vision  doing  general  utility  business.  The  drama  begins. 
Carver,  with  a  knife,  opens  up  Giltedge,  using  a  lot  of  long  words  for 
the  small  things  he  cuts  off,  and  finally  hoists  a  wretched  little  bag  out 
of  Giltedge’s  anatomy,  which  he  calls  the  vermiform  appendix.  Some 
vermiforms  and  so  forth  have  nothing  in  them  ;  others  have  peas, 
chestnuts,  baseballs,  duck-shot,  coffee  kernels,  cherry  stones  and  other 
trifles  stored  in  them.  One  man  developed  a  pearl  in  his— he  had  a 
passion  for  clams — and  Mrs.  Giltedge  hopes  that  her  husband  will  cut 
tip  a  diamond  or  at  least  a  moonstone.  The  surgeon  opens  the  bag 
with  the  air  of  a  man  opening  a  jack-pot.  Giltedge  has  come  out  of 
his  opium  joint  and  is  being  plastered  up. 

“  What’s  in  the  blamed  thing,  Carver  ?”  he  asks  in  a  feeble  voice. 
“  A  poker  chip  or  a  brass  button.” 

“It  looks  like  the  top  of  a  collar  button  or  a  grape  seed,”  the 
surgeon  says  blandly. 

“  Call  it  a  collar  button,  Carver,”  Giltedge  exclaims  eagerly.  “  The 
old  lady  is  kicking  everlastingly  about  my  eating  grapes  whole,  and  if 
it’s  a  grape  seed  I’ll  never  hear  the  end  of  it.  Make  it  a  collar  button 
and  put  it  in  your  bill.” 

And  it  was  duly  pronounced  to  be  a  small  pearl,  eaten  with  oysters, 
and  great  was  the  glory  thereof. 

The  Giltedge  girls  hold  their  heads  in  the  air  as  they  pass  the 
Bullions,  for  appendicitis  has  fixed  forever  the  status  of  the  family ; 
and  yet  it  only  costs  a  mere  $i,ooo  and  a  little  abattoir  practice  on  a 
Wall  street  bear.  _ _  Joseph  Smith. 

STOCKED. 

THE  AFFABLE  STRANGER:  I  am  a  dealer  in- 
plumbers’  supplies,  and  I  called  to  see  if  \ve  couldn  t 
do  some  business  to-day. 

The  Polite  Plumber  :  I'm  afraid  not,  sir.  I  have  all 
the  bill-heads  I  can  use  for  some  time  to  come. 


A  STRONG  COMPANY. 

First  theatrical  manager: 

a  tank  in  your  piece  this  season  ? 
Second  Theatrical  Manager 
Every  man  in  my  company  is  a  tank  ! 


:  Going  to  have 
{enthusiastically)  : 
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Max  O’Rell  was  telling  stories.  “  In  Sydney,  N.  S.  W.,  William  Redmond,  the 
celebrated  Commoner  and  Home  Rule  advocate,  was  at  Centenary  Hall.  There  was  the 
wildest  kind  of  enthusiasm  when  he  had  finished  addressing  the  great  mass  meeting. 
The  chairman  of  the  meeting  was  a  very  meek,  mild  man,  do  you  understand  ?  Very 
meek  and  very  mild.  Very  well.  The  chairman  arose  when  quiet  had  been  restored,  and 
said  : 

“  ‘  Gentlemen,  I  am  requested  by  Mr.  Redmond  to  say  that  if  any  one  present  wishes 
to  ask  him  a  question  he  will  be  glad  to  answer  it.” 

“  A  man  arose  from  the  body  of  the  meeting  and  ascended  the  platform. 

“  ‘  Mr.  Chairman,’  he  said,  but  he  never  got  any  further.  He  was  recognized  at  once 
as  a  notorious  Orangeman,  and  quick  as  a  flash  a  great,  big  specimen  of  an  Irishman 
sprang  at  him  and  struck  him  in  the  temple — like  that  so.  The  man  fell  like  a  log,  and 
it  was  thought  he  was  killed  by  the  blow.  They  had  to  send  for  doctors  and  had  to  carry 
the  man  out  on  a  stretcher.  Imagine  the  excitement  all  this  time,  continuing  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour.  Finally  the  chairman — don’t  forget  how  meek  and  mild  he  was — 
tapped  gently  on  the  edge  of  his  desk,  advanced  to  the  front  of  the  platform  with  his  eye¬ 
glasses  poised  on  the  end  of  his  fingers— so— and  it  became  at  once  as  quiet  as  you  could 
imagine.  Then,  very  deliberately,  the  chairman  said  : 

“  ‘  Gentlemen,  is  there  any  one  else  who  would  like  to  ask  Mr.  Redmond  a 
question  !  ’  ” — Buffalo  Express. 

Dr.  Holmes  was  usually  very  prompt  at  the  Harvard  Medical  School,  but  he  was 
missed  one  morning.  Finally  he  entered  the  room  hurriedly,  glanced  around  with  a 
smile  and  said  :  “Gentlemen,  1  know  I  am  late;  but  there  is  a  little  stranger  at  my 
house.”  And  then,  with  an  expression  such  as  only  Holmes’s  face  could  assume,  he 
continued  :  “  Now  can  any  one  of  you  tell  me  what  well-known  business  firm  in  Boston 

he  is  like?”  There  was  no  answer  “  He  is  Little  &  Brown,”  said  the  doctor,  with  a 
twinkle  in  his  eye.  That  was  a  good  advertisement  for  Little  &  Brown  ;  but  it  is 
probable  that  that  pioneer  of  American  humorists,  “John  Phoenix,”  gave  another  Boston 
firm  a  better  one.  Entering  a  large  store  in  that  city  one  day,  he  said  to  one  of  the 
proprietors  :  “I  think  I  would  like  to  tuttle  a  little.”  “To  tuttle  1  What  do  you  mean 
by  that  ?  ”  “  I  don’t  know,”  gravely  replied  the  humorist  ;  “  but  I  read  an  invitation 

over  the  door,  ‘  Call  &  Tuttle,’  and  I  thought  I  would  like  to  know  how  to  do  it.” — Ex. 


The  death  of  Father  Healy,  of  Bray,  removes  from  Irish  life  the  wittiest  Irishma 
of  his  time.  Even  in  London  he  was  all  but  lionized  in  society,  and  the  shoal  ( 
invitations  which  always  followed  his  visits  had  generally  the  effect  of  shortening  h 
sojourn.  He  was  well  known  to  every  public  man  of  both  parties,  and  Lord  Salisbur 
vied  with  Mr.  Gladstone,  and  Mr.  Morley  with  Mr.  Balfour,  in  appreciation  of  his  wonde: 
ful  fund  of  humor. 

His  most  famous  bon  mot  was  probably  his  answer  to  a  question  once  put  to  him  b 
Mr.  Balfour.  “Tell  me  frankly,  Father  Healy,”  said  the  then  chief  secretary,  “do  th 
Irish  people  really  hate  me  as  much  as  their  leaders  say  ?”  “  Well,  I’ll  tell  you  this, 

was  the  response,  “  if  they  only  hated  the  devil  half  as  much  as  they  hate  you  there  woul 
be  no  necessity  for  us  priests  in  the  country.”  Even  on  his  death-bed  his  humor  did  nc 
desert  him.  A  few  hours  before  his  death  one  of  his  medical  attendants  had  occasion  t 
ask  him  a  question  in  reference  to  his  breathing.  “  Are  you  distressed,  father  ?  "  was  th 
question.  “  Not  at  all,  doctor,”  said  the  dying  wit  ;  “  but  on  the  contrary,  lots  of  fellow 
owe  me  money.” — London  Star. 

It  is  said  that  a  well  known  ministerial  educator  was  in  the  habit  of  testing  th 
ability  and  self-possession  of  the  theological  students  under  his  care  and  instruction  b 
sending  them  up  into  the  pulpit  with  a  sealed  envelope  in  their  hands  containing  the  tex 
of  the  sermon  or  address  each  one  was  to  deliver  on  the  spur  of  the  moment.  On  one  c 
these  occasions  the  student,  on  opening  the  paper,  found  this  subject  and  direction  give 
him:  “  Apply  the  story  of  Zaccheus  to  your  own  circumstances  and  your  call  to  th 
ministry.”  And  the  student  promptly  delivered  himself  in  the  following  way  : 

“  My  brethren,  the  subject  on  which  I  have  to  address  you  to-day  is  a  compariso: 
between  Zaccheus  and  my  qualifications  for  the  pulpit.  Well,  the  first  thing  we  rea< 
about  Zaccheus  is  that  he  was  small  of  stature  ;  and  I  never  felt  so  small  as  I  do  now.  I: 
the  second  place,  we  read  that  he  was  up  a  tree,  which  is  very  much  my  position  now 
And,  thirdly,  we  read  that  Zaccheus  made  haste  to  come  down  ;  and  in  this  I  gladly  an> 
promptly  follow  his  example.” — New  York  Observer. 

It  is  related  of  the  Duchess  of  Westminster  that  she  put  into  her  guest-chamber 
curious  Swiss  clock,  to  which  was  attached  a  printed  notice  :  “  Please  do  not  touch.” 

When  Mr.  Joly,  the  Canadian  Liberal,  visited  Her  Grace  he  ventured  to  inquire  th 
reason  for  the  prohibition. 

“  You  are  the  20th  man  who  has  asked  that  question,”  replied  the  lady,  gleefully 
“  Women,  you  know,  are  supposed  to  be  proverbially  curious,  and  I  put  that  placard  o: 
the  clock  to  test  the  same  weakness  in  men,  and  I  am  happy  to  say  I  find  them  not  a  whi 
less  curious  than  women.  I  keep  a  list  of  all  the  gentlemen  who  have  asked  me  th 
question  you  have  just  put,  and  there  has  been  only  one  exception  among  all  my  guest 
who  have  occupied  the  room  ;  and  that  was  Mr.  Fawcett,  the  late  postmaster-genera! 
and  he,  poor  man,  was  blind.” — Exchange. 
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Delightful  for  Bath  and 
Shampoo. 

PACKER’S 
TAR  SOAP 

Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex- 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped  skin.” — Lancet-Clinic. 
“  A  luxury  for  shampooing.” — Med.  Standard. 
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January  Sale. 

We  have  re-marked  our  Stock 
to  conform  with  tlie  new  Tar¬ 
iff,  and  have  supplemented  it 
with  early  importations  of 
Rich  Crepons,  including'  tlie 
fashionable  “Mistletoe  De¬ 
sign.” 

The  full  benefit  of  the  reduc¬ 
tions  will  be  in  effect  from  this 
week  in  all  our  Dress  Goods 
Sections,  and  customers  will 
not  fail  to  see  and  appreciate 
the  change. 

The  season’s  collection  of 
Cliallies  is  unusually  pretty 
and  our  importations  have 
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week. 
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GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 

PIANOS 

containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  made. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

Liszt  Church  Organ 

for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Cash  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 
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COOK  BOOK 
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D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

-  For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths  ;  athlete 
^  -  or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
^  6  in.  of  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific,  dur¬ 
able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100,000  physi¬ 
cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular, 
40  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  9  East  14th  Street,  New  York. 


RHEUMATISM 


bimerers  can  send  address  and  receive  a 

pamphlet  which  tells  what  Rheumatism  is  in  all 
its  forms,  the  cause  of  the  pain  attending  it,  and 
how  to  obtain  a  lasting  and  inexpensive  cure. 

F»  W.  KIMBALL,  3  Union  Square  N.  Y. 
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changed  will  greatly  facilitate  mat¬ 
ters  by  sending  old  address  as  well 
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ICYCLES. 


ARE  THE  HIGHEST  OF  ALL  HIGH 
GRADES. 

Warranted  superior  to  any  Bicycle  built  in  the  world,  regardless  of 
price.  Do  not  bei  induced  to  pay  more  money  for  an  inferior  wheel 
insist  on  having  the  Waverley.  Can  be  delivered  from  factory  if 
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22  lb.  Scorcher,  -  =  $85.  INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 
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The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 
Exhibition  1889. 
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The  Perfection  -  - 

-  -  of  Olive  Oil. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 

Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION, 

“  For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

For  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


•  LIFE  • 


'tern  Bro 


direct  attention  to  their 
assortment  of 
choice 


©naming 
11  in  cry 

comprising 

Trimmed 
Hats  &  Bonnets 


in  Exclusive  French 
and  English  Styles 


©Him  mug 


Orders 


executed  promptly 
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Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


MARK 


STTIEIBHsIRrCGS 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 
OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Whiting  M’F’g 

Silversmiths, 


Co. 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 

UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1(91. 


Great  opportunities  in 

MEN’S  FURNISHINGS 


Fast  Black  Cotton  Vz 
Hose,  'were  25c.  pair  ; 
3  pairs  for  ...  . 


50‘ 


Chocolat  Suchard 

the  purest,  richeft  and  moft 
delicious  of  all  chocolates, 
has  been  manufactured  by 
Ph.  Suchard  in  Neuchatel, 
Switzerland,  for  the  past 
feventy years.  It  is  the  moft 
widely  f  old  in  Europe  of  any 
chocolat  of  high  quality. 

For  sale  by  ‘Park  &■  Tilford,  Acker,  Mer- 
rall  &  Condit  and  >ther  high  Grocers. 
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and  Natural  Woods,  at 
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2.2  ,  reduced  from  5.50. 
2.7,>,  reduced  from  6.75. 
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J 

Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


I  Rank  nnmhers 


VOLUME  XXV. 


•LIFE 


NUMBER  631. 


ALL  ON  ONE  SIDE. 


CHARACTER  known  to  the 
New  York  police. 


AH,  mon  ami !  Is  it  that  you 
are  well,  n’est  ce  pas?  Je 
suis  heureux.” 

“  For  Heaven’s  sake,  old  fellow,  I’m 
no  Frenchman  !  ” 

“  Pardonnez  moi.  I’ve  been  reading 
‘  Trilby,’  and  I  can’t  help  it,  hein  !  ” 


CHICAGO  MOTHER :  Dear  me, 
Augustus,  what  makes  your  face 
so  dirty  ? 

Her  Son  :  I’ve  been  playing  in 
the  snow. 


SHE  is  like  Nature  :  and  I  love 
Her  ever-changing,  wayward 
moods, 

As  I  adore  the  sky  above  ; 

The  far,  blue  hills;  the  dark,  green 
woods ; 

The  noisy  brook  ;  the  tor¬ 
rent’s  roar  ; 

The  glamour  of  a  moon¬ 
light  night  ; 

The  never-ending  ocean’s 
shore  ; 

1  he  fleecy  cloud-heads 
soft  and  white. 
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L' 


F  E  begs  to  tender  the 
expression  of  its  sincere 
sympathy  to  M.  Casimir-Perier  in 
his  uncomfortable  experience  of 
the  difficulties  and  embarrassments 
of  being  President  of  the  French 
Republic.  It  is  a  difficult  job  to 
be  President  even  in  the  United 
States,  where  the  chief  executive 
is  not  liable  to  have  his  chosen  advisers 
dismissed  at  any  time  at  the  dictate  of  a 
popular  assembly.  Our  Presidents,  with 
the  best  intentions,  have  found  it  difficult 
to  have  very  much  fun  while  in  office.  In  F ranee,  where 
popular  government  is  still  much  more  of  an  experiment 
than  with  us,  the  difficulty  must  be  seriously  aggravated.  It 
appears  to  have  been  altogether  too  much  for  M.  Casimir- 
Perier,  whom  the  dispatches  represent  to  be  very  nearly 
prostrated  by  his  comparatively  brief  experience,  and  to  have 
left  office  with  even  more  tears  than  he  took  it  with.  All 
good  Americans  who  like  to  see  republican  government 
prosper  wherever  it  is  tried,  will  hope  that  M.  Faure  may 
prove  to  be  made  of  tougher  materials  than  his  predecessor 
and  have  better  luck  with  his  task. 

*  *  * 

MAYOR  STRONG  seems  possessed  of 
a  worthy  desire  to  induce  all  good 
citizens  of  New  York  to  share  his  task  of 
making  this  city  comfortably  habit¬ 
able  to  the  people  who  live  in  it.  His 
proclamation  calling  attention  to  the 
illegality  of  the  naughty  habit  of 
throwing  papers  into  the  street  deserves  the  attentive  con¬ 
sideration  of  everybody,  and  especially  of  all  people  who  like 
to  regard  themselves  as  decent-mannered  folks.  The 
present  population  of  the  earth  may  be  roughly  divided  into 
two  classes— those  who  make  messes,  and  those  who  clean 
them  up.  People  who  drop  papers,  orange  peels,  banana 
skins,  and  all  such  abominations  in  the  streets  belong  to  the 
first  class.  Some  of  them  are  ignorant,  unmannerly 
creatures,  who  do  not  appreciate  the  depravity  of  their  own 
conduct,  but  many  others  are  comparative  decent  people 


who  ought  to  know  better  and  to  do  better,  but  who,  through 
intellectual  density  or  the  fault  of  their  raising,  have  never 
come  to  a  realizing  sense  of  their  interest  in  clean  streets,  or 
their  personal  obligations  to  help  make  clean  streets  possible. 
There  is  a  law  in  New  York  the  enforcement  of  which 
would  help  to  bring  such  persons  to  a  better  appreciation  of 
their  duty.  If  the  Mayor  will  enforce  it  he  will  contribute 
in  important  measure  to  the  correction  of  public  manners. 

One  prevalent  practice  which  no  city  should  tolerate  is 
the  distribution  of  handbills  on  the  streets  or  at  the  doors  of 
houses.  It  is  surprising  that  such  a  practice  should  be 
tolerated  in  any  civilized  town. 

*  *  * 


OR  some  years  past  it  has  been  the  par¬ 
ticularly  earnest  desire  of  friends  of 
civilization  in  the  United  States  that 
something  should  be  done  to 
mitigate  the  shortcom¬ 
ings  of  our  government 
architecture.  One  of  the 
results  that  sanguine 
people  hoped  would 
follow  the  Chicago  Fair 
was  that  our  present 
mechanical  system  of 
building  post-offices  and 
federal  court-houses 
would  be  abandoned, 
and  that  we  should  have  in  its  place  a  system  whereby  com¬ 
petitive  plans  for  all  such  work  might  be  submitted  by 
competent  architects.  It  will  be  remembered  that  a  law  was 
passed  which  seemed  to  provide  for  such  a  substitution,  but 
somehow  failed  to  work.  A  new  bill  is  now  before  the 
House  of  Representatives  from  which,  if  it  becomes  a  law, 
better  results  are  hoped  for.  It  provides  that  when  Uncle 
Sam  has  a  building  to  construct  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury 
should  have  power  to  get  the  best  plans  for  it  that  the 
architectural  ability  of  the  country  can  provide.  Inasmuch 
as  the  bill  has  the  support  of  the  American  Institute  of 
Architects,  the  House  Committee  on  Public  Buildings,  and 
the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  it  may  be  trusted  to  be  a 
practical  and  satisfactory  measure.  Life  earnestly  hopes 
that  it  may  promptly  become  a  law. 


SOME  time  ago  in  commenting  on  the  refusal  of  173  men 
out  of  180  of  the  crew  of  the  warship  Charleston  to  re¬ 
enlist  for  service  under  Commander  Reeder,  Life  said  : 

There  may  be  something  to  be  said  for  Reeder  that  Life  hasn't 
heard,  but  the  impression  one  gets  from  the  action  of  the  Charleston's 
crew  is  that  he  is  a  tyrant. 

It  is  proper  to  say  that  an  officer  of  the  navy  now 
stationed  in  China  has  written  to  Life  explaining  why  the 
crew  of  the  Charleston  would  not  re-enlist,  and  asserting  on 
what  seems  entirely  credible  grounds  that  the  action  of  the 
crew  was  due  to  certain  hardships  of  the  service  for  which 
Commander  Reeder  was  in  no  respect  responsible. 
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OF 


All- 


Scene — A  summer  house  overlooking  a  Norwegian  Fjord. 
mers  and  his  wife  Rita  seated  within  looking  out  to 
sea ,  and  earnestly  conversing. 

ALLMERS :  You  must  realize  once  for  all,  Rita,  that  I 
am  seriously  afflicted  with  the  disease  of  the  decade — 
Ibsenism — and  you  must  conform  your  life  to  that  new  con¬ 
dition. 

Rita:  Yes,  yes — I’ll  try,  dear.  What  is  this  awful 
malady  ? 

Allmers  :  Ibsenism  is  the  yellow  jaundice  of  the  soul. 
Rita  :  Horrors !  Is  there  no  remedy  suggested  in  all 
the  books  of  your  great  library  ? 

Allmers  ( solemnly )  :  None.  The  peculiarity  of  the 
disease  is  that  no  one  who  catches  it  wants  to  be  cured. 

Rita  :  What !  Are  you  content  to  live  the  rest  of  your 
life  seeing  things  sicklied  o’er  with  a  yel- 
low-green  light  ? 

'  Allmers  :  Not  only  content  but  glad 
to  do  it !  The  intellect  demands  this  sac¬ 
rifice  of  the  man  who  is  truly  wise. 

Rita  :  But  I  am  naturally  of  a  hope¬ 
ful  disposition.  I  love  sunshine,  and  joy, 
and  good-fellowship.  True,  I  am  tem¬ 
porarily  depressed  by  the  drowning  of 
our  only  son,  Little  Wayoff,  but  I  think 
that  in  time  I  might  begin  to  smile  again 
if  you  would  only  love  me  as  you  used. 

Allmers  (impressively)  :  Love  is  the 
temporary  insanity  of  the  emotions  !  I 
am  sane. 

Rita  :  But  once  you  loved  me  pas¬ 
sionately,  and  we  were  very  happy. 

Allmers  :  Yes,  yes — happiness  is  the 
final  expression  of  insanity.  The  truly 
healthy  man  is  never  happy. 

Rita  ( with  resigtiation)  :  Well,  then, 

I’ll  try  hard  to  be  miserable  enough  to  be 
a  congenial  companion  for  you.  Only 
tell  me  the  way. 

Allmers  :  Lirst  of  all  you  must  rake 
through  the  records  of  the  past  for  all  the 
diseases,  crimes,  and  terrible  weaknesses 
of  your  ancestors.  When  you  have  dis¬ 
covered  them,  carefully  ponder  over 
them,  for  by  the  immutable  Laws  of 


Nature  you  have  inherited  them  all  and  carry  them  around  in 
your  beautiful  body.  They  are  liable  to  break  out  at  any 
time,  singly  or  all  together. 

Rita  (frightened  to  death)’.  Save  me,  save  me  dear! 
Am  I  truly  only  a  mausoleum  for  the  dead  past  of  my  family  ? 

Allmers  ( sternly ) :  You  are  all  that  and  more  too. 
Nature  always  adds  a  few  frills  to  inherited  weakness  and 
crime  on  her  own  account.  By  the  law  of  the  universe  you 
ought  to  be  a  little  worse  than  any  of  your  ancestors. 

Rita  (in  despair) :  That  settles  it !  I  don’t  want  to  live 
any  longer.  Throw  me  in  the  fjord  yonder  to  help  feed  the 
pretty  fishes  along  with  Little  Wayoff.  Oh,  my  boy,  my 
boy,  your  mother  comes  to  you !  ( Rushes  toward  the  edge 
of  the  cliff). 

Allmers  (catching  her) :  Stay !  Do  you  really  want  to  die  ? 

Rita  :  Yes,  believe  me,  yes  !  Who  could  live  in  such  a 
world  as  this ! 

Allmers  ( with  a  gleam  of  pleasure  in  his  eyes) :  Come 
to  my  arms,  my  own  love!  Now,  at  last,  are  you  my  true 
soul-mate.  Under  the  shadow  of  this  awful  gloom  we  can 
go  through  the  world  together,  doing  our  little  best  to  thicken 
the  sorrow  and  despair  wherever  we  find  it.  This  is  our 
destiny.  Come.  (Embraces  her). 

Rita  :  And  after  thirty  or  forty  years  of  this  gloom  we  may¬ 
be  fitted  to  join  our  beloved  little  Wayoff  in  another  world  ? 

Allmers  :  Perhaps,  perhaps  ! 

[curtain.]  Droch. 


PLENTY  GOOD  ENOUGH. 

Maude:  Wot  are  yer  a  sniffin’  o’  that  turkey  for  when  here’s  wenison 

WOT  YOU  KIN  SMELL  OF  ? 

Tom  :  Turkey’s  good  enough  for  me.  I  ain’t  no  Vanderbilk  or  Astors  ! 
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A  LESSON  FOR  DISTRICT  ATTORNEYS. 

IN  New  York  this  season  the  drama,  as  she  is  played,  has 
included  everything  from  Tom  Gould  to  living  pictures. 
The  ingenuity  of  man  has  been  racked  severely  to  find  some¬ 
thing  outside  of  these  limits.  To  ring  in  the  Lexow  Com¬ 
mittee  as  a  side-show  and  the  notorious  negligence  of  the 
New  York  District  Attorney’s  office  as  a  freak,  was  the  last 
resort  left  to  human  intelligence.  Even  this  has  been  done 
in  a  play  named  “  The  District  Attorney,”  and  written  by 
Mr.  Charles  Klein  and  Mr.  Harrison  Grey  Fiske. 

In  this  case  the  introduction  of  an  entirely  present  phase 
of  purely  local  politics  spoils  what  might  otherwise  have 
been  a  good  play.  The  authors  have  taken  a  really  great 
and  dramatically  a  novel  motive  and  treated  it  narrowly 
instead  of  broadly.  The  corruption  in  American  politics, 
this  corruption  as  it  affects  the  honest  individual  who 
happens  to  be  the  holder  of  an  office  of  great  responsibility, 
is  the  subject  of  the  play.  Certainly  in  such  a  topic  there 
should  be  inspiration  to  take  a  writer  away  from  purely 
local  considerations.  But  the  familiar  temptation  to  write  a 
play  which  should  “  draw  ”  seems  to  have  had  its  effect. 
The  serpent  in  the  Garden  of  Eden  never  had  half  the  in¬ 
fluence  over  Eve  that  the  theatrical  manager  has  over  the 

so-called  American  dramatist.  _ 

Considered  simply  as  a  play  “  The  District 
Attorney  ”  has  many  merits.  Its  diction  is  good, 
its  character  drawing  is  skillful,  and  it  has  several 
strong  situations.  Its  plot  could  easily  be  made 
more  general  in  its  character  and  be  quite  as 
effective.  As  it  is,  its  authors,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  themselves,  have  preferred  to  write  the 
piece  down  to  a.  local  sketch  rather  than  make  it  a 
play.  Doubtless  the  conditions  here  presented 
exist  in  almost  every  American  community  in  some 
form  or  other,  but  no  American  spectator  who  has 
never  heard  of  the  Lexow  Committee  and  the 
possibilities  of  the  office  now  managed  (or  other¬ 
wise)  by  John  R.  Fellows  could  be  very  deeply 
interested  in  the  production.  To  consider  it  simply 
as  a  local  sketch  and  pick  flaws  in  details  of  make¬ 
up  and  office  arrangement  is  hardly  within  the 
range  of  dramatic  criticism. 

The  production  is  mounted  in  a  fashion  which 
doubtless  appeals  to  the  badly  controlled  gallery 
gods  of  the  American  Theatre.  The  presumably 
Tammany  gentleman  who  has  purchased  a  brand 
new  house  as  a  bridal  gift  for  his  daughter  has 
fitted  it  up  in  realistic  Tammany  style.  Which  is 


"  R  :  What  month  is  it  in  which  it  is  unlucky  to  be 
married  ? 

Mrs:  Great  Scott!  what  a  poor  memory  you  have,  my 
dear.  We  were  married  in  June. 


First  cable 

last  trip  ? 


GRIPMAN  :  Have  any  luck  on  your 
Second  Cable  Gripman  :  One  dog. 


Nanny :  Drop  that,  Billy ;  drop  it,  I  tell  you  ; 

TO  GET  A  TASTE  FOR  THAT  SORT  O’  THING  ! 


I  DON’T  WANT  YOU 


to  remark  that  nobody  on  the  foot-stool  but  a  Tammany 
gentleman  or  the  manager  of  a  popular  theatre  would  ever 
think  of  just  the  particular  kind  of  gorgeousness  which 
bedecks  this  production. 

The  acting  is  somewhat  lurid  but  not  altogether  bad. 
Mr.  Lackaye  is  an  ideal  district  attorney,  which  means  that 
he  is  not  real.  In  this  he  simply  follows  the  creation  of  the 
authors.  If  we  had  a  few  district  attorneys  of  the  kind 
which  the  play-writers  have  created  and  which  Mr.  Lackaye 
enacts,  we  should  have  crime  reduced  to  a  minimum  unless 
more  practical  lawyers  for  the  defence  managed  to  clear 
their  clients.  The  authors  have  made  the  part  too  good  to 
be  true,  and  therefore  it  is  not  strange  that  Mr.  Lackaye  car¬ 
ries  little  conviction  although  he  does  gain  the  purely 
dramatic  effects.  Mr.  Mordaunt  plays  the  part  of  the  “boss” 
simply  and  with  no  over-straining.  The  minor  parts  are 
excellently  done  and  throughout  the  piece  is  interesting  to 
the  New  Yorker  of  to-day,  although  it  is  not  likely  to  go 
above  the  Harlem  river  nor  become  a  classic.  It  does,  how¬ 
ever,  teach  an  excellent  lesson  in  the  morals  of  politics,  and 
to  gentlemen  of  the  new  municipal  administration  should  be 
as  instructive  as  it  must  be  reminiscent  to  those  of  the  old. 

Metcalfe. 
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WE  often  hear  young  women  speak  of  studies  that  are  “  perfect' 
fascinating.”  A  fascinating  study,  in  the  general  understa 
ing  of  the  phrase,  is,  I  believe,  a  study  that  can  be  mastered  i 
period  not  to  exceed  ten  minutes.  Such  a  study  has  something 
commend  it ;  but  certainly  no  study  can  be  pleasant  to  pursue  in  wl 
the  ambitious  student  is  frequently  brought  to  a  pause  by  the  in 
duction  of  matters  with  which  he  is  not  conversant. 

It  is  the  unknown  which  makes  the  acquirement  of  langt 
difficult  and  disagreeable.  How  unpleasant  when  one  is  readin 
sentence  of  Latin,  Greek,  German  or  French,  to  have  to  look  up 
subject,  verb,  adverb  and  object  in  a  dictionary  before  one 
intelligently  decide  whether  to  perceive  the  author’s  keen  reasonin 
to  burst  into  tears. 

Happily  after  some  years  spent  in  fumbling  dictionaries,  I  1 
been  able  to  see  how  the  unknown  words  of  certain  languages  ma 
learned  not  singly  but  in  classes,  and  I  will  convey  the  delig! 
secret  at  once. 

In  Latin  all  verbs  which  one  does  not  know  the  meaning  of, 
invariably  be  found,  upon  referring  to  the  dictionary,  to  signify  : 

To  act,  to  do,  to  strive,  to  oppose,  to  endeavor, 
to  think,  to  cogitate,  to  forget  to  be  about  a  thing, 
to  give  anything  to  anyone,  to  laugh  in  one’s  sleeve. 

An  unknown  Latin  noun  always  signifies  in  the  same  way : 

A  seat  in  the  Capitol,  a  wave,  a  kind  of  garments, 
a  weapon  made  of  iron,  a  farmer  of  the  taxes. 

In  English  the  unknown  verbs  mean  : 

To  separate,  to  prepare  with  fuller’s  earth,  to  treat 
by  destructive  distillation,  to  distrain,  as  for  rent 
[Law.) 

While  English  nouns,  if  unknown,  will  be  found  to  mean  : 

A  kind  of  boat,  a  kind  of  sea-fish  peculiar  to 
bodies  of  salt  water,  a  term  used  in  navigation,  one  of 
the  members  of  a  sect  that  believed  something  that 
somebody  had  made  up.Obs. 

All  unknown  Greek  nouns  mean  : 

A  heavy-armed  soldier,  war,  a  bird,  a  kind  of  dish, 
a  kind  of  cakes  made  of  barley. 

The  learned  philologist  will  find  upon  consulting  his  Masoi 
Slidell  Lexicon  that  the  Greeks  had  a  thousand  names  for  their 
made  of  barley.  It  was  a  very  bad  cake,  and  the  wily  Greeks  us 
change  the  name  of  it  often  to  see  if  it  wouldn’t  taste  better. 

We  now  come  to  the  French,  which  is  a  language  of 
interest.  It  is  in  this  language  that  French  novels  are  written, 
a  tongue  of  much  simplicity,  for  it  contains  only  about  three  hu 
words  which  have  any  particular  signification.  These  word 
bread,  cheese,  glass  of  wine,  all  of  a  whack,  my  God,  say,  mal 
myself,  etc.  All  other  words  when  used  in  literature  signify  onl 
the  writer  is  a  literary  man,  and  that  he  is  indulging  in  writi 
unexampled  sweetness  and  beauty.  These  latter  words  are  ble ; 
feuillage ,  sablonneux ,  clair  de  lime ,  I'avenir,  souffles  de  vent ,  mugi 
lourde  and  de  loin  en  loin.  When  you  come  to  mugissan 
de  loin  en  loin  you  may  be  sure  that  you  are  at  the  Little  Nell  p 
the  book. 

Of  German  I  cannot  speak.  It  is  one  of  the  native  langua 

this  country,  but  I  do  not  understand  it.  I  imagine,  howevei,  u.ai  wuius  m  a  iupc-wam.  w neater  oerinan  is  an 

most  of  the  words  mean  Black  Forest,  beer,  Schopenhauer,  pretzels,  actual  language  or  a  linsey-woolsey,  like  that  in 

non-ego  and  already  yet.  Probably  by  the  genius  of  their  language  “All’s  Well,”  invented  to  impose  upon  the  un- 

the  Germans  have  been  able  to  construct  a  nice  comfortable  word  that  fortunate,  I  do  not  know. 
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There  is  one  word — it  is  in  the  Greek  which  is  an 
exception  to  the  simplicity  of  my  system.  It  is  the  word 
obolos.  It  means  a  sum  of  money  about  equal  to  our 
denarius.  But  it  may  also  signify  a  foot  or  a  bushel  or  a 
yard  or  a  cord.  Obol  is  an  elusive  word.  It  is  nothing  for 
it  to  mean  three  or  four  dollars  or  an  acre  of  ground. 
Frequently,  too,  it  means  an  obol  and  a  half.  In  the  space 
at  my  command  I  could  not  give  the  student  a  just  con¬ 
ception  of  an  obol 
unless  I  knew  what  it 
is  myself. 

Will  is /on  Fish. 


THE  LINKS  OF 
CHANCE. 

HERE  is  a  little 
French  proverb  which 
runs  somewhat  in  this 
wray : 

A  man  and  wo¬ 
man  met  on  a  street  in  the 
world.  The  passers-by  who 
saw  their  meeting  went  on 
brightened,  feeling  that  haz¬ 
ard  had  been  kind  to  these 
two.  But  the  man  and  wo¬ 
man  walked  on  together  in 
silence.  Each  was  thinking 
of  the  many  things  they 
were  to  say,  for  they  had 
not  met  before  in  years. 

“  I  have  always  thought  that  we  would  meet  again,” 
he  said  at  last,  “  and  I  have  wondered  how  and  when." 

“  I  have  thought  about  it,  too,”  she  answered,  “  but 
we  must  not  stop  to  talk  of  that.  There  are  so  many  things 
to  say.  We  will  not  be  like  everyone  else,  and  speak  of 
trivial  things,  and  then  feel  sorry  when  it  is  too  late.  Let  us 
each  think  of  the  most  important  thing  we  have  to  tell.  The 
thing  we  wanted  to  tell  oftenest.” 

“  Yes,”  the  man  said,  but  while  they  thought  they  talked 
lightly,  for  as  they  looked  back  upon  the  years  there  seemed 
to  have  been  nothing  of  importance  in  them.  Yet  it  irked 
them  to  be  talking  lightly.  Passers  by  who  saw  them  gave 
them  not  another  glance  ;  they  were  like  everyone  else. 

At  last  the  woman  paused.  “  This  is  the  place  where  we 
must  say  good-bye,”  she  said. 

“So  soon?”  he  begged.  “We  haven’t  told  each  other 
the  important  things.” 

“  When  we  are  apart,”  she  answered  sadly,  “we  will  think 
of  them.” 

“  And  we  will  remember  them,”  he  declared,  “  and  have 
them  ready  when  we  meet  again.” 

But  they  did  not  meet  again. 

They  said  good-bye,  and  after  they  were  parted  they  looked 
back,  for  all  at  once  they  knew  that  the  most  important  thing 
had  been  their  meeting,  and  they  knew  why  all  things  else 
had  been  too  trivial  to  talk  about.  They  planned  to  tell  each 


other  so  when  they  should  meet.  And  they  were  almost 
happy. 

All  their  lives  they  planned  to  tell  each  other  so,  for  the 
proverb  runs  :  “  Where  hazard  fastens  it  the  ivy  dies.” 

LIVING  EVIDENCE. 

WIFE  :  The  cook  says  she  never  was  with  a  family  that 
lived  any  better  than  we  do. 

Husband  :  Yes.  The  policeman  on  the  corner  has 
gained  twenty  pounds  since  she  came. 

AND  YET  IT  IS  A  MONOLOGUE. 

4  4  T  ’VE  just  written  a  monologue.” 

-L  “  What  is  the  character  it  is  written  for  ? — a  man  or 
a  woman  ?  ” 

“  This  monologue  is  written  for  Fwo  characters — a  man 
and  his  wife.” 


iniwiiaanwmnnnit), 


PROOF  POSITIVE. 

“That’s  the  girl.” 

“  But  why  do  you  think  they  are  engaged?  ” 

“  Because  he  has  stopped  taking  her  to  the  theatre  and 
goes  to  church  instead.” 


LIFE 


Professor  Blank,  although  a  very  dignified  and  courtly  gentleman,  has  fits  of 
absentmindedness  amounting  almost  to  mental  aberration.  This  tailing  has  placed  him 
in  many  embarrassing  positions.  It  seemed  to  the  professor  and  his  family  that  the 
climax  had  been  reached  one  evening  when  the  professor,  after  filling  his  bath-tub  for  a 
bath,  plunged  in  with  all  of  his  clothes  on  !  But  a  deeper,  because  public,  mortification 
soon  followed  this  alarming  mental  lapse.  The  Professor  sometimes  speaks  in  public, 
and  a  few  days  after  the  bathroom  episode  he  was  asked  to  be  one  of  three  or  four 
speakers  at  a  public  meeting.  His  brief  address  was  received  with  great  applause,  which 
to  the  Professor’s  surprise  and  chagrin,  was  followed  by  broad  grins,  and  even  unrepressed 
tittering  on  the  part  of  many  in  the  audience.  No  sooner  was  the  Professor  out  of  the 
house  after  the  meeting  than  he  turned  to  his  wife  and  asked  :  “  My  dear,  what  was  the 

occasion  of  all  that  smiling  and  actual  giggling  after  the  generous  applause  that  followed 
my  address  ?  ” 

“  Don’t  you  know  ?”  asked  his  wife,  a  little  sharply.  “  I  never  felt  so  mortified  in  my 
life.  Why  don  t  you  keep  your  wits  about  you  when  you  are  in  public  ?  It  was  dreadful !  ” 

“Why,  Helen,  what  did  I  do  ?  ” 

“Do?  You  sat  up  there  on  that  platform  before  all  that  great  audience  and 
applauded  your  own  speech  !  That’s  what  you  did  !  ” — Harper's  Magazine. 

Mr.  James  Hyde,  once  a  lawyer  in  a  small  town  on  Long  Island,  tells  a  story  about 
himself.  He  says  : 

“  It  was  when  I  used  to  practice  law  in  a  little  town  near  the  center  of  the  State.  A 
farmer  had  one  of  his  neighbors  arrested  for  stealing  ducks  and  I  was  employed  by  the 
accused  to  endeavor  to  convince  the  court  that  such  was  not  the  case.  The  plaintiff  was 
positive  that  his  neighbor  was  guilty  because  he  had  seen  the  ducks  in  the  defendant's  yard. 

“  1  How  do  you  know  they  were  your  ducks  ?’  I  asked. 

“  1  Oh,  I  should  know  my  own  ducks  anywhere  !’  replied  the  farmer  ;  and  he  gave  a 
description  of  their  various  peculiarities  whereby  he  could  readily  distinguish  them  from 
others. 

“  ‘  Why,’  said  I,  ‘  those  ducks  can’t  be  of  such  rare  breed  !  I  have  seen  some  just 
like  them  in  my  own  yard.” 

“  ‘That’s  not  at  all  unlikely,’  replied  the  farmer,  ‘  for  they  are  not  the  only  ducks  I 
have  had  stolen  lately.’  ” — Indianapolis  Se?itinel. 


At  a  recent  gathering  of  notable  men,  the  after-dinner  chat  turned  upon  personal 
experiences,  and  a  distinguished  jurist  related  this  : 

After  graduation,  he  migrated  to  a  Western  town  ;  months  of  idleness,  with  no 
prospect  of  improvement,  induced  him  to  seek  a  new  home.  Without  money  to  pay  his 
fare,  he  boarded  a  train  for  Nashville,  intending  to  seek  employment  as  reporter  on  one 
of  the  daily  newspapers.  When  the  conductor  called  for  his  ticket  he  said  : 

“  I  am  on  the  staff  of  the - ,  of  Nashville  ;  I  suppose  you  will  pass  me  ?  ” 

The  conductor  looked  at  him  sharply. 

“  The  editor  of  that  paper  is  in  the  smoker,  come  with  me  ;  if  he  identifies  you,  all 
right.” 

He  followed  the  conductor  into  the  smoker  ;  the  situation  was  explained  ;  Mr.  Editor 
said  : 

“  Oh,  yes,  I  recognize  him  as  one  of  the  staff ;  it  is  all  right.” 

Before  leaving  the  train,  the  lawyer  again  sought  the  editor : 

“  Why  did  you  say  you  recognized  me  ?  I’m  not  on  your  paper.” 

“  I  am  not  the  editor,  either.  I'm  traveling  on  his  pass,  and  was  scared  to  death 
lest  you  should  give  me  away.” — Fashions. 

Indignant  Customer  :  Say,  look  at  this  sheet  of  fly-paper  you  sold  me  the 
other  day  ! 

GROCER  :  I’m  looking  at  it.  I  see  it’s  covered  with  flies.  That’s  what  you  got  it 
for,  wasn’t  it  ? 

“  You  charged  me  4  cents  for  it,  didn’t  you  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“  And  I  got  two  of  ’em  ?  ” 

“  Very  likely.” 

“  The  other  one  is  exactly  like  this  one.” 

“  Well,  what  are  you  kicking  about  ?  ” 

“You  see  this  is  covered  all  over,  don’t  you  ?” 

“  I  see  it  is.” 

“  There  isn’t  room  on  it  for  another  blamed  fly  ?” 

“  I  suppose  not." 

“  Well,  when  I  tried  to  pull  ’em  off  so  I  could  set  it  again  they  wouldn't  come  off. 
The  other  one's  the  same  way.  The  game,  I  reckon,  is  to  make  a  fellow  keep  on  buying 
’em.  I’m  not  going  to  do  it,  and  I  think  it’s  a  darned  swindle,  and  you  can  take  your 
own  fly-paperback  again,  and  I’ll  never  buy  another  cent’s  worth  of  goods  at  this  store,  so 
help  me  Nebuchadnezzar  !  Chicago  Tribune. 

Young  Lady  :  What  is  the  price  of  that  bicycle  costume  ? 

Dealer  :  That  is  not  a  bicycle  costume,  miss  ;  it’s  a  suit  of  sanitary  underwear. 
— New  York  Weekly. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1‘Opera. 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse,  Mavence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us. 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
Eastern  rye. 

Train’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  Glenlivet 
Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very  old 
and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTEL! 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  DflCTnU  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  Uli  wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

FLORIDA 

and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tour*  in  January,  including:  visits  to 
St  Augustine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  St  John’s  Rivet's, 
Palatka,  Ormond,  Tampa,  Winter  Park,  Rockledgt 
*nd  Lake  Worth,  with  prolonged  stays  at  the  Hotel 
Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel,  and  the  Hotel 
Royal  Poinciana 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on 
the  Olivette  or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line, 
and  spend  One  Week  In  Havana. 

Special  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled 
Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the 
rail  journeys. 

The  Tickets  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their 
stay  in  Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with 
any  one  of  Five  Parlies  under  Special  Escort, 
or  on  Any  Regular  Train  until  May  81. 

£jr  Send  for  descriptive  book. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building, 
Union  Square,  New  York. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St.,  Phila. 


to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 


SUPERIOR 

VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS 

J,  SIMON  36,  rue  de  Provence  PARIS 
PABK  &  TILFOED.  New-York ;  Druggists,  Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  stores. 


Creme  Simon  marvellous  for! 

softening ,  whitening  and  perfuming  the  s 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  light  $ 
affections  of  the  skin. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Chest¬ 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


LEVIS  G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Boys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  work 


I  Rank  numbers 


8 
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V  MALT 


EXTRACT 


THE  VERDICT 
OF  PUBLIC 
OPINION  IS 
INCONTROVERTIBLE 


Al  NS  7 5  CAR  LO 


OF  PAE.5T 
MILWAUKEE  BEEP 


ARE  SNIPPED  DAILY 


31  CAR  LOADS 
OF  CORKS  are 

REQUIRED  ANNUALLY 
IN  BOTTLING 

PABSTM 


5  PRETTY  ffiOKS 
SENT  PREE:  — 

MENTION  THIS  PUBLICATION 
ADDRESS  SIMPLY 

PAB&T  MlLWAUKEf 


SUPREME 

AWARD 

/ORLD'S  FA  1 1 


* 
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The  steamer  S - ,  commanded  by  Captain  S - ,  exploded  several 

years  since  on  one  of  our  Southern  rivers,  with  terrible  effect,  and  burned  to 

the  water’s  edge.  Captain  S - was  blown  into  the  air,  alighting  near  a 

floating  bale  of  cotton,  upon  which  he  floated  uninjured,  but  much  blackened 
and  muddied.  Arrived  at  a  village  several  miles  below,  to  which  the  news 
of  the  disaster  had  preceded  him,  he  was  accosted  by  the  editor  of  the 
village  paper,  with  whom  he  was  well  acquainted,  and  eager  for  an  item. 

“  I  say,  boy  !  is  the  S -  blown  up  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Was  Captain  S - killed  ?  ” 

“  No  ;  I  am  Captain  S - .” 

“  The  thunder  you  are  !  How  high  was  you  blown  ?  ” 

“  High  enough  to  think  of  every  mean  thing  I  ever  did  in  my  life  before  I 
came  down.” 

The  editor  started  on  a  run  for  his  office,  the  paper  about  going  to  press, 
and  not  wishing  to  omit  the  item  of  intelligence  for  the  next  issue,  two  weeks 
off,  wrote  as  follows  : 

“  The  steamer  S - has  burst  her  boiler.  We  learn  from  Captain  b - , 

who  says  he  was  blown  up  long  enough  to  think  of  every  mean  think  he  ever 
did  in  his  life  before  he  lit.  We  suppose  he  was  up  about  three  months.” — Ex. 

Some  years  ago  the  commanding  officer  of  a  military  station,  desiring  the 
grass  around  the  quarters  to  be  protected  while  it  was  growing,  gave  strict 
orders  to  the  sentries  that  no  one  except  the  cow  should  be  allowed  to  step 
over  it. 

The  next  day  the  general's  wife  called  upon  some  ladies,  and  wishing  to 
make  a  short  cut,  walked  across  the  grass  from  one  path  to  another. 

“No  one  to  pass  here,  madam,”  said  the  sentry. 

The  lady  drew  herself  up. 

“  Do  you  know  who  I  am  ?  ”  she  demanded  of  the  sentry. 

“  No,  madam,”  replied  the  impassive  soldier,  “  I  do  not  know  who  you 
are  ;  but’  I  know  that  you  are  not  the  general’s  cow,  and  nobody  else  is 
permitted  to  walk  on  this  grass.” — Harpe?'s  Young  People. 

A  cardinal  who  commanded  the  troops  of  Pope  Boniface  IX.  in  the 
march  of  Lacona,  finding  himself  in  a  position  in  which  he  must  conquer  or 
die,  promised  the  soldiers  that  if  they  secured  the  victory  those  who  fell  should 
dine  that  very  day  with  the  angels.  They  marched  to  the  combat  with 
alacrity  ;  but  finding  that  the  cardinal  was  careful  not  to  expose  himself, 
“  How  is  it,”  said  one  of  them,  “  that  you  show  no  anxiety  for  the  celestial 
banquet  to  which  you  have  invited  us  so  warmly  ?  ” 

“  Because  it  is  not  yet  my  dinner-time,  and  lam  not  hungry.” — All  the 
Year  Pound. 


isn  t 

on  the  bolt  of 
Bias  Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding;, 

DON’T  TAKE  IT, 

no  matter  wJiat  the  clerk  says. 


“S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


Your  Corset  Cannot  Break 

If  you  wear 

Pearl 


\ 

j 

£  CorsetShields, 

Broken  Corsets  made 
as  comfortable  as  new. 

Sold  everywhere.  Askyour 
dealer,  if  he  hasn’t  them  send  his 

name,  your  corset  measure  and  . 

25  cts.  tor  sample  pair,  to  Eugene  Pearl,  23  Union 
Sq..  New  York.  Agents  Wanted.  Circulars  Free 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Beeman  *  pepSjn  Gum 


CAUTION.— See  that  the 
name  Beeman  is  ou  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

And  a  Delicious  Kemedy  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 

Send  5c.  for  sample  package. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 

23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 
Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum- 
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N  You  often  hear  of  other  extracts  which  X 

W  Claim  to  be  “just  as  good  ”  as 


£  Liebig 
J  COMPANY’S 
J  Extract  of  Beef, 

^  but  these  claims  only  call  attention  to 

#  the  fact  that  the  Company’s  Extract  < 

\  THE  STANDARD 

T.  for  quality. 


$ 
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I  The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 

Exhibition  1889. 


'mm  -m~  SPECIALs 

hygienic,  adherent  a  invisible. 


■  -m  POUDRE  DE  RIZ.  -  CH.  FAY , 

9,  Rue  de  la  Palx,  Paris.-  Caution.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE”  and 


V/NODESALUD 

(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“I  have  used  Vino  de  Salud  with  excellent  effect  in 
exhaustion  following  an  old  malarial  attack,  and  have  continued  to  recom¬ 
mend  it  in  appropriate  cases.” 

(Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well-known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 


this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  5«3  Fifth  Ave 


New  York. 
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THE  MAN  FOR  THE  PLACE. 

“But  are  you  qualified  for  newspaper  work?” 

“  I  JUST  SERVED  A  TERM  IN  THE  PENITENTIARY  FOR  PERJURY. 
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Whiting  M  f  g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

f 


Broadway  &  1 8th 

NEW  YORK. 


St., 


Solid  Silver 

( Exclusively.) 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE, 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING 
OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM 
FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


TRADE 


ARK 


1 
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RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

FLORIDA 

and  CUBA. 

Two  Grand  Tour*  in  January,  including  visits  to 
St  Augustine,  the  Ocklawaha  and  St  John’s  Rivers, 
Palatka,  Ormond,  Tampa,  Winter  Park,  Rockledge 
and  Lake  Worth,  with  prolonged  stays  at  the  Hole) 
Ponce  de  Leon,  the  Tampa  Bay  Hotel,  and  the  Hotel 
Royal  Poinciana. 

The  Cuba  Parties  will  sail  from  Port  Tampa  on 
the  Olivette  or  its  mate,  of  the  Plant  Steamship  Line, 
and  spend  One  Week  in  Havana. 

Speclitl  Trains  of  Elegant  Pullman  Vestibuled 
Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  will  be  employed  for  the 
rail  journeys. 

The  Tickets  permit  the  holders  to  prolong  their 
stay  in  Florida,  if  desired,  and  to  return  North  with 
any  one  of  Five  Parlies  under  Special  Escort, 
or  on  Any  Regular  Train  until  May  Si. 
tW  Send  for  descriptive  book. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomb, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St..  Lincoln  Building, 
Union  Square,  New  York. 

296  Washington  St.,  Boston.  20  South  10th  St.,  Phila 


LIFE  BINDER. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


direct  attention  to  their 
choice  collection  of 


1,000 

Oriental  Rugs 

IN  EVERY  BEAUTIFUL  RARE  COLOR 
—  MANY  EXQUISITE  ANTIQUES. 
THEY  RANGE  IN  SIZE  BETWEEN 
3  FEET  TO  5  FEET  IN  WIDTH, 
AND  FROM  4  FEET  TO  io  FEET 
LONG— THE  PRICES  SPEAK  FOR 
THEMSELVES— SUCH  AN  OPPOR¬ 
TUNITY  HAS  NEVER  OCCURRED. 

Former  Price.  Our  Price. 


$  7.50 
8.50 
10.25. 

11.25 

13.25 
15.00 

17.50 
19.00 

21.50 


4.75 

5.75 

6.75 

7.75 

8.75 

9.75 
10  75 

11.75 

12.75 


Ladies’  Suit  Dept. 

Every  garment  iu  Women’s 
Suits,  Capes,  Jackets,  Cloaks, 
etc.,  is  priced  to  sell  at  once— 
None  to  be  carried  over. 


1st 

Tailor=Made  Suits. 

IN  CHEVIOT.  SERGES.  COVERT)  Q 
CLOTH  JACKET  AND  SKIRT  X 
—ALWAYS  $15  00  . 


75 


Made  Up 

Lace  Articles 

consisting  in  part  of 
Arabe,  Venetian 
and  Ddchesse  Point 

Lace  Collars, 

Lace  and  Embr’d 

Bretelle  Yokes 


2d 

AS  ABOVE,  CONSISTING  OF  JACKET 
WAIST  AND  SKIRT  : 

$•24.50  qualities,  now  $11.75. 
$32.50  “  “  $14.75. 

3d 

AS  ABOVE,  OF  ENGLISH  MELTON- 
FITTED  WAIST  AND  SKIRT  -  (WAISTS 
SILK  LINED.) 

were  $27.50,  now  $18.50. 


Flower  and 

Chiffon  Collars 

Accordion  Chiffon. 

Marie  Antoinette  Embroidery 
and  Lace 

Sleeveless  Blouses 

Panama,  Madras 
and  Embr’d  Batiste 


Cheap ,  Strung  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $i.oo. 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  " LIFE," 
iq  West  Thirty- First  Street,  A  .  Y. 


Broadway, 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

4th  Ate.,  9th  and 


10th  Sts. 


Shirt  Waists* 

Vest  23d  St. 
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THE  MODERN  INQUISITION. 

IT  is  difficult  to  overestimate  the  value  of  a  knowl¬ 
edge  gained  by  the  cutting  and  tearing  of  living 
animals. 

One  interesting  experiment  is  to  remove  a  dog  s 
stomach  and  then  ascertain  how  long  he  can  live  with¬ 
out  it. 

We  also  learn  from  the  Journal  of  Zoophily  that  in 
Philadelphia  there  is  a  Dr.  Watson,  who  experimented 
upon  a  hundred  and  forty-one  dogs  by  raising  them 
to  a  height  and  dropping  them  upon  ridges  and  bars 
of  iron,  in  order  to  test  the  effect  of  the  painful  bruises 
and  the  breaking  of  the  backs,  which  were  the  result. 
There  is  also  a  Dr.  Phelps,  who  selected  a  number 
of  dogs,  and  after  twisting  their  legs  over  their  backs, 
thus  placing  them  in  an  excessively  cramped  and  un¬ 
natural  position,  sealed  them  up  in  plaster  of  pat  is, 
which  prevented  their  obtaining  any  relief. 

What  pleasant  neighbors  this  Watson  and  this 
Phelps  must  have  been  as  boys  !  They  could  probably 
get  as  much  “  fun  ”  out  of  cats  and  dogs  then  as  they 
do  now. 

Life  is  looking  forward  to  the  day  when  these 
adult  brutes  will  be  treated  like  other  criminals. 


“Bill,  would  you  marry  a  gal  like  that  ?” 

“  Not  for  yer  life  !  It’d  take  a  Rockyfeller  or  a 
Aster  to  keep  her  in  chewin'  gum.” 


He:  The  critics  said  my  acting  was  fairly  good,  but  that 

MY  STAGE  PRESENCE  WAS  BAD. 

She  ( wishing  to  console)  :  Oh,  I  think  IT  SHOULD  HAVE  BEEN 
REVERSED. 


“  T3EEN  to  the  theatre,  eh!  What  did  you  see?” 

-D  «  i  saw  a  large  black  hat,  with  five  ostrich  feathers,  a  rhine¬ 
stone  buckle  and  two  magenta  roses.  And  once,  ( here  the  strong 
man's  voice  trembled)  once,  for  one  moment,  I  thought  I  saw  half  of 
a  sofa  at  the  extreme  left  of  the  stage ;  but  1  cannot  be  sure.” 


84 


•  LIFE  • 


“  eyyfvit*  tL***  «.  ac«p*.” 

VOL.  XXV.  FEBRUARY  7,  1895.  No.  632. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 

IT  is  a  practice  with  some  of  the  news¬ 
papers  of  this  State  to  improve  every 
chance  to  make  game  of  our  esteemed 
State  Board  of  Arbitration  and  expatiate 
upon  its  worthlessness  and  denounce  it 
as  a  useless  expense.  It  costs  about 
twenty  thousand  dollars  a  year.  It 
attempts  to  settle  all  strikes,  and  once  in 
a  while  it  does  settle  one.  The  Board’s 
powers  are  limited,  and  with  the  best 
intentions  and  endeavors  it  usually  fails 
to  do  much  good.  But  a  very  moderate 
allowance  of  successful  arbitration  is  worth  to  the  State  all 
the  Board  costs.  It  is  a  respectable  body,  which  earns  its 
pay  and  constitutes  at  least  a  step  in  the  right  direction. 
Where  it  is  weak  in  membership — if  it  is  weak — it  should  be 
strengthened,  and  where  its  powers  are  inadequate  they 
should  be  enlarged.  For  folks  adrift  a  life-boat  is  usefuller 
than  a  plank,  but  until  the  life-boat  is  forthcoming  it  is  the 
part  of  wisdom  to  hang  on  the  plank. 

*  *  * 

'HE  job  of  conducting  the  employers 
end  of  a  big  railroad  strike  seems 
simplicity  itself.  Labor  makes  its 
demands,  the  president  or  manager 
touches  the  button  which  says  “  No,” 
and  the  strikers  do  all  the  rest.  How¬ 
ever  moderate  or  reasonable  their  first 
demands  may  be,  it  only  takes  them 
'v/  /  about  two  days  to  create  circumstances  in 
which  it  becomes  a  paramount  public  duty  to 
club  or  shoot  them  into  submission.  If  only 
the  manager  will  keep  on  saying  “No!”  it  would  appear 
that  he  must  win.  It  may  cost  his  road  something,  but  it 
costs  the  strikers  more. 

All  the  contemporary  railroad  strikes  seem  to  be  based  on 
the  intention  of  the  men  who  strike  to  use  violence  to  pre¬ 
vent  the  employment  of  new  men.  The  Brooklyn  men  must 
have  known  that  in  such  times  as  these  there  were  multitudes 
of  men  who  were  eager  to  take  their  places.  Yet  they 
struck,  with  the  obvious  intention  of  keeping  their  places 
empty  by  fair  means  or  foul.  This  attempt  has  been  made 
again  and  again,  at  immense  inconvenience  to  the  public, 


and  at  painful  cost  to  the  experimenters.  It  is  played  out. 
It  costs  too  much  to  every  one  concerned,  and  especially  to 
the  public,  which  having  done  no  wrong  and  committed  no 
folly  has  still  to  suffer  for  the  sins  and  follies  of  others. 
Vicarious  atonement  is  a  familiar  thing  and  not  always  to  be 
avoided,  but  as  a  practical  principle  it  isn’t  popular.  It  ought 
to  be  possible  to  settle  by  law  what  is  the  duty  of  a  railroad 
to  its  employees,  what  is  the  duty  of  the  employees  to  the 
road,  and  what  are  the  duties  of  both  to  the  public.  Such 
differences  as  those  which  lately  turned  Brooklyn  upside 
down  and  left  the  dancing  classes  of  New  York  bare  of 
beaux,  should  be  settled  in  the  courts.  The  method  of 
fighting  them  out  in  the  streets  is  altogether  too  crude,  too 
costly,  and  too  intolerably  inconvenient. 

%  %  % 

IF  the  income  tax  is  to  be 
collected  will  Secretary  Car¬ 
lisle  oblige  many  friends  and 
constant  readers  by  using  his  very 
best  discretion  in  the  appoint¬ 
ment  of  his  collectors?  It  will 
not  be  a  very  gracious  office  to 
collect  that  tax,  and  bank  presi- 
:_j  dents  and  persons  in  the  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  lucrative  and  respect¬ 
able  jobs  will  not  grab  at  those 
collectorships.  But  there  are  honest  and  decent  men  enough 
to  do  the  work  if  the  trouble  is  taken  to  find  them.  Give  us 
good  men,  Mr.  Secretary  ;  close-mouthed  and  conscientious 
persons  who  will  do  their  duty.  Don’t  let  loose  on  us  a  crew 
of  black-mailing  brigands  whose  first  concern  will  be  to 
discover  what  there  is  in  the  income  tax  for  them. 

*  *  * 

IT  seems  to  be  a  very  prevalent  sentiment 
among  men  of  sound  views  in  this 
State  that  Mr.  Platt  should  go  into  political 
retirement  and  pull  the  hole  in  after  him. 
Mr.  Platt  is  well  known  to  be  a  sensitive 
man,  and  out  of  regard  for  his 
feelings  Life  refrains  from  dwell¬ 
ing  on  the  signal  advantages 
of  compliance  on  his  part 
with  this  lawful  public  wish. 
It  is  not  indelicate,  how¬ 
ever,  to  assure  Mr.  Platt 
that  if  he  will  consent  to 
go,  a  hole  will  be  furnished 
him  free  of  expense,  and 
diggers  provided  who  will  dig  him  in  gratis. 

*  *  * 

A  LITTLE  expenditure  of  three  millions  more  will  finish 
the  Capitol  at  Albany.  After  that  the  only  expense 
will  be  for  its  maintenance  and  the  annual  bill  for  repairs. 
About  thirty  millions  is  all  the  Capitol  has  cost.  But  what 
a  comparatively  happy  State  New  York  would  be  if  it  had  a 
five  million  dollar  house  at  Albany  and  the  other  twenty- 
five  millions  safely  invested  in  good  roads. 
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“  Well,  well,  a  nice  piece  of  beef.  This  is  what  you  call 
a  REGULAR- 


CORRECTING  A  POPULAR  PREJUDICE. 

T'HE  President  of  the  Advanced  American  Business  Women's  Union 
1  wore  her  most  becoming  street  costume,  and  the  consciousness 
that  she  was  the  best  dressed  woman  in  the  room  lent  an  additional 
dignity  to  her  manner  as  she  rose  in  her  place  with  the  gavel  in  her 
hand. 

“The  members  will  please  come  to  order,”  she  remarked  as  she 
rapped  vigorously  on  the  desk. 

Instantly  the  hum  of  conversation  ceased  although  dismembered 
fragments  of  such  commercial  and  technical  phrases  as  “  puffed 
sleeves,”  “forty-nine  cents  a  yard,”  “irridescent  passementerie,” 
still  floated  through  the  room. 

“  Before  proceeding  with  the  regular  business  of  the  meeting,”  said 
the  President  in  a  penetrating  and  scornful  voice,  “  I  wish  to  read  a 
portion  of  a  vulgar  and  most  offensive  communication  I  have  received 
lately. 

“  It  is  in  the  nature  of  a  topical  song  and  attempts  to  cast  feeble 
ridicule  on  that  crowning  triumph  of  our  dawning  Twentieth  Century, 

‘  The  Advanced  Woman.’  The  wretched  doggerel  runs  as  follows  : 

She  wants  to  wear  trousers—’  just  like  a  man  !’ 

She’s  captured  his  vest  and  his  coat  ! 

She  tries  to  play  tennis  as  well  as  she  can  ; 

To  smoke  cigarettes  and  to  vote. 

Chorus. 

1  Just  like  a  man  !  ’  ‘  Just  like  a  man  !  ’ 

She  wants  to  be  just  like  a  man  ! 

You  cannot  persuade  her 
That  nature  has  made  her 
On  a  wholly  different  plan. 

“  Of  course,”  remarked  the  President,  “  I  should  not  have  bored  you 
with  even  this  slight  portion  of  this  imbecile  effusion  if  I  had  not 
wished  to  take  some  notice  of  the  fact  that  the  impression  it  conveys  is 
so  widely  prevalent  among  the  uneducated  and  lower  classes,  that  is  to 
say  among  men  in  general. 

“It  is  just  too  perfectly  ridiculous  for  anything  to  say  we  want  to 
be  like  Man,”  she  continued  hotly,  as  she  raised  her  arm  and  adjusted 


her  husband’s  best  necktie,  which  was  climbing  over  the  back  of  one 
of  his  new  imported  collars.  The  collar,  it  must  be  admitted,  was  a 
size  too  large  for  her.  Men  are  so  thoughtless  ! 

“Like  a  man!  the  idea!  Why,  we  believe  in  advancement  not 
retrogression  !  We  would  sooner  imitate  our  ancestral  apes  than  the 
modern  members  of  the  masculine  sex. 

“Apes  never  belonged  to  horrid  clubs  and  came  home  at  unholy 
hours  too  inebriated  to  use  a  latch-key.  Apes  never  forgot  to  mail 
letters  or  made  fun  of  their  wives’  cooking  or  objected  to  tidies  an 
window  curtains.  Apes  never  refused  to  pay  household  bills  or  lectured 
about  extravagance.  And  Apes!"  she  continued  with  magnificent 
emphasis,  “  never  refused  women  the  right  to  vote  !  ” 

After  waiting  for  the  thunders  of  applause  to  subside,  she  went  on  . 
“So  what  is  Man  that  we  should  imitate  him?  We  utterly  deny 
that  there  is  a  single  trait  worthy  of  even  half-hearted  admiration  in 
his  mental  and  moral  nature  that  is  not  derived  directly  from  his 
mother.  No,  the  fact  of  the  matter  is  just  this.  Man  has  always 
selfishly  selected  and  appropriated  for  himself  the  best  of  everything. 

Here  a  few  hopeless  spinsters  on  the  back  seats  who  were  sa  y 
conscious  that  Man  had  never  appropriated  them,  flushed  and  looked 

“  Now  that  the  progress  of  science  and  civilization  has  mdisputab  y 
shown  his  inferior  nature,  we,  Advanced  Women,  feel  that  we  are 
entitled  to  the  best,  and  we  are  going  to  wrest  it  from  him.” 

“How?”  asked  a  pretty  girl  in  a  rich  brown  cloth  gown,  with 
coat  to  match,  and  blue  velvet  toque. 

The  President  frowned.  “  That  has  not  been  settled  yet,  but  it  will 
be  done  We  want  the  best,  not  because  Man  has  it,  but  because  we 
want  it  1  ”  she  said  conclusively.  “  And  that  disposes  of  all  this  silly 
talk  about  imitation.  Do  not  forget  that  we  are  pioneers  in  a  glorious 
movement.  Ah,  my  sisters,  the  day  shall  surely  come  when  Man  will 
lie  upon  the  bargain  counter  of  Creation  and  find  no  one  to  take  him, 
even  at  his  ridiculously  marked  down  valuation  1  ” 

And  every  member  present  felt  a  delicious  thrill  of  expectant  hope 

that  this  stupendous  prophecy  might  be  realized  in  her  time. 

Harry  Romaine. 
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THE  LAUDERDALE  FAMILY  AGAIN. 

OF  the  twenty-three  novels  that  F.  Marion  Crawford  has 
published  the  writer  recalls  only  two  that  he  did  not 
read  with  what  is  usually  called  “  absorbing  interest  ” — 
“  Khaled  ”  and  “  The  Witch  of  Prague.”  He  may  have  had 
very  decided  opinions  as  to  the  varying  literary  merit  of 
this  long  list  of  books,  but  never  but  one  opinion  as  to  their 
power  of  catching  hold  of  a  reader  at  the  start  and  keeping 
him  down  to  business  till  the  last  page.  In  them  all  he  does 
not  remember  that  the  author  has  consciously  or  uncon¬ 
sciously  duplicated  a  single  dramatic  situation.  If  any 
writer  of  fiction  in  English  during  the  past  decade  has  shown 
an  equal  fertility  of  invention  the  present  writer  cannot 
name  him. 

The  easiest  sort  of  criticism  is  the  kind  that  tells  how 
many  things  the  writer  discussed  is  not.  It  is  possible  to 
write  a  perfectly  true  criticism  of  the  best  novelist  who  ever 
wrote  on  this  basis,  and  make  it  “  scathing”;  but  it  would  not 
be  just.  For  instance,  how  easy  it  would  be  to  enumerate 
all  the  virtues  of  Hawthorne  and  show  that  Fielding  did  not 
possess  a  single  one  of  them ;  but  no  sane  man  would  con¬ 
sider  that  a  test  of  the  merits  of  Fielding. 

The  writer,  therefore,  prefers  to  say  that,  as  an  inventor  of 
plots  and  a  teller  of  entrancing  tales,  Mr.  Crawford  has  to-day 
few  equals.  He  has  many  other  pleasing  qualities  as  a 
writer  in  unequal  degrees,  but  here  he  is  supreme. 

^  ^ 

'  |  'HE  latest  exhibition  of  Mr.  Crawford’s  skill  in  this 
direction  is  “  The  Ralstons  ”  (Macmillan) — a  very  long 
novel  which  succeeds  in  holding  your  attention  in  spite  of  an 
unusual  number  of  digressions  which  seem  to  delay  the 
plot. 

It  is  not  an  agreeable  story — the  bickerings  of  the  Lauder¬ 
dale  family  being  frequent  and  exceedingly  irritating.  But 
it  is  something  of  an  achievement  to  show  the  strange  results 
of  an  inherited  family  temper  working  in  different  personali¬ 
ties.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  truth  in  this  presentation  of  a 
strong  family  trait — one  of  the  kind  which  makes  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  family  charming  people  to  outsiders  but  very 
annoying  to  each  other.  They  have  a  keen  appreciation  of 
each  other’s  virtues,  but  bring  them  together  and  their  eccen¬ 
tricities  clash.  They  know  it  is  foolish,  but  for  their  lives 
they  cannot  change  it. 

One  of  the  best  characters  that  the  author  has  ever  drawn 
is  the  old  millionaire,  Robert  Lauderdale — a  portrait  of  great 
strength,  and  unusual  pathos  of  a  virile  kind.  The  chapters 
describing  his  illness  and  death  are  the  best  in  the  book — full 
of  dignity  and  dramatic  force. 

With  his  accustomed  dexterity  the  author  springs  a  com¬ 
plete  surprise  upon  the  reader  in  the  very  last  chapter. 

As  a  whole,  “  The  Ralstons  ”  is  a  worthy  sequel  to 
“  Katharine  Lauderdale,”  which  in  America  has  been  one  of 


the  most  successful  of  the  author’s  books.  In  England,  it  is 
said,  they  do  not  like  it,  though  Punch  has  given  it  his 
blessing.  Droch. 

NEW  BOOKS. 

S~*EORGE  WILLIAM  CURTIS.  By  Edward  Cary.  Boston  and  New 
^  York:  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

A  Century  0/  Charades.  By  William  Bellamy.  Boston  and  New 
York:  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

Woman  in  Epigram.  Compiled  by  Frederick  W.  Morton.  Chicago: 
A.  C.  McClurgand  Company 

A  Bachelor  Maid.  By  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison.  New  York:  The 
Century  Company. 

The  Daughter  of  the  Nez  Percis.  By  Arthur  Paterson.  New  York: 
Geo.  Gottsberger  Peck. 


FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  WHEN  THREE  YEARS  OF  AGE. 


TTHE  lineaments  of  Mr.  Mark  S.  Twain  are  perhaps  not  so  familiar 
to  our  readers  as  are  his  well  known  nursery  rhymes  and 
obituary  verse.  We  therefore  take  especial  pleasure  in  presenting  the 
features  of  this  rising  genius.  Mr.  Twain  was  born  in  Alsafiz,  Persia, 
where  his  father  was  stationed  as  a  missionary.  It  was  there  that  he 
gained  the  thorough  knowledge  of  the  Persian  language  which  has 
made  his  name  famous  in  connection  with  his  dainty  translations  of 
Persian  love  songs.  At  the  age  of  twenty  he  returned  to  this  country 
and  accepted  a  position  as  conductor  on  the  New  York  Central  Rail¬ 
road.  Here  he  quickly  amassed  a  fortune,  which  he  has  since  used 
wisely  and  generously  in  the  endowment  of  several  charitable  institu¬ 
tions.  In  1891  he  entered  politics  and  accepted  the  Republican 
nomination  for  President  of  the  United  States.  His  election  seemed  a 
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Mark  S.  Twain. 

FROM  AN  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  WHEN  A 
PILOT  ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI. 

foregone  conclusion,  but  as  his  views  on  the  Woman  Suffrage 
question  were  a  little  behind  the  times  he  was  defeated  by 
a  small  majority.  The  last  three  months  of  that  year  he 
devoted  to  literary  pursuits,  writing  and  publishing,  among 
other  things,  the  Century  Dictionary.  His  first  intention 
was  to  publish  it  as  a  serial  in  one  of  the  magazines,  but 
better  counsels  prevailed,  and  he  issued  it  in  book  form. 

Mr.  Twain’s  versatility  is  well  known,  the  only  field  that 
his  pen  has  not  invaded  being  that  of  humor.  We  have 
no  doubt  that  if  Mr.  Twain  should  attempt  it  he  could 
produce  some  really  humorous  literature. 

In  appearance  Mr.  Twain  is  perhaps  a  little  bit  too  svelte , 
but  in  the  sensuous  languor  of  his  eyes  and  the  rich  redness 
of  his  lips  one  sees  the  true  poetic  temperament  betrayed. 
His  hair  is  a  bright  bay,  and  his  ears  are  situated  on  either 
side  of  his  head.  Mr.  Twain  is  now  exploring  the  head¬ 
waters  of  the  Saskatchewan,  and  all  scientific  Europe  is 
eagerly  awaiting  the  result  of  his  researches. 


PENELOPE :  Well,  Bishop,  after  all,  there’s 
only  a  difference  of  a  single  syllable  between 
salvation  and  perdition. 

T he  Bishop  :  Why,  my  dear  young  lady,  how 
can  you  say  that ! 

Penelope  :  It’s  merely  a  question  of  eternal 
bliss  or  eternal  blisters. 


NUMBER  978403214. 

THE  other  day  we  read  of 
another  operation  for  ap¬ 
pendicitis  in  which  the  victim 
failed  to  recover.  This  was 
natural  and  to  be  expected, 
particularly  if  the  real  trouble 
lay  in  his  lungs  or  brain.  No 
up-to-date  doctor  can  afford 
to  fail  in  detecting  a  clear  case 
of  appendicitis  occasionally. 

In  this  case  we  are  informed 
that  “  it  is  the  opinion  of  the 
doctors  that  the  patient  would  have  had  no  chance  of  living  without 
an  operation.” 

This  is  indeed  a  surprise. 

And  how  unlike  a  doctor  ! 

From  what  we  know  of  these  gentlemen  we  should  expect  them 
to  say:  “  Our  diagnosis  was  wrong.  The  operation  may  have  been 

a  mistake  and  he 
might  have  recov¬ 
ered  without  it.” 


Mark  S.  Twain. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  IN  GALILEE  IN  lC6p. 


WHY  is  it  that 
physicians 
who  are  supposed 
to  work  on  scientific 
lines  are  so  liable  to 
go  off  at  half  cock  ? 

It  appears  now 
that  anti-toxine, 
their  latest  fad,  is 
dying  of  diphtheria. 
It  has  had  a  dan¬ 
gerous  little  life  but 
will  soon  be  lying  in 
the  ash  barrel  with 
Koch’s  Lymph, 
Brown  -Sequard’s 
Elixir  and  similar 
wonders. 

BIGGS  :  There 
are  very  few 
poor  men  in  the 
Senate,  nowadays. 

Diggs:  Yes, but 
there  are  plenty  of 
mighty  poor  Sena¬ 
tors. 

IF  God  made  the 
country,  and 
man  the  town,  the 
devil  must  have  de¬ 
signed  f  he  suburbs. 
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IIFE  thoroughly  enjoys  a  piece  like  “  The 
Twentieth  Century  Girl.”  A  moderately 
good  or  moderately  bad  play  may  become 
wearisome,  but  absolute  tommy-rot  is 
interesting  because  one  can  sit  and 
gamble  with  one’s  self  on  the  chances 
of  being  able  to  sit  the  play  out. 

In  this  case  some  of  the  audience 
preferred  to  leave  the  warm  theatre 
and  go  out  in  the  cold,  cold 
world  to  watch  the  cable-cars 
go  by.  A  cable-car  in  active 
operation  is  really  a  strong 
counter-attraction  against  such 
a  piece  as  “  The  Twentieth 
Century  Girl.” 

This  production  is  a  very 
beautiful  example  of  the  sort  of 
thing  which  is  bringing  the 
American  stage  to  the  highest 
artistic  plane.  We  have,  first 
off,  some  managers  with  money 
and  a  theatre.  They  may  not 
know  much  about  art,  but  they 
do  know — or  think  they  know — 
the  New  York  public.  Then  they  secure  a  play-manufacturer 
and  tell  him  what  they  want.  In  this  case  it  was  Mr.  Sydney 
Rosenfeld,  and  for  the  sake  of  his  previous  reputation  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  he  gave  them  what  they  wanted,  not  what  he 
wanted  to  write  himself.  Then  a  composer  was  secured,  and, 
probably  because  the  management  were  ignorant  on  this 
point,  he  managed  to  slip  in  a  little  music  that  was  not 
absolutely  bad.  Then  a  company  had  to  be  engaged,  and 
this  was  done  on  the  excellent  business  basis  of  securing 
names  that  would  look  well  on  a  bill-board  irrespective  of 
whether  their  possessors  were  back-numbers  artistically  or 
had  any  qualifications  whatever  for  the  parts  to  which  they 
were  assigned.  To  this  was  added  a  female  chorus  recruited 
from  that  element  of  the  Tenderloin  precinct  which  knows 
more  about  champagne  and  diamonds  than  it  does  about 
Shakespeare  or  Delsarte.  These  managers  being  good  busi¬ 
ness  men,  figured  out  from  this  combination  a  sure  success. 
With  the  usual  accessories  of  gay  costumes  and  very  fine 
w'ork  by  the  electric  light  man  with  the  colored  screens,  it 
ought  to  have  attracted  the  presence  and  dollars  of  those  New’ 
York  audiences  who  make  such  shows  succeed  up  to  the 
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point  where  they  may  be  sent  out  on  the  road  to  victimize  the 
farmers  of  Chicago  and  Philadelphia.  But  it  looks  as 
though  this  piece  was  just  a  little  bit  too  bad  even  for  New 
York.  Had  there  been  any  suspicion  whatever  of  fun  in  the 
book,  the  whole  thing  might  have  scored.  As  it  is,  we  are 
happy  to  say,  from  the  artistic  side,  as  opposed  to  the  purely 
commercial  interests,  it  is  likely  to  be  a  rank  failure. 

The  piece  was  produced  at  what  was  formerly  the  Bijou, 
but  is  now  the  Gaiety  Theatre,  and  its  proprietors  had  the 
sublime  courage  to  ask  two  dollars  each  for  seats  at  this 
performance. 

*  sj<  * 

MR.  AUGUSTIN  DALY  seems  at  last  to  have  secured 
a  leading  man  competent  to  the  work  required  with 
his  company.  Mr.  Frank  Worthing  has  an  excellent  stage- 
presence,  is  good  looking,  apd  best  of  all  for  Mr.  Daly's 
purposes  seems — if  we  may  use  a  term  which  has  been 
debauched  out  of  its  true  meaning — to  have  caught  the 
serio-comic  spirit  of  Mr.  Daly’s  society  lovers. 

*  *  * 

IT  doesn't  often  happen  to  an  English  actor  in  America  to 
be  roasted  before  his  appearance,  but  Mr.  Beerbohm 
Tree  and  his  company  had  that  experience  at  the  Hotel 
Vendome  fire.  As  we  write  we  are  not  able  to  expatiate  on 
the  justice  or  injustice  of  the  occurrence,  but  we  expect  to 
do  so  next  week. 


Metcalfe. 
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i. 

IN  the  first  place  Our  Village  is,  like  its 
*  neighbor,  Cranford,  of  which  Mrs.  Gas- 
kell  has  written  with  so  much  humor,  in 
possession  of  the  Amazons.  I  do  not  mean 
by  that  that  we  have  no  gentlemen  to  add  zest 
to  our  diversions,  but  such  as  we  have  are 
limited  in  intelligence  and  in  numbers  as  well, 
and  so  it  has  come  to  pass  that  the  real  leader¬ 
ship  of  affairs  in  our  little  provincial  hamlet  is 
vested  in  the  ladies,  and  it  is  owing  to  their 
efforts  and  good  taste  that  Our  Village  has 
become  what  it  is  to-day. 

That  the  stronger  sex  has  played  a  certain 
part  in  the  astounding  development  and 
growth  which  have  made  the  past  decade  a 
notable  one  for  us  I  will  not  for  a  moment 
deny,  but  that  it  is  almost  entirely  because  of 
the  ladies  that  we  occupy  the  important  posi¬ 
tion  in  the  eyes  of  the  rest  of  the  world  that 
we  do  to-day  is  a  fact  that  none  conversant 
with  our  mode  of  life  will  attempt  to  gainsay. 
It  is  they  who  dictate  to  us  in  all  social  mat¬ 
ters,  whose  influence  is  dominant  in  literature 
and  the  arts,  and  it  is  entirely  because  of  the 
ladies  that  the  American  Press  stands  ever  like 
a  watchful  sentinel  at  our  gates,  holding  in  its 
hand  a  huge  magnifying  glass  through  which 
we  are  viewed  by  an  eager,  admiring  and 
envious  multitude  without. 

Viewed  through  this  great  lens  our  comings 
and  goings,  our  marriages  and  simple  jests, 
our  amusements,  even  the  most  trivial  happen¬ 
ings  of  our  daily  life  are  exaggerated  a  thou¬ 
sand-fold,  while  our  ignorance,  provincialism 
and  uncouth  social  usages  are  raised  to 
the  very  ATh  power  of  cultivation,  refinement 
and  importance.  In  truth  we  would  amount 
to  no  more  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  than  any 
other  provincial  hamlet  were  it  not  for  the 
Press  —  that  magnificent  engine  of  power, 
thought  and  achievement  —  which  interposes 
between  us  and  the  eager  gaze  of  those  who 
dwell  without  our  gates,  the  Huge  convex 
crystal  by  which  everything  and  everybody  in 
Our  Village  is  so  charmingly  distorted. 

Of  late  years  we  have  interested  ourselves  in 
literature,  music  and  kindred  arts,  and  have 
sanctified  them  to  our  use  in  true  rural  fashion 
by  libaiions  of  tea  accompanied  by  vociferous 
and  inconsequent  conversation.  If  we  give  a 
musicale,  the  melody  acts  merely  as  an 
occasional  interruption  to  the  flow  of  talk ;  if 
we  wish  to  bestow  our  blessing  on  an  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  pictures,  we  appoint  a  few  of  our  mem¬ 
bers  to  pour  tea  into  cups  and  then  permit  the 
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general  public  to  see  how  they  do  it — for  which 
precious  privilege  they  are  delighted  to  pay 
handsomely.  At  our  literary  gatherings  litera¬ 
ture  is  swamped  in  tea. 

But  of  all  the  arts  which  have  flourished 
under  the  patronage  bestowed  upon  them  in 
Our  Village,  music  has  unquestionably  rend¬ 
ered  the  highest  service  in  the  process  of 
development  which  has  been  going  on  among 
us  during  the  past  decade,  and  I  positively 
shudder  when  I  think  of  the  depths  of  ignor¬ 
ance  and  degradation  in  which  we  would  have 
remained  had  it  not  been  for  the  refining  and 
uplifting  influences  of  grand  opera.  It  is  at  the 
opera  that  we  learn  to  cultivate  that  most 
charming  quality  in  woman,  a  loud  voice,  and 
it  is  there  that  we  teach  our  innocent  young 
daughters  the  incalculable  value  of  dress  and 
precious  stones  as  an  accessory  to  beauty  and 
virtue,  and  at  the  same  time  accustom  them 
to  the  ordeal  of  baring  themselves  to  the  great 
white  light  of  the  magnifying  glass — a  part  of 
their  education  which  we  regard  as  of  infinitely 
greater  importance  than  the  acquisition  of  the 
sort  of  knowledge  that  lies  between  book- 
covers. 

It  is  at  the  opera,  too,  that  our  finer  senti¬ 
ments  of  charity  and  good  will  to  others  rise  to 


the  surface,  as,  looking  down  from  our  boxes 
we  can  see  our  less  fortunate  fellow  creatures 
pointing  us  out  to  one  another  with  the  aid  of 
the  programmes,  on  which  we  are  all  duly 
catalogued  like  prize  pumpkins  at  a  country- 
fair,  and  listening  with  apparent  interest  to  our 
animated  conversation. 

As  an  educational  institution  the  opera  is 
simply  invaluable  to  us,  for  at  no  other 
academy  could  our  daughters  prepare  them¬ 
selves  so  quickly  and  thoroughly  for  the 
crowning  event  of  our  season — the  annual 
horse-show. 

If  you  have  never  attended  one  of  our  horse 
shows  I  will  endeavor,  in  a  few  words,  to 
convey -to  your  mind  some  idea  of  its  splendors. 
There  is  no  other  hamlet  in  the  land  which  can 
boast  of  such  an  exhibition  as  the  one  which 
is  given  every  autumn  in  Our  Village,  and  in 
which  we  are  displayed  to  even  better  advan¬ 
tage  than  we  are  at  the  opera. 

The  show  is  given  in  the  largest  of  our 
places  of  amusement,  and  the  exhibition  stalls 
are  sold  at  public  auction  a  few  days  before  the 
opening  of  the  show.  The  enormous  prices 
paid  for  the  privilege  of  sitting  in  the  most 
conspicuous  of  the  stalls  insure  the  exclusive¬ 
ness  of  the  affair,  and  impart  to  it  the 
atmosphere  of  high  bred  reserve  and  decorum 
for  which  it  is  justly  celebrated.  Every  after¬ 
noon  and  evening  we  seat  ourselves  in  our  loose 
boxes,  and  then  the  “  outsiders,”  as  we  call 
the  people  who  do  not  live  on  our  side  of  the 
magnifying  glass,  pay  a  dollar  apiece  for  the 
privilege  of  walking  about  and  inspecting  us. 
Sometimes  they  sell  pools  on  the  weight  of 
such  of  us  as  strike  their  humorous  fancy, 
while  guessing  contests  in  reference  to  the  age 
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“Hi,  Bill!  Quick!  The  school  teacher  has  just  gone  under!" 
“Well,  let  him  alone.  We  don’t  need  him  till  next  Monday.” 
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A  NOBBY  TEAM. 


LITERARY  NEWS. 


TRILBY’S  Ben  Bolted  with, 
The  Green  Carnation's  red. 
The  Duchess  was  too  indiscreet. 
And  Sherlock  Holmes  is  dead  ! 


USURPED  FASHIONS. 

u  IF  there’s  anything  I  dis- 
like,”  said  one  citizen, 
“  it’s  to  see  a  man  effeminate  in 
his  attire.” 

“  It  is  unpleasant,”  was  the 
reply  ;  “  and  yet  about  the  only 
way  for  him  to  keep  from  beings 
so  these  days  is  to  put  on  petti¬ 
coats.” 


i 


IN  HARD  LUCK. 

JONES:  How’s  Wheeler 
getting  along  since  he 
bought  a  bicycle  ? 

Brown:  On  crutches,  1 
believe. 


NOT  GUILTY. 

PASTOR  ( reprovingly )  : 

Was  that  a  poker  chip 
you  put  into  the  contribution 
box  ? 

Deacon  (indignantly)  :  No, 
sir.  I  didn’t  have  a  single  chip 
when  I  quit  last  night. 


of  certain  well  known  belles  help  to 
beguile  the  hours  of  waiting. 

The  great  lens  of  the  magnifying 
glass  reveals  us  in  splendid  prismatic 
colors  to  the  outside  world — a  world 
which  little  thinks  of  what  we  are 
called  upon  to  endure  as  we  sit  day 
after  day  and  night  after  night  in  the 
great  white  light  that  beats  upon  Our 
Village  ;  a  world  that  never  dreams 
of  the  feelings  of  envy  which  fill  our 
hearts  when  we  look  at  the  horses  in 
the  ring  and  realize  that  there  is 
scarcely  one  of  them  that  has  not  a 
pedigree.  James  L.  Ford. 


THE  MAN  (who  is  already 
the  worse  for  liqtior  and 
has  ordered  more )  :  Yaas,  I 
believe  in  the  Transmigration  of 
Souls. 

One  of  the  Girls  :  Per¬ 
haps  you  were  a  man  before 
you  became  a  tank. 


The  Lady:  It  runs  right  into  something  the  minute  you  let  go.  Oh,  I’m  sure  I 

CAN  NEVER  LEARN  TO  RIDE  IT. 

Instructor :  Keep  right  on,  ma’am;  you’ll  get  it  soon.  Why,  I  taught  an  idiot  to- 

RIPE  LAST  WEEK. 
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Young  Tourist:  What  shall  we  try? 

Honest  Waiter  ( in  a  whisper')  :  Try  another  restaurant. 


DISCOURAGING. 

OES  your  papa  object  to  my  calling  upon  you,  Miss 
Dolyers  ?  ” 

“  Not  in  the  least,  Mr.  Spudds.” 

“  Does  your  mamma  ?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  Do  your  brothers  ?  ” 

“  I  think  not.” 

“  Then  I  guess  I’m  prett/ solid.” 

“  But  there  is  one  member  of  the  family  you  neglected  to 
ask  about,  and  who  does  object  most  heartily.” 

“  I  thought  I  had  named  them  all,  but  now  I  think  of  it,  I 
did  omit  to  ask  about  your  pug.” 

“  Oh,  Fido  doesn’t  mind  you.” 

“  Then  who  is  it  that  objects  to  my  coming  to  see  you  ?  ” 

“  It  is  only  I,  Mr.  Spudds.” 

‘ 4  T)INKS  has  got  one  of  those  talking  machines.” 

-L'  “  A  phonograph  ?  ” 

“  No  ;  a  wife.” 


A  CONSIDERATE  DOMESTIC. 

IKE  :  Phwat  the  divil  have  ye  thim  dirty  dishtowels 
shtuck  in  the  spakin’  chubes  for  ? 

Marta  :  To  presarve  the  pace  o’  mind  o’  the  misthress's 
daughters.  They’re  all  ould  maids,  an’  if  they  wor  to  hear 
the  burnin’  words  o’  love  that  you  do  be  t’rowin’  at  me 
thay’d  be  kep’  awake  all  night  wid  invy. 


SHOULD  BE  THANKFUL  FOR  THAT. 

ILL1S:  There’s  one  thing  you  people  who  reside  in 
Brooklyn  ought  to  be  thankful  for. 

Wallace:  What’s  that? 

“  You  don’t  live  any  longer  than  other  folks.” 


A  REAL  EFFORT. 

O  you  remember  the  heathen  in  your  prayers, 
Tommy  ?  ” 

“Yes;  I  prayed  real  hard  that  the  little  boys  in  Africa 
might  have  a  jolly  snow  for  Christmas.” 
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St.  Louis  has  the  prize  Dogberry  of  the  nineteenth  century.  This  blue-coaled  ar.d 
brass-buttoned  custodian  of  the  law  overhauled  a  sleep-walker  the  other  night  who  was 
promenading  the  sidewalk  in  the  uniform  not  exactly  appropriate  to  this  late  season  of  the 
year.  He  was  dressed  in  his  night  robes  only.  The  officer  arrested  him,  aroused  him  from 
his  slumber,  escorted  him  to  his  home,  made  him  dress  and  then  took  him  down  to  the 
station-house  to  lock  him  up. 

“  Surely  you  are  not  going  to  lock  me  up  ?  ”  exclaimed  the  sleep-walker. 

“  Of  course  I  am,”  said  the  officer. 

“Why,  I  can’t  be  held  responsible  for  the  predicament  you  found  me  in.  I  am  a 
somnambulist.” 

“I  don’t  give  ad  —  n  what  church  you  are  a  member  of,”  said  the  officer.  “You 
can't  walk  the  streets  of  St.  Louis  in  your  shirt  tail  if  you  belong  to  all  the  churches  in 
the  city.” — Memphis  Commercial- Appeal. 

The  Rev.  Philip  D.  Schaff,  who  about  thirty  years  ago  was  preaching  in  Mercersburg, 
Pa.,  up  to  that  time  had  never  been  married,  nor  had  he  kept  house.  By  the  charms  of 
One  of  the  sisters  of  his  flock  he  was  persuaded  to  do  the  lormer,  and,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  the  latter  followed. 

He  and  his  wife  had  not  been  long  domiciled  when  the  perplexing  question  arose  how 
to  get  rid  of  the  kitchen  refuse. 

The  doctor  was  advised  by  a  neighbor  to  buy  a  small  pig,  and  the  advice  was  accom¬ 
panied  by  an  offer  to  sell  him  one.  Accordingly  the  pig  was  purchased,  and  immediately 
another  problem  came  up  to  be  solved,  viz.:  how  to  get  a  pen  for  it.  Casting  about,  the 
Doctor  discovered  a  large  dry  goods  box  in  which  some  of  his  household  effects  had  been 
received.  He  set  to  work  with  saw  and  hammer,  and  with  pieces  of  boards  from  the  box 
he  soon  constructed  a  pen,  which  was  only  a  little  larger  than  the  pig  itself.  In  a  few 
weeks  the  pig  grew  so  that  it  hardly  had  loom  to  turn  around,  and  another  difficult 
question  had  to  be  settled.  The  Doctor  studied  over  this  matter  several  days  ;  meanwhile 
the  pig  was  hourly  getting  larger.  He  finally  decided  to  go  over  to  the  neighbor  from 
whom  it  was  purchased,  and  ask  if  he  would  be  kind  enough  to  exchange  evenly  and  give 
him  another  small  pig  for  the  large  one  that  had  outgrown  its  pen.  The  good  Doctor 
used  to  tell  in  all  seriousness,  how  kind  his  neighbor  was  to  give  him  a  small  pig  for  his 
large  one  without  charging  any  difference.—  Cosmopolitan. 


The  tall  girl  mused  aloud  :  “  What,”  said  she,  “can  I  do  to  bring  the  Count  to  his  | 

knees  at  my  feet  ?  ” 

The  short  girl  laughed  a  hollow,  wan  little  laugh,  with  a  dash  of  bitters  in  it. 

“Suppose,”  said  the  short  girl,  “you  drop  a  dime  on  the  floor.”—  Cin cinnati 
Tribune. 

■  The  proprietor  of  the  only  hotel  in  the  village  was  also  the  undertaker.  The  guests 
were  gathered  around  the  table  one  day,  and  the  solemn  man  looked  up,  sighed  heavily, 
and  then  let  his  gaze  fall  on  his  plate.  “  1  see,”  he  said,  in  measured  tones,  “  that  there 
has  been  another  funeral.”  Every  one  looked  up  inquiringly. 

“  Hosv  do  you  know  ?  ”  asked  the  brisk  little  widow. 

“  Because,”  and  the  solemn  man  sighed  again,  “  there  are  flowers  on  the  table  and 
ice  on  the  butter.” — Hotel  Rt porter. 

“  One  of  the  advantages  of  college  life,”  soliloquized  Reuben  Wayback,  '98,  as  he 
pulled  himself  out  of  the  rush  on  the  campus,  “  is  that  you  meet  so  many  people." — 
Wrinkle. 

One  night  at  a  court  ball  in  the  Tulleries  Napoleon  III.  was  so  attentive  to  a  beautiful 
young  woman  as  to  excite  comment  among  the  other  women.  At  last,  in  response  to  a 
direct  tribute  to  her  beauty,  she  said  : 

“  Ah,  but  Your  Majesty  compliments  me  too  much.” 

“  How  remarkable,”  he  replied,  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  “  that  you  should  say  iust 
what  every  other  woman  here  is  thinking.” — Detroit  Free  Press. 

“  And  how  is  my  old  friend,  the  Colonel,  spending  his  declining  years  ?  ”  asked  the 
gentleman  who  had  been  North  for  a  long  time. 

“  Beautifully,  salt,  beautifully.  He  has  a  fine  farm,  sah.  And  a  string  of  trotters, 
sah.  And  a  barrel  of  whisky  sixteen  years  old,  and  a  wife  of  the  same  age,  sah." — 
Cincinnati  Tribune. 

Little  Boy  :  Mamma,  what  is  a  hermit  ? 

Mamma  :  A  man  who  goes  way  off  and  lives  by  himself. 

“  Doesn’t  he  ever  have  any  one  to  talk  to  ?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  I  guess  womans  is  never  hermits,  is  they  ?” — Good  News. 

A  wealthy  old  lady,  one  bitter  cold  morning,  said  to  her  servant  :  “  James,  it  has 

been  a  very  cold  night,  and  I  am  afraid  poor  Widow  Green  is  suffering.  Take  her  a 
wheelbarrow  load  of  wood.  But  James  before  you  go,  make  up  this  fire  and  put  more 
wood  on.  Then  give  me  a  nice  mug  of  flip.”  James  obeyed  and  was  about  to  start  on  t*f 
his  errand,  when  his  mistress  interposed  :  “  Stop,  James,  you  need  not  go  now  ;  the 

weather  has  moderated.” — Witty  Sayings. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera. 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agones  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 


Shampoo. 


PACKER’S 


TAR  SOAP 


Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex- 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 


'  Excellent  for  chapped  skin.”  - Lancet-Clinic . 
'  A  luxury  for  shampooing".” — Med.  Stand  <rd 
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GRAND  AND  UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


containing  their  improved  method  of  stringing, 
do  not  require  one-quarter  as  much  tuning  as 
any  other  pianos  77iade. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


Liszt  Church  Organ 


for  Parlors  and  Churches,  is  the  most  perfect  in¬ 
strument  of  its  class.  Illustrated  Catalogue  free. 

Organs  and  Pianos  sold  for  Cash  or  on 
Easy  Payments. 


MASON  &.  HAMLIN 

Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Kansas  City. 


HITPHINH^  %  PH  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

Ills  III  lllvUO  G£  UU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS 


Established  50  Years. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST..  N.T. 
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UBSCR1BEKS  TO  "LIFE" 

will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


NEW  YORK. 

Before  removing  to 
Our  new  Six=Story  Iron  Building, 


39  and  41  West  23d  St., 


GRAND 


RemovalSale 


OF 


RICH  FURS,  COATS,  CAPES  and 
GOWNS.  HATS  and  BONNETS. 

OUR  TRADE-MARK  in  every 
garment  is  a  lasting  guarantee  fo/ 
Quality,  Style.  Fit  and  Finish. 

Everything  being  equal,  our 
prices  defy  competition. 


Coughs,  Colds,  Chest  Pains, 

difficult  breathing,  and  inflam¬ 
mation  of  the  lungs  speedily  re¬ 
lieved  by  Cuticura  Anti-Pain 
Plaster,  when  all  others  fail. 


G. 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  worfd 


Extract  'BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armonr  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

THE  BEST  VALENTINE  ! 
Collection  of  84  Drawings, 

C.  D.  GIBSON. 

THIS  is  the  first  collection  of  Mr.  Gibson’s 
drawings  which  has  been  made.  The 
book  is  a  large  folio  volume,  12x18  inches, 
containing  84  of  Mr.  Gibson's  best  cartoons 
beautifully  printed  on  heavy  paper,  and  hand¬ 
somely  bound,  with  a  breezy  figure  of  the 
typical  “  American  Girl  ”  printed  on  Japan 
paper  for  the  cover. 

PRICE,  $5  00  EACH. 

1  copy  is  enclosed  in  a  handsome  box,  and  may  be  had  at  all  booksellers,  or  ol 

the  publishers, 

R.  H.  RUSSELL  iV  SOX, 

ROSE  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


PUSH  ’EM  ALONG,  THEY’RE  GOOD  THINGS 
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Now  Ready, 

Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold, 
Green  and  Gold,  and 
Full  Black. 

PRICE  $5.00, 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 

Exhibition  1889.  fg  iPjf*  H  IMMt 

SPECIAL, 

HYGIENIC,  ADHERENT  &  INVISIBLE. 

POUDRE  DE  RIZ.  —  OH.  JTd V3T,  Inventor 

9,  Rue  de  la  Palx,  Paris. —  Caution.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE”  and  the  signature  CW.  FAY. 


US  lOlllia,  LUC  cauac  01  tuc  paiu  omcuuiug  ah,  c*uu 

how  to  obtain  a  lasting  ar.(l  inexpensive  cure. 

P,  W.  KIMBALL,  3  Union  Square  N.  Y  , 
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rUBSCR/BERS  TO  “ LIFE  " 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re- 
questing  change  of  same. 


nriDC  30  excursions  to  Europe.  Ocean 
nUrC,  Tickets  by  all  lines.  Send  for 
rist  Gazette.  F.  C.  CLARK,  Tourist 
nt,  111  Broadway,  New  York.  Official 
:et  Agent  Pennsylvania  and  Erie  R.  R. 
s  Office :  1  Rue  Auber,  oppo.  Grand  Opera. 


iiebig  COMPANY’S 
Ixtract  of  Beef 

iis  world-known  product  has  received 
ghest  awards  at  all  the  Principal  World's 
;hibitions  since  1867,  and  since  1885  has  1 
been  declared 

Above 

Competition 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
Vol.  I„  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XL,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII., 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
XX.,  XXI.  XXII.,  and  XXIII.,  $5.00 
each.  Back  humbers,  one  year  old,  25 
cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send¬ 
ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 


to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 


SUPERIOR 

VASELINE 

and 

UCUMBERS 

<7.  SIMON  36 ,  rue  de  Provence  PARIS 
AEE&TILPOED.  New-York  \  Druggists,  Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  stores. 


Creme  Simon  marvellous  for| 

softening;,  whitening  and  perfuming  the  5 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  light  $ 
affections  of  the  skin,  !; 


The  director  of  one  of  our  Chicago  barks 
tells  about  how  his  wife  overdrew  her  ac¬ 
count  at  the  bank  last  month.  “  I  spoke  to 
her  about  it  one  evening,”  says  he,  “and 
told  her  she  ought  to  adjust  it  at  once.  A 
day  or  two  afterward  I  asked  her  if  she  had 
done  what  I  suggested.” 

‘Oh,  yes,”  she  answered,  “I  attended 
to  that  matter  the  very  next  morning  after 
you  spoke  to  me  first  of  it.  I  sent  the  ban), 
my  check  for  the  amount  I  had  overdrawn.” 

■Chicago  Record. 

The  meanest  man  on  record  is  said  to  live 
in  Center  County,  Pa.  He  sold  his  son-in- 
law  one-half  interest  in  a  cow,  and  then  re¬ 
fused  to  divide  the  milk,  maintaining  that  he 
sold  only  the  front  half.  The  buyer  was 
also  required  to  provide  the  feed  the  cow 
consumed,  and  was  compelled  to  carry  water 
to  her  three  times  a  day.  Recently  the  cow 
hooked  the  old  man,  and  he  is  suing  the  son- 
in-law  for  damage. — Exchange. 

The  response  of  a  ceitain  Frenchman  to 

handsome  woman  who  complained  that 
she  had  discovered  three  gray  hairs  in  her 
head  was  paradoxical,  but  pretty.  “Ma¬ 
dam,”  he  said,  “so  long  as  they  can  be 
counted  they  don’t  count  !  ” — Argonaut . 
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Gen.  Sir  Evelyn  Wood,  in  his  reminiscences  of  the  Crimean  in  1854  and 
1894,  tells  a  story  of  a  fighting  general  who,  during  the  conflict,  was  seen  wher¬ 
ever  bullets  fell  most  thickly.  When  not  visible  his  voice  was  heard  encourag¬ 
ing  his  men  with  “  a  vocabulary  borrowed  from  ‘  the  army  in  Flanders,’  ”  which 
Sir  Evelyn  says  will  not  bear  repetition.  “Years  after  he  was  appointed  to  the 
Aldershot  command,  and  her  Majesty  happened  to  ask,  “Has  the  new  general 
yet  taken  up  his  command  ?  ’  ‘Yes,  your  Majesty,’  was  the  apt  reply,  ‘  he  swore 
himself  in  yesterday.’ ” — Westminster  Gazette. 

A  gentleman  who  lives  in  a  Southern  town  the  other  day  employed  a  car¬ 
penter  to  partition  off  a  part  of  his  study,  and  particularly  instructed  the  work¬ 
man  to  make  the  partition  sound  proof.  The  carpenter  declared  that  he  could 
do  this  effectually  with  a  filling  of  sawdust.  When  it  was  finished,  the  gentle¬ 
man  stood  on  one  side  and  called  to  the  carpenter  on  the  other  :  “  Can  you  hear 
me,  Smith  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir,  not  a  bit,”  was  the  prompt  reply. — Munsey's. 

A  priest  of  Buda,  Hungary,  recently  married  a  very  young  couple,  and, 
instead  of  the  usual  benediction,  amazed  principals  and  witnesses  by  exclaiming 
“  Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  what  they  do.” — Baltimore  Herald. 

The  intellectual  young  lady  looked  over  her  glasses  at  the  average  young 
man,  and  asked,  suddenly  : 

“  How  old  would  you  take  me  to  be  ?  ” 

The  average  young  man  fell  into  a  train  of  thought. 

“  I  wonder,”  said  he  to  himself,  “whether  she  wants  to  be  rated  five  years 
younger  on  the  score  of  her  looks,  or  five  years  older  on  account  of  her  brains  ? 
Darn  these  advanced  women,  anyhow.” — Cincinnati  Tribune. 


T HE  Duke  :  What  on  earth  are  you  doing  down  there,  darling  ? 

The  Duchess  (formerly  Miss  May  Yohe,  0/ the  “  Hilarity  ”)  :  Burni: 
your  love  letters,  dear;  there's  no  need  to  keep  ’em  now. — Exchange. 

Maud  :  I  understand  that  Jack  proposed  to  you  last  night  and  you  refuse 
him  ? 

Marie  :  Yes;  although,  poor  fellow,  I  am  afraid  that  if  he  had  not  left  n 
so  hurriedly,  I  might  have  relented  and  accepted  him. 

Maud  :  So  he  told  me. — JVtw  York  Herald. 

He  was  a  man  who  loved  his  wife  and  children,  and  he  always  wanted  tl  n 
to  share  with  him  any  of  the  good  things  that  he  came  across,  says  the  Cincinn  ti 
Tribune.  On  Christmas  night  he  drank  too  much  egg-nogg. 

He  went  to  bed  as  soon  as  he  reached  his  room.  Along  in  the  night  he 
awoke.  He  had  a  terrible  thirst  and  felt  as  though  he  could  bite  a  branch  in 
twain  and  swallow  the  upper  end.  He  got  up  and  went  out  on  the  gallery  where 
the  water  pail  sat.  The  water  was  covered  with  ice.  He  took  the  dipper,  br  ke 
the  ice,  filled  the  dipper  and  drank  heavy  draughts  of  the  chilly  fluid. 

Ah,  how  sweet  it  tasted.  He  stopped  to  catch  his  breath,  and  then  c  led 
for  his  wife. 

“  Oh,  Laura,  Laura  !  ” 

No  answer. 

“Laura,  L-a-u-r-a  !  ” 

Laura  was  awakened. 

“  What  do  you  want,  dear  ?  ”  she  replied. 

“  Hurry  and  wake  all  the  children,  and  tell  'em  to  come  out  here  and  taste 
of  this  good  water.” — Exchange. 

In  a  Western  court  a  negro  was  convicted  of  stealing  a  mule.  Before  the 
sentence  was  pronounced,  the  judge  gave  him  an  opportunity  to  speak  for  him¬ 
self,  and  he  said  : 

“  I  wouldn’t  er  tuck  de  mule  nohow  ef  I  hadn't  read  in  de  Testermint  whar 
Jesus  tuck  a  mule.” 

The  judge  remarked  :  “Yes,  but  he  didn’t  ride  him  to  Kingston  and  try  to 
sell  him,”  and  thereupon  he  gave  the  negro  three  years  in  the  penitentiary. — Ex. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

+  SMOKE  • 


ATESH  IAN 


Turkish  fiigarrets 


\  ,  'I he  cigarret  smoked  by  His  Imperial  Maj- 

■IP''  1  Abdul  Hamid  II,  Sultan  of  Turkey. 

/  Made  from  absolutely  pure  Turkish  tobacco. 
V  laKW .4,  /  No  opium  —  non-narcotic. 

?  /  PURE  DELICIOUS-  HARMLESS. 

—  .  f  /IWr/  For  sale  by  all  leading  clubs  and  dealers,  or  send 

'  jjj 25c.  for  samples,  50c.  for  specialties,  or  $1  for 

full  line  postpaid.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

Ateshian Cigarret&Tobacco Co. 
Chicago. 

^  - - Constantinople,  Yenidje,  Cairo.  ...  Boston,  New  York,  San  Francisco. 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece : 


H8tC° 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


THERE  IS  A  "BEST"  IX  EVERYTHING— 

A  Revolution 

of  the  wheels  of  a 

Stearns 

"  The  Ycllcnu  Fellow." 

bicycle  carries  you  over  the  ground  writh  less 
effort  and  more  speed  than  any  other  wheel. 
Why  ?  Less  friction. 

Before  buying  a  bicycle  do  us  the  favor  of 
sending  for  our  catalogue,  and  name  of  nearest 
agent.  You  should  at  least  see  a  “  Stearns.” 
E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
BI D  WELL-TIN  KHAM  CYCLE  CO., 
306-310  West  54th  St.,  New  York. 

Agents  for  New  York  and  Brooklyn. 


CHEESE 

FANCIERS 

everywhere  find  a 
pleasing  Delicacy  in 
the  soft,  rich 

American 
Club  House 
Cheese. 

"It  Tickles  liie  Pillule.” 

It's  Worthy  a  Place  on  the  Best  Tables.  Put  up  in  hermetically 
sealed  glass  jars.  A  miniature  jar  of  the  Cheese  will  be  sent  %o 
any  address  on  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps.  Large  size  jar  50c.  by 
express  prepaid.  “I  am  exceedingly  pleased  with  the 
Cheese.”— Mrs.  S.  T.  Rorer. 

Chandler  &  Rudd  Co.,  36  Euclid  Ave..  Cleveland.  0. 


SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

Made  for  Health,  Comfort,  Durability,  and  p>e 

feet  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  draggir 
on  the  shoulders !  Trousers  always  kept  in  shap 
Easy  in  action  !  Preventing  all  strain  on  the  buttoi 
when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  o 
eceipt  of  price,  50c.  to  $2. 00,  post-paid.  State  heigt 
ind  weight. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.  (Lim.),  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 
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Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


S'lMf;  Pt'I.IH'G 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 
Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  MV’G  CO. 


Goelet  Schooner  Prize, 
1894, 

Won  by  "Emerald.” 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


11  J 

Successors  te  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


OUR  NEW 

Harness  Dep’t. 

A  complete  stock  of  fine 
Harness,  including'  every 
weight  and  decoration,  and 
from  the  buggy  to  the  four- 
in-hand,  of  both  domestic 
and  foreign  make.  We 
guarantee  every  harness, 
and  our  prices  will  be  found 
to  be  the  lowest  for  ecpial 
qualities. 

15.00 

Non-Chafing  Buggy  Har' ^  Q  00 


]  Genuine  rubber  trimmed,  all  I 
jhand-sewed  Buggy  Harness  .- 
ought  to  be  $25,  our  price  ) 

cgy  Har-  ) 
ness,  genuine  rubber  trim- 
L  worth  $40,  our  price  ! 


OUR  NEW 

Grocery  Dep’t. 

We  carry  a  full  line  of 
Dry  and  Fancy  Groceries, 

keeping  the  standard  for 
purity  so  high  that  it  will 
be  safe  for  you  to  trade 
with  us.  The  prices  are  as 
low  as  worthy  goods  can  be 
sold  by  anybody,  but  we 
will  not  sacrifice  quality. 

No  inferior  article  will  be 
admitted  to  our  stock. 

Order  clerks  will  call  and 
take  orders  if  desired. 

A  trial  order  is  respect¬ 
fully  solicited. 


ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Aye.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


A  YMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSION: 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

A  Winter  in  California 

Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman  Vestibuled  Sleeping  and  Dir 
Cars  at  Frequent  Intervals  ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT  to 
Angeles,  San  Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

The  tickets  cover  every  expense  of  travel  both  ways,  and  give  the  holders  t 
freedom  of  movement  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  on  the  return  journey  if  desired, 
reduced  rates  at  the  leading  hotels. 

FLORIDA  and  CUBA.  CALIFORNIA,  COLORADO,  ALAS1 
and  YELLOWSTONE  NATIONAL  PARK,  in  April  a 
May.  SANDWICH  ISLANDS  in  March.  EUROPE. 

RAILROAD  AND  STEAMSHIP  TICKETS  TO  ALL  POINT 

SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  BOOK.  MENTIONING  THE  PARTICULAR  TOUR  DESIRE 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  E.  FOURTEENTH  ST.,  LINCOLN  BUILDING,  UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YOI 
296  WASHINGTON  ST.,  OPPOSITE  SCHOOL' ST.,  BOSTON. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  ST.,  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  B  LD  G.  PHILADELPH 


BBBBBBBBBBBSB 

THE  STANDARD  FOR  ALL. 

Columbia 
*  Bicycles 

HIGHEST  QUALITY  OF  ALL. 


* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

♦ 

* 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 
UNDSn  THE  ACT  OF  1191. 


LJ  AVE  you  feasted  your  eyes  upon  the 
1  *  beauty  and  grace  of  the  1895  Colum- 
bias  ?  Have  you  tested  and  compared  them 
with  all  other  makes  ?  Only  by  such  test¬ 
ing  can  you  know  how  fully  the  Columbia 
justifies  its  proud  title  of  the  “Standard  for 
the  World.”  Any  model  or  equipment 
your  taste  may  require— all  $100. 


POPE  MFG.  CO.  * 

General  Offices  &  Factories,  HARTFORD,  Conn.  J 

Boston,  Atnv  )  ~orft,  A 

Chicago,  San  Francisco , 

Providence ,  Buffalo.  - 

J  An  Art  Catalogue  4^ 

4,  of  these  famous  wheels  free  at  any  Columbia  agency,  5 

J  or  will  be  mailed  for  two  2-eent  stamps.  £ 

AMES  HENDERSON 


ITS  MISSION. 


GOE  littel  verse,  goe  to  Her  strayte  ; 

Telle  Her  not  wh’nce  you  cayme, 

Ne  falterre  not,  Ne  hesitayte, 

See  an’  She  guesse  my  nayme. 

And  gif  She  frowne,  then  seeme  you  sadde, 
And  gif  She  smyle,  be  gaye  ; 

She  maie,  perchaunce,  who  knowes?  be  gladde 
To  greete  you  onne  Ys  daye  ! 


Thenne  speake  Her  quicke  &  toe  Her  saye 
“  She  isse  soe  sweete  &  faire  ” — 
Beseeche  Her  not  toe  turne  awaye, 

Be  bolderre  an’  you  daire  ! 

Vpon  Her  Heart  knocke  hard  &  din, 

E’en  as  She  knockes  on  myne  ; 

Cry — “Openne  !  Openne  !  Lette  me  in, 

I  am  youre  Valentyne!” 


••Wat*  tf~**  «  &{*  acop*.” 
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UR  Uncle  Samuel  seems  to  be  in 
awkward  straits.  What  with  an 
income  at  present  insufficient  for  his  large 
family  expenses,  and  a  hole  in  his  pocket 
which  lets  his  little  gold  pieces  through 
while  his  big  silver  dollars  stay 
behind,  he  is  seriously  embarrassed 
in  his  dealings,  and  has  to  spend 
more  of  his  time  in  bank  parlors 
than  has  been  his  custom  for  many 
a  long  day.  The  President  would 
straighten  him  out  if  he  could,  but 
according  to  the  provisions  of  the 
constitution  the  President 
indeed  proposes,  but  it  is  left 
to  Congress  to  dispose,  and 
that  the  present  Congress 
will  untangle  Uncle  Sam  s 
perplexities  seems  far  from 
probable.  It  is  a  pity;  but 
never  mind.  Popular  gov¬ 
ernment  takes  time.  Hap¬ 
pily  for  Uncle  Sam  he  is  a 
His  means  are  substantial ;  his  credit  is  still 


says  in  his  annual 
perfectly  clear 
played  is  unfit  for 
clever  man,  but 
misconception 
of  the  rela¬ 
tive  size  of 
things. 

What  he  said  is  true,  but  he 
would  have  expressed  himself 
more  suitably  if  he  had  said  that 
colleges  as  now  conducted  are 
clearly  unsuited  to  the  develop¬ 
ment  and  training  of  players  of 
the  game  of  football  as  it  is  now 
played.  The  possibility  of 
[  changes  in  the  management  of 
the  colleges  that  might  make  them  equal  to  the  requirements 
of  the  game  seems  not  to  have  suggested  itself  to  Dr.  Eliot  s 
mind. 


WASHINGTON  rumor  says 
there  is  slight  prospect  of 


rich  uncle.  - 

good.  It  may  cost  him  something  for  temporary  expedients 
before  he  can  get  the  hole  in  his  pocket  closed  up,  and  pro¬ 
vide  himself  with  a  bigger  income,  but  presently  he  will  do 
both  of  those  things.  Perhaps  the  next  Congress  will 
arrange  them  for  him,  but  meanwhile  he  is  honest  as  well  as 
rich.  Folks  who  have  money  are  not  afraid  to  trust  him 
with  it.  He  will  get  on  and  we  will  get  on,  and  the  silver 
sharps  shall  not  strangle  our  prosperity,  however  much  they 
may  wish  to. 

*  *  * 


the  passage  of  the  McKaig  Bill  for 
the  amelioration  of  the  Federal  ar¬ 
chitecture,  largely  owing  to  the  op¬ 
position  of  Congressman  Bankhead, 
who  might  have  been  more  appro¬ 
priately  named  Blockhead.  The 
bill  provides  for  the  employment  of  com¬ 
petent  architects  to  design  Uncle  Sam’s 
public  buildings.  The  vital  need  of  such  a 
measure  has  lately  been  demonstrated  afresh  by  the  architect, 
John  M.  Carrere,  who,  being  invited  by  Secretary  Carlisle  to 
become  supervising  architect,  looked  carefully  into  the  duties 
of  the  office,  and  found  them  so  multifarious  and  extensive 
as  to  be  quite  beyond  the  ability  of  one  man  to  accomplish 
with  credit  either  to  himself  or  the  country.  The  existing 
system  of  designing  the  Federal  buildings  is  hopelessly  bad. 
and  public  buildings  that  are  worthy  of  the  nation  cannot  be 
hoped  for  as  long  as  it  continues. 


iffl 
•#( 


AN  eminent  personage  has 
gone  out  from  among 
us,  but  we  of  New  York  who 
knew  him  and  appreciated  his 
peculiar  gifts,  may  at  least  de¬ 
rive  some  solace  from  our 
knowledge  that  at  last  there 
is  a  man  in  Paradise  who  is 
fit  to  share  with  St.  Peter  the 
responsibility  of  the  keys. 
No  unauthorized  saint  will 
sneak  in  while  our  late  fellow  - 
townsman  keeps  the  door. 
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SPECIAL  MESSENGERS. 


GO,  Violets,  look  all  around, 
And  search  the  city 
through, 

Until  a  little  girl  is  found 
Who’s  sweeter  far  than  you. 


And  when  you  meet 
hertenderglance, 
Just  tell  her  you’re 
a  sign  ; 

.That  if  she’ll  give  me 
half  a  chance 
I'll  be  her  Valen¬ 
tine. 


A  WEAKER  SISTER. 

IT  being  the  afternoon  of  the  second  Thursday  in  the  month,  the 
1  regular  meeting  of  the  Advanced  American  Business  Women’s 
Union  was  •’.bout  to  be  held. 

It  promised  to  be  a  very  remarkable  and  interesting  session. 

Nearly  all  of  the  leaders  of  the  Great  Cause  of  Woman’s  Natural 
Supremacy  over  Man  were  present. 

All  of  the  noble  unmarried  members  who  had  sternly  and  heroically 
refused  to  submit  the  ordering  of  their  lives  to  his  tyrannical  command. 
Refused  many,  many  times,  according  to  their  own  undisputed 
assertions. 

All  of  the  married  members  who  had  been  reluctantly  induced  to 
give  him  one  last  chance  to  see  if  anything  could  be  made  out  of  such 
an  apparently  worthless  object,  but  who  had  finally  been  forced  to  cast 
him  off  forever  in  despairing  disgust. 

Not  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  great  movement  which  threatens  to 
subvert  our  whole  social  system  was  absent.  It  was  possible  to  pick 
out  nearly  every  one  of  those  mighty  intellects  which  are  fast  pushing 
Man  from  his  pinnacle  of  artificial  supremacy  and  rapidly  reducing  him 
to  his  proper  position  of  a  human  door-mat. 

There  was  old  Mrs.  Mary  T.  Scolder,  whose  ceaselessly  persistent 
efforts  to  get  in  her  vote  had  drawn  the  eyes  of  the  whole  country 
upon  her,  and  who  had  been  nearly  clubbed  away  from  the  polls  in 
over  fifty  election  districts. 

There  was  the  scintillating  Mrs.  Twoanto,  whose  brilliant  work  on 
“  How  to  make  up  Accounts  without  Computing  on  the  Fingers,”  is 
fast  making  her  an  enviable  reputation  in  feminine  financial  circles. 

There  was  Miss  Sourgrapes,  the  lecturer,  whose  masterly  and  keenly 
critical  discourses  on  “Love,  a  Masculine  Weakness,”  never  fail  to 
draw  crowded  houses  and  shouts  of  unseemly  laughter  from  flippant 
and  weak-minded  men. 

There  were  scores  and  scores  of  others,  all  equally  gifted  and  equally 
devoted  to  the  cause. 

In  fact  as  the  President  rose  in  her  place  she  felt  with  a  thrill  of  pride 
that  never  in  all  history  had  such  an  aggregation  of  commanding  intel¬ 
lect  and  talent  been  gathered  within  four  walls. 

“The  members  will  please  come  to  order,”  she  said  in  a  clear  and 
carefully  modulated  tone  of  voice,  as  she  rapped  loudly  with  the  gavel 
on  her  desk. 

Instantly  the  hum  of  conversation  ceased. 

“  Let  me  see ;  what  day  is  it  ?  ”  asked  the  Secretary  absent-mindedly 
as  she  picked  up  her  pen  and  prepared  to  take  notes  of  the  proceedings. 

“  Why,”  thoughtlessly  exclaimed  a  very  young  member,  with  a  delicate 
blush  mantling  her  sweet  fair  face;  “  iTs  St.  Valentine's  Day ,  of 
course  !  ” 

If  a  bomb  had  exploded  or  a  mouse  escaped  in  the  midst  of  the 
assemblage  it  could  not  have  produced  greater  consternation  than  this 


“Why  don’t  you  look  for  work?” 
“I’m  afraid.” 

“Afraid!  What  are  you  afraid  of?” 
“I’m  afraid  I’ll  find  it.” 


ill-timed  reference  to  the  discarded  past,  when  Love  was  the  unworthy 
object  of  woman’s  ambition. 

At  once  there  arose  a  shrill  expostulatory  chorus  of  contempt  and 
derision,  and  before  the  unfortunate  member  could  realize  her  error  she 
found  herself  rapidly  hustled  out  into  the  hall  and  the  door  shut  in  her 
face. 

Then  after  a  few  moments  of  intense  and  hair-pin  loosening  excite¬ 
ment  order  was  restored,  and  it  was  unanimously  resolved  that  as  soon 
as  Miss  Rosy  Budd  had  paid  up  her  semi-annual  dues,  amounting  to 
a  dollar  and  seventy  cents,  she  should  be  expelled  and  her  name 
dropped  from  the  rolls  of  the  Advanced  American  Business  Women's 
Union  forever. 

But  as  Miss  Rosy  sorrowfully  turned  her  steps  toward  Huyler  s,  she 
murmured  defiantly  :  “  I  don’t  care  !  they're  all  of  them  horrid,  hateful 
old  things,  anyway  1  ”  Harry  Romaine. 

“AT OUR  brother?  I  did  not  know  that  you  had  a 
i  brother.” 

“Oh,  yes;  or,  what  is  the  same  thing,  I  have  two  half 
brothers.” 

DENTIST  :  What  are  the  last  teeth  that  come  ? 
Brilliant  Student  ;  False  teeth,  I  guess. 
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II. 

A  STUDIO  TEA. 

COR  some  reason  which  I  have  never  under¬ 
stood  the  magnifying  glass  that  distorts 
and  exaggerates  our  trivial  sayings  and  doings 
to  an  absurd  extent  fails  to  do  even  common 
justice  to  a  great  many  of  our  good  qualities, 
and  consequently,  an  impression  has  gone 
abroad  that  the  inhabitants  of  Our  Village  are 
a  selfish  and  hard-hearted  lot,  and  that  we  are 
all  so  engrossed  in  money  making  and  money 
spending  that  we  have  no  time  for  the  culti¬ 
vation  of  art,  letters  and  the  musical  glasses. 

Now  I  desire  to  say,  in  the  most  emphatic 
manner,  that  so  far  from  being  uncharitable, 
we  are  more  prone  to  deeds  of  kindness  than 
are  many  other  people  of  my  acquaintance, 
and  that  in  no  other  community  in  the  world 
is  such  hearty  recognition  extended  to  young 


writers  and  artists.  In  fact  strangers  have 
frequently  commented  on  the  attention  paid 
in  Our  Village  to  those  who,  they  assert,  are 
regarded  with  feelings  of  indifference,  if  not 
absolute  contempt,  by  the  dwellers  without 
our  gates. 

I  cannot  better  illustrate  my  meaning  than 
by  a  recital  of  the  manner  in  which  that  dear 
and  charming  Teddy  Wimbledon  came  to  the 
rescue  of  young  Bob  Grilton,  whom  he  found 
almost  stranded  on  what  the  poor  boy  must 
have  considered  the  inhospitable  shores  of  Our 
Village. 

When  Bob  first  returned  from  Paris,  where 
he  had  spent  several  years  in  the  study  of  art, 
he  leased  what  he  called  a  studio  in  a  rather 
shabby  side  street  and  went  to  work  with  brush 
and  pencil.  Now  the  boy  really  has  a  great 
deal  of  natural  talent,  and  if  he  had  only  had 


the  sense  to  develop  it  by  means  of  a  suitable 
training,  I  am  sure  that  he  would  have  found 
no  difficulty  whatever  in  establishing  himself 
as  a  successful  and  popular  painter  ;  but  I  am 
afraid  that  the  years  which  he  spent  abroad  were 
sadly  wasted,  for  he  learned  nothing  about 
giving  studio  teas,  and  brought  back  scarcely 
anything  in  the  way  of  Persian  rugs  and  an¬ 
tique  lamps,  which  are,  as  we  all  know,  abso¬ 
lutely  essential  to  an  artistic  career.  I  am 
even  told  that  until  Teddy  took  hold  of  him 
he  had  never  seen  a  lettuce  sandwich  and  was 
utterly  unable  to  converse  in  an  unintelligible 
jargon  about  art. 

It  is  doubtful,  indeed,  if  Bobby  learned  any¬ 
thing  at  all  during  his  stay  in  Paris  except 
drawing,  and  that  is  an  accomplishment  that 
cuts  a  very  poor  figure,  I  can  assure  you,  in  the 
artistic  life  of  Our  Village. 

Well,  Bob  worked  away  in  his  ramshackle 
studio  and  sent  his  pictures  to  the  spring  and 
fall  exhibitions,  where  they  were  very  much 
admired  by  those  who  were  unable  to  buy 
them.  He  was  growing  poorer  and  poorer 
every  day,  and  I  don’t  know  what  would  have 
become  of  him  if  he  had  not  run  across  his  old 
schoolmate,  Teddy  Wimbledon,  one  of  the 
most  popular  of  our  young  men  and  the  very 
best  and  kindest  fellow  on  earth. 


A  TERRIBLE  THREAT. 

“One  o’  you'm  girls  sent  me  this,  an’  I’m  a-goin’  to  find  out  which  one  it  wuz,  an’  when  I  do  I’ll  push  her  ugly 

FACE  IN  SO  FAR  THAT  HER  BACK  TF.ETH  ’LL  BEND.’’ 
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(QH,  pray  don’t  be  stupid 
^  rJIud  think  that  King  Cupid 
gy e’er  feels  the  effects  of  hard  times ; 
He’s  hard  pressed  this  season 
tHnd  that  is  the  reason 
He  offers  his  goods  with  these  rhymes. 


Ho  Mortals,  Attention!!  Bankrupt  Sale!! 


For  the  Ladies!  Look!! 

Listen  ! ! ! 

One  ’Bow  for  sale.  I  think,  perchance, 
Some  dark-haired  oldish  miss 
Will  come  in  haste,  and  tarry  not, 

To  take  a  look  at  this. 


One  Quiver  quite  as  good  as  new, 
Tho’  long  it  has  been  used  ; 

It’s  had  the  very  best  of  care, 

And  never  been  abused. 


Extra  Bargains! 

A  few  choice  lots  of  sterling  Hearts, 
New  patterns,  extra  size, 

Well  made  and  warranted  to  beat ; 
Each  one  a  perfect  prize. 


Special  Notice! 

All  goods  reduced  this  week  and  next, 
Best  bargains  ever  seen  ; 

But,  mortals,  haste  !  all  must  be  sold 
By  Februaire  Fourteen. 


Read  This  Twice!! 

CHEAPEST  HEARTS  EVER  OFFERED  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 
(In  Basement.) 

Hearts,  hearts  for  sale,  a  damaged  lot, 

N  ot  quite  as  good  as  new ; 

But  in  the  lot  you  will  no  doubt 
Find  just  the  Heart  for  you. 

One  thousand  ^Arrows,  strong  and  true, 
Of  finest  metal  made, 

Each  warranted  to  cause  a  pain 
Which  cannot  be  allayed. 


“  My  dear  boy,”  cried  Teddy,  when  he  had 
heard  Bob’s  story  of  poverty  and  misfortune, 
“you  must  let  me  put  you  on  the  straight  road 
to  success,  and  then  you’ll  come  out  all  right. 
They  don’t  know  you  in  Our  Village,  but 
they’ll  know  you  next  week  because  I’m  going 
to  introduce  you  at  a  tea  which  I  will  give  in 
your  honor  in  my  own  studio.” 

“Your  studio,”  exclaimed  Grilton.  “Why, 

I  thought  you  were  in  a  banking  house.” 

“  Oh  !  Well,  I  dabble  a  little  in  art  now 
and  then,”  said  Teddy,  and  then  he  explained 
to  him  that  it  was  not  at  all  necessary  to  be  an 
artist  in  order  to  possess  a  studio,  and  very 
soon  he  induced  Bob  to  take  a  few  lessons  from 
him  in  what  he  called  the  “art  of  getting  on.” 

The  studio  tea  that  Teddy  gave  one  after¬ 
noon  after  banking  hours  was  really  one  of  the 
most  delightful  affairs  of  its  kind  that  I  have 
ever  attended,  and  I  am  happy  to  say  that  it 
proved  of  incalculable  value  to  Bob,  whom  it 
launched  at  once  on  the  very  flood-tide  of 
popularity. 

It  must  have  cost  Teddy  a  lot  of  money  too, 
though  I  dare  say  he  can  afford  it,  for  the  walls 
were  hung  with  pink  silk,  there  were  pink 
shades  on  the  lamps  and  great  basins  and  vases 
full  of  pinks  everywhere,  and  half  a  dozen  of 
the  loveliest  girls  with  pink  sun-bonnets  and 
aprons  serving  tea  in  pink  cups. 


And  as  for  the  guests— well,  if  one  of  those 
outsiders  who  go  about  declaring  that  literature 
and  art  are  neglected  in  Our  Village,  could  have 
seen  them  he  would  have  been  convinced  that 
we  are  just  as  strong  on  culture  as  any  civilized 
community  need  be.  I  don’t  think  I  ever  saw 
so  many  literary  and  artistic  celebrities  gather¬ 
ed  together  in  one  room  as  there  were  in  Teddy 
Wimbledon’s  studio  that  afternoon. 

The  very  first  man  I  met  when  I  crossed  the 
threshold  was  Percy  Bluebird,  the  editor  of 
that  delightful  weekly,  the  Daisy  Chain; 
and  with  him  were  two  of  its  principal  contrib¬ 
utors,  Curfew  Scratchme  and  Trainor  Tickle- 
back.  I  am  sure  that  everybody  has  heard  of 
these  gentlemen,  for  they  are  the  most  distin¬ 
guished  literateurs  in  Our  Village.  Mr. 
Scratchme  is  the  author  of  that  delightful  little 
volume,  “How  Tickleback  Writes,  while 
Mr.  Tickleback  has  won  fame  with  his  essay  on 
“The  Scratchme  School  of  Letters,  and  Its 
Distinguished  Apostle.”  Tommy  Mole,  the 
musical  composer,  who  steals  such  pretty  tunes, 
and  Weeny  Redwing,  the  illustrator,  whose 
pictures  look  so  much  like  the  ones  we  see  in 
the  French  papers,  were  there,  too,  and  there 
was  not  one  among  them  all  who  did  not  de¬ 
clare  that  he  was  treated  with  infinitely  greater 
distinction  in  Our  Village  than  he  was  any¬ 
where  else. 


As  for  Bob  Grilton,  I  never  would  have 
known  him  in  the  world,  so  much  had  he 
changed  under  Teddy’s  tuition.  In  less  than 
a  week  he  had  not  only  learned  how  to  drink 
tea  as  if  he  liked  it,  but  had  acquired  a  stock  of 
art  phrases  large  enough  to  carry  him  through 
a  w’hole  season  with  credit  to  himself  and  his 
instructor. 

But  best  of  all,  Teddy  had  explained  to  him 
the  method  of  securing  orders  for  portraits 
by  inviting  the  victim — who  should  be  a  lady 
possessed  of  almost  any  fine  qualities  but 
youth  or  beauty — to  pose  as  a  court  lady  in 
the  great  historical  painting  of  “  Marie  An¬ 
toinette  and  her  Court.”  And  Bob  profited  so 
much  by  his  friend’s  advice  that  he  is  to-day 
one  of  the  most  prosperous  portrait  painters  in 
Our  Village. 

Nor  does  he  forget  that  he  owes  all  his  suc¬ 
cess  to  dear,  kind-hearted  Teddy  Wimbledon, 
the  banker-artist  of  whom  we  are  all  so  proud. 

/.  L.  Ford. 


MAN’S  AGE  BY  AMUSEMENTS. 

ABY — Bawl. 

Boy — Baseball. 
Youth — Football. 

Man — French  Ball. 


1/ 


Back  numbers 


LIFE 


SHE  FELT  IT. 

HIS  love,  he  said,  was  like  the  sea. 

The  maiden  answered  quick 
She  thought  that  he  was  right  in  that 
Because  it  made  her  sick. 


HAD  NONE  TO  GIVE. 

S"'  HOLLY  CHUMPLEIGH:  Yes,  Miss 
Coldeal,  Theosophy  is  a  subject  to 
which  I  have  not  been  able  to  give  any 
thought. 

Miss  Coldeal  :  I  can  readily  under¬ 
stand  that,  Mr.  Chumpleigh. 


an  awful  lark. 


IN  PRISON. 

IOVE  laughs  at  locksmiths,  so  they  say 
But  not  at  locks,  that  s  plain, 

For  once  grim  wedlock  shuts  him  in 
He  seldom  laughs  again. 

AFTER  THE  CONCERT. 

HE  :  I  envy  that  man  who  sang  the 
tenor  solo. 

She:  Why,  I  thought  he  had  a  very 
poor  voice. 

He  :  So  did  I.  But  just  think  of  his 
nerve ! 


3rs  0 


TOO  MUCH  FOR  HER. 

Belle:  Why  did  you  quarrel  with  Jack? 

Flora  :  Last  night  he  proposed  again. 

“What  harm  was  there  in  that?” 

“Why,  I  had  accepted  him  only  the  night  before. 


LIFE  • 


The  other  day,  in  a  corner  of  a  veranda,  the  Listener  happened  to  hear  a  man  who 
was  on  the  other  side  of  a  lattice  engaged  evidently  in  a  little  friendly  admonition  of 
another  man.  “Now,  Jim,”  said  he,  “  you’ve  got  to  stop  it;  it’s  a  foolish  habit.  It 
makes  people  think  you  are  crazy  ;  and  I’ll  be  hanged  if  I  don’t  know  but  you  are  getting 
so.”  Jim  said  not  a  word  in  reply.  He  seemed  to  be  taking  this  plain  talk  well  or  else 
he  was  a  surly,  dogged  fellow. 

“Just  think  of  it,”  the  voice  went  on;  “you’re  no  sooner  alone  than  you  begin 
jabbering  to  yourself  like  an  idiot.  Sometimes  you  talk  to  yourself  about  serious  concerns 
If  the  habit  grows  on  you,  as  it  seems  to  be  doing,  you’ll  presently  be  giving  yourself 
away  badly.  Some  of  your  affairs  of  heart  will  be  coming  out  next,  and  getting  you  into 
trouble.  No,  Jim,  it  won’t  do— it  won’t  do.”  Still  Jim  held  his  tongue.  “  Now  you’ll 
rattle  on  to  yourself  about  things  that  aren’t  of  much  consequence,  or  ordinary  business 
affairs  ;  and  it  doesn’t  make  a  great  deal  of  difference  about  those  even  if  somebody  does 
hear  them  ;  but  suppose,  when  the  habit  is  so  fixed  on  you  that  you  don't  know  what  you 
are  saying,  some  of  the  boys  should  overhear  you  murmuring  to  yourself  :  1  Oh,  Emily, 
Emily,  Emily,  Emily!’  wouldn  t  you  be  guyed  unmercifully,  though?  And  it  would 
serve  you  right.”  Jim  still  doggedly  held  his  peace,  though  the  voice  waited  five  minutes, 
perhaps,  for  a  reply.  “Yes,  quit  it,  Jim  !”  presently  the  voice  began,  “before  its  gets  a 
hrm  grip  on  you.  Whenever  you  hear  yourself  beginning  to  utter  a  word  choke  it  right 
off  in  the  middle.  Bite  it  in  two.  Stop  talking  aloud  to  yourself— stop  it,  I  say,  stop  it 
or  it’ll  get  the  better  of  you  !”  Then  there  was  a  sigh— evidently  from  Jim.  The  Listenei 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  peep  around  the  lattice  at  the  fellows.  He  did  so,  and 
there  was  only  one  man  there. — Kate  Field's  Washington . 

“  One  thing  must  be  admitted  in  favor  of  our  sex,”  announced  the  advocate  of  female 
rights  and  superiority  to  her  husband.  “  In  the  time  of  need  we  are  always  strong.  Can 
you  mention  the  name  of  a  single  woman  who  has  lost  her  head  in  time  of  danger  ?  ” 

.  “  why,  there  was  the  lovely  Marie  Antoinette,  my  dear,”  suggested  her  husband 
mildly,  with  a  deprecatory  smile.—  Youth's  Companion. 


That  one  had  lost  the  buoyancy  of  youth.  She  had  not  the  delicious  sense  of  pos¬ 
session  of  the  earth,  with  none  of  the  responsibilities  for  keeping  it  in  order,  that  animat¬ 
ed  two  younger  women  whose  conversation  was  recently  overheard  on  the  street  They 
had  just  emerged  from  the  Telephone  exchange,  where  they  were  employed 

Sometimes,”  said  one  of  them,  “I  think  that  I  would  like  to  be  famous ;  that  I 
would  like  to  go  on  the  stage  and  act,  or  on  the  lecture  platform.  Then  again  I  think  not." 

,  1  think  not  all  the  time,”  was  the  positively’-spoken  rejoinder. 

“  Still,  it  must  be  nice  to  play  upon  the  emotions  of  the  multidiite.” 

“  Of  course  it  is.  That’s  what  makes  it  so  jolly  in  the  telephone  exchange  When 
we  talk  sweetly  to  some  man  through  the  ’phone  I  can  tell  by  the  way  he  coos  back  that 
he  is  smirking  m  the  most  absurd  manner.  And  if  1  want  to  make  him  angrv  I  tell  him 
the  line  s  busy  and  ring  in  his  ear.  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  when  it  comes  to  playing  on  the 
emotions  of  the  multitude  Sarah  Bernhardt  will  have  to  give  extra  matinees  if  '•he  wants 
to  surpass  us  in  opportunities.” — Kate  Field's  Washington. 

,  T”ES"r‘of  sentiment  which  the  French  system  of  marriages  de  conveyance  or  in 
plain  English,  of  marriage  for  money,  produce  is  well  illustrated  by  a  story  which  a 
r  rench  paper  tells. 

Marie,  a  young  lady,  announces  to  her  parents  that  she  has  accepted  the  hand  of 
Monsieur  X. 

“  Child,  you  are  crazy  !”  exclaims  Marie's  mother. 

“  But  why,  mamma  ?” 

,  ,,  “  Young  X  will  have  no  money  for  many  years,  because  it  all  belongs  to  his  grand- 
ather,  and  after  that  comes  his  father,  and  you  will  be  old  before  you  get  at  the  property  V 

“  But,  mamma - ”  r  r  j- 

“  No  buts  about  it — you  are  a  bad  and  undutiful  child  !  ” 

“  But>  mamma,  it  is  the  grandfather  whom  I’ve  accepted  1  ” 

“  The  grandfather  !  Oh,  you  little  angel !  Wilmington  News. 

A  story  is  told  on  a  Captain  Wielder,  who  was  endeavoring  to  instruct  some  voung 
ladies  in  military  tactics,  and  during  the  course  of  instruction  he  sought  to  teach  the  ladies 
the  position  of  a  soldier.  Said  the  Captain,  according  to  a  Chillicothe  paper,  “You 
must  stand  erect,  allow  the  weight  of  the  body  to  rest  naturally  and  easily  upon  the  feet 
which  must  be  pointed  at  an  angle  of  about  50  degrees.  Hold  the  head  erect,  draw  in  the 
chm,  let  your  eyes  strike  the  ground  about  fifteen  paces  in  front  of  you,  allow  the  arms  to 
hang  naturally,  and  keep  the  middle  finger  of  each  hand  on  the  seam  of  vour _ ’ 

Here  the  Captain  had  a  coughing  spell,  and  the  drill  was  stopped.— Exchange. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 

national  News  Company,  Bream's  Buildintr,  chancery  Lane 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Aoknts. 


European  Auknts — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1’Opera. 
£ans ;  Saarbacn’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Coughing. 

For  all  the  ailments  of  Throat 
and  Lungs  there  is  no  cure  so 
quick  and  permanent  as  Scott’s 
Emulsion  of  Cod-liver  Oil.  It  is 
palatable,  easy  on  the  most  deli¬ 
cate  stomach  and  effective. 

Scott’s 
Emulsion 


stimulates  the  appetite,  aids  the 
digestion  of  other  foods,  cures 
Coughs  and  Colds,  Sore  Throat, 
Bronchitis,  and  gives  vital  strength 
besides.  It  has  no  equal  as  nour¬ 
ishment  for  Babies  and  Children 
who  do  not  thrive,  and  overcomes 
Any  Condition  of  Wasting. 

Send  for  Pamphlet  on  Scott’s  Emulsion.  Free. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.  AM  Orugqists.  60c  and  $ 1 . 


and 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us. 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
Eastern  rye. 

Train’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  Glenlivet 
Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very  old 
and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


now  sought  in  the  bodice  can¬ 
not  be  had  without  a  corset 
especially  suited  to  the  pres¬ 
ent  vogue. 

The 


hand  fashioned  by  the  best 
skilled  French  makers,  is  usee 
exclusively  by  the  modistes 
who  set  the  fashion  in  the 
world  of  dress  and  who  know 
that  the  correct  result  is  as¬ 
sured  when  the  gown  is  fitted 
over  the  Classique. 

Stern  Bros. 


st., 

Sole  Importers. 


SUPERIOR  to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 

to 


Creme  Simon  marvellous  forj 

softening ,  whitening  and  perfuming  the ! 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  lights 
affections  cf  the  skin. 


VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS  _ 

J.  SIMON  36,  rue  de  Provence  PAJB1S 
PARK  &  TELFORD,  New-Tork ;  Druggists,  Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  stores. 


LEWIS  S, 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  world. 


L  I  FE 


“Silver  Plate  That  Wears,” 

Ask  your  dealer  for 


Meriden 
Britannia 
Company’s. 


Trade  Maik¬ 
ov.  everything 
except  Spoons 
Knives  and 
Forks. 


It  has  all  the  artistic  character  ot 
the  best  solid  ware  at  from  one  fourth 
to  one  eighth  the  cost. 

And  it  wears.  Otherwise  we  would 
not  have  the  largest  business  in  our 
line  in  the  world. 


Romanesque 
Orange  Spoon. 


Trade  Mark  for  Spoons.  Forks.  Knives,  etc. 

For  Sale  by  dealers  everywhere. 
Made  by  the 

Meriden  Britannia  Co., 

Meriden,  Conn. 

Also,  New  Yolk,  Chicago,  San  Francisco, 
Hamilton,  Ont.,  and  London,  England. 


Back  numbers  of  Life 

can  be  had  by  applying 
at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York 
City.  Single  copies  of 
Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of 
print.  Vol.  1.,  bound, 
$30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00 
each,  bound.  Vols.  VII., 
X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $1 5.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI., 
IX.,  XVII.  and  XVI11., 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols. 
XIX.,  XX.,  XXL,  XXII. 
and  XXIII,  $5.00  each. 
Back  numbers,  one  year 
old,  25  cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing 
address  changed  will 
greatly  facilitate  matters 
by  sending  old  address 
as  well  as  new. 


SKIRTS  and 
Puffed  Sleeves 

set  perfectly 
when  inter¬ 
red  with 

FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 

and  though  rump¬ 
led  or  crushed  by 
careless  packing 
or  the  weight  of 
an  outer  gar¬ 
ment,  wili  re¬ 
sume  their 
proper  shape  if 
lightly  shaken 
The  advan¬ 
tages  of 
FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 
over  hair-  uj 
cloth,  crin-C,  p 
oline  or 
elastic  duck 

!  are  too  numerous  to  mention  here. 

Beware  of  Imitations.  See  that  wha 

y stamped—  “ Fibre  Chamois.” 

I  ALL  leading  dry  goods  stores  sell 

D®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®' 


If  tire,  1, aching,  nervous  moth¬ 
ers  knew  the  comfort,  strength, 
and  vitality  in  Cuticura  Anti- 
Pain  Plasters,  they  would  never 
be  without  them.  In  every  way 
the  sweetest  and  best  made. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Chest¬ 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


the(lvb= 

1  (OCKTAILS 


a  BETTER  COCKTAIL 
AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY 
BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 


York,  Manhattan,  Martini,  Whisky,  Holland  Gin,  Tom  Gin  and  Vermouth. 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made  of  absolutely  pure  a" ^ tUIfei r,^ cSml 
ind  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails  served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being  com 
sound ed  in  accurate  proportions,  they  will  always  be  found  of  uniform  quality.  mole 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail-made  without  any  sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A  samp  e 
,-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  40  cents. 

Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cocktail  free  on  application. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

C.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors. 

39  Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn, 

and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


Novelty  Dress  Goods. 

CREPONS 

New  Paris  Colorings. 

A  shipment  of  forty  cases 
of  these  distinctively 
stylish  Novelties  just 
opened. 

Also,  a  new  invoice  of 
Fancy  Gauzes,  Grena¬ 
dines  and  Chiffons  in 
spangled  and  eyelet  de¬ 
signs. 

Four  hundred  different 
effects  in  Mousselines  de 
Soie  in  White,  Ivory  and 
Black  Grounds. 

One  case  of  choice  Pop¬ 
lin  Iinpriine. 

James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  11th  St., 
New  York. 


p 


-  .,THE  Sen<?  are  ?  witty  race'  but  French  servants  are  reported  the  stupidest 
in  the  world.  It  is  of  a  person  of  that  race  that  this  story  is  told  P 

fresh  UStme  ^  repr0ved  by  her  mistress  for  bringing  home  lobsters  that  were  not 

they  are°aliYe  P°siUve'y  n0t  get  any  lobsters-  Justine,”  said  her  mistress,  “unless 

,,  1  he  servant  took  the  injunction  deeply  into  her  consciousness.  A  few  days 
afterward  her  mistress  sent  her  to  get  some  cheese.  y 

“  Is  this  fresh  cheese,  Justine  ?”  asked  the  mistress 

" 1  “■* « — 

The  road  up  the  mountain  was  hard  to  climb  on  horseback,  but  when  I 
reached  the  top  of  the  gap  a  beautiful  view  was  spread  before  me.  Like  a  strand 
of  twisted  silver  the  Cumberland  river  was  woven  in  and  out  among  the  trees  of 
valley,  and  far,  faraway  the  green  of  the  forests  stretched  until  it  faded  into 
the  blue  of  the  distant  sky.  After  gazing  on  the  magnificent  scene  for  a  few  mo¬ 
ments  I  got  off  my  horse  to  fix  my  saddle  girth,  and  while  I  was  about  it  a  moun- 
taineer  came  out  of  the  woods  by  the  roadside. 

girth  with*?  ”ie  ^  ?  ”  ^  L  “  HaVe  yOU  a  piece  of  strin£  that  1  can  tie  UP  this 
“  Sorry,  mister.”  said  he,  “  but  I  hain’t.” 

How  far  is  it  to  the  nearest  house  ?  Maybe  I  can  get  it  there.” 

s  n°t  y°u  kin.  It’s  about  half  a  mile  down  the  mountain  ” 

Who  lives  there  ?  ” 

“  The  Widder  Blinkins.” 

,  .  ?am  Blinkins’  widow?”  I  asked  in  astonishment,  for  only  a  week 

before  1  had  met  Sam  down  in  Pmeville  in  a  timber  trade. 

“  No.  It’s  Bill’s.” 

“  I  knew  he  had  a  brother,  but  I  didn't  know  he  was  dead,”  said  I,  consider- 
ably  relieved.  ’ 

"  *^,e  aj,n’;  dead,"  said  he,  grinning.  “  It’s  his  grass  widder.” 

Oh,  Bill  has  skipped,  has  he  ?  ” 

...  “  Well,  sorter,  you  may  say.  You  see,  Bill's  wife  owned  the  farm,  and  he 

kinder  took  it  easy  tell  she  got  her  dander  up,  and  then  caze  he  wouldn’t  work  she 
tuck  it  into  her  head  to  pester  the  life  outen  him  and  keep  him  from  ifij’yin’  his 
rest.  It  kep  on  from  bad  to  wuss  tell  at  last  she  tuck  a  club  and  druv  Bill  offen 
the  p  ace  And  Bill  told  her  he’d  be  derned  ef  he’d  ever  come  back  forever  ” 

When  did  all  this  happen  ?  ” 

“  Only  jist  this  mornin’.” 

“Well,  I  guess  I  had  better  stop  there,  had  I  ?” 

I.n  course,  mister,  ’  he  said  urgently.  “  She  ain’t  fierce  to  strangers  ” 

With  this  assurance  I  started  on,  and  as  I  turned  in  the  road  he  called  to  me  • 
Say  mister  won’t  you  tell  the  widder  that  you  seen  Bill  up  in  the  mount¬ 
ain  lookin  powerful  lonesome  ?” — Detroit  Free  Press. 


W-  L.  Douglas 

$3j5HOEr!?;oHiSb. 

5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH  &  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

■4.$3so  fine  Calf&Kangaroo. 
$3.5?  POLICE, 3 SOLES. 

$2.$l.75  boysSchoolShoes. 

•  LADIES  • 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 
^W-L-DOUGLAS. 

Brockton, jaass. 

Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 

W.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 

All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 

They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money, 
they  equsj  custom  shoes  in  style  and  fit. 

I  heir  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 

I  he  prices  are  uniform, -^stamped  on  sole, 
hrom  to  $3  saved  over  other  makes. 

II  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  can. 


oco/af 
iSucAarcA. 


The  most  delicious  chocolate 
for  breakfasts,  receptions,  and 
for  all  purposes  for  which 
chocolate  is  used. 


/ 


V 


Man u/actured  by~_th e 
Fabrique  Suckard , 
Neufch&tel ,  Switzerland. 
Established  1826. 


For  sale  by  all  good  grocers,  confectioners,  and  caterers. 
Thos.  Leeming  &■  Co.,  /J  IVarren  Street,  New  York, 
American  Depot 


NAPOLEON  EXHIBIT. 

.  I?a.ily^  ,excePt  Sunday  ;  600  mementos  on  view  at  Bloominir- 
dale  s>  Sd  Ave  ,  59th  and  60th  Sts.  Admission  to  exhibit,  25  cents. 
ALL  RECEIPTS  to  be  distributed  to  various 

CHARITIES, 

under  the  direction  of  a  committee  appointed  for  that  purpose 
by  his  Honor,  Mayor  Strong. 


Safety  Speed 

and 

Economy  Combined. 


ROCHESTER, N.Y.  Send  For  Catalooue. 

New  York, 92e94  Liberty  Sr.;6oston,J3  State  St 
Detroit, Hodges  BLd  o.rA  tlan  ta.,C  a.,  |nm.n  Bid  c  - 
Phi  I  ad  e  Ip  hi  a,-  12 1 5  Filbert  St.,  ©*s?>.<5ASS>\Ji 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 

Exhibition  1889.  yi-  ^  ^  .  p  WfW. 

"  POUDRE  DE  RIZ.  —  OH.  PAT,  Inventor 

9^Rue  de  la  Palx,  Paris.— Caution.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE”  and  the  sigpatnre  CM.  FAY. 


SPECIAL, 
HYGIENIC,  ADHERENT  8c  INVISIBLE. 


BRAND 


Shirts 

READY  TO  WEAR. 

Every  garment, 

GUARANTEED. 

Fit,  Finish.  Fashion, 
The  Best. 

ASK  YOUR  OUTFITTER  FOR  THEM. 

Write  for  our  complete 

“Souvenir  of  Fashion,”  free  by  Mail. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  tnr.°yT 


Absolute  Purity  Guaranteed 

Responsible  physicians  have  lately  said  that  the 
purest  and  most  economical  is 


Liebig  COMPANY’S 
Extract  of  Beef 


Free  from  fat  and 
gelatine,  of  fine 
flavor,  its  excellence 
never  varies. 


RHEUMATISM 


bunerers  can  semi  address  and  receive  jb'REt,  a 
pamphlet  which  tells  what  Rheumatism  is  in  all 
Its  forms,  the  cause  of  the  pain  attending  It.  and 
how  to  obtain  a  lasting  and  inexpensive  cure. 

F»  W.  linili.V LL,  3  Union  Square  N»  Y* 
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KEEP  Ih  FROrtT 

MONARCH  (£GLI:(& 

'  (mICAIjO  • 

EASTERN  BRANCH 
3 7-99  READE  "ST 

•MEW  YORK- 

^  Other  BR4'N<-Ht:> 

5 ALT  L»Kf  CITY. 
FRAMClSLO. 
PfNRTL^ND. 

DETROIT. 


j 

£  Corset  Shields, 


Broken  Corsets  made 
I  as  comfortable  as  new. 

|  Sold  everywhere.  Askyour 
*  dealer,  ii  lie  hasn'ithem  send  his 
name,  your  corset  measure  and 
I  25  cts.  for  sample  pair,  to  Eugene  Pearl,  23  Union 
Sq.,  New  York.  Agents  Wanted,  Circulars  Free. 


\VIN  BRUIT  (fuAcMwH 


[etnoine 

Natural 

Champagne 


AS  SUPPLI  ED  TO 

H.I.M.  the  late  Emperor 
Frederick  of  Germany. 
I  H.I.M.  the  Empress 

Frederick  of  Germany. 

|  H.R.H.  the  Prince  ofWales, 
l  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  York, 
i  H.R.H.  the  Princess  Louise, 
H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  Edinburg, 
H.R.H.  Prince  Henry  of  Bat¬ 
ten  berg, 

H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  Teck,  and 
THE  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS. 

Send  for  pamphlet  of  Euro¬ 
pean  fac-simile  testimonials 
free,  to 

G.  F.  Heulilein  &  Bro. 

Agents  for  United  States, 
39  Broadway,  N.Y.City. 


NOTICE. 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  '‘LIFE" 

will  please  give  old  address  as  well 
as  new  when  requesting  change  of 
same. 


LIFE 


PABST  MALT  EXTRACT 


Your  Corset  Cannot  Break 

If  you  wear 

Pearl 


The  Aged  Millionaire:  Where  shall  we  spend 
our  honeymoon  ? 

She  :  In  Dakota. 

“  It  isn’t  advisable  to  swallow  everything  a  doctor 
says.” 

“No;  but  it’s  much  safer  than  swallowing  every¬ 
thing  he  prescribes.” 


is  frequently  the  after  effect  of  this  class  of  tonic. 


-fiffirttaasxsR  srs  - 

, 4  j_£on, 1  know  y°u«  sir.  You  must  get  identified.” 

“  Yes  buTl  Sknow  youP“ed  ^  Stran8:er’  CUrtly‘  “  Jonathan  Windam.” 

*»j  ? si T°^- -  ■ — * 

rnonly.-y^Z  (SeJ^Z,hJm  ^  lhe  °‘d  farmer  deParted  with  his 

dSSSaSrS'i:®: 

any  longer.”  The  other  said:  “Oh  no  P  Let’s  keep  Uckfi^T '  ,  Il’S  no  use  kicking 
see  what  the  outcome  will  be.  Maybelhing  wmPchangegpresenaf  ’’ *  sTni?"  ^ 
gave  up  and  went  to  the  bottom.  The  other  keDt  kicking  Th  whf  W'  •  S  -f,  fr°s 
got  to  town  and  opened  his  can,  behold  '  the  fro<^  had  kicked  nmh  ?  the  Pr°KS  miI1tman 
enough  to  float  him  and  he  was’sitting  onitve^comforSfy  *  ^  °f  bUtt6r  large 
Moral-In  hard  times  never  give  up  but  keep  kicking.—  Exchange. 


Will  Teach  You 

BUSINESS  AT  HOME 
Book-keeping.  Shorthand,  Penmanship, 
Law, 

Easy  Woy  of  Averaging  Accounts, 
Short  Cuts.  Business  Pointers, 

Amusing  Arithmetic, 

Lightning  Calculations. 

How  to  Detect  Counterfeit  Money, 

ETC.;  ETC.,  ETC. 

HANDSOME  BINDINC,  Postpaid,  $1.00. 

THE  BOOK-KEEPER  PUB.  CO..  Detroit.  Mich. 


Beeman's 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Pepsin  Gum 

CAUTION. — See  that  the 
name  Beeman  is  on  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

And  a  Delicious  Remedy  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  tor  sample  package. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 

23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 
Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum. 


LIFE  BINDER 

Cheap,  Strong-  and  Durable. 


WILL  HOLD  26  NUMBERS. 


Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  United 
States  for  $i.oo,  postage  free. 


Address  Office  of  “LIFE,” 

19  West  31st  Street,  New  York. 


A  lady  had  been  looking  lor  a 
friend  for  a  long  time  without  success, 
hinally  she  came  upon  her  in  an 
unexpected  place. 

“  Well,”  she  exclaimed,  “  I’ve  been 
on  a  perfect  wild  goose  chase  all  day 
long  ;  but,  thank  goodness,  I’ve 
found  you  at  last.”— Ax. 


aeiaiea  J  rave  It  r 


Twensebenquesrobrixon,  ash  quick  ash  you  can  ! 


/  \r  D  TJ  '  *  VU  LA.N  ’ 

(  .  .  He  quite  surpassed  himself  in  his  explanation  of  this  mistake  when  he 

arrived  home  about  breakfast  time.) 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Lractically  a  train  ever)’  hour,  via 

“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD. 
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AN  EFFECT  MISSED. 

He:  I  SHOT  HIM  IN  THE  ROCKIES. 

She :  What  fierce  eyes  he  had! 

He:  Oh,  they  are  only  glass. 

She:  I  see.  You  had  the  advantage  of  him. 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 

(Exclusively.) 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM 
FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


HILTON.  HUGHES  k  CO. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO 


-  SILK 


-  FROM  THE 


GREAT  TRADE  SALE! 

Immense  lines  of  the  freshest,  newest  Spring  Silks, 
bought  at  the  lowest  prices  known  for  years,  are  now 
offered  to  the  Retail  Buyer  at  a  very  slight  advance  in 
price. 

Black  Silks 


I.60  Grades.  Every  New  Idea. 


95 


cts. 


NoveltySilks 


1 .60  and  1 .75  Grades. 


95 


cts. 


THE  ENTIRE  BLOCK, 

Broadway,  4th  Ate.,  9th  and  10th  Sts. 


“  As  an  inventor  of  plots  and  a  teller  of  entrancing  tales,  Mr.  Crawford  has  to-q 
few  equals." — “Droch"  in  Lije. 

MR.  F.  MARION  CRAWFORD  S  NEW  NOVEI 

SECOND  EDITION  NO  IT  READ  Y.  THIRD  EDITION  IN  PRESS 

THE  RALSTONS. 

By  F.  Marion  Crawford,  author  of  “Katharine  Lauderdak’ 
“  Saracinesca,”  “Don  Orsino,”  etc.  2  volumes.  Small  i2n. 
Buckram,  $2.00. 


“  Vastly  interesting  and  readable.  Of  greater 
interest  than  ‘Katharine  Lauderdale,’ so  that 
we  recall  it  with  a  new  admiration.  .  .  The 

incidents  have  the  dramatic  quality— they  im¬ 
press  the  reader  as  actual  occurrences,  and  he 
feels  that  he  is  actually  in  the  scene.  What 
warmer  praise  than  that  could  any  novelist 
have?” — N.  V.  Times. 

“  The  adventures  of  ‘  Katharine  Lauderdale  ’ 
are  continued  in  a  way  that  is  entrancingly  en¬ 
tertaining.  .  .  There  is  humor,  pathos,  grief 

and  passion  in  these  two  volumes,  which  the 
author  has  endowed  with  a  living  interest.” — 
Boston  Journal. 


“  Mr.  Crawford’s  new  story,  ‘The  Ralstoi,] 
is  as  powerful  a  work  as  any  that  has  come  fra 
his  pen.  .  .  Harmonized  by  a  strength  zi 

warmth  of  imagination  uncommon  in  mod  a 
fiction,  the  story  will  be  heartily  enjoyed  y 
everyone  who  reads  it.” — Edinburgh  Scotsmi. 

“  The  book  is  admirably  written  ;  it  contas 
passages  full  of  distinction  ;  it  is  instinct  \\1 
intensity  of  purpose  ;  the  charade? s  are  drai 
with  a  living  touch.” — London  Daily  News. 

‘‘As  a  story,  pure  and  simple,  ‘  The  Ralsto 
fascinates  and  enchains.  .  .  A  charming  zi 

absorbing  story.” — Boston  Tra7'eller. 


Uniform  with  the  above. 

14th  Editiott. 

KATHARINE  LAUDERDALE 

By  F.  Marion  Crawford,  author  of 
“  Marion  Darche,”  “  A  Roman  Sing¬ 
er,”  etc.  Illustrated.  2  volumes, 
small  unto.  Buckram,  $2.00. 

“  A  most  admirable  novel,  excellent  in  style, 
dashing  with  humor,  and  full  of  the  ripest  and 
wisest  redections  upon  men  and  women.”— 
Westminster  Gazette. 

“It  is  the  first  time,  we  think,  in  American 
fiction  that  any  such  breadth  of  view  has  shown 
itself  in  the  study  of  our  social  framework.”— 
Life. 


Tenth  Edition. 

Mrs.  Humphry  Ward's  Latest  A’o7r 

MARCELLA. 

By  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward,  author' 
“  The  History  of  David  Grieve 
“Robert  Elsmere,”  etc.,  etc.  W 
new  portrait.  In  2  volumes,  sm 
1 2mo.  Bound  in  polished  Buckra 
in  box,  $2.00. 

“  Marcella  is  a  novel  not  lo  be  lightly  pas 
over ;  it  seems  to  us  the  greatest  that  M 
Ward  has  written,  viewed  as  a  romance 
be  read  for  the  interest  and  pleasure  it  affor 
and  easily  the  greatest  written  by  a  worn 
since  the  pen  feil  from  George  Eliot's  hand.' 
The  Independent. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  MENDEK50N 

UNDER  THE  ACT  QF  1991. 
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A  FEBRUARY  DREAM. 


A  CHEERFUL  SIDE. 


T  T  E  :  When  I  was  out  West,  I  saw  a' man  hanged. 

She  :  Wasn’t  it  a  terrible  sight  ? 

He:  I  don’t  know.  He  used  to  be  a  gripman  on  a 
cable  car. 


A  SLIGHT  DIFFERENCE. 


"DINKS:  Did  I  understand  you  to  say  that  Swillem 
rushed  the  growler  at  Old  Soak’s  funeral  ? 

Winks:  Not  at  all.  I  remarked  that  he  helped  carry 
the  bier. 
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AS  we  write  the  Gascogne  is  more 
than  eight  days  overdue,  and 
there  is  strong  ground  for  the  belief 
that  she  will  never  come  to  port.  There 
is  horror  enough  in  these  marine  disasters 
without  the  sufferings  of  waiting  relatives 
and  friends  being  increased  by  the 
ghoulish  propensities  of  some  of  our 
daily  newspapers.  We  do  not  know  just 
how  many  dollars  and  cents  of  profit 
there  are  for  a  newspaper  publisher 
in  the  issuing  of  a  so-called  “  Extra.” 
The  amount  can  not  be  large.  On 
Sunday,  the  ioth,  the  quiet  of  the 
afternoon,  all  over  New  York,  was 
broken  by  hoarse  yells  of  “  Extra  !  Extra  !  All  about  the 
Gascogne  !  ”  To  the  waiting  ones  who  for  a  week  had  been 
suffering  the  horrors  of  suspense,  the  cry  came  as  a  mes¬ 
senger  of  hope.  The  paltry  profit  of  the  newspaper 
publisher  seems  infinitesimal  when  com- 
V  Pared  with  the  agony  of  disappointment 
which  met  those  who  purchased 
the  “  Extra  ”  only  to  learn  that  all 
the  news  about  the  Gascogne 
^  it  contained  was  that  there  was  no 
\<i  news  whatever. 

This  “  Extra”  fraud  is  a  favor¬ 
ite  one  with  some  New  York 
newspapers,  and  when  it  concerns 
only  a  prize-fight  or  a  popular 
election,  it  affects  only  those  who 
are  foolish  enough  not  to  learn  by 
experience.  When  it  invades  the 
sacred  precincts  of  grief  and  be¬ 
reavement  it  becomes  a  disgrace 
and  should  be  made  a  crime. 

*  *  * 

HIS  calls  to  mind  an  effort  that  is 
making  by  the  newspapers  of  the 
New  York  to  have  the  libel  laws 
changed  so  that  it  shall  be  very  much  easier 
than  it  is  for  them  to  escape  the  consequences  of  libelling 
people. 


As  the  law  stands  the  redress  for  a  blasted  reputation  or 
any  of  the  other  evils  that  disreputable  newspapers  so 
frequently  and  recklessly  work  is  none  too  easy.  The  present 
law  may  bear  too  hard  on  the  few  journals  conducted  up¬ 
rightly  and  carefully,  but  this  seems  one  of  those  cases 
where  the  good  must  suffer  with  the  bad.  Besides,  if  a 
publisher  knows  his  business,  exercises  due  diligence  and 
inspires  his  employees  with  his  own  honesty  of  purpose,  he 
would  not  very  often  be  made  to  suffer  under  the  law  as  it 
stands.  The  others  deserve  all  they  can  be  made  to  suffer 
and  more  too. 

*  *  * 


WHO  shall  succeed  the 
late  Mr.  McAllister  ? 
Or  is  there  really  no  successor 
needed  ?  New  York  Society 
I  has  improved  considerably 
I  since  the  days  of  Sexton  Brown 
and  it  is  quite  possible  that 
with  the  added  culture  con¬ 
veyed  by  Mr.  McAllister  it 
is  now  able  to  toddle  alone. 
Most  of  its  members  now  know  too 
much  to  eat  with  their  knives,  and 
fewer  of  them  than  formerly  drink 
out  of  the  finger-bowls.  It  might  be 
well  for  it  to  make  the  experiment 
of  going  it  alone,  leaving  the  duties  of  its  former  guides 
and  mentors  to  various  stationers  and  caterers  who  are 
presumably  competent.  These,  with  a  few  policemen  in 
plain  clothes  to  keep  out  those  of  us  who  from  choice  or 
necessity  are  outside  the  fence,  would  doubtless  enable  the 
experiment  to  be  made  successfully.  In  case  Life  notes 
any  pronounced  decadence  from  the  present  high  standard  it 
will  suggest  a  new  leader  who  will  have  all  the  convenances 
at  his  fingers’  tips. 


LIFE  hopes  that  Mayor  Schieren 
has  the  power  to  punish 
those  police  justices  in  Brooklyn 
who  sided  with  the  rioters,  and 
that  he  will  use  it  to  the  full  extent. 
Recent  developments  show  that 
most  of  the  rioting  during  the 
Brooklyn  strike  was  done  not  by 
the  strikers  themselves  but  by 
“  sympathizers.”  This  latter  class 
includes  every  hoodlum,  idler,  tramp, 
criminal  and  mischievous  boy  who 
finds  profit  or  pleasure  in  disorder- 
They  were  arrested  in  large  numbers 
only  to  be  discharged  without  punish¬ 
ment  by  police  justices  who  care  more 
for  their  political  solidity  than  for  their 
official  oaths  or  the  security  of  the 
communities  they  have  sworn  to  protect. 
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HE  ENVIED  THEM. 


SCIENTISTS  say  that  there  are  microbes  in  kisses,” 
said  Miss  Kittish  to  Mr.  Hunker. 


“  Happy  microbes  !  ’ 
cally. 


exclaimed  the  young  man,  ecstati- 


CURIOUS  sociological  fact. — That  the  Old  Girl  fre¬ 
quently  develops  into  the  New  Woman. 


V'Tph  iUu£). 


An  ill  wind  blows  a  copy  of  a  woman’s  paper  into  the 
Mrs.  Gorilla  discovers  that  she  has  rights. 


wilds  of  Africa  and 


THE  IRON  INSTRUMENT. 

J^O  not  condemn  this  man ;  he  is  happy,  but 
his  brow  is  yielding  to  the  iron  instru¬ 
ment  whose  record  is  not  easily  effaced. 

A  young  girl  knelt  beside  a  man  who  loved 
his  own  conception  of  the  beautiful.  She  knelt 
and  reached  out  both  her  hands  to  him.  He 
lifted  them  sadly  to  his  lips. 

Oh,  you  dear  little  thing,”  he  murmured, 
“if  you  were  not  so  nearly  beautiful.”  Her 
forehead  was  not  broad  enough,  he  thought, 
for  perfect  beauty. 

“  1  sha11  be  beautiful,”  she  said,  and  took  up 
an  iron  instrument  that  could  be  made  to 
broaden  foreheads  or  to  narrow  them.  When 
she  first  put  it  on  she  almost  fainted  with  the 
pain  of  it,  but  she  told  herself,  “We  must  suf¬ 
fer  to  be  beautiful  for  those  we  love.”  And 
yet  her  love  denied  all  suffering. 

Because  the  instrument  was  his,  she  loved  to 
wear  it.  She  was  happy  through  the  blinding 
days  while  hairsbreadth  after  hairsbreadth  her 
strong,  firmly  knit  young  brow  yielded  and  was 


moulded  into  his  belief  of  perfect  form. 
And  ever  she  repeated  to  herself,  “We  must 
suffer  to  be  beautiful  for  those  we  love.”  And 
ever  love  denied  the  suffering. 

“You  are  beautiful,”  he  said  at  last.  “Iam 
very  proud  of  you,— and  yet  I  wish— I  wish 
you  did  not  look  as  if  you  had  led  an  unhappy 
life.  I  know  that  you  are  happy.  I  have  done 
everything  to  make  you  beautiful  and  perfect, 
and  I  know  that  I  have  made  you  happy,  and 
yet  you  have  the  look  of  a  woman  who  has 
conquered  suffering,  and  people  notice  it.” 

“  People  shall  not  notice  it,”  she  said,  and 
she  kissed  him  in  pure  self  renunciation.  “I 
am  happy,”  and  she  tried  to  change  the  look, 
but  it  had  been  traced  there  by  the  iron 
instrument  whose  record  is  not  easily  effaced. 

One  day  the  look  was  gone.  She  reached 
her  hands  to  him,  and  he  lifted  them  sadly  to 
his  lips.  She  was  absolutely  beautiful,  but  she 
was  dead. 

Afterward  he  loved  a  selfish  woman,  and 
became  unselfish.  Marguerite  Tracy. 


SOMETHING  TO  RETRACT. 


T  IFE  was  recently  pained  to  observe 
on  the  colored  page  of  a  con¬ 
temporary  that  the  U.  S.  Senate  was 
represented  as  an  unmanageable  horse. 
Now  this  is  an  unwarranted  reflection 
on  the  intelligence  of  an  animal  who 
cannot  defend  himself.  Life  happens 
to  have  some  knowledge  of  the  horse, 
and  in  all  his  experience  he  has  never 
known  an  animal  so  ignorant,  short¬ 
sighted  and  perverse  as  to  justify  such 
a  comparison. 


NOT  QUITE  FULL. 

"DARKER  :  I  would  join  the  church 
if  it  wasn’t  full  of  hypocrites. 
Tucker:  Oh,  you  are  mistaken 
about  that.  There’s  always  room  for 
one  more. 
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THE  CONUNDRUM  DRAMA. 

THE  latest  exhibition  of  the  “  new  movement  in  litera¬ 
ture,  which  never  tires  of  announcing  itself  as  the  dawn 
of  a  better  day,  is  William  Sharp’s  volume  of  dramatic  inter¬ 
ludes  which  he  calls  “Vistas”  (Stone  &  Kimball).  It  is 
beautifully  printed,  attractively  bound,  and  is  provided  with 
all  the  enticing  machinery  of  a  well-made  book.  There 
never  was  a  volume  that  meant  to  be  quite  so  solemn  as  this 
one.  But  any  reader  who  can  get  through  the  dedication 
without  deep  laughter  deserves  to  be  enrolled  immediately 
among  the  decadents.  In  six  pages  of  italic  type,  Mr.  Sharp 
announces  that  these  “  Vistas  ”  (about  which  he  attempts  to 
be  very  modest)  are  hints  and  suggestions  of  “ that  already 
near  and  profoundly  important  development  of  literary  ex¬ 
pression  which  so  many  of  us  foresee  with  eager  interest. 
He  does  not  like  to  be  too  specific  about  his  own  work,  but 
ventures  the  assertion  that  these  “  Vistas  are  psychic  epi¬ 
sodes—"  one  or  two  are  directly  autopsychical,  others  are 
renderings  of  dramatically  conceived  impressions  of  spiritual 
emotion.” 

All  of  these,  he  ventures  to  hope,  lie  on  the  great  “border¬ 
land  for  the  Imagination  between  the  realms  of  Prose  and 
Poetry.” 

In  order  that  future  generations  may  have  no  doubt  about 
his  originality  in  these  epoch-making  “interludes,”  he 
specifies  very  particularly  the  dates  and  places,  when  and 
where  they  were  written — thus  cutting  out  from  under  the  feet 
of  Maeterlinck  himself  any  claim  to  priority  in  the  invention. 
*  *  * 

ALL  this  preliminary  clearing  of  the  decks  leads  up  to 
eleven  little  dialogues  that  with  the  aid  of  wide  spac¬ 
ing,  elaborate  stage  directions,  and  big  type  fill  ten  or  twelve 
pages  each.  Robbed  of  these  accessories  the  dialogue  reads 
like  this : 


death,  love,  and  sin,  which  the  rest  of  the  company  endeavor 
to  answer.  These  questions  are  supposed  to  go  right  to  the 
root  of  existing  society,  and  to  throw  mud  on  the  entire 
scheme  of  creation. 

Mr.  Sharp’s  conundrums  particularly  attempt  to  cover  the 
whole  range  of  existence  from  “  The  Birth  of  a  Soul  to 
“  Finis,”  which  means  the  bad  half-hour  reserved  for  men 
and  women  immediately  after  death.  He  rather  suspects 
and  hopes  that  some  people  may  think  them  a  little  wicked— 
for  what  is  wicked  can’t  be  entirely  stupid. 

We  take  pleasure  in  assuring  Mr.  Sharp  that  these  “  V istas 
haven’t  the  good  luck  to  be  the  least  bit  wicked.  Droch. 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

n/fY  STUDY  FIRE.  Second  Series.  By  Hamilton  Wright  Mabie.  New 
1V1  York:  Dodd,  Mead  and  Company. 

Judah.  A  n  Original  Play.  By  Henry  Arthur  Jones.  New  York  and 
London  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Ast0r.  By  Paul  Randall.  Chicago:  Donohue,  Henneberry  and 

C°m The  Captain' s  Boat.  By  William  O.  Stoddard.  New  York  and  St. 
Paul:  The  Merriam  Company. 

The  Lost  Army.  By  Thomas  S.  Knox.  New  York:  The  Merriam 
Company.  ,  .  _ 

The  Land  of  the  Changing  Sun.  New  York  :  The  Merriam  Company. 

The  Social  Official-Etiquette  of  the  United  States.  By  Madeleine 

Vinton  Dahlgreen.  Baltimore  :  John  Murphy  and  Company. 

In  the  Dozy  Hours  and  Other  Papers.  By  Agnes  Repplier.  Boston 
and  New  York  :  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company. 

A  Child  of  the  Age.  By  Francis  Adams.  Boston:  Roberts  Brothers. 
London  :  John  Lane. 


Who  art  thou  ? 

Thou. 

It  is  Death. 

At  last !  at  last ! 
Thou  knowest. 

Oh,  God  !  Oh,  God  ! 
Thou  knowest. 

Death  !  Death  ! 


The  shadows  deepen. 

On!  On! 

I  see  nought.  I  see  no  one. 

Dost  thou  not  hear  ? 

What  ? 

Which  way  came  we  ? 

I  know  not. 

Whither  go  we  ? 

I  know  not. 

We  have  omitted  some  of  the  intervening  dialogue,  but  it 
does  not  add  materially  to  the  meaning.  Stripped  of  all 
persiflage,  here  we  have  the  first  piping  notes  of  the  great 
creative  period  which  the  author  foresees . 

An  ordinary  reader,  who  does  not  pretend  to  be  one  of  the 
elect,  might  imagine  that  he  had  struck  an  Ollendorf  by  mis¬ 
take,  or  a  conundrum  book  for  amateur  minstrels  of  leligious 
tendencies. 

The  recipe  for  making  this  whole  class  of  dramas  !  from 
Ibsen  to  Oscar  Wilde,  is  very  simple  :  the  actors  in  turn  step 
to  the  middle  of  the  stage  and  ask  conundrums  about  life, 


rfr-r-  r  - 


HARD  HIT. 

“  I  SAY,  MISTER,  HAVE  YER  GOT  A  PENNY  WALENTIME  WHAT 
RHYMES  TER  MAGGIE?” 
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SHALL  WE  RESIST 
TEMPTATION  ? 

THE  presumption  of 
these  homeopaths 
is  appalling.  It  appears 
now  that  of  an  equal  num¬ 
ber  of  patients  treated  for 
grippe  they  lose  eight 
where  the  “  regular  phy¬ 
sician  ”  loses  thirteen. 

This  puts  us  in  a  quan¬ 
dary. 

Shall  we  stick  to  the 
gory  old  banner,  with 
eight  time-honored 
chances  of  coming  out 
alive,  or  shall  we  call  in 
the  irrepressible  homeo¬ 
path  and  profit  by  the 
whole  thirteen  ?  In  other 
words,  is  it  -1/-  better  to  be  a 
dead  allopath  than  a  live 
homeopath  ?  What  adds 
to  the  embarrassment  of 
the  faithful  is  that  grippe 
often  leads  to  pneumonia, 
and  in  pneumonia,  ac¬ 
cording  to  recent  statis¬ 
tics,  the  homeopath  only 
loses  ten  patients  where 
the  other  M.D.  loses  six¬ 
teen  patients  and  nine- 
tenths  of  another  patient. 

Of  course,  death  is  pref¬ 
erable  to  dishonor ;  but 
when  the  candle  of  life  is 
burning  so  low  that  it  is  a 
toss  up  as  to  recovery,  the 
most  conservative  and 
high-minded  citizen  might 
be  pardoned  for  wishingto 
profit  by  the  extra  seven- 
tenths  of  another  chance. 


RING  DOWN  THE 
CURTAIN. 

ONSIDERING  the 
money  it  costs  and 
the  actors  employed,  the 
biggest  burlesque  ever  or¬ 
ganized  in  this  country  is 
the  office  of  the  govern¬ 
ment  architect. 


Of  course,  we  have  all  known  in  a  general  way  that  build¬ 
ings  erected  by  the  U.  S.  Government  are  not  only  mortifying 
caricatures  on  architecture,  but  that  their  cost  is  always 
beyond  the  dreams  of  common  sense. 

Mr.  Carrere,  who  was  recently  offered  the  position  of 


supervising  architect,  declined  it,  as  under  existing  conditions 
no  one  man  could  bring  order  out  of  the  present  chaos.  He 
remarks  incidentally : 

“  The  present  condition  of  this  work  is  in  such  a  disor¬ 
ganized  state  that  it  would  take  the  best  part  of  any  man’s 
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time  to  reorganize  the  work  itself,  irrespective  of  the 
department.  The  accumulated  waste  of  money  is 
beyond  belief.” 

It  is  also  interesting  to  learn  that  the  number  of 
buildings  now  in  course  of  construction  is  115, 
many  of  them  to  cost  from  five  hundred  thousand 
to  two  million  dollars. 

And  let  the  taxpayer  amuse  himself  by  trying 
to  grasp  the  position  of  an  architect  whose 
numberless  employes  hold  their  positions  by  an 
influence  beyond  his  own  control. 

In  other  words,  if  the  architect  does  not  like  his 
draughtsman’s  work  he  can  “  lump  it.” 


“Great  heaven,  beetrice,  how  like  your  poor  mother  you  are!” 


III. 

OUR  LITERARY  CIRCLES. 

]  DOUBT  if  there  is  any  community  in  the 
*  world  in  which  literature  and  art  are  as 
fully  appreciated  as  they  are  in  Our  Village, 
and  the  wonder  of  it  all  is'  that  it  is  only  within 
a  few  years  that  we  have  learned  to  care  for 
books,  pictures,  music  and  the  drama  with  the 
taste  and  enthusiasm  for  which  we  are  now 
distinguished.  A  dozen  years  ago  there  were 
no  writers  or  painters  in  Our  Village,  or  if 
there  were  we  did  not  know  them— but  now 
quite  a  number  of  them  are  popular  and 
influential  members  of  our  little  community. 

There  is  even  said  to  be  a  book  in  existence 
— a  book  which  not  one  of  us  has  the  courage 
to  read — which  was  actually  written  by  Mr. 
Jackdorf,  the  crown  prince  of  the  dynasty 
which  has  raised  unto  itself  on  our  principal 
thoroughfare  a  stately  monument  in  red  plush, 
nickel  plate  and  paper  candle  shades,  and  one 
which  contrasts  bravely  with  a  piece  of  archi¬ 
tectural  impertinence  called  the  Cathedral, 
which  was  erected  by  some  people  known  as 
The  Masses. 

If  you  wish  to  realize  the  superiority  of  the 
Jackdorfs  over  the  Howard  family,  whom  the 
English  are  for  ever  cracking  up,  read  Charles 
Lamb’s  account  of  the  chimney  sweep  who 
was  found  asleep  in  one  of  the  bedrooms  in 
Arundel  Castle,  and  was  actually  allowed  to 
go  unhung.  If  Mr.  Jackdorf  or  Mr.  Tittlebat 
Titmouse  had  been  Duke  of  Norfolk  at  that 
time  such  a  thing  would  not  have  happened,  I 
can  assure  you. 

Among  the  other  noted  literary  people  in 
Our  Village  are  Mr.  Percy  Bluebird,  the  editor 
of  the  Daisy  Chain  ;  Willy  Tealeaves,  who 
writes  such  beautiful  descriptions  of  our  clothes 
and  the  things  that  we  eat  and  drink  ;  and 


little  Robbie  Piecrust,  who  is  the  principal 
contributor  to  the  Daisy  Chain ,  and  therefore 
a  person  of  no  small  importance  in  our  little 
settlement. 

Mr.  Bluebird  is  an  author  as  well  as  an 
editor,  and  there  is  nothing  published  in  the 
Daisy  Chain  that  we  like  nearly  as  much  as  we 
do  Mr.  Bluebird's  poems,  which  ie  published 
there  from  time  to  time  and  never  anywhere 
else.  Indeed,  I  have  been  told  that  Mr.  Blue¬ 
bird,  by  virtue  of  some  special  arrangement 
with  himself,  has  the  exclusive  privilege  of 
publishing  them  in  his  own  beautiful  weekly 
paper.  Mr.  Bluebird  has  a  style  that  is  pecu¬ 
liarly  his  own,  and  can  be  readily  recognized 
by  any  one  who  has  the  slightest  acquaintance 
with  him  or  his  work.  None  of  his  poems 
rhyme  ;  most  of  them  begin  with  “  As  one 
who,"  and — so  strong  is  their  author’s  indi¬ 
viduality — there  is  not  a  single  one  of  them 
that  could  be  mistaken  for  an  oyster  knife  or  an 
eel  pie. 

Mrs.  Grapevine  Twist  is  not  quite  as  popular 
a  writer  as  Mr.  Bluebird,  which  is  very  curious, 
for  she  has  a  good  deal  of  money,  entertains 
very  handsomely,  and  is  in  many  other  respects 
admirably  well  qualified  to  set  the  literary  pace 
for  even  the  most  refined  and  cultivated  com¬ 
munity.  But  Mrs.  Twist  does  not  write  for 
the  Daisy  Chain ,  and  although  Mr.  Bluebird  is 
too  kind-hearted  to  say  so,  it  is  pretty  generally 
understood  that  her  work  is  excluded  because 
of  a  certain  suggestion  of  wickedness  in  it 
which  would  make  it  distasteful  to  us  as  well 
as  to  the  other  readers  of  that  irreproachable 
journal. 

Thank  Heaven  no  one  can  say  anything 
against  the  morality  of  Our  Village.  So  fond 
are  we  of  all  that  is  pure  and  good  that  we 
prefer  the  stories  in  the  Daisy  Chain  to  those 


written  by  wicked  foreigners  like  Alphonse 
Daudet  and  Guy  de  Maupassant  ;  and  will  not 
go  to  see  “  Camille"  unless  it  be  played  by  a 
motherly  woman  who  is  known  to  be  well  past 
middle  life,  and  has  been  accustomed  to  the 
society  of  “  very  nice  people.” 

“  Nice  people  !”  That’s  the  stuff  from  which 
all  true  art  is  brewed  and  put  up  in  tins  ex¬ 
pressly  for  Our  Village  consumption. 

As  for  Robbie  Piecrust,  he  is  deservedly 
popular,  above  as  well  as  below  stairs,  for  he 
appreciates  and  respects  us  in  a  way  that  is 
simply  charming.  And  then  he  writes  such 
charming  novels,  all  of  which  teach  the  'm- 
portance  of  keeping  men-servants.  Besides 
that  he  is  so  conscientious  in  his  search  for 
local  color  that  once  he  disguised  himself  as  a 
servant  and  spent  a  whole  week  in  Jackdorf’s 
servants’  hall  making  studies  of  the  social  life 
of  Our  Village.  And  would  you  believe  it, 
although  the  only  disguise  he  assumed  was  a 
striped  vest,  not  one  of  the  servants  suspected 
that  he  was  not  one  of  them  until  they  read 


“  EVERYTHING  AGAINST  HIM.” 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Hatworth,  the  residence  of  ex-President  Harrison. 


and  Emerson,  and  Finkelstein — 
was  that  his  name,  I  wonder  ?  — 
to  Gilder  and  Goethe,  and  as 
she  illustrates  her  talks  with  a 
magic  lantern  it’s  an  easy  thing 
for  us  to  understand  all  that 
she  tells  us. 

I  often  wonder  how  people 
ever  learned  anything  about  lit¬ 
erature  before  magic  lanterns 
were  invented.  I’m  sure  they 
never  learned  as  much  as  we  do, 
because  Professor  Wisemore, 
who  has  been  teaching  literature 
in  some  college  for  the  past 
twenty  years,  dropped  in  at  the 
close  of  one  of  our  meetings  one 
day,  and  heard  us  talking  about 
Ibsen  and  someone  else,  (I’ve 
forgotten  who  it  was  but  I  know 
he  began  with  an  “I”  because 
we  had  just  had  him  that  day  for 
the  first  time )  and  do  you  know 
that  the  professor  hadn’t  a  word 
to  say,  but  just  sat  there  with  his 
mouth  open  listening  to  us  talk  ! 

James  L.  Ford. 


T  LOST  my  head  com- 
-I  pletely.  And  then  I 
kissed  her !  ” 

“  I  don’t  quite  see  how 
you  managed  it !  ” 


hisjstory  “  Powder  and  Shoulder 
Knots  ”  six  months  later  in  the 
Daisy  Chain. 

But  we  do  not  all  of  us  know 
enough  about  literature  to  ap¬ 
preciate  the  writings  of  the  gifted 
men  and  women  whom  I  have 
mentioned.  Indeed,  I  doubt  if 
any  beside  the  members  of  Mrs. 
Peapod's  Mental  Improvement 
Class  are  really  qualified  to  read 
books  or  discuss  them. 

Mrs.  Peapod  was  one  of  us 
until  her  husband  engaged  in 
some  speculations  that  proved  so 
disastrous  that  his  money  was 
all  gone  before  he  had  time  to 
recoup  himself  through  the 
bankruptcy  courts.  Thereupon 
Mrs.  Peapod  started  her  Mutual 
Improvement  Class,  having  first 
of  all  devoted  nearly  three 
months  to  the  study  of  English 
and  foreign  literature.  A  great 
many  of  us  joined,  and  really 
those  meetings  are  perfectly  de¬ 
lightful,  for  we  take  turns  pour¬ 
ing  tea,  and  have  learned  ever 
so  much  about  lots  of  famous 
writers.  Mrs.  Peapod  arranges 
them  all  in  groups,  and  although 
we  have.only  been  with  her  one 
winter  she  has  brought  us  down 
through  Matthew  Arnold,  and 
Byron,  and  Carlyle,  and  Dante, 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Philadelphia  in  summer,  showing  the  Schuylkill  River  in 

BACKGROUND. 
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THEATRE-HAT  LEGISLATION. 

JUST  now  there  seems  to  be  an  epidemic  among  the  law¬ 
makers  of  the  various  States  to  deal  by  law  with  the 
problem  of  the  theatre-hat.  The  offence  of  wearing  to  a 
place  of  amusement  any  head-gear  which  obstructs  the  view 
of  any  other  spectator  is  to  be  made  a  crime  punishable  by 
various  tortures,  varying  all  the  way  from  immersion  in 
boiling  oil  to  subcutaneous  injections  of  good  taste  and 
common  sense.  In  some  of  the  proposed  legislation  the 
theatre  manager  is  made  a  particeps  criminis ,  with  penalties 
varying  all  the  way  from  two  dollars  to  six  dollars  and  a 


quarter. 

Dear  hayseed  legislators,  do  you  not  think  that  in  your  pro¬ 
posed  remedy  for  a  crying  evil  you  have  failed  to  show  a  due 
sense  of  proportion  ?  If  a  woman  makes  herself  a  public 
nuisance,  if  she  has  no  kindliness  of  heart  or  regard  for  the 
pleasure  of  others,  it  is  not  entirely  her  fault.  She  may  never 
have  had  the  advantages  of  decent  breeding.  She  has  probably 
ascended  from  the  slums  and  has  no  other  place  to  show  her 
finery  except  at  the  theatre  or  on  the  street.  She  doesn’t 
know  as  she  sits  in  the  complacent  enjoyment  of  the  queer 
head-gear  she  wears  that  people  with  better  taste  are  perhaps 
pitying  her  for  her  lack  of  early  advantages.  If  she  happens 
to  be  a  Jewess,  she  probably  thinks  that  any  reflections  on 
her  vulgarity  are  simply  evidences  of  race  prejudice.  It 
seems  hardly  just  to  punish  severely  these  poor  creatures 
who  sin  from  ignorance  and  lack  of  breeding. 

The  real  offender  is  the  theatre  manager.  He  can  with 
perfect  ease  and  entirely  within  his  rights  refuse  admission 
to  his  seats  to  any  person  who  is  not  decently  clad.  He  can 
also  cause  to  be  ejected  from  his  premises  any  person  who 
disturbs  the  performance  or  who  interferes  with  the  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  it  by  the  other  spectators.  The  suppression  of  the 
theatre-hat  has  always  rested  in  the  hands  of  the  managers. 
But  they  are  out  for  the  dollar,  and  they  know  they  have 
their  male  patron  at  a  disadvantage.  If  they  once  secure 
his  dollar-and-a-half,  what  do  they  care  whether  he  sees  the 
show  or  not  ?  If  they  eject  a  woman  because  she  persists  in 
obscuring  his  view,  they  know  they  have  secured  a  talkative 
enemy  who  will  never  surrender. 

What  you  should  do,  dear  legislators,  is  to  remove  the 
boiling  oil  from  the  vulgar  or  ignorant  she-person  who  wears 
the  hat,  and  apply  it  to  the  theatre  manager  who  ejects 
forcibly  the  man  who  objects  to  the  hat  in  loud  and  angry 
tones.  The  man  has  a  far  better  right  to  disturb  the  per¬ 
formance  by  his  objections  than  the  she-person  has  to 
obstruct  the  view  of  the  man  who  has  paid  for  his  seat. 
Therefore,  oh,  wise  law-makers,  establish  that  if  any  theatre 


Anxious  Father  :  A  BOY  ? 


The  Newcomer :  Sold  again  I  I’m  a  girl! 


manager  shall  not  at  once  eject  from  the  seats  of  his  house 
any  she-person  or  he-person  who  knows  so  little  as  to  wear 
her  or  his  hat  after  becoming  seated,  the  aforesaid  manager 
shall  have  an  entire  bath-tub  full  of  boiling  oil  to  himself, 
and  shall  likewise  refund  to  every  spectator  ten  times  the 
price  of  his  or  her  ticket  upon  legal  proof  that  a  hatted  or 
bonneted  person  has  been  permitted  to  occupy  a  seat. 

Once  establish  this  law  and  The  American  Society  for  the 
Suppression  of  Theatre  Hats  will  see  that  it  is  properly 
enforced,  besides  enriching  its  treasury  by  the  collection  of 
penalties. 

=4=  * 

WE  sincerely  hope  that  Mr.  Beerbohm  Tree  won’t  go 
back  to  England  and  write  a  book  about  America. 
We  are  very  sensitive  in  the  matter  of  British  criticism,  and 
Mr.  Tree’s  experiences  would  really  seem  to  give  a  firm 
foundation  for  severe  strictures  on  this  country.  The  first 
thing  we  do  to  him  on  his  arrival  is  to  set  his  hotel  on  fire 
and  subject  the  dignified  actor  to  the  ordeal  of  a  public 
appearance  in  demi-toilette.  Then  he  takes  a  little  jump 
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over  to  Washington  with  his  company  to  appear  at  a  benefit 
and  we  spring  a  blizzard  on  him  so  he  can’t  get  back  to  New 
York  in  time  for  his  own  performance.  We  beg  to  extend 
to  Mr.  Tree  our  expressions  of  sincere  regret  and  to  assure 
him  that  all  this  is  really  no  fault  of  America ;  also  to  beg 
that  he  will  forgive  those  little  occurrences  which  really  were 
unintentional  and  had  no  personal  application.  If  Mr.  Tree 
would  provide  himself  with  the  left  hind-foot  of  a  rabbit 
secured  in  a  graveyard  at  midnight  during  the  full  of  the 
moon,  he  would  very  likely  escape  further  annoyance.  All 
Americans  carry  them,  and  it  is  too  bad  that  some  of  his 
British  friends  had  not  informed  Mr.  Tree  of  the  fact  before 
he  came  to  this  country. 


rANE  remarkable  consequence  of  the  “Sans  Gene” 
craze  is  the  number  of  actors  who  are  beginning  to 
look  like  Napoleon.  We  do  not  know  whether  this  comes 
from  unconscious  sympathy  or  a  due  regard  to  prospective 
engagements  with  Napoleonic  barn-storming  companies,  but 
it  is  a  fact  that  one  cannot  throw  a  stone  on  the  Rialto 
without  striking  an  actor  who  is  either  posing,  wearing  his 
baldness,  or  tackling  a  free-lunch  in  the  true  Napoleonic 
manner.  The  free-lunch  imitation  is,  of  course,  after  the 
manner  of  Napoleon’s  early  days,  but  is  perhaps  more  suc¬ 
cessful  than  the  others.  It  is  too  bad  that  Napoleon  cannot 
come  back  and  see  himself  as  actors  imitate  him. 

Metcalfe. 


“A  LIVELY  VISIT  IN  PHILADELPHIA!  THEN  THEY  ARE  NOT  AS  SLOW  AS  WE  HEAR  THEY  ARE?” 

“  Oh>  YES  they  are!  Why,  just  the  other  day  a  woman  over  there  didn't  die  till  she  was  121  years  old." 


LI  FE  • 


AvT  m°l)  AvT  NvLLv1 


AN  old  man,  with  the  appearance  of  a  farmer,  stood  in  the  doorway  of  a  Cl. 
Street  business  house,  holding  an  ancient  valise  and  gazing  upon  the  ^ging  t  10 
The  proprietor  of  the  place  approached  him,  laid  a  hand  on  his  arm,  and  said,  pleasant 
“  \lv  dear  sir,  loitering  in  this  doorway  is - ” 


AN  OBLIGING  PARENT. 


YOUNG  Gotnix  yearned  for  fair  Miss  Rich, 
A  large,  incessant  yearn  ; 

And  yet  he  feared  unspeakably 
To  ask  her  parents  stern. 


But,  lo  !  when  he  approached  her  sire, 
And  stood  distraught  with  doubt, 
The  old  man  rose  to  meet  the  youth, 
And  straightway  helped  him  out. 


The  worthy  beadle  in  a  rural  district  in  Perthshire  had  become  too  feeble  to  perform 
his  duties  as  minister’s  man  and  grave-digger,  and  had  to  get  an  assistant  The :  two  did 
not  agree  well,  but  after  a  few  months  had  elapsed  Sandy  (the  beadle)  died,  and  Tamma_ 
(his  erstwhile  assistant)  had  to  perform  the  last  service  for  his  late  partner.  T  he  i ministc er 
a  bit  of  a  wag,  strolled  up  to  Tammas  while  he  was  giving  the  finishing  touches  to  the 
grave  and  casually  remarked  :  “  Have  you  put  Sandy  weel  down,  Tammas  .  1  hev 

that,  sir,”  said  Tammas,  very  decidedly.  “  Sandy  may  get  up,  but  he  11  be  among  the 
hindmost. "—Ha lifax  Chronicle. 


“  Unc’  Toby  ”  a  man  for  whom  Bartlett’s  creek  has  more  attractions  than  the  hot 
and  grassy  cotton 'field,  not  long  ago  took  a  “day  off”  in  pursuit  of  his  favorite  amuse¬ 
ment.  He  bated  his  hook  and  long  and  patiently  sat  upon  the  bank  of  the  stream  vainly 
waiting  for  a  bite.  At  last,  under  the  combined  influence  of  the  warmth  of  the  day  and 
the  sluggish  movement  of  the  stream,  Unc’  Toby  fell  asleep  Eternal  vigilance  is  he 
price  of  trout,  and  while  our  weary  angler  slept  an  enormous  fish  took  the  bait  and  pulle 
him  in  the  creek.  Of  course  this  awakened  the  old  man,  and  he  was  overheard  to  inquire 
as  he  floundered  about  in  the  water:  “For  de  Lord’s  sake,  Toby,  am  dis  mggah 
a-fishin’,  or  am  dis  fish  a-niggerin’  1"— Youth's  Companion. 


‘  My  dear  sir,  loitering  in  this  doorway  is 

“You  needn’t  dear  sir  me,”  interrupted  the  farmer  I  know  that  I  lookhk 
hayseed,  and  that  my  whiskers  grow  the  wrong  way,  and  that  my  coat  is  cov ered  with 
stains  but  no  oily-tongued  stranger  can  work  me,  by  gosh.  I  do  live  in  the  countiy,  c 
I’m  not  ashamed  of  it,  but  I  read  the  papers,  and  I’m  up  to  all  the  dodges  you  felk 
have.  So  if  you  are  trying  to  work  off  a  gold  brick  or  want  me  to  cash  a  draft 
Ss.ooo,  you  are  wasting  your  time.”  .  , 

“lam  not  that  sort  of  a  man ;  I  am  the  proprietor - 

“Of  a  gambling-house  along  here  somewhere  ?  Well,  you  cant  pilot  me  to 
When  I  left  home  my  wife  told  me  that  I  would  be  euchered  before  I  got  back,  beta 
my  teeth  are  filled  with  sand-burrs  and  my  clothes  show  ^re  the  ^ves  have  mb 
against  me.  and  anybody  would  size  me  up  for  an  old  jay  on  a  lay-off,  but  I  read 
pipers  and  no  green-goods  man  can  work  me  for  a  cent.  I  know  your  racket,  yoi 
nian  ■  'you’ll  pump  me  for  information  about  my  home  and  my  neighbors  and  find 
am  Giles  Overborck,  of  Coles  County  ;  and  then  you’ll  leave  me  ;  and  when  I  h 
walked  a  block  along’ll  come  your  partner  with  smiles  an  inch  thick _  on  hun,  and 
grab  my  hand  and  say,  ‘  Hello,  Mr.  Overborck,  how  s  things  at  Charleston  .  And  t 
f’ll  grab  him  and  pry  up  the  street-car  tracks  with  him.  Oh,  1  tell  you,  I  read  the  pa] 
if  the  English  sparrows  do  build  their  nests  in  my  hair,  and  no  oily-longued  stranger 

g6t  ^henlhe  proprietor  grabbed  the  farmer  and  jammed  him  into  the  cornerof  the  d 

Way’“armCthf proprietor  of  this  place,  and  I  do  not  allow  loafing  in  the  doorway, 
you  hear  that,  you  old  lung  tester  ?  Now  git  1  ” 

The  farmer  gathered  up  his  valise  and  got  .—Chicago  Tribune. 


A  STORY  of  Scotch  honesty  comes  from  Dundee.  A  small  boy  had  taken  the  f  • 
for  an  elcepMy  well-drawn  map.  Afterthe  examination  the  teacher,  a  little  doub  I 

asked  the  lad  :  „ 

“  Who  helped  you  with  this  map,  James  ? 

“  Nobody,  sir.'”  ,  ,  ,  - 

“  Come  now,  tell  me  the  truth.  Didn  t  your  brother  help  you  ? 

“  No,  sir,  he  did  it  all  ."—Milwaukee  Wisconsin. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents.  


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  S7  Avenue  de  1  C 
Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Claraatraase,  May 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Fine  Fur  Garments. 


Babies 


Prior  to  the  close  of  our 
Season’s  Fur  business,  we 
have  especially  great  in¬ 
ducements  to  present 
during  this  month.  The 
following  are  some  of  the 
prices : 

Seal  Skin  Sacques : 

$400,  reduced  to  $285. 
$300,  “  “  $200. 
$250,  now  $150  and  $175 
Electric  Seal  Capes. 

$75,  reduced  to  $45. 
$50,  “  “  $30. 

$35,  “  “  $20. 

Small  Furs  for  Neckwear; 
Muffs;  and  every  other 
item  in  the  stock,  will  he 
sold  proportionately  low. 
This  is  a  rare  opportunity 
for  bargains. 


and  rapidly  growing  children 
derive  more  benefit  from  Scott’s 
Emulsion,  than  all  the  rest  of  the 
food  they  eat.  Its  nourishing 
powers  are  felt  almost  immedi¬ 
ately.  Babies  and  children  thrive 
on  Scott’s  Emulsion  when  no 
other  form  of  food  is  assimilated 


Scott’s 


Emulsion 


stimulates  the  appetite,  enriches 
the  blood,  overcomes  wasting  and 
gives  strength  to  all  who  take  it. 
For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throats,  Bron¬ 
chitis,  Weak  Lungs,  Emaciation,  Con- 
su  mption ,  Blood  Diseases  and  all  F onus 
of  Wasting.  Send  for  pamphlet.  Free. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.  All  Druggists.  60c  and  $  1 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 


is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us.  „  .  , 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 

Eastern  rye.  _ _ 

Train’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  Glenlivet 
Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very  old 
and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 


SUPERIOR 

VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS 


Creme  Simon  marvellous 

softening ,  whitening  and  perfuming  i 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  lif 
affections  cf  the  skin. 


J.  SIMON  36,  rue  de  Provence  PARIS 
PASS  &  TILFOBD.  New-York ; 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

5  Buys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the 
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BEST 

Appreciate 

GUTICURA 

Anti-Pain 

PLASTERS 


iw  exhibiting  their 

iog  Importations 


Made 

ngeri< 

ting  in  part  of 


I  es  de  Nuit, 
I  Chemises, 


rilDDDH  30  excursions  to  Europe.  Ocean 
tUnUrC.  Tickets  by  all  lines.  Send  for 
Tourist  Gazette.  F.  C.  CLARK,  Tourist 
Agent,  111  Broadway,  New  York.  Official 
Ticket  Agent  Pennsylvania  and  Erie  R.  R. 
Paris  Office  :  1  Rue  A uber,  oppo.  Grand  Opera. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTELI 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  DnCTHII  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  Ull  wealth  Ave. 
C.  H.  GREENLEAF  &  Co. 


Pantalons, 

Cache  Corsets, 

DOS, 

Peignoirs, 

Silk  Waists, 

>! :  which  will  be  found 
i  exclusive  novelties. 


“They  say  old  Smith  never  subscribed 
for  a  newspaper  ?  ” 

“  Never.” 

“  Where  is  he  now  ?  ” 

“  Blowin’  out  the  gas  in  some  hotel.” — 
Atlanta  Constitution. 

Watts:  So  you  don't  believe  that  the 
good  die  young  ? 

Potts  :  That  used  to  worry  me  a  good 
deal  when  I  was  a  boy,  but  I  know  better 
now. — Indianapolis  Journal. 

Private  European  Parties. 

(eighth  season.) 


May  II,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days  ;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days;  June  29,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 

flRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  flass. 


—From  the  Pall  Mall  Budget. 

HOME  LIFE  IN  THE  JUNGLE. 


A  SKATING  PARTY. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD. 


For  bracing  the  Nervous  System 

There  is  no  ^ 

Bromo-Seltzer 


CHINGS  &  CO  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

_  "  *  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

Established  50  Years.  GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


Conservatories,  Hreenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


— From  Pall  Mall  Budget. 

THE  RIDING  SCHOOL. 

Riding  Master;  Now,  THEN,  No.  4,  WAKE  THAT  OLD  THING  UP;  YOU  AIN’T  GOING  TO  A  funeral! 

Pupil:  Well — you  never  know  your  luck! 


AT 

Now,  THEN,  No.  4, 


-  ' 

•  Lu  i  r  n  • 


Fox  Hunting  in  the  United  States. 

By  CASPAR  W.  WHITNEY,  with  17  ILLUSTRATIONS 

CONCLUDING  TPU  ^  n.  *  „  At* 

CHAPTERS  OF  I  he  Princess  Aline. 

By  RICHARD  HARDING  DAVIS. 

ILLUSTRATED  BY  CHARLES  DANA  GIBSON. 


IN  — 


HARPER’S  MAGAZINE 


FOR 

march. 


THE  TRIAL  TRIP  OF  A  CRUISER,  by  William  Floyd  Sicard  ;  HEARTS 
INSURGENT,  by  Thomas  Hardy;  and  FOUR  SHORT  STORIES  are  some 

other  striking  features. 

Ready  February  21.  Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 


They 


have  to 


to  sell  other 
kinds  of 

Bias 

Velveteen 
Skirt 
Bindings. 

That’s  why 
they  tell 
you  they  are 


ICYCLES. 


ARE  THE  HIGHEST  OF  ALL  HIGH 
GRADES. 

Warranted  superior  to  any  Bicycle  built  in  the  world,  regardless  of 
price.  Do  not  be  induced  to  pay  more  money  for  an  inferior  wheel 
Insist  on  having  the  Waverley.  Can  be  delivered  from  factory  if 
agent  hasn't  it.  Catalogue  "I’'  Free  by  Mail. 

22  lb.  Scorcher,  -  =  $85.  INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 

23  lb.  Ladies’.  -  75- Indianapolis,  2nd..  U.  S.  A 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 


THE  (LVB  = 

1  (jOCKTAILS 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK, 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being 
compounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they 
will  always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without 
'  any  sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sam¬ 
ple  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  pre- 
I  paid,  for 40c. 

-J  Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cock- 
-  tail  free  on  application. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

u.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors. 

39  Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn. 

and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


“just  the  same  as ; 

S.  H.  &  M.” 

Samples  and  Booklet  on  ‘ '  How  to  Bind  the  Dress 
Skirt,"  for  2c.  stamp.  Address 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  131  Spring  St.,  New  York. 

“  S.H.&  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 

THERE  IS  A  "  BEST"  I.V  EVER  YI H/.VG _ 

Buy- cycles 

but  do  it  carefully.  There  are  many  good 
wheels— there  are  some  better  than  others. 
There  is  one  best — 

The 


Stearns. 

j  V 


“  The  Yellow  Fellow.'1 

Consult  your  interests  by  reading  our  cata¬ 
logue  ,  it  tells  many  truths  about  bicycles.  It’s 
free. 

E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

BIDWELL-TINKHAM  CYCLE  CO., 
306-310  West  59th  St.,  New  York. 

Agents  for  New  York  and  Brooklyn. 


BRAND 

OLLARS 
_  UFFS 

Odessa,  n  y0ur  Outfitters. 

Do  your  Collars  Crack? 

IT’S  A  NEEDLESS  ANNOYANCE. 

Write  for  our  complete 

“Souvenir  of  Fashions,” 

FREE  BY  MAIL. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  C0„  M1KERS,  W' 

iHYEHtlOH 

-OF  THE  AGE _  J A/E  m 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0N, 

tiHVEHTORS  AMD  Sole  Matfs.  4-  PHILADELPHIA 


D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

For  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths  ;  athlete 
or  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
JL*  6  in.  of  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific,  dur- 
EljJ  able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100,000  physi- 
— n  cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
'  others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular 
4°  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  9  East  14th  Street,  New  York 


J-r  1  L  i-J 


A  PERIPATETIC  exhibitor  of  the  phonograph  in  Holland  seems  determined  to  out-  il 
distance  all  competitors  as  regards  the  excellence  of  his  records.  He  was  exhibiting  the 
machine  in  the  streets  of  Utrecht  and  a  number  of  customers  were  listening  to  selections 
of  tunes.  Suddenly  the  tune  ceased  and  there  was  a  pause.  Then  in  a  loud,  clear  tone  . 
was  heard  the  one  word,  “  Halt !  ”  delivered  in  a  tone  bespeaking  authority.  W  hat  is 

that  ?  ”  asked  one  of  the  listeners.  “  That,”  was  the  reply,  “  is  the  voice  of  Napoleon 
Bonaparte  giving  an  order  at  the  battle  of  Waterloo  !  ”  London  Daily  Aeirs. 


Chicago  boasts  a  new  Mrs.  Partington.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Partington  and  Mrs. 
Malaprop  of  sacred  memory  must  look  to  their  laurels.  They  never  were  millionaire  s 
wives  or  I  fear  me,  leaders  of  society.  As  for  those  famous  allegories  on  the  banks  of 
the  Nile  the  Chicago  dame  has  long  ago  made  them  blush  for  their  quiet  commonplace¬ 
ness  If  you  don't  believe  it,  listen  to  this.  The  husband  of  this  new  apostle  of 
Malaproprianism  had  betaken  unto  himself  a  costume  for  a  fancy  ball.  And  his  wife 
thus  describes  him  to  the  people  who  drink  her  wine  and  eat  her  dinners  • 

“  Then  he  came  in  in  the  garbage  of  a  monk,  and  all  I  could  say  was,  Exit  homo  . 


A  Massachusetts  official  who  spent  several  years  in  Kentucky,  tells  the  story  of  a 
iudse  somewhat  given  to  bibulosity.  After  a  night  with  the  boys,  the  judge  was  con¬ 
siderably  “  how-come-you-so,”  and  for  a  lark  the  mischief  lovers  reversed  the  wheels  on 
his  honor’s  old  cradle-shape  wagon,  putting  the  forewheels  behind  and  the  hind  wheels  in 
front  thus  raising  the  fore  part  of  the  wagon  to  an  unwonted  eminence  When  he 
reached  home,  near  morning,  his  wife  naturally  wanted  to  know  where  he  had  been  all 
night.  He  explained  by  saying  in  uncertain  tones—  , 

“  Maria,  I’ve  been  to  Louisville.  I  started  in  good  season,  but  it  was  ten  miles,  and 
up  hill  all  the  way ."—Boston  Transcript. 


A  newspaper  funny  man  has  invented  not  an  absolutely  fresh,  but  a  comparatively 

new  ioke  upon  a  very  old  subject.  .  ,  , 

Miss  Timid  was  talking  about  her  own  nervousness,  and  her  various  night  alarms. 

“  Did  you  ever  find  a  man  under  your  bed,  Mrs.  Bluff  ?  ”  she  asked. 

“Yes,”  said  that  worthy  woman.  “  The  night  we  thought  there  were  burglars  in 
the  house!  found  my  husband  there.”—  Youth's  Companion. 


The  journey  was  long,  and  the  old  lady  with  the  plaid  shawl  thought  to  beguile  the 
time  by  a  conversation  with  the  tailor  made  girl  who  sat  with  her. 

“  Live  in  the  city  ?  ’’  asked  the  old  lady. 

“  Yes.  Work  there,”  answered  the  girl  and  said  nothing  more. 

“  Might  I  ask  what  you  work  at  ?  ” 

This^seemed  discouraging,  but  the  old  lady  plucked  up  her  nerve  and  asked  . 

“  Figures  ?  Livin’  picters  or  bookkeepin’  ?” — Washington  Star. 


A  Detroit  man  the  other  day  received  a  sudden  invitation  from  a  Kentucky  friend 
of  his  to  come  down  and  join  a  hunting  party  about  to  start  out  for  the  mountains.  The 
Detroit  man  wanted  to  go,  but  he  didn’t  know  what  kind  of  game  was  to  be  the  object, 
so  he  sent  this  telegram  for  instructions  : 

‘  ‘  All  right.  What  shall  I  bring  ?  ” 

A  few  hours  later  he  received  this  reply  : 

“  Corkscrews  ;  we  have  the  rest.” — Detroit  Free  Press. 


Treetop  :  Now,  jes’  look  at  thet  sign,  “  Don’t  Blow  Out  the  Gas. 

Hayrick  :  What  does  it  mean  ?  . 

Treetop  :  They  probably  want  us  to  call  a  boy  to  do  it,  so  they  can  charge 
cents  more  on  our  bill. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 

“My  friend,”  said  the  candidate  for  Sheriff  of  Cheyenne,  drawing  a  one-eyed 
stranger  close  to  his  means  of  livelihood,  “  do  you  want  to  make  $5  to-night  ? 

“  AUright.  When  1  say  in  my  speech,  “  Is  there  a  man  among  you  who  will  deny 
this  statement  ?  ’  you  jump  to  your  feet  in  the  rear  of  the  hall  and  shout,  ‘  \  es,  sir,  I 
will.  You  are  a  liar  and  I  can  prove  it !  ’  and  read  from  this  clipping.  Then  1  will  call  ( 
you  down  and  make  you  ridiculous,  but  you  will  get  the  \  .  nevertheless.  Is  it  a  go  . 

“  Nope.” 

“  Why  not  ?  ” 

“  I  tried  the  same  thing  in  Butte  City  a  year  ago,  and  the  candidate  jumped  on  me 
so  hard  that  the  audience  kicked  me  out  of  the  hall  and  rode  me  out  of  town  on  a  rail.  I 
didn’t  get  the  five,  either.  Try  it  on  some  one  else— I’ve  been  there.  —Boston  Herald. 

“This  is  a  queer  town,  this  Boston,"  said  an  old  country  gentleman  who  arrived 
from  a  remote  rural  district  for  a  visit  to  a  friend  in  Roxbury.  “  I  had  to  pay  twenty- 
five  cents  down  town  for  a  little  dish  of  white  ice-cream  ;  and  then  I  rode  miles  and  miles 
on  one  of  the  new  fangled  cars  for  five  cents.  I  gave  the  man  fifty  cents,  and  I  shouldn  t 
have  thought  anything  of  it  if  I’d  got  back  no  change  at  all.  It  was  worth  fifty  cents 
just  to  hitch  up  to  go  so  far.  Only  five  cents  for  all  that  ride,  and  twenty-five  cents  for 
two  spoonfuls  of  white  cream  1  Queer  town,  this  !  ” — Boston  Transcript . 

The  average  Englishman  is  public-spirited,  and  for  the  public  good  denounces  any 
imposition  upon  himself,  no  matter  how  slight  it  may  be.  Near  the  summit  of  the  Kighi 
Mountain,  in  Switzerland,  there  is  a  hotel  frequented  by  people  who  wish  to  see  the  sun 

rise  over  the  Alps.  ,  ,  .  , 

A  “complaint  book”  is  kept,  in  which  travelers  record  real  or  fancied  grievances. 
Recentlv  this  book  was  found  to  contain  the  following  entry'  :  . 

“  I  desire  to  call  the  attention  of  the  management  and  the  general  public  to  the  fact  , 
that  I  have  been  up  here  two  mornings  for  the  express  purpose  of  seeing  the  sun  rise  from 
this  mountain  ;  and  that  on  both  occasions  I  have  seen  nothing  whatever  but  clouds. 

“One  failure  to  keep  the  understanding  with  me— an  implied  contract—!  nngnt  ■ 
have  passed  over,  but  two  failures  I  regard  as  a  distinct  imposition. 

H  J.  Robinson,  Liverpool. 

“The  other  day  I  was  walking  beside  a  railway  line  with  a  man  who  was  very'  hard 
of  hearing.  A  train  was  approaching,  and  as  it  rounded  the  curve  the  whistle  gave  one  of 
those  ear-destroying  shrieks  which  seem  to  pierce  high  heaven.  A  smile  broke  over  the 
deaf  man’s  face.  ‘  That  is  the  first  robin,’  said  he,  ‘  that  I  have  heard  this  spring. 


RAYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


A  WINTER  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman  Vesti- 
buled  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  at  Frequent 
Intervals  ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT  to  Los 
Angeles,  San  Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

The  tickets  cover  every  expense  of  travel  both  ways, 
and  (rive  the  holders  entire  freedom  of  movement  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  on  the  return  journey  if  desired, 
with  reduced  rates  at  the  leading  hotels. 


LIFE’S 

MONTHLY  CALENDAR. 


$i.oo  a  Year.  =  Ten  Cents  a  Copy. 


CONTAINS 

Thirty-two  pages  of  Humorous  and  Society  Illustra¬ 
tions  and  Interesting  Text. 


FLORIDA  and  CUBA.  CALIFORNIA, 
COLORADO,  ALASKA  and  YELLOW¬ 
STONE  NATIONAL  PARK,  Etc.,  in 
April  and  May.  SANDWICH  ISLANDS 
in  March.  EUROPE. 

Railroad  and  Steamship  Tickets  to  all  points 


Each  Month  The  Calendar  awards  Liberal  Cash 
Prizes  to  its  Readers  for  the  most  Suitable  Contribu¬ 
tions  for  its  Columns.  If  you  have  not  Already  Seen 
it,  send  Ten  Cents  for  a  Sample  Copy  to 


£5T  Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  par¬ 
ticular  tour  desired. 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET.  NEW  YORK. 
Lincoln  Building,  Union  Square, 

296  WASHINGTON  STREET.  BOSTON. 
Opposite  School  Street. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA. 
Mutual  Lite  Insurance  Building. 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 

19  WEST  THIRTY-FIRST  STREET, 

NEW  YORK  CITY. 


X#  BICYCLES. 


o*fc 


'‘LYING 

Good  bearings  and  “fastest  tires  on  earth**— 

“G.  &.  J.  Pneumatic  Tires" 

THAT'S  TM*  SCCRtT. 

Catalogue  free  at  any  Rambler  agency. 
GORMULLY  Si  JBPPBRY  MFG.  CO..  CHICAGO, 
oston.  Washington.  New  York.  Brooklyn.  Detroit. 


•  LIKE  * 

VOL.  XXIV. 

Row  Ready, 

Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold 
Green  and  Gold,  and 
Full  Black. 

PRICE  $5.00. 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 


( Exclusively.) 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only,  | 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  fffo  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  tfafi 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK 


'.JUtman&to 


Are  now  showing  the  latest 
designs  in 


dailies’ 

Jhttckerkockevs, 


For  Walking,  Golf ,  Cycling, 
and  general  outdoor  exer¬ 
cising ,  in  satin  lined  wool, 
cheviot ,  tweeds,  and  to 
match  gowns. 


THIRD  FLOOR. 

Custom  ilept. 


18th St. ,  19th  St.,  Sixth  Ave. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO., 

Broadway,  4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets. 


You  Can  Save  Money 

BY  PATRONIZING  THESE  TWO  NEW  DEPARTMENTS. 

HARNESS.  GROCERIES. 


If  you  are  thinking  of  a  new  har¬ 
ness,  by  all  means  visit  our  Depart¬ 
ment. 

We  sell 

HANDSEWED  HARNESS 

sometimes  fifty  per  cent,  below  what 
you  pay  elsewhere — and  we  guarantee 
every  piece  sold. 

These  are  a  few  items  : 

Buggy  Harness,  -  -  $  |  2. 50  and  up. 
Runabout  Harness,  -  28. °°  •' 

Coupe  Harness,  -  -  59. °° 

Quality  considered,  those  are  the 
cheapest  lines  quoted  to-day. 


Extra  fancy  cold  packed  ] 
Tomatoes,  regular  15 
cts.  a  can,  -  -  -  _  \ 

Extra  fancy  Corn,  “  Baby”  ) 
— most  delicious  va-  1 
riety  packed,  18  and  20 
cts.  everywhere,  -  - 
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15 
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are  now  showing 
their  importations  of 
High  Class 
Novel  ties 


US 


D 


r 


CTS. 

CAN. 


18 


CTS 

CAN. 


Extra  small  stringless 
Beans,  commonly 
kno w n  as  “  match 
sticks”  because  of  their 
smallness.  Crisp,  ten¬ 
der  and  green.  24  cts. 
regular,  -  -  -  -  . 

Extra  small  Early  June 
Sifted  Peas,  delightfully  , 
tender  and  sweet,  latest  \ 
packing,  -  -  _  _  | 

You  save  money  if  vou  order  by  the 
dozen  or  by  the  case. " 


20 


CTS. 

CAN 


consisting  m  pa  1  of 

Ctepon  Vaporeux, 
Crepon  Barege. 
Crepon  Sultane. 
Crepon  Tricotir.e, 
Silk  and  Wool. 
Mohair  and  Goat's  I 
in  new  eflects. 

Also 

Except ior.aliy  large  assortments 
Black  Crepon  Chiffc 
f  Ctepon  Chalis  and 
Tissu  du  Jour. 


West  23  d 


COPYKKjHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMfcS  htNL'tHSOS  ~ 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1*91. 
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BOODLE. 

By  Tammany  Hall,  out  of  New  York.  Bred  and  owned  by  Richard  Croker,  Esq. 
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A  DUAL  HARP. 

"THIS  is  a  legend  that  was  understood  by  the  woman  who  had  grieved. 

A  traveler  stopped  at  an  old  hostelry  where  there  were  many  beau¬ 
tiful  and  curious  things.  The  people  who  had  always  stayed  there 
thought  them  very  commonplace  until  the  traveler  looked  at  them  and 
they  saw  them  through  his  thoughts. 

There  was  just  one  thing  that  was  not  commonplace  to  them— an 
instrument,  and  he  took  it  up,  although  to  him  it  was  the  most  familiar 
of  them  all.  It  was  strung  like  a  harp,  with  deep  melancholy  chords ; 
it  had  some  strings  of  a  guitar ;  it  held  the  searching  heartbreak  of  a 
violin. 

“You  can  not  play  on  it,”  they  said.  “  It  has  been  out  of  tune  for 
many  years.  We  think  it  had  too  many  strings.” 

The  traveler  drew  his  hand  tenderly  across  the  chords.  They 
trembled  into  something  that  was  almost  harmony.  “It  has  been 
wonderful,”  he  said.  “  It  does  not  have  too  many  strings.  It  has  been 
injured  carelessly.” 

“  Not  carelessly,”  they  said,  for  they  remembered  a  long  time  ago. 


“It  was  played  on  by  a  great  musician  who  once  stopped  here  for 
awhile.  He  played  on  it  all  the  time.  He  played  so  beautifully  that 
no  one  has  dared  to  touch  it  since.  He  was  a  traveler  like  you,  and 
when  he  went  away  although  we  would  have  let  him  take  the  instru¬ 
ment,  he  left  it  here.  He  said  that  there  were  many  like  it  in  the  world. 
Are  you  a  musician  too  ?  ” 

“  No,”  the  traveler  said  slowly,  “I  am  not.  But  I  love  music  and 
sometimes  I  think  I  understand  it  better  than  musicians  do.” 

“  Then  would  you  like  to  take  the  instrument  ?  ”  they  asked. 

“  I  could  not  play  on  it,”  he  said,  “not  as  it  should  be  played  upon. 
I  would  only  injure  it  the  more.” 

“And  is  it  true,”  they  asked,  “that  there  are  many  like  it  in  the 
world,  and  are  they  all  such  fragile  things  ?" 

The  man  said,  “There  are  many  like  it  in  the  world.  You  think 
they  could  be  made  less  intricate,  less  fragile,  but  you  do  not  know. 
The  musicians  could  not  spare  one  quivering  string.  And  the  world 
belongs  to  the  musicians.” 

And  he  went  back  into  the  world. 


Marguerite  Tracy. 
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THERE  seems  to  be  sufficient 
ground  for  the  announcement 
that  a  portion  of  the  very  abundant 
means  of  another  American  heiress 
is  to  be  devoted  to  the  maintenance 
of  a  titled  foreigner.  The  gentleman 
in  this  instance  is  a  French  count. 
Rumor,  which  is  quite  explicit  in  the 
matter,  puts  the  consideration  at  two 
millions  of  dollars,  and  says  that  the 
marriage  will  take  place  very  soon. 
Not  all  of  these  international  alliances 
turnout  ill.  Very  well-to-do  American 
ladies  have  married  Englishmen  and  Germans,  and  have 
lived  happily  with  them  for  considerable  periods.  Life 
does  not  happen  at  this  moment  to  recall  a  case  where  an 
American  woman  married  a  French  count  and  found  him 
satisfactory,  but  no  doubt  the  thing  has  often  been  done  and 
the  facts  are  on  record.  Of  course  there  is  a  considerable 
choice  in  French  counts.  Of  those  who  come  to  this  country, 
some  are  worthy  gentlemen,  some  are  adventurers  and  some 
are  assisted  emigrants.'  Life  hopes  that  the  one  that  our 
young  countrywoman  has  taken  may  prove  to  be  of  good 
and  durable  quality,  and  may  fit  and  become  her  like  her 
Easter  bonnet.  *  *  * 


After  ail,  for  a 
very  rich  young 
woman,  especially  if  she 
does  not  happen  to  be  a 
star-eyed  beauty,  the 
matrimonial  problem  is 
complicated.  She  has  as  much 
right  to  marry  some  one  as  if 
she  were  comparatively  poor, 
and  if  she  is  the  right  sort  of  a 
girl,  there  are  men  enough  who 
might  make  her  happy  and  who 
would  be  glad  to  try.  But  the  size 
of  the  dot  complicates  courtship  and 
increases  the  hazard  of  mischance. 
The  men  who  would  marry  her  for 
her  money  are  to  be  avoided,  but  the  men  who  would  marry 
her,  not  for,  but  with  her  money,  are  not  necessarily  ob¬ 


jectionable,  and  among  them  she  may  very  possibly  find 
worthy  and  acceptable  suitors.  It  may  account  in  some 
measure  for  the  success  of  Europeans  in  their  efforts 
to  marry  rich  Americans  that  the  business  end  of 
their  enterprises  is  frankly  acknowledged,  and  is  looked 
upon,  according  to  the  custom  of  their  countries,  as  a  per¬ 
fectly  legitimate  consideration  in  which  an  honorable  man 
may  show  a  living  interest.  As  between  two  suitors,  one  of 
whom  appreciated  her  fortune  and  was  ready  to  acknowledge 
its  advantages,  while  the  other  affected  to  ignore  it,  the 
heiress  might  with  considerable  reason  consider  that  the 
more  candid  admirer  was  the  likelier  man  of  the  two  to  live 


up  to  his  matrimonial  contract.  So  while  it  is  doubtless  true 
that  the  very  best  husbands  are  never  in  the  market,  it  is  not 
safe  to  conclude  that  a  husband  gained  at  a  great  price  may 
not  prove  to  be  worth  all  that  he  cost.  The  whole  subject 
of  these  foreign  alliances  of  American  women  is  perfectly 
understood.  Those  that  turn  out  badly  make  a  great  noise. 
Those  that  turn  out  better  give  the  gossips  less  chance,  and 
little  is  heard  of  them.  For  the  sake  of  intending  heiresses 
it  would  be  well  if  a  careful  record  had  been  kept  of  them 
from  the  start,  with  notes  of  their  results,  so  far  as  they 
become  matters  of  public  knowledge.  As  it  is,  this  fact  is 
noted  and  has  its  significance,  that  Americans  who,  while 


still  young,  become  the  widows  or  divorced  wives  of  foreigners 
of  rank,  are  very  apt  to  marry  again  into  the  same  class. 
There  must  be  some  fun  in  having  a  titled  husband,  else  no 
rich  American  would  try  it  more  than  once. 

*  *  *  % 

THE  present  government 

of  the  Sandwich  Islands 
'  seems  disposed  to  take  itself 
seriously.  It  has  tried  the 
leaders  of  the  late  insur¬ 
rection  and  proposes  to 
t  hang  them.  This 
seems  a  harsh  con¬ 
clusion.  In  such  a 
case  of  first  offence, 
a  plea  of  didn’t-know- 
it-was-loaded  might 
reasonably  be  ac¬ 
cepted  and  sentence 
modified  accordingly. 
*  *  * 

IN  the  current  Forum  Mr. 

Boyesen  makes  a  touching 
appeal  to  readers  to  forsake 


and  improve  their  minds  by  study  of  the  works  of  the  “  great 
realists.”  The  times  are  hard  for  the  realists  and  their  im¬ 
patience  under  neglect  is  not  without  its  amusing  side.  Git  e 
us  a  Thackeray,  Mr.  Boyesen,  dear,  and  we  will  read  him.  If 
not,  be  patient.  The  story-tellers  will  not  hold  out  forever. 
Let  us  alone  and  we  ll  come  home,  tales  and  all,  like  Bo- 
Peep’s  missing  flock,  but  don’t  try  to  hurry  us,  for  that  recalls 
what  an  awful  tyranny  realism  had  become  when  we  broke 
away  from  it. 
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THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  V. 

Vicky  Guelph. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  WHEN  SIX  YEARS  OF  AGE. 


From  the  first  page  you  become  aware  that  he  is  not  making 
the  voyage  for  the  purpose  of  writing  up  the  “  horrors,”  or 
evolving  dramatic  situations,  or  preaching  lessons  in  soci¬ 
ology.  He  lets  you  see  that  he  is  a  bit  of  a  vagabond  him¬ 
self,  and  altogether  a  democrat.  He  wants  to  meet  all 
kinds  of  men  on  equal  terms,  and  judge  their  weaknesses  or 
their  strength  as  he  would  that  of  other  men  having  his  own 
advantages  in  life. 

As  a  consequence  the  reader  is  actually  introduced  to  real 
people  in  the  steerage.  What  is  amusing  about  them  he  sees, 
and  what  is  sordid  or  pitiful.  It  would  have  been  so  easy 
to  lay  on  the  color — but  so  long  ago  as  that,  Stevenson  under¬ 
stood  the  values  of  pigments.  When  he  wanted  to  write 
melodrama  he  could  wield  a  broad  brush  with  the  best  of  them. 

But  here  he  had  different  business  in  hand.  He  was 
painting  a  water-color  in  grays  and  blacks — he  was  picturing 
monotonous  episodes  in  monotonous  lives.  But  if  there  was 
anything  humorous  or  dramatic  in  the  air,  he  caught  it.  The 
episodes  of  the  sick  man,  and  the  stowaways,  show  the  hand 
of  the  great  novelist  at  play. 

*  *  * 

HIS  tricks  of  style  begin  to  appear  in  these  early  sketches 
— notably  his  favorite  use  of  “  endeavor  ”  as  a  noun 
—a  use  that  always  seems  to  give  a  dignity  to  effort. 

Then  there  is  his  knack  of  pungent  epithet,  as  for  example 
his  description  of  the  atmosphere  in  the  steerage — “  each 


UNHAPPY  RACE. 

R.  WILLIAM  WALDORF 
ASTOR  is  reported  as 
having  recently  said  in  reply  to 
some  of  those  who  criticize  him  for 
preferring  to  live  in  England  rather 
than  in  this  country,  that  there  is 
no  happiness  in  America 
for  a  rich  man.  The  vari¬ 
ous  annoyances  to  which 
he  is  subjected,  and  the 
constant  espionage  of  the 
daily  press  make  life  a 
burden,  which  Mr.  Astor 
maintains  is  not  the  case  in 
England,  where  they  have 
had  rich  people  for  years, 
and  where  custom  has  erected 
barbed  - wire  fences  about 
their  persons  and  their  goings 
and  comings.  There  is  consid¬ 
erable  truth  in  what  Mr.  Astor 
says,  for  there  are  undoubtedly 
a  great  many  Americans  who 
are  anxious  to  live  on  terms  of 
personal  intimacy  with  our 
millionaires,  and  know  what  they  have  for  breakfast  and  just 
what  pattern  of  night  shirts  they  affect.  John  Jacob  s  tramp 
was  perhaps  an  extreme  instance  of  this  tendency,  but  it 
remains  true  that  we  are  an  over-curious  people,  and  dearh 
love  to  know  all  about  our  millionaires  to  the  extent  even  of 
being  rude  and  intrusive  at  times.  But  then  it  does  seem 
that  an  American  born  and  bred,  especially  one  with  an  un¬ 
limited  command  of  money,  ought  to  be  able  to  devise  some 
way  of  enjoying  life  in  his  native  country  without  having  his 
sacred  person  and  presence  invaded  by  vulgar  curiosity. 


STEVENSON’S  “AMATEUR  EMIGRANT.” 

ROBERT  LOUIS  STEVENSON  is  one  of  the  few 
writers  whose  admirers  need  not  shudder  to  have  his 
early  works  resurrected.  It  always  happens  to  a  man  of 
assured  fame  that  with  his  death  he  falls  into  the  hands  of 
the  bibliophile.  What  the  writer  himself  thought  his  best, 
and  worth  preserving,  is  not  the  main  consideration ;  the 
thing  the  real  bibliophile  wants  is  the  strange,  the  scarce, 
the  unusual.  He  is  welcome  to  do  his  best,  or  worst,  with 
Stevenson.  For  every  bit  of  early  writing  that  he  brings  to 
the  light  will  surely  show  the  deft  and  skilly  strokes  of  a  man 
who  loved  the  art  of  putting  words  in  exactly  the  right  places. 

“The  Amateur  Emigrant,”  which  has  just  been  repub¬ 
lished  (Stone  &  Kimball)  was  written  in  1879  for  an  English 
weekly  review.  It  is  the  simple,  direct  narrative  of  Steven¬ 
son’s  voyage  in  the  steerage  from  Glasgow  to  New  'i  ork. 
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respiration  tasted  in  the  throat  like  some  horrible  kind  of 
cheese.”  Stevenson  never  minced  matters  when  he  wanted 
to  convey  a  physical  sensation.  Squeamish  readers  did  not 
like  it — but  he  knew  what  he  was  about,  and  had  his  reward. 
He  is  one  of  the  few  writers  of  adventure  who  conveys  an 
accurate  sense  of  the  physical  effort  that  accompanies  a 
brave  action.  You  know  Alan  Breck  was  a  brave  man, 
because  you  have  been  made  to  feel  how  he  suffered. 

Droch. 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

'T'H  E  WORLD  BEAUTIFUL.  By  Lilian  Whiting.  Boston:  Roberts 
-*  Brothers. 

The  Power  of  the  Will.  By  H.  Risborough  Sharman.  Boston:  Roberts 
Brothers. 

Letters  of  Emily  Dickinson.  Edited  by  Mabel  Loomis  Todd.  Two 
volumes.  Boston :  Roberts  Brothers. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  V. 

Mrs.  Victoria  Wettin  nee  Guelph. 
lytRS.  WETTIN,  vulgarly  known  as  Queen1. Victoria,  is  a  very  re- 
markable  old  lady  indeed.  She  is  descended  from  a  respectable 
German  family,  and  by  industry  and  frugality  has  not  only  managed 
to  accumulate  quite  a  handsome  fortune  but  has  attained  to  a  social 
position  where  she  is  received  by  some  of  the  best  families  of  Great 
Britain.  She  is  not  especially  witty  or  graceful  but  is  greatly  respected 
by  all  those  with  whom  she  comes  in  contact.  She  has  brought  up 
and  married  off  advantageously  a  large  number  of  children,  most  of 
whom  hold  important  public  positions  and  draw  good  salaries  from 


Mrs.  Victoria  Wettin. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN  AND  IRELAND  AND  EMPRESS  OF  INDIA, 
AS  SHE  APPEARS  WHEN  RECEIVING  COMPANY. 

the  British  taxpayers.  Her  oldest  boy  is  quite  a  social  lion  and  sets 
the  styles  in  clothing  for  the  members  of  the  Calumet  Club  in  New 
York  City.  Mrs.  Wettin  gave  up  round  dancing  some  years  ago  and 
devotes  most  of  her  time  now  to  keeping  the  moths  out  of  her  exten¬ 
sive  collection  of  India  shawls.  She  has  written  several  books  which 
patriotic  English  people  read  when  they  are  afflicted  with  insomnia. 
She  is  also  the  heroine  of  a  popular  English  ditty  entitled  “  God  Save 
the  Queen.”  She  is  a  constant  reader  of  Life  and  to  that  fact  attrib_ 
utes  her  present  excellent  health. 


M 


A  MINIMUM  RISK. 

R.  HEIDLEHEIMER  :  Vhat  do  you  pay  for  insurance 
on  your  store  ? 

I  ain’d  carrying  any  insurance.  I 


Mr.  Rosengarten  : 
don'd  need  id  yed. 

Mr.  Heidleheimer 
Mr.  Rosengarten 


Bud  subbose  de  blace  purns  ub  ? 

( impatiently )  :  Vhy  how  can  id 


purn  ub  vhen  dere  ain’d  no  insurance  ! 


MISS  ELDERLY  :  I  should  like  to  see  a  man  try  to 
kiss  me ! 

Edith  :  Have  you  ever  tried  mistletoe  ? 


Miss  Victoria  Guelph. 

A  view  taken  in  1851. 


136 


LIFE 


IV. 

AN  ILLUSTRIOUS  VISITOR. 

EVER  in  all  my  life  have  I  known  of  an 
excitement  as  intense  as  that  which  has 
prevailed  in  Our  Village  .from  the  moment  in 
which  we  heard  that  we  were  to  be  honored  by 
a  visit  from  a  certain  Distinguished  Personage, 
and  as  I  have  learned  that  the  magnifying  glass 
failed  to  convey  any  adequate  idea  of  it  to  the 
outside  world,  I  will  give  a  short  account  of 
the  brilliant  entertainment  given  in  his  honor 
by  no  less  a  person  than  Mrs.  Plushton  Maca¬ 
roon. 

Of  course  the  mere  fact  that  the  dinner  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Macaroon  is  a  guarantee  that  the 
illustrious  guest  found  himself  in  the  very  best 
of  company  and  surrounded  by  an  atmosphere 
of  elegance  and  refinement  such  as  it  would  be 
difficult  to  find  in  any  other  part  of  our  broad 
land.  On  this  occasion,  however,  Mrs.  Maca¬ 
roon  determined  to  surpass  herself — to  achieve 
the  crowning  triumph  of  her  career,  and  at  the 
same  time  impress  her  guest  with  the  fact  that 
there  is  no  town  in  the  world  which  can  boast 
of  such  brilliant  society,  such  culture,  refine¬ 
ment  and  wealth  as  Our  Village. 

In  accepting  Mrs.  Macaroon’s  invitation,  the 
Distinguished  Personage  was  gracious  enough 
to  say  that  he  did  so  with  an  unusual  degree  of 
pleasure  because  he  judged  from  the  great 
reputation  of  his  hostess  that  in  her  home  he 
would  meet  only  the  most  distinguished  men, 
the  most  charming  and  beautiful  women  ;  and 
there  were  a  great  many  men  and  women  in 
1  Our  Village  whose  fame  was  world-wide,  and 
whom  he  would  esteem  it  a  high  honor  to 
know. 

These  polite  words  became  a  source  of  no 
small  uneasiness  to  Mrs.  Macaroon,  who  could 
not,  for  the  life  of  her,  imagine  what  particular 
people  of  distinction  her  guest  referred  to. 
“  In  fact,”  she  said  to  me  with  refreshing 
candor,  “  I  really  do  not  know  of  any  charm¬ 
ing  and  brilliant  women  in  Our  Village,  except 
myself,  whom  he  is  likely  to  have  heard  of,  and 
the  chances  are  that  he  had  no  one  in  mind 
except  me.” 

Nevertheless,  Mrs.  Macaroon  took  pains  to 
surround  herself  with  a  company  of  famous  and 
gifted  men  and  women  on  the  night  of  the 
dinner,  which,  it  had  been  determined,  was  to 
be  the  crowning  glory  of  the  series  of  superb 
entertainments  which  marked  the  stay  of  the 
Distinguished  Personage  in  Our  Village,  and 
I  am  free  to  confess  that  never  in  all  the  years 


that  I  have  frequented  the  best  society  of  our 
little  town  have  I  met  a  more  brilliant  company 
than  that  which  rose  as  the  illustrious  guest 
entered  the  drawing-room  and  saluted  him 
with  bows  which  each  one  had  acquired  at  an 
expense  of  not  less  than  two  dollars  a  lesson. 

In  explaining  this  fact  to  her  guest,  Mrs. 
Macaroon  also  informed  him  that  what  he  had 
probably  mistaken  for  the  sound  of  castanets 
was  in  reality  nothing  but  the  knees  of  the 
other  guests  rattling  together  in  nervous  ex¬ 
citement  because  of  the  awful  presence  in 
which  they  stood.  “  Hereafter,”  continued 
Mrs.  Macaroon,  on  occasions  of  this  sort, 
“  muffled  knees  will  be  de  rigueur." 

We  had  no  sooner  seated  ourselves  at  the 
table  than  our  hostess  asked  her  guest  of  honor 
if  he  would  like  to  have  the  door  at  his  back 
left  ajar,  and  at  the  same  time  administered  a 
sly  kick  to  the  shins  of  Dr.  Chester  Crawfish, 
the  celebrated  wag  and  raconteur ,  who  in¬ 
stantly  observed  in  his  quaint,  delicious  way 
that  the  door  was  no  longer  a  door  because  it 
was  ajar. 

After  the  laughter  which  greeted  this  sally 
of  wit  had  subsided  Willy  Tealeaves,  that 
delightful  society  re¬ 
porter  of  whom  we  are 
all  so  fond,  gracefully 
diverted  the  attention 
of  the  Distinguished 
Personage  from  the 
witty  doctor  to  the 
wealthy  Mr.  Bunco 
Dunem, — whom  he  ;s 
under  contract  to  push 
to  the  front  this  season 
— by  asking  him  to  tell 
the  company  how 
much  money  he  was 
worth,  whereat  Mrs. 

Macaroon  frowned 
and  directed  a  ser¬ 
vant  to  take  Mr. 

Tealeaves’ 
and  paper  away 
from  him  by  main 
force.  Then  she  ex¬ 
plained  to  her  guest, 
who  seemed  to  be  in 
the  very  best  of  hu¬ 
mor,  that  the  Dunems 
were  new  people  who 
had  only  recently  been 
allowed  to  settle  in 


Our  Village,  because  of  a  strong  prejudice 
against  the  elder  Dunem  who,  having  acquired 
vast  wealth  at  the  expense  of  his  neighbors, 
was,  in  his  later  years,  ostracized  by  everybody 
except  the  Presbyterian  clergy. 

“  I  could  not  bear  to  see  any  innocent  chil¬ 
dren  in  such  pitiful  social  straits,”  added  Mrs. 
Macaroon,  “  particularly  when  they  have  a  great 
many  million  dollars  which  they  are  willing  to 
spend  for  pretty  nearly  anything  but  taxes, 
and  so  I  have  taken  this  one  up  and  will  try 
to  make  something  out  of  him.” 

At  first  the  Distinguished  Personage  seemed 
rather  disappointed  and  surprised  because  his 
hostess  had  not  gathered  about  her  board  some 
of  the  chief  officers  of  our  army  and  navy,  or 
some  men  and  women  whose  books  he  had 
read  and  whose  pictures  he  had  seen,  and  a 
certain  inventor,  who  he  assured  her  was 
known  and  honored  in  every  quarter  of  the 
world,  but  when  Mrs.  Macaroon  informed  him 
that  such  people  were  never  seen  in  Our  Vil¬ 
lage  and  then  reminded  him  of  the  fact  that 
Tommy  Mole,  the  composer,  and  Percy  Blue¬ 
bird,  of  the  Daisy  Chain ,  to  say  nothing  of 
Willy  Tealeaves,  were  rightly  regarded  as  bet¬ 
ter  representatives  of  the  cultivation  and  intel¬ 
lect  of  Our  Village  than  the  ones  whom  he 
had  named. 

Then  our  visitor  recovered  his  good  humor 
and  from  that  moment  until  the  end  of  the 
dinner  seemed  continually  on  the  broad  grin. 

On  our  return  to  the  drawing-room  Tommy 
Mole  played  one  of  his  own  delightful 


As  A  TOKEN  OF  HER  HIGHEST  ESTEEM  SHE  DECIDES  TO  PRESENT 
TO  THE  BELOVED  PASTOR  HER  PARROT,  A  RARE  BIRD,  WHO  CAN 
RECITE  TWO  PSALMS. 
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compositions,  from  Mozart  and  Dave  Braham,  and  then  young 
Tealeaves  recited  his  original  poem  beginning: 

“  We  met,  t’was  at  a  function, 

A  function  large  and  smart.” 

Just  before  the  company  departed  Mrs.  Macaroon  asked  her  guest  if 
he  did  not  find  everything  painfully  new  in  Our  Village,  whereat  he 
glanced  at  Tommy  Mole,  who  had  just  played  one  of  his  own  compo¬ 
sitions,  and  at  Dr.  Crawfish,  who  was  telling  his  well-knownstory,  be¬ 
ginning  “That  reminds  me,”  and  replied  that  he  had  already  found 
a  great  deal  that  was  old  and  hoary. 

Then  Willy  Tealeaves  asked  him  the  best  way  to  be  introduced 
into  good  society  in  his  own  village  and  he  told  him  the  best  introduc¬ 
tion  was  through  the  nurse  and  the  doctor. 

What  do  you  suppose  he  meant  ?  fames  L.  Ford. 


FRIENDLY  WARNINGS. 

'"THERE  was  just  a  suggestion  of  snap  and  stinging  crispness  in  the 
air,  as  Charlie  Slender  left  his  apartments  and  started  to  walk 
down  the  Avenue. 

But  a  few  brisk  blocks  put  him  in  quite  a  glow  and  made  his  light 
fall  overcoat  almost  oppressive. 

At  the  corner  of  Forty-second  Street  he  met  Dick  Ferris  moving 
majestically  along  wrapped  in  the  glory  of  a  big  fur-lined  ulster. 

“  Hello,  Charlie  !  ”  said  Dick  ;  “where’s  your  heavy  overcoat  ?  ” 

“  In  the  house,”  replied  Charlie  promptly. 

“  Better  put  it  on  ;  this  weather's  too  cold  for  the  one  you’re  wear¬ 
ing.” 

But  Charlie  only  laughed  at  the  idea  and  passed  on.  A  little  fur¬ 
ther  along  he  met  Kitty  Winslow,  who  nodded  to  him  from  out  of  the 
depths  of  her  boa  and  looked  inquiringly,  as  he  thought,  at  his  cos¬ 
tume. 

On  the  next  corner  old  Col.  Ramrod  buttonholed  him  and  gravely 
remonstrated  with  him  about  his  imprudence  in  venturing  out  on  such 
a  day  without  his  winter  overcoat. 


For  the  parson’s  benefit  birdie  repeats  what  he  has 


He  ^nd  hardly  freed  himself  from  the  Colonel  before  Tom  De  Witt 
came  along  and  asked  jocularly,  “  How  much  he  needed  to  get  it  out  ?” 

By  this  time  Charlie  did  begin  to  feel  cold  and  after  a  few  more  of 
his  kind  friends  had  interested  themselves  in  his  behalf  he  felt  posi¬ 
tively  chilly.  He  was  conscious  of  feeling  that  everybody  on  the 
Avenue  was  regarding  him  with  wondering  pity.  Even  the  policemen 
swung  their  arms  and  slapped  their  hands  more  energetically  against 
their  chests  as  he  passed. 

Near  Twenty-ninth  Street,  he  met  Dr.  Pulser  and  it  needed  only  the 
old  gentleman’s  solemn  and  oracular  remarks  about  the  foolhardiness 
of  young  men  and  the  prevalence  of  pneumonia  to  drive  Charlie  into  a 
state  of  frozen  panic. 

His  teeth  were  chattering  and  his  lips  blue,  as  he  rushed  into  the 
Hoffman  House  and  told  the  bar-keeper  to  mix  him  up  a  good  strong 
“  Hot  Scotch  ;  and  be  quick  about  it !  ” 

Then  he  stood  against  the  radiator  until  he  was  baked  through  and 
afterwards  went  home  in  a  cab. 

On  his  way  home  he  had  time  for  calmer  reflection  and  to  realize 
that  he  was  not  a  dead  man  yet. 

Then  he  felt  like  kicking  himself  for  a  fool. 

“  Confound  it  !  I  was  warm  enough  until  I  met  all  those  people  !  ” 
he  exclaimed.  “I  believe  I’d  have  been  warm  enough  yet,  if  they 
could  have  minded  their  own  business.  But  I’ll  bet  I  would  have  had 
icicles  on  my  nose  and  chin  in  another  minute.  By  Jove  !  they  came 
within  an  ace  of  talking  me  into  a  congestive  chill !  ” 

Harry  Romaine. 


A  New  York  expressman  has  trouble  with  him. 


Cl 


JUST  LEARNED. 


“SO  HE  REALLY  FELL  IN  LOVE  WITH  THAT  WIDOW!” 

“  No.  She  married  him  before  he  had  a  chance  to.” 


ECHOES  OF  THE 
WEDDING. 

1  ‘  T  T’S  all  nonsense, 

A  dear,  about  wed¬ 
ding  cake.  I  put  an  enor¬ 
mous  piece  under  my 
pillow  and  dreamed  of 
nobody.” 

“  Well  ?  ” 

“  And  the  next  night  I 
ate  it  and  dreamed  of 
everybody !  ” 


THERE  are  two  ways 
of  putting  up  an 
umbrella,  so  as  to  soak 
it. 


NOT  HIS  IDEAL. 

DORA:  Does  Mr. 

Clinker  believe  in 
the  aristocracy  of  the  in¬ 
tellect  ? 

Cora  :  No.  He  told 
me  he  was  trying  to  get 
in  the  400. 


“  VJ  AY,”  said  the 
-L  ^  young  editress, 
coldly,  to  her  penniless 
lover,  “  ask  me  not  to 
break  every  tradition  of 
my  chosen  calling — 1  can¬ 
not  return  your  love — for 
it  is  unaccompanied  by 
stamps !  ” 


Recent  dispatches  from  the  Florida  orange  districts  report 

MANY  THOUSAND  BOXES  FROZEN  ON  THE  TREES. 


I 


•LIFE*  141 


A  PREDICAMENT. 


“  Ol  HEAR  YOU’RE  OONDER  CONTHRACT  TO  BE  MARRIED  TO  THE  WlDDY  NEXT  DURE  TO  YEZ  ?” 

“The  devil  ye  say!" 

“  Ol  DIDN’T  SAY  THE  WOMAN  WAS  THAT,  SORR,  BUT  THE  WlDDY  GALLAGHER  HAS  BURIED  SIVIN  HOOSBANDS,  MURDERED  FOUR 
TWINS,  BELAVES  IN  WOMAN’S  SOOFERAGE,  CHOOCKED  BIG  DAN  MULLIGAN  OUT  O’  THE  WINDY  AT  TlM  DOOLEY’S  WAKE,  AND  SHTROOCK 

his  Riverence  Father  Cassidy  bechune  the  oyes  wit’  a  flat-iron.  Oi  wouldn’t  say  she’s  the  devil,  but  Oi  do  say,  God 

HELP  YE  IF  IVER  YEZ  TROY  TO  WORRUM  OUT  O’  THE  INGAGEMENT  !  ” 


WH  EN  Mabel  smiles  my  heart  beats  high, 
A  softer  azure  tints  the  sky, 

And  zephyrs  sweet  flit  laughing  by, 

With  strains  unheard  before, 

While  I  look  in  her  peerless  eyes, 

And  envy  not  the  rich  and  wise, 

Nor  heavenward  gaze  with  wistful  sighs. 

For  heaven  can  yield  no  more. 


WHEN  MABEL  SMILES. 

When  Mabel  frowns  the  world  is  drear, 
Each  trembling  dewdrop  seems  a  tear. 
The  roses  droop  in  grief  and  fear, 

And  cease  to  breathe  perfume. 

Alas,  for  me,  a  mournful  swain, 

The  dismal  moments  drag  in  pain, 

For  who  could  bear  to  meet  disdain 
From  lips  so  full  of  bloom  ! 


When  Mabel  smiles  my  heart  is  proud. 
When  Mabel  frowns  my  heart  is  bowed  ; 
But  be  she  dark  or  sunny-browed 
She  reigns  my  bosom’s  queen  ; 

And  well  she  knows  who  rules  in  state, 
That  joy  and  pain  must  alternate  ; 

And  so  fair  Mabel  hides  my  fate. 

A  smile  and  frown  between. 

Samite/  M in/urn  Peck. 
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“I  went  down  into  the  Black  Belt  shortly  after  the  war,  when  it  was  a  good  deal 
blacker  than  it  is  now.  It  was  in  central  Alabama.  The  niggers,  gentlemen,  were  so 
thick  that  they  actually  darkened  the  landscape.  I  he  whole  region  was  gloomy  with 
Africans.  It  seemed  like  a  partial  eclipse  of  the  sun  all  the  while.  I  had  a  plan  at  one 
time  to  set  up  reflectors  about,  here  and  there,  to  lighten  up  things  a  little,  but  I  never 
carried  ifSut ?  I  said  that  1  engaged  in  hog-raising.  I  did  but  I  did  not  grow  the  native 
razor-back  variety.  You  know  the  old  Southern  excuse  for  this  style  of  swine— that  it 
doesn’t  pay  to  raise  a  hog  that  can’t  run  faster  than  a  nigger.  Sti  II  determined  to 
o-row  the  obese  style  of  porker  which  we  see  in  the  fashion  plates  of  the  agricultural 

papers.”  Jones  paused,  and  puffed  reflectively  at  his  cigar.  ,  ,  , 

“As  I  was  saying,  gentlemen,  I  determined  to  raise  portly,  short-legged  hogs.  I 
knew  what  I  had  to  contend  with.  I  owned  at  that  time  a  fine  full-blooded  bull-dog 
named  the  Whited  Sepulchre.  He  was  a  very  intelligent  beast,  and  game.  I  sent  to 
New  Orleans  and  had  made  a  rubber  hog— that  is,  a  rubber  bag  which  when  inflate  , 
had  the  exact  outlines  of  one  of  my  fine  swine.  It  was  light,  strong  and  pliable.  I  put 
this  on  my  dog  precisely  as  a  diver  puts  on  his  suit.  I  allowed  the  animal  s  feet,  nose, 
and  eves  to  remain  on  the  outside  ;  and  then  1  blew  up  this  artificial  skin  with  a  small 
bellows.  It  transformed  him  into  a  very  presentable  half-grown  blooded  pig.  A  farmer 
or  stock-raiser  could  no  doubt  have  distinguished  him  from  the  genuine  Xu  train e d 
believe  that  he  would  have  deceived  the  editor  of  an  agricultural  paper.  I  then  trained 
him  to  stay  with  my  swine,  but  not  to  run  off  with  them  when  they  were  frightened  In 
fact  intelligent  as  the  beast  was,  I  doubt  if  I  could  have  taught  him  to  run  from  any 
thing  The  chapter  on  ‘  The  Retreat  ’  seemed  to  have  been  lost  from  that  dog  s  book  of 
military  tactics.  The  first  evening  1  had  my  hogs  turned  out  in  the  Future :  in  charge of 
my  inflated  dog  I  determined  to  watch  the  proceedings.  The  swine  were  busily  en¬ 
gaged  in  hunting  for  pecan-nuts,  when  a  friend  and  brother  in  the  guise  of  a  larg 
colored 'person  with  a  fondness  for  fresh  pork  emerged  from  some  neighboring  brush 
Instinct  seemed  to  teach  all  of  those  hogs  except  one  to  make  off  as  fasti as  then ^short 
and  largely  ornamental  legs  would  carry  them  The  dark  voter  came  up  rapidly  an 
started  to  fall  upon  this  loitering  swine.  Gentlemen,  I  was  myself  startled  to  see  tha 


hocr  rear  on  its  hind  legs  utter  a  deep,  blood-curdling  bark,  and  leap  for  the  throat  of 
"h^gemleman  from  A^ca.  He  jus?  missed,  and  the :  nigger .  turn^ 

doses  behind  ^vi^vent*"  hollow  b^rks.  ^Thty^rashed  away  through  the  underbrush 
and  we  eklto  Jifht  In  a  half  hour  the  do'g  returned,  and  I  was  alarmed  to  see  a 
calm expression  ofgsa.isfaction  in  his  eye  which  made  me  fear  the  wors  ^  However^L 
conducted  my  hog  plantation  for  two  years  and  never  missed  a  hog  I  cleared  $30,000. 
but  lost  it  all  the  next  year  on  a  pop-corn  farm  in  Kentucky.  —Harpers  H  eekly 


I  was  talking  with  the  old  colored  man.  who  was  watching  the  big  pile  of  bacon 
on  the  depot  pHtform,  when  a  very  black  but  very  tidy-look.ng  young  woman  came 

dis  eavenin’,  but  can’t  find  out  ’bout  de 

trains.”vhat  wanter  know  about  trainS?”  asked  the  old  man  as  he  looked  her  over. 

“  1  wanter  find  out  when  de  train  goes,  of  cose,  she  rePll®o-  -,  dat 

“  Huh  !  Didn’t  yo’  see  dat  time  table  posted  up  in  de  depot  ?  vv  hat  we  git  out  dat 
time  table  fur  onless  folks  am  gwine  to  read  it  ?  ” 

“  Reckon  vo’  might  tell  me,”  she  said  as  she  turned  away.  , 

“  Reckon  I  might  tell  fo’  hundred  people  a  day,  but  1  shan  t  do  it.  W  har  yo  cum 

fr°n  “  Whv  don’t  yo’  dun  know  yo’r  own  family  ?  ”  she  exclaimed.  ,  „ 

“  Own  family  ?  How  own  family  ?  I  nebber  dun  sot  eyes  on  yo  be  fo'. 

.■Cat’s  ka«e  I  wasn’t  home  when  yo’ dun  married  my  ma  last  Tuesday.  I  a- 

d°"r^Drrdon";  Mr,  G~.  ■'« 

counted  up  nine  children,  but  I  didn’t  see  yo’.  So  yo  am  my  stepdarter  . 

“  Reckon  so.” 

“An’  I’ze  you  stepfadder  ?” 

“  Huh5  WDat  Taakesamy  breaf  away.  Waal,  young  woman,  I’ze  gwine  fur  to  tell  yo’ 
dat  detrain  fur  Demopolisy leaves  yere  at  5  o’clock,  an’  furdermore,  dat  yo  r  mudder  ha- 
dun  made  a  mighty  narrer  escape." 

don',  yo-  forgit  it.  da.  il  I  had  so,  eye.  on  yo'  ,«o  mini,, 

yo’  would  now  be  my  wife  an’  she  would  have  been  lef .  —Terre  Haute  bxpress. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 

national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


FrranpEAX  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1  Opera, 
Pail  News  Exchange.  1  Ctaraatgase,  Mayence, 

Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 
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AYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS 


ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 

*'-x 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 


Shampoo. 


PACKER’S 


TAR  SOAP 


Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex- 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped  skin.” — Lancet-Clinic. 
“  A  luxury  for  shampooing.”—  Med.  Standard. 


A  WINTER  IN  CALIFORNIA 


Special  Trains  of  Magnificent  Pullman  Vesfi 
buled  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  at  Frequent 
Intervals  ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT  to  Los 
Angeles,  San  Diego,  San  Francisco,  etc. 


The  tickets  cover  every  expense  of  travel  both  ways, 
and  give  the  holders  entire  freedom  of  movement  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  on  the  return  journey  if  desired, 
with  reduced  rates  at  the  leading  hotels. 


Private  European  Parties. 


(eighth  season.) 


May  11,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days  •  June  215,  tour  of  64  days;  June  2g.  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 


FLORIDA  and  CUBA.  CALIFORNIA 
COLORADO,  ALASKA  and  YELLOW 
STONE  NATIONAL  PARK,  Etc. 
April  and  May.  SANDWICH  ISLANDS 
in  March.  EUROPE. 


Railroad  and  Steamship  Tickets  to  all  points. 


HRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  Hass. 


Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  par¬ 
ticular  tour  desired. 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 


For  Aching  Backs, 

\ )  or  muscular  pains,  noth- 


V'y  ing  so  speedy,  so  sure 

as  Cuticura  Anti- Pain 
Plasters. 


31  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET.  NEW  YORK. 
Lincoln  Building.  Union  Square, 

296  WASHINGTON  STREET.  BOSTON. 
Opposite  School  Street. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA. 
Mutual  Life  Insurance  Building. 


When  young  Russell,  the  son  of  ex-Governor  Russell,  of  Massachusetts,  was  sent 
school  for  the  find  time-not  so  very  long  ago-the  teac fee. ’tried 
out  how  much  he  knew.  Strange  to  say,  the  boy  appeared  to  be  \meaUblyvgvon 
nrettv  nearlv  everything.  He  could  not  even  tell  whether  the  united  States  . 
republic  or  a  monarchy.  Finally  the  instructor  in  despair  asked  him  to  name 
Governor  of  Massachusetts. 

»  Wen,”  sSd'VheSteacheer,bwearily,  “  when  you  see  your  father  this  evening  ask  hi 
l°  ^Nextday  young  Russell  came  to  school  again,  and  the  instructor  asked  him  if  he  hi 

found  out  who  was  Governor  of  Massachusetts.  .  ,  ... 

‘  “  Yes  ”  replied  the  bov.  “  Fa’her  savs  that  he  is  Governor,  but  he  is  such  a  liar  lit 

I  don’t  know  whether  to  believe  him  or  not.”— Exchange . 


Banker,  50  Broadway,  New  York, 

,  Beys  and  sells  Bills  of  Exchange  on  all  parts  of  the  won 
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JmunuiL 


Extract  °f  BEEF 


Used  by  all  good  coot*.  Send  address  for  Coot  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

Vinr‘ini‘Y^r^nnrtnT^nr^~if^ — *juf 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 


It  is  related  that  a  certain  man  was 
recently  very  sad  because  his  wife  had 
gone  on  a  visit,  which  she  would  not 
shorten  in  spite  of  his  appeals  to 
come  home.  He  finally  hit  upon  a 
plan  to  induce  her  to  return.  He  sent 
her  a  copy  of  each  of  the  local  papers 
with  one  item  clipped  out,  and  when 
she  wrote  to  find  out  what  it  was  he 
had  clipped  from  the  papers  he  re¬ 
fused  to  tell  her.  The  scheme  worked 
admirably.  In  less  than  a  week  she 
was  home  to  find  out  what  it  was  that 
had  been  going  on  that  her  husband 
did  not  want  her  to  know  about. — 
Exchange. 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


“  I  would  love  to  go  sleighing, 
but  my  feet  get  so  cold.” 

A  few  moments  after,  as  the  young 
man  to  whom  these  remarks  were  ad¬ 
dressed  went  out  into  the  midnight 
air,  he  breathed  an  audible  sigh  of 
relief,  and  hugging  himself  with  ill 
contained  ecstasy  as  he  hurried  away 
in  the  frosty  night,  he  exclaimed 
“What  an  escape!  I  might  have 
asked  that  girl  to  marry  me." 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 


Mrs.  Banks:  How  do  you  man¬ 
age  to  keep  your  cook  ? 

Mrs.  Brooks:  We  keep  the  kero¬ 
sene  can  hid. 


<< 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New7  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every7  hour,  via 

AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD 


“  Yes,  I  mariied  a  poet.’’ 

“  Indeed.  And  how  did  he  man¬ 
age  to  keep  you  from  knowing  he 
was  one  ?  ” 

Cholly:  It  must  be  horrible  for 
a  man  to  have  two  heads. 

She:  Yes.  One  like  yours  would 
be  enough  for  anyone,  I  imagine. 

Briggs  (on  JVew  Year's  Day)  :  I 
saw  the  old  year  out  last  night. 

•  Griggs  :  How  did  the  old  fellow 

look  ? 

Briggs  :  Like  twins. 


SKIRTS  and 
Puffed  Sleeves 


IT 


set  perfectly 
when  inter¬ 
lined  with 

FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 

and  though  rump¬ 
led  or  crushed  by 
careless  packing 
or  the  weight  of 
an  outer  gar¬ 
ment,  will  re¬ 
sume  their 
proper  shape  if 
lightly  shaken 
The  advan¬ 
tages  of 
FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 
over  hair¬ 
cloth,  crin-t 
oline  or 
elastic  duck 

are  too  numerous  to  mention  here. 

Beware  of  Imitations.  See  that  what 

stamped—  “Fibre  Chamois.” 

ALL  LEADING  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL 


Life’s  flonthly  Calendar. 


$1.00  a  Year. 


Ten  Cents  a  Copy. 


CONTAINS 

Thirty-two  pages  of  Humorous  and  Society  Illustrations  and 

Interesting  Text. 

Each  Month  The  Calendar  awards  Liberal  Cash  Prizes  to  its 
Readers  for  the  most  Suitable  Contributions  for  its  Columns.  If  you 
have  not  Already  Seen  it,  send  Ten  Cents  for  a  Sample  Copy  to 

Life’s  Monthly  Calendar, 

19  WEST  THIRTY=FIRST  STREET, 


New  York  City. 
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“Say  did  you  ever  drink  dat  stuff,  champagne?  Holy  gee,  it  s  rank  .  It  s 
like  beer  wid  sugar  an’  vinigar  into  it.  Sure.  Dot's  right  ;  I  only  took  one  glass, 
and  dot’s  all  de  champagne  Chimmie  Fadden  wants.  I  ye  heerd  dern  jam  bout 
Bow’ry  whisky,  but  it’s  milk  ’longside  dot  stuff.  Say,  it  s  no  good.  —Chimmie 
Fadden.  . 

“WELL,  His  Whiskers  says  something ’bout  its  bein’ better  for  him  t -bring 
de  slums  t’  Miss  Fannie  radder  dan  Miss  Fannie  goin’ t  de  shims  Den  he  tells 
her  t’  go  in  dc  house,  an’  says  he’ll  ’tend  t’  me.  Say.  mebby  yer  link  he  didn  t 
Well,  he  took  me  in  de  harness-room  an’  he  just  everlastin  lambasted  de  hide 
off’n  me.  Sure.  Say,  His  Whiskers  is  a  reg’lar  scrapper.  See  ?  He  says,  says 
he,  ‘  Miss  Fannie  ’ll  look  after  yer  soul  an’  I’ll  look  after  yer  hide,  he  says. 
Chimmie  Fadden. 

“  Say,  womin  is  queer  folks,  anyhow,  and  ye  never  know  what  fell  dey  ’ll  do 
’till  dey  do  it.  Sure.”— Chimmie.  Fadden. 

“  Say  I’m  linkin’  womin  allers  does  a  ting  ’cause  dey  don  t  wanter  ,  or 
mebbe  dey  don’t  wanter  ’cause  dey  can.  Dem  curves  is  too  much  fer  a  farmer 
like  me."— Chimmie  Fadden. 

“  Say  I  taut  I’d  beat  out  dot  valley,  hands  down,  so  I  stopped  runnin’  ;  but  de 
mug  what  tinks  lie’s  a  safe  winner  when  womin  is  de  stake,  dat  mug  is  a  farmer. 
Sure!” — Chimmie  Fadden. 

“  DAT’s  de  worse  ting  ’bout  womin.  When  you  tells  dem  someting  what 
squares  everyting,  den  dey  goes  and  has  a  fit,  and  yuse  has  t  give  up  de  last 
plunk  t’  cure  dem.”  -Chimmie  Fadden. 

“IDO  not  think  your  friend,  the  writer,  could  have  been  in  earnest,  for  he 
must  have  known  that  really  nice  people  never  are  witty  Perhaps  he  was  only 
joking  •  so  many  of  those  Western  people  seem  to  be  jokers,  though  whatever 
they  do  that  for,  I’m  not  sure.”—  Mrs.  Major  Max. 

“  BUT  would  not  Bob  Billings  prove  himself  acceptable,  if  he  proved  that  he 

C°Ul  “  fmasuVreei  ?don’t  see  how.  Bachelors  of  his  age  can  never  be  popular  with 
more  than  one  woman  at  a  time.  Nobody  wants  always  to  be  meeting  a  man 
who  is  likely  to  be  very  much  in  love  with  some  other  woman.  —Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Major  Max. 

“  I  have  noticed  that  you  quote  poetry  only  on  the  nights  you  beg  off  from 
dressing  for  dinner.  Now  I  suppose  Mrs.  Jack  would  think  of  something  clever 
to  say  about  that.  She  always  says  clever  things  about  things  when  they  happen, 
which  I  don’t  think  is  very  good  form.” — Mrs.  Major  Max. 

“I  am  my  dear,  as  you  know,  a  tempeiate  man.  Yet,  notwithstanding  that 
commendable  attribute,  I  hold  there  are  certain  festive  occasions  the  full  quality  of 
whose  spirit  cannot  be  justly  appreciated  without  that  moderate  increase  i  the 
fanciful  phases  of  our  faculties  which  vibrate  in  pleasing  measure,  in,  I  may  say,  a 
more  redundant  play,  when  the  mind  has  been  cleared  of  the  cobwebs  of  care 
through  the  means  of  those  enlivening  titillations  by  which  the  brain  responds  to 
the  action  of  alcohol.” — Major  Max. 


[Hhimmie  Fadden 

r-Y  MAJOR  nAX  A 

I  *,•  AND  OTHER  ST0R1EC  * 


Chimmie  Fadden  Introduces  Miss  Fannie  to  the  Readers  of  Life. 
The  Duchess  is  Behind  thf.  Curtain  with  the  Bull  Pup. 


Buffalo 
Lithia  Water 


of 


In  Chronic  Dyspepsia,  Renal  Calculi,  &c. 

Tur  PATIENT  GAINS  114  POUNDS  IN  FLESH. 

Mr.  W  H.  Grlgoryfo/  “»™«,  N.  C,  Stated  by  Dr.  F.  R.  Gregory, 

almost  resulting  in  granular  '''  ^“‘7".*  V’  *’,;  ,ind  aU  the  worst  and  most  distressing 
cations,  fits  of  renal  colic,  passages  ot  g ^  Ousted  the  catalogue  of  De¬ 

forms  of  Gastro-Intestinal  Disorders,  atter  nav^  g  y^e  atid  treatment  of  a  number 
lies  and  Materia  Medica  and  J  nerapeuu.es,  uhum  °.,t  ,nd  having  the  mean¬ 
er  the  most  skillful  and  experienced  P  to  one  hundred  and 

while  declined,  from  a  normal  weight  of  two  At  m  J  t  1  ^  b  u  Visit  of  three  months  ft 

six  pounds,  lias  been  completely  restoi ed  to  \  i„oious  nean  >  j  to  the  exclu-  A 

to  the  Buffalo  Litlila  Springs  and  the  fre .e :  use of  the  «terotbpr>o  "poun(,s  in  weight  A 
sion  of  alt  other  remedies,  gainniu  while  at.  the  ^dg  additional;  “  The  transition  from  a  H 
and  in  six  months  thereafter  forty  l  robust  health  and  strength  in  so  short 

state  of  cadaveric  emaciation  to  a  new  Ute  oi  roou^i  ne  » 

a  time  seems  little  short  of  miraculous.  q 

D  g 

feeble  and  her  condition  a.^umng.  1  bed  to  the  Buffalo  Bltlita  Springs,  upon  a  L 
oving  unavailing,  I  carried  her  upo  stomach  often  rejecting  these,  and  5 

et  of  Tea  and  Crackers,  and  /  ;  '  »  "'  he  o  d  Sur.ng  No  1),  the  beneficial  action  of  5 

put  her  exclusively  upon  the  water  of  the^old  b  of  water  there  was  marked  and  ^ 
which  was  soon  apparent.  Under  coniinueu  heartily  and  digest  readily  any  % 

continued  improvement,  until l  she _  was able  v  returned  home  fully  restored.  Si 

ordinary  article  of  food-  .J  .  .s  uenerallv  or  in  cases  of  one  dozen  half-gallon  bottles  > 

THOMAS  F.  GOODE,  Proprietor,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs,  v  a. 


brand 

Shirts 

READY  TO  WEAR. 

Every  garment 

GUARANTEED. 

Fit,  Finish.  Fashion, 
The  Best. 

ASK.  YOUR  OUTFITTER  FOR  THEM. 

Write  for  our  complete 

“  Souvenir  of  Fashion,”  free  by  Mail. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  C0„  Makers,  W. 


w„  H  ^  SPECIAL, 

hygienic,  adherent  a  INVISIBLE. 

POUDRE  DE  RIZ.  —  CH.  FAY,  Inventor 

•,Rn*de  li  Palx,  ParH.-Cantlon.Nont  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE’7»nd7hej1gn«ureCHTAY. 


W.L.  Douglas 

^  C  IS  THE  BEST. 

W  n  W  Ci  PIT  FOR  A  KING. 

.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH  A  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

4*3.50  Fine  Calf&Kangarooi 
$3.50  POLICE, 3  SOLES. 

.950 $2.  WORKINGMENS 

^  •  EXTRA  FINE- 

!$2.$l7-5BOYSSCHOOLSHOEi 

LADIES  ■ 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 
7-L-DOUGLAS' 

BROCKTON, .MASS. 

Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 

W.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 

All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 
They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money. 
They  equ^  custom  shoes  in  style  and  fit. 
Their  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 
The  prices  are  uniform,— stamped  on  sole. 
From  $i  to  $3  saved  over  other  makes. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  can. 


LIFE 


A  LUXURY  for  MEN 


—CREAM 


Softens  the  beard  and 
renders  shaving  a  pleas¬ 
ure.  Thoroughly  anti- 
septic,  and  unlike  all 
others.  If  not  at  your  dealer’s,  send  10  cents  in 
stamps,  for  sample,  to 

MULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  17.  S.Agts. 


Beeman’s 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Pepsin  Gum 

CAUTION. — See  that  the 
name  Beeman  is  on  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

And  a  Delicious  Kerned?  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  for  sample  package. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 

23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 

Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum. 


£  Your  Corset  Cannot  Break 

S  If  you  wear 

j  Pearl 

f  CorsetShields, 

Iij  Broken  Corsets  made 

4#  as  comfortable  as  new. 

|  Sold  everywhere.  Askyour 
*  dealer,  if  he  hasn’t  them  send  his 
name,  your  corset  measure  and 
«  "C'^forsamplepair,  ioEucene  Pearl,  23  Union 
|  S,,/"-°rt  Agents  Wanted.  _ Circulars  Free. 

Advertising  pays  :  Newspaper  advertising  pays 
best  of  all.  Our  most  successful  and  prosperous 
merchants  and  tradesmen,  whose  bright  record  has 
added  imperishable  lustre  to  the  history  of  American 
commerce,  can  all  testify  to  this  truth  from  personal 
experience. 

The  newspaper  is  the  commercial  traveler  in  city 
and  country  home,  who  tells  at  the  fireside,  to  its 
evening  circle,  the  merits  of  your  wares  and  mer¬ 
chandise,  if  you  are  wise  enough  to  employ  it  to 
speak  for  you.  It  never  is  neglected,  never  goes 
unheeded,  never  speaks  to  inattentive  or  unwilling 
ears.  It  never  bores.  It  never  tires.  It  is  always 
a  welcome  visitor  and  meets  a  cordial  reception. 
It  speaks  when  the  day  is  done,  when  cares  vanish, 
when  the  mind  at  peace  and  at  rest  is  in  its  most 
receptive  mood.  Then  it  is  that  its  story  is  told 
and  all  who  read  treasure  what  it  says,  and  are  in¬ 
fluenced  to  go  where  it  directs  for  the  thing  of 
which  it  speaks. 

What  other  influences  can  be  so  potent  to  help 
trade  as  this  quiet  but  powerful  advocate  ? 

Let  it  become  a  salesman  in  every  home  for  your 
wares.  Let  it  make  its  mighty  plea  for  your  benefit. 
Ard  we  assure  you  it  will  do  more  than  all  other 
influences  to  promote  your  business  and  put  money 
in  your  purse. 

In  our  long  experience  we  know  whereof  we 
speak.  Try  it. 

PETTI N GILL  &  CO., 

Newspaper  Advertising  Agency, 

22  School  Street ,  Mutual  Reserve  Bldg. , 

BOSTON,  MASS.  NE IV  YORK  CITY. 
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THE  AMATEUR  AGAIN. 


-From  The  Sketch. 


Malbonia :  Come,  kiss  me,  sweet  coz,  and  I’li.  begone. 

(In  an  agitated  whisper )  :  How  on  earth  are  we  going  to  manage  this  ?  We  haven’t  rehearsed 

IN  THESE  COLLARS. 


OUR  CLUBBING  LIST  FOR  1895. 

named"?  “y  PerS°n  Se"ding  thr°Ugh  US’  the  foIlowin«  Publications  will  be  sent  by  mail  for  one  year  at  the  prices 

Our  rate 

Life's  Monthly  Calendar  and  Life .  f<T  both. 

Current  Literature  .  a  'an 

The  Century . .  4  \n 

Scribner’s  Magazine .  . 

Harper’s  Monthly . .  4’ki 

Magazine  of  Art .  . .  4'5n 

Blackwood’s  Magazine . .  3  '7. 

Demorest’s . .  2  50 

North  American  Review  . .  . .  . 'o? 

Review  of  Reviews .  .  q'fjp 

Lippincott's .  . 

Outing . .  305 

Short  Stories .  .  o' no 

Harper's  Weekly .  . 

Harper's  Bazar .  .  17,%, 

The  Independent .  .  o'.n 

The  critic . ;;;;;;;; .  s-g? 

Munsey’s  Magazine .  .  Cop 

Nineteenth  Century .  .  CkX 

Atlantic  Monthly .  . 

Munsey’s  Argosy .  .  9'-% 

St.  Nicholas....: .  .  i  J. 

Harper’s  Young  People . .  o'?n 

McClure’s  Magazine .  .  o'nn 

Weekly  N.  Y.  Sun .  .  fi? 

Weekly  N.  Y.  World . H65 

”y°Ud°  n0t  find  u,ie  Publications  y°u  wa"t  in  the  above  list,  send  us  your  list,  and  we  will  give  you  an 
or  UFE  AddreasseVer  PUbl‘CatI°nS  y°U  WiSh  t0  Ascribe  to,  provided  it  includes  either  L.fe's  Monthly  Calendar 

LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR  19  West  Thirty-first  Street, 

New  York  City. 


Publishers’ 
rate  for  both. 
$6.00 
4.00 
5.00 
4.00 
5.00 

4.50 
4.00 
3.00 

2.50 

6.00 

3.50 
4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
5.00 
5.00 
4.00 
4.00 
2.00 

5.50 
5.00 
3.00 
4.00 
3.00 

2.50 
2.00 
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LIFE  * 


V'reme'mber~one  time  ta^T  a7^  log  cabin 

$25  worth  of  nickels  and  carr  o{  vvater.  Out  would  come  a  little  boy 

I  would  ride  up  and  ask  for  a  dr  ^  j  would  take  a  swallow,  then 

or  girl  with  a  g°“rd  dlP^  The  iittie  one  would  run  in  and  I  would  go  on 
drop  a  nickel  in  the  dipp  •  4  have  the  generous  gentleman  pointed 

The  child’s  mother  would  come  ou^and  h  g  Weli,  one  morning 

out- ,  ^V^S'and  a  UUle  |hl brought  me  out  a  dipper  of  water.  I  felt 
inrmy  pocket  an.d  dt*^?^jred  that  I  hadn’t^ copper.^  somewhere  ab  t  me  but  I 

a  kiss,’  and  I  got  down  Wack  eyed  girl  here  showed  up,  and  I  had  to  kiss  her 

girl  at  home  AnothheJ  J‘“!eed  iike  ByLiis  time  another  little  girl  showed  up, 
for  a  niece  of  mine  she  looked  like.  y  be  ;  arljali  1  kissed  her  ;  when  I 

half  a  head  taUer2han‘h*  Jfr?Lad  fathered,  and  I  was  in  for  it.  So,  beginning 
found  that  four  or  five  othe one  SThe  change  in  stature  was  so  gradual  that 
with  the  smallest,  I  k.isse  •  full-grown  young  woman  — and  right 

I  didn’t  notice  that  the  last  0I??  'Id  ,  Looking  up  I  saw  that  there  were 
handsome  at  that— until  1  had  kissed  ,  thinking  that  I  had  made  a  bad 

two  or  three  old  ladies  laug  m£  -  d’  begged  her  pardon  and  explained 

break,  1  the  oldUes  kept  laughing, 

and  one  of  them  said  :  ■  Why,  ou't  all  my  votes  in  this 

neighborhood.’  I paired .  «  the  next  house  g^^y^fdly  I  had 
it  was  ‘  Buck  Holmes,  the  harde  en^  ^  noticed  a  gang  of  about  twenty- 

&  -d  a  six-footer  talking  to  them  an 
gesticulating  with  both  hands. 

“  ‘  Who’s  that  ?’  I  inquired.  ...  was  the  reply.  Cold  chills  ran 

.  “  ‘  StJSS  revolver  around  to  where  I  could  reach  it  without 

trouble1 anriTthe^sauntered  up  to  overhear ^h ^e  -s  saying  vot 

“  ‘  Well,  I’m  blankety  blanked  !  man-s  wlfe  as  a  rich  one’s  1 

ThaAedU:  agnd  !  gmot  J5o  more  votes  in  that  county  than  any  other  man  on 
the  ticket  ” — New  York  Post. 

A  tailor  Who  had  banked  up  a  large  number  of^  desperate  accounts  told  a 
lawyer  friend  of  his  troubles,  and  the  lawyer  said  to  him  .  _ 


-  Why  don’t  you  get  after  accounts  into  the  hands  of  an  agency 

the  of  the  accounts  they  could 

C0Ue“  Don’t  give  them  to  an  The  lidTfnd  will  collect 

and  theyhavethe  timeto 

hunt  these  fellows  up  and  P  pienty  to  do.” 

On  thVday  Sng^his  conversation  the  two  students  of  law  called  on  the 

“y  iD  t0  1611  ^  la"’5'er  °f  thCir 


They  returnea  to  me  - 

good  fortune.  .  ^  Winw5  and  keep  after  them  you  can  collect 

I  ».?  “r  «“f-«  w  —  -  «* 

alwavs  generous  with  fatherly  advice. 

::  Sot,;™  sasas  »« « *»*  *  m,ii 

.ha.  h,  (,h« 

,„PS  " S*“«  &  «■» «<  p“r' 

,h,  lawyer.  "  I  ««  ‘  *>  <”«  ” 

“  Do  you  want  me  to  keep  after  you  . 

A  few  days  aeo  the  little  »»  £  g^‘SSJ5Sl'SSS'“S3 

a  playmate  at  his  father  s  hou.  .  lecj  them  to  explore  the  recesse>  of 

and  corner  of  the  building.  1  instruments  and  other  personal  effects, 

a  closet  in  which  the  doctor  keeps  strange  bov  was  frightened  when  he 

among  which  is  a  complete  s  -e  .  once  &had  been  a  human  being  and 

first  beheld  the  grinning  remnant  of  what  on  sgen  the  sUeleton  so  often 

started  to  run  away.  The  doctor  s  so n  contempt  begotten  by  familiarity, 

N.  C.  :  We  haven’t  got  one.  > 

5;  &  I'TpS^ioc  ""CSdTo »  wanted  ,o  C«.  .  I~«.  **.  1 

say  we  haven’t  got  any.  —Exchange.  _ 


have  to 

Try 

to  sell  other 
kinds  of 

Bias 

Velveteen 
Skirt 
Bindings. 

That’s  why 
they  tell 
you  they  are 


“just  the  same  as 


6  6 


S.  H.  &  M.” 

Samples  and  Booklet  on  “  How  to  Bind  the  Dress 
SamP  Skirt."  for 2c.  stamp.  Address 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  1.31  Spring  St.,  New  York. 

“  S.H.&  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


[etnoitie 


Natural 

Champagne 


AS  SVJPPLI  ED  TO 

H.I.M.  the  late  Emperor 
Frederick  of  Germany. 
H.I.M.  the  Empress 
Frederick  of  Germany. 
H.R.H.  the  Prince  ofWales, 
H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  York, 
H.R.H.  the  Princess  Louise, 
H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  Edinburg, 
H.R.H.  Prince  Henry  of  Bat- 
tenberg, 

H  R.H.  the  Duke  of  Teck,  and 
THE  HOUSED  COMMONS. 

I^\VIN  BRISTOW*®®!!  andfae- slnSe' testimonials 

■■"‘j  rc/fna  free,  to 

WM.S~.IUn/am  ^  F  j|etil>leii»  &  Bro. 


. . . . . 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

..  ,  vipoith  Comfort.  Durabilitv,  and  per- 

always* 'kept  ^ 
position1'0  Ea^n  aTturn  ’  f  Preven\.ng  "all  strain  on  the 

bUOnnsarehbeynaUl  firlt"  ateliers,  or  sent  by  maii  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c.  to  $2.00  P°^?a,d_  ,Q  N  y 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.  fLim.)  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


J  Agents  for  United  States, 
I  39  Broadway,  N.Y.Lity. 


V/NODE  SALlfD 

M  M  1  WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“  I  have  used  Vino  tie  Salad  .n  ^  a"  most  excdlent 

retained,  and  haV® S,ad  t0  use  il  fieely  'n  my  PraCt’Ce' 
tonic  for  stomach  troubles  a  .  ....  >,ea.,rifi.llv  illustrated  booklet  about 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave. 
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New  York. 


•  like  • 

VOL.  XXIV. 

Now  Ready, 

Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold, 
Green  and  Gold,  and 
Full  Black. 

PRICE  So. OO. 


Lj  J!  il 
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PHILOSOPHER 


“I  CAN’T  KEEP  AWAY  FROM  THE  THEATRE,  AND  CONSIDERING  THE  PRESENT  CONDITION 
OF  THE  DRAMA  I  GUESS  IT  IS  BETTER  FOR  ME  HERE.” 
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Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


>"A 


C 


TRADE 


MARK 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING 
OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  FURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM 
FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


SnTIEIREiHMdS 


Whiting  M  f’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


■'41 


t 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO.. 

Broadway,  4th  Avenue,  9th  and  tOth  Streets. 


OUR  NEW 

HARNESS  DEPARTHENT. 

These  lines  of  Handsewed  Harness  are 


item  Br 


are  now  showing 
their  importations  of 

High  Class 
Novelties 

in 


Qoc 


Connoisseurs  appreciate  a  cup 
of  Chocolat  Suchard.  Its  purity, 
delicious  flavor,  and  delicate 
quality  have  marked  Suchard  as 
,  the  European  Standard  for  the 
i  past  seventy  years. 

|  Obtainable  from  all  Good 
Grocers. 


$  Chocolat  Suchard  i 

5  Neuchatel,  Switzerland.  « 

\  U.  S.  Depot,  73  Warren  St.,  N.  Y.  ^ 


:he  cheapest  in  this  city 

Buggy  Harness,  Gen¬ 

uine  Rubber  Trimmed, 

$1  n  °° 

First  Class  in  every 

■4'  1  U  . 

respect . 

First  Class  “  Runa¬ 

bout  ”  Harness, 

\  v  d.O  .  and  up. 

You  cannot  do  better  than  in  our 

Great  Sale  of 

STABLE  BLANKETS. 

Full  size,  6Jo  lbs . 05  CtS 

1 95 c,s 

$2  50 


Another— same  weight,  little  ) 
better  quality.  .  .  • 


Fawn  Shape  Blanket, 


Coach  and  Four-in-Hand  Harness. 
Every  article  is  guaranteed. 


These  Blankets  are  easily  worth  double 
— the  quantity  is  limited. 


Our  New  Grocery  Department. 

Purest  Goods-Expressed  free  within  100  shipping  miles. 


Ores 

consisting  in  part  of 

Crepon  Vaport 
Crepon  Baregt 
Crepon  Sultan 
Crepon  Tricot 
Silk  and  Woo 
Mohair  and  G 
in  new  effects 

Also 

Exceptionally  large  assort 
Black  Crepon 
Crepon  Chalk 
Tissu  du  Joui 


West  23  c 
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The  Poet : 
The  Girl : 


OhHEyeI?Uh“D  WI™  YOUR  FATHER’  DID  HE  SEEM  PLEASED  with  the  idea  of 

’  VEb  .  He  SAID  HE  HAD  ALWAYS  BEEN  AFRAID  THAT  I  MIGHT  LEAVE  HIM. 


MARRIAGE  ? 


SURFEITED. 

C  HE  :  I  have  been  listening  to  an  awfully  clever  man  for 
the  past  hour. 

He  :  Then  you  may  find  me  dull. 

She  ;  Not  at  all.  One  can’t  stand  too  much  of  that  sort 
of  thing,  you  know. 


<  i 


A  COMMON  TYPE. 

THE  Reverend  Mr.  Oldbuck  is  a  sort  of  reminiscent 
-*■  sinner.” 

“  How  so  ?  ” 

“  He  revels  in  the  recollection  of  what  a  devil  of  a  fellow 
he  was  in  his  youth.” 


‘“TWitfe  tlWe  i»  £<f*  SCope" 

VOL.  XXV.  MARCH  7.  1895.  No.  636. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  Nf.w  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to 
countries  in  the  postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents 
Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  s  p 

and  directed  envelope.  _ _ _ _  — 

UNCLE  SAM  lately  wanted  more 
gold.  He  wanted  a  good  deal; 
he  wanted  it  immediately,  and  he  had  to 
make  sure  that  he  would  get  it.  Through 
Mr.  Cleveland  and  Mr.  Carlisle  he  bought 
it  of  the  only  men  he  could  find  who 
had  it  and  could  deliver  it.  Owing 
to  the  unwillingness  of  Congress  to 
certify  that  his  bond  was  as  good  as 
his  word  he  had  to  pay  a  good  deal 
bigger  price  than  he  would  have  paid 
if  Congress  had  been  more  reason- 
and  there  is  every  present 


prospect  that  the  men  w'ho 
sold  the  gold  to  him  will 
make  a  very  handsome 
profit  on  the  transaction. 
Now'  that  the  deal  is  closed, 
the  gold  in  the  treasury,  the 
danger  of  a  stoppage  of 
gold  payments  averted  and 
the  public  credit  restored, 
the  opinion  is  widely  ex¬ 
pressed  that  the  gold  cost  too  much.  The  persons  who 
are  most  lavish  in  the  expression  of  this  opinion  are  the 
Congressmen  and  Senators  who  refused  to  help  the  President 
to  make  a  better  bargain.  Their  cry  is  swelled  by  the  voices 
of  the  silver  men  out  of  Congress,  of  the  more  incorrigible 
Republican  partisans,  and  of  some  extreme  haters  of  the 
administration. 

They  are  right.  The  gold  did  cost  too  much,  but  every 
honest  man  of  us  has  reason  to  be  thankful  that  we  hap¬ 
pened  to  have  a  President  who  dared  to  pay  an  extravagant 
price  for  an  indispensable  article  at  a  critical  time.  So  long 
as  Cleveland  is  President  it  is  certain  that  the  credit  of  the 
country  will  be  maintained.  It  will  be  our  vital  concern  to 
see  to  it  next  year  that  his  successor  in  the  White  House,  be 
he  Democrat  or  Republican,  is  a  man  with  sense  enough  to 
appreciate  the  expediency  of  paying  the  public  debts  in 
honest  money,  and  with  back-bone  enough  to  get  it  done. 

*  *  * 

1  N  spite  of  the  proclamation  of  the  Honorable  Theodore 

1  Roosevelt  that  he  would  disinherit  any  son  of  his  who 


would  hesitate  to  break  a  leg  on  the  Harvard  footb 
team,  the  Harvard  faculty  has  recommended  to  the  Hanard 
corporation  to  abolish  football  as  a  college  sport  Inasmuch 
as  the  corporation  is  not  likely  to  persuade  its  athletic  com¬ 
mittee  to  take  the  faculty's  advice,  the  outlook  for  the  three 
young  Roosevelts  is  extra  hazardous  and  somewhat  gloomy 
If  they  prefer  the  paternal  example  to -the  paternal  precep 
they  will  go  in  for  scholarship  and  leave  football  to  burlie 

youths  with  bigger  bones. 

*  *  * 

THE  Theatre  Hat  Bill  didn't  pass 
the  Legislature.  That  is  good. 

If  public  opinion  can’t  regulate 
the  size  of  women's  hats  in 
theatres  without  legislation,  short 
folks  would  better  stay  at  home 
and  save  their  money.  There 
has  been  of  late  a  considerable 
surplus  of  legislation  in  New'  York 
State  on  several  subjects.  The  Tobin 
stone-dressing  lawT  of  last  year,  which 
prescribed  that  all  stone  used  in  state  or  municipal  works 
should  be  cut  in  the  state  is  estimated  to  have  cost  the 
workingmen  of  New  York  two  millions  of  dollars  in  wages. 
They  have  had  enough  of  it.  Col.  Waring  complains 
violently  of  the  recent  labor-laws  which  hinder  him  in  his 
street-cleaning  work,  and  compel  the  snow-shovellers  whom 
he  employs  to  wait  eight  days  for  the  two  dollars  they  earn 
by  one  day’s  work.  There  is  a  foolish  bill  now  before  the 
Legislature  to  compel  horse-shoers  to  take  out  licenses,  as  if 
any  two  experts  were  agreed  as  to  how  to  shoe  a  horse.  Our 
legislators  at  Albany  can  save  themselves  much  time  and  us 
much  trouble  by  omitting  all  legislation  which  is  based  on 
the  presumption  that  adult  citizens  of  average  capacity  are 
not  competent  under  ordinary  conditions  to  take  care  of 
themselves.  , 


/“'OLONEL  STREET-CLEANER 
V-'  WARING  shows  himself  to  be 
one  of  the  most  vigorous  and  com- 
-  __  e  bative  persons  that  has  ever  w  orked 
for  the  City  of  New  York.  He 
works  hard  and  talks  freely,  ask¬ 
ing  no  odds  of  anyone,  but  only 
fair  play  and  half  the  road.  He 
speaks  of  organized  labor  as  a 
“heartless  agglomeration  of 
blatherskites;”  when  a  mail 
driver  runs  into  his  buggy  he 
has  him  arrested  ;  he  won  t  admit 
beggars  to  the  stables  of  his  depart¬ 
ment  ;  he  speaks  his  mind  with  entire  freedom  to  walking 
delegations,  spends  all  the  money  he  can  get  and  keeps  hus¬ 
tling  all  the  time.  He  behaves  as  though  his  sole  purpose  in 
life  was  to  clean  the  streets,  irrespective  of  pulls,  politics 
and  special  privileges,  and  Life  would  not  wonder  if  he 
succeeded. 
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THE  FATAL  RESCUE. 


BENEATH  THE  ROOF  OF  TRINITY. 


BENEATH  the  roof  of  Trinity, 

Old  Trinity, 

Famous  in  song  and  history, 

I  humbly  knelt  in  prayer. 

I  heard  the  priest,  with  unctuous  voice, 

Bid  men  look  up,  give  thanks,  rejoice, 

In  all  God’s  good  gifts  to  men  ; 

His  loving  kindness  and  Hiscare. 

I  joined  the  invocation.  Then 
I  looked  about  me.  Not  a  trace 
Of  want  or  sorrow  met  my  eye 
In  all  the  crowd  that  filled  the  place  ; 

None  there  had  Love  and  Wealth  passed  by. 
Proud  millionaires  on  every  hand, 

And  haughty  women,  bent  their  knees, 

And  all  was  decorous  and  grand. 

Only  myself  was  ill  at  ease 
Beneath  the  roof  of  Trinity, 

Old  Trinity. 


Beneath  the  roof  of  Trinity, 

Old  Trinity, 

I  looked  on  Want  and  Misery, 

And  Sin,  engendered  there. 

I  saw  the  starving,  struggling  poor 
Enduring  all  men  may  endure 
In  crowded  dens  unfit  for  beasts. 

And  marveled  much  that  men  should  dare 
Pretend  to  be  God’s  chosen  priests 
Who  suffered  this  to  be.— nay,  more, 

Who  preyed  upon  their  fellows’  need 
But  to  add  treasure  to  their  store, 

Heedless  that  breaking  hearts  might  bleed, 
That  Innocence  could  never  be, 


That  Pestilence  must  breed  apace, 

I  would  not  choose,  it  seemed  to  me, 

To  be  the  landlord  of  that  place 
Beneath  the  roof  of  Trinity, 

Old  Trinity. 

Frank  Roe  Batchelder . 

IND  GENTLEMAN  :  That  boy  just  hit  you,  did  he  ? 
A  v  Small  Boy  :  Yes,  he  did. 

Kind  Gentleman:  Well,  now,  why  don’t  you  heap 
coals  of  fire  on  his  head,  like  a  good  boy. 

Small  Boy  :  Do  good  boys  do  that? 

Kind  Gentleman  :  Yes,  indeed,  all  good  boys. 

Small  Boy  :  Well,  I  guess  I  must  be  dead  wicked  then, 
cause  I  don  t  want  to  burn  the  chump  to  death,  1  just  want 
to  punch  his  head. 


NARCISSUS  AND  HESPER  ON  WHEELS. 

With  Acknowledgments  to  Rich  am >Le ahthor 
of  “The  Book-Bills  of  Narcissus. 


HEN  Narcissus  asked  Hesper  to  go  a-wheelmg,  there  had  been  a 
. .  ^reat  thaw  in  midwinter  that  cleared  the  streets  of  snow,  and 
then  a 'keen  frost  that  made  them  all  crisp  and  hard  and  smooth  as  any 
Doet  and  his  maid  could  wish.  The  sun  was  shining  very  bright  and 
the  sky  was  waving  its  blue  over  them  ;  the  eyes  of  Hesper  were  very 
bright  and  blue  also  with  the  joy  of  living  on  such  a  day.  But  Narcissui 
thought  it  was  the  light  of  love  in  her  eyes.  Now,  as  everybody  knows, 

NTheSSUlkSbeginr^e  foot  of  a  long  hill  that  overlooks  a  broad 
river  reaching  to  the  sea.  They  had  chattered  before  about  tires,  an 
h"h  gears  and  up-curve  handle-bars;  but  when  they  reached  the  foot 
of  the  hill  mid  caught  the  first  glimpse  of  the  river  that  was  to  broaden 
Id  sweep  into  great  majesty  as  they  ascended  the  hill,  they  knew  that 

“ir^^i-Bills  of  Narcissus.”  Third  edition,  enlarged  and  revised. 


they  must  talk.  For  Narcissus  thought  he  was  a  poet,  and  Hesper 

half-beheiTd^m.ong  ^  ^  Hesper  with  her  wistful  eyes  on  the 

summit,  “  and  I  am  glad  that  I  am  not  to  take  it  alone  _ 

. .  Life  is  a  longer  hill,”  said  Narcissus  with  a  sigh,  and  e  are  tak  g 

U  owe  ’don’t  have  to,”  chirped  Hesper  with  a  dangerous  twinkle  in 

Some  of  us  do,”  still  sighed  Narcissus.  »  We  are  philosophers.” 

“The  wisest  men  have  always  wed,”  called  Hesper  in  little  trilling 
catches,  as  she  panted  over  a  hummock  in  the  road 

Then  they  reached  a  short  level  place  about  half  way  up  and  ar- 
cissus  said  that  they  would  stop  a  while,  and  he  would  tell  her  why  . 

So  they  leaned  across  their  saddles  looking  in  each  other  s  eyes. 

“  I've  thought  it  all  out,”  said  Narcissus  in  his  most  oracular  manner 
“and  this  is  Wisdom  :  Love  is  no  doubt  the  finest  expression  of  the  joy 
of  life  It  is  not  a  delusion,  but  a  very  real  thing  while  it  lasts  But 
every  man  who  has  lived  thirty  years  knows  that  the  ,oy  of  hfe  is  an 
3  of  youth.  It  is  mind,  and  heart,  and  body  all  awake  to  new  sen¬ 
sations  Very  well,”  he  continued  as  though  Hesper  were  agreeing 
•th  him,  i  know  «...  '.hat  to,  tha  tort,  or  ««,  ,<=»,.  that  a,.  W 
"It  Ih4  wa  must  ,«  and  tel  tha  lad,  from  tha  spaau  «  of 

the  world.  Instead  of  being  a  spontaneous  joy,  hfe  is  gradually  to 
become  a  cool,  gray  monotony  of  living.  At  its  very  best  it  is  that- 
even  without  the  stings  of  misfortune  that  may  be  added  to  it. 

“Well,  what  of  it  ?  ”  asked  Hesper.  “  What  has  that  to  do  with  the 

m'tvfrytWngTlf  a  man  must  not  only  endure  this  forty  years  of 
growing  old  for  himself,  but  see  the  woman  he  loves  and  worships 
oroing  down  the  same  gray  walk  to  death-is  he  not  in  a  ten-fold  more 
tragical  plight  ?  And  the  more  he  loves  her,  if  he  is  a  man  of  sens  - 
feefing,  the  more  he  must  suffer.  It  is  not  a  crisis  of  a  day,  an 
accident  of  fortune  to  be  met  and  conquered-that  is  easy  ;  but  it  is  all 
therp  is  of  life — immitigckbly  all ! 

“And  to  escape  that  increased  anguish,  you  would  voluntarily 
choose  to  let  the  woman  you  love  go  her  ‘  gray  walk  to  death  alone  . 
asked  Hesper. 

“  Surely— that  is  wisdom  for  both.” 

“  Oh,  you  cowardly,  selfish  man  1  ”  she  hurled  at  him  with  snapping 
eves  “  You  call  love  ‘  the  finest  expression  of  the  joy  of  hfe,  and  ;e. 
you  would  miss  it  for  a  year-and-a-day,  simply  that  for  a  score  or  more 
of  years  you  may  in  tranquil  loneliness  watch  the  color  and  sunhg  - 
fade  from  the  landscape,  with  no  woman  to  bother  you  about  her  o«n 
views  of  the  spectacle.  You  are  the  final  product  of  luxurious 
sophistry.  You  don’t  deserve  this  one  hour  of  sunshine  and  glonous 
exercise!  let  alone  the  view  of  the  river  yonder.  You  can  t  al wa)  s  hai  e 
these  things  either,  and  yet  you  seize  and  enjoy  them  when  you  may  . 
Why  not  love  also  ?  Give  me  a  year  of  perfect  companionship  with 
the  man  I  love,  and  the  rest  of  life  may  be  as  gray  as  it  p  eases  fate  to 
send  it.  For  me  it  will  always  glow  with  the  memory  of  that  year  . 
Hesper  was  on  fire  with  anger,  and  she  left  him  and  wheeled 

furiously  up  the  hill.  , 

Now  Narcissus  was  a  strong  man,  as  well  as  vain  and  selfish,  a  . 
within  a  few  yards  he  overtook  her  fleeing  and  struggling  on  a  steep 
place.  He  reached  one  hand  to  her  saddle,  and  so  gently  pushed  her 
over  the  steep  place  and  up  to  the  summit,  that,  when  they  stood  in  an 
embrasure  of  the  wall  at  the  top  and  looked  out  at  the  glorious  nrer, 

she  had  already  half  forgiven  him. 

“  It  was  good  of  you  to  do  that  after  I  had  said  angry  words  to  you, 

Sh?.  oh!  I  have  a  great  deal  of  strength  to  spare,”  said  Narcissus  vainly. 

“  Don’t  you  think  you  might  have  enough  strength  to  spare  for  the 
woman  you  really  loved  to  last  you  for  the  rest  of  your  life  ?  aughed 
Hesper  in  his  very  face.  Then  she  whirled  away  down  the  steep  hill 
like  a  swallow  dipping  to  the  level  of  the  river. 

And  whether  Narcissus  ever  overtook  her  to  answer  the  question,  1 

Drcch. 

know  not. 
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AMERICAN  LITERATURE. 

Mr.  G.  WASHINGTON  PLUM- 
MERBY  is  engaged  upon  a  series 
of  critical  essays  upon  American 
literature,  the  ripe  fruit  of  his  recent 
visit  to  his  native  country.  By  a 
special  arrangement  with  the  dis¬ 
tinguished  literateur’s  valet  this 
journal  is  enabled  to  present  its 
readers  with  some  gems  from  his 
forthcoming  work. 

American  literature  and  literature 
in  America  are  different  and  dis¬ 
tinct  ;  of  the  former  we  have  little, 
of  the  latter  much.  In  America 
literature,  which  covers  a  multitude 
of  sins,  implies  paper,  ink  and 
words  arranged  in  a  somewhat 
cr  grammatical  progression  and  em¬ 

braces  everything  from  a  circus  poster  to  an  illuminated 
magazine.  The  motifs  of  fiction,  its  atmosphere,  environ¬ 
ment. and  characterization  have  differentiated  the  literature 
of  America  into  various  schools,  each  distinct  tom  e 

The  New  York  School  is  known  by  its  odor,  the  materials 
for  its  novel  being  garnered  for  the  authors  from  the 
municipal  garbage  heaps  and  the  columns  o  the  daily  piess^ 
The  Lady  and  the  Tiger  have  by  the  aid  of  malodors  been 
transformed  into  the  Tenderloin  and  Tammany  to  form  a 
theme  varied  by  excursions  to  Fifth 
Avenue,  the  recruiting  ground  of  the 
polished  villain  and  eminent  scoundrel  of 
this  school.  Rural  effects  are  obtained 
by  introducing  citizens  of  Brooklyn  and 
Jersey  City.  England  may  own  the  fleets, 
but  New  York  has  the  carrion  trade  of 
the  Republic.  An  antidote  for  this 
literature  may  yet  be  discovered  by 
Pasteur,  the  apostle  of  Bacteriology. 

The  Saleratus  Biscuit  School  is  instinct 
with  the  breath  of  the  W.  and  W.  West, 
and  its  prophet  is  Mr.  Hamlin  Garland, 
of  North  Dakota  and  Boston,  who  has 
spent  years  investigating  the  social  prob¬ 
lems  of  the  prairies.  Mr.  Garland  s  tales 
are  as  cheerful  as  a  winter  funeral,  for  he 
views  man  and  nature  through  his  liver. 

The  Garlandesque  people  are  tough, 
populistic,  and  addicted  to  patent  medi¬ 
cines  ;  they  borrow  money  at  80  per  cent, 
and  run  to  mortgages.  The  author  s 
style  has  the  beauty  and  fragrance  of  the 
tin  garlands  used  in  the  decoration  of 
New  England  burial  lots. 

The  Chicago  School  is  spreading  its  The  Pig: 

pinions,  opinions  and  quills  in  these  days.  religion. 


Its  fiction  appears  principally  in  the  daily  press  under  the 
title  “  News,”  and  the  adventures  of  various  threadbare 
princes  in  pursuit  of  pork  and  car-stock  heiresses  make 
thousands  daily  thrill.  The  romance  of  Divorce  and4Pedal 
greatness  is  an  exotic,  confined  to  the  lucid  comics  of 
Gotham.  The  novel  of  Chicago  Society  is  necessarily  fiction, 
and  its  principal  purveyor  is  a  Mr.  Taylor,  whose  trenchant 
pen  deals  with  all  Chicago  eras,  from  the  aboriginal  days  of 
,872  down  to  the  year  of  the  White  City,  better  known  to 
the  Pilgrims  of  the  Fair  as  the  Age  of  the  Golden  Fleece. 
The  Chicago  novel  is  sometimes  printed  in  English,  though 

ordinarily  plain  Illinois  is  used. 

Boston  has  ceased  to  incubate  literature,  all  her  great 
authors  being  planted  or  transplanted.  When  not  engaged 
in  worshipping  her  ancestors  and  the  Symphony  Orchestra, 
Boston  goes  abroad  for  its  literature,  freaks  and  intoxicating 
liquors,  nothing  in  America  being  up  to  the  Boston  standard. 
The  only  native  writer  deemed  worth  her  attention  is  Howells 
the  literary  Lubbock  of  America,  the  Analytical  Chemist  of 
Letters.  A  volume  by  him  descriptive  of  the  freckle  or  wart 
on  a  dyspeptic  hero’s  nose  is  worth  a  library  of  magazine 

The  Sunny  South  still  clings  to  its  old  idols,  Josh  Billings 
and  Artemus  Ward,  whose  orthography  appeals  so  touching¬ 
ly  to  authors  with  more  afflatus  than  spelling  book.  By  calling 
the  Billings  spelling,  dialect,  and  eliminating  the  W  ard  humor 
the  South  has  produced  a  new  school,  a  new  language  and 
a  new  disease.  Dialect  is  varied  at  times  by  moonshine  to 
stimulate  interest.  The  South  hungers  to  put  a  rope  around 


TIT  FOR  TAT. 

OH,  DON’T  GET  SCARED.  I  WOULDN’T  EAT  VOU-.t’S  AGAINST  MV 
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Cable  who  has  basely  betrayed  his  country  by  writing 
English  tainted  with  humor. 

The  literature  of  California,  like  its  fruit,  is  big, 
highly  colored  and  flavorless.  By  a  species  of  poetic 
justice  all  our  California  novels  now  come  from  foreign 
parts ;  a  compensation  for  the  fact  that  all  our  foreign 
wines  come  from  California.  The  novel  of  the  Sierra 
is  not  serious  ;  the  grizzly  bear  has  ceased  to  be  grizzly 
or  bearable  ;  only  the  California  poet  and  financier  are 
dangerous. 

Poetry,  unlike  prose,  presents  the  same  phases 
everywhere.  It  is  awful  when  it  rhymes  ;  it  is  haw- 

hawful  when  it  is - verse  ;  and  this  in  spite  of  the 

heroic  efforts  of  Gilder  and  other  Centurious  poets, 
and  the  encouragement  of  the  New  York  Sun.  Were 
it  not  for  the  soap  advertisers  we  should  believe  the 
muses  had  followed  the  cash  boxes  to  Canada.  It  is 
true  Will  Carleton’s  “  Buttermilk  Ballads  ”  echo  the 
pure  notes  of  the  cow  pasture  and  that  Jimmy  Riley’s 
‘  Swamp  Sonnets  ”  reveal  the  genuine  flavor  of  dear 
old  Indiana,  when  you  can  understand  them,  but  these 
are  mere  oases  in  the  desert.  When  will  the  American 
Homer  arise  out  of  the  woods  and  cornfields  to  be 
rejected  by  the  magazines?  When  will  the  soul¬ 
stirring  campaign  lyrics  that  wafted  Jerry  Simpson 
from  Medicine  Bow  to  Washington  be  duplicated? 
When?  Alas!  We  look  forward  with  interest  to  the 
coming  spring.  Joseph  Smith. 


THE  SALARIED  PHARISEE. 


T^VEAR  Mr.  Anthony  Comstock  has  been  dis- 
-L'  tinguishing  himself  again.  That  eminent  art 
critic  and  prominent  Pharisee  has  picked  out  a  new 
set  of  victims  for  his  striking  abilities.  It  happens 
that  there  are  in  New  York  State  some  gentlemen  who 
are  lovers  of  the  race  horse  for  other  reasons  than  that 
he  can  be  made  a  gambling  machine.  In  their  efforts  to 
eliminate  gambling  from 
the  turf  and  make  racing  a 
legal  as  well  as  a  legiti¬ 
mate  sport,  they  have 
found  their  chief  obstacle 
in  the  immaculate  and  dis¬ 
interested  Anthony.  In 
other  words,  Anthony 
Comstock  is  the  principal 
opponent  of  the  Gray  Bill, 
which  seeks  to  make 
racing  possible  without 
the  approval  of  Mr. 

Comstock  and  the  pro¬ 
fessional  gamblers.  Judg¬ 
ing  the  merits  of  the 
bill  in  inverse  ratio  to 
the  character  of  its  oppo¬ 
sition,  it  should  pass 
unanimously. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Presidential  Rock,  Buzzard’s  Bay,  Massachusetts. 


\?t/JLLY:  i  hear  you  have  been  a  good  deal  confined 

*  ’  lately.  What  was  the  cause  of  it  ? 

Wally  :  I  didn't  have  ten  dollars. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

The  City  of  Pittsburgh,  at  noon  on  a  sunny  day. 
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Life  is  one  of  the  most  devoted,  if  not  a  blind  one — but  the 
fact  remains  that  the  piece  is  not  worth  the  more  than 
adequate  staging  given  to  it  in  the  present  instance. 

If  even  Homer  nodded,  Shakespeare  may  readily  be  for¬ 
given  for  taking  an  occasional  nap  or  going  on  a  periodical 
spree.  It  would  seem  that  it  must  have  been  in  one  of  these 
illaudible  intervals  that  he  wrote  this  play.  Its  lines  are 
little  scholarly  or  interesting,  it  makes  tremendous  draughts 
on  the  imagination  of  the  spectator,  and  it  ends  its  story, 
which  is  all  there  is  to  the  play,  in  a  lame  and  ineffective 
fashion,  showing  that  the  dramatist  botched  his  job  or 
went  on  strike  and  left  his  work  to  be  finished  by  a  non¬ 
union  man. 

As  Mr.  Daly  produces  the  play  it  furnishes  an  interesting 
evening.  He  surrounds  it  with  elaboration  of  detail, 
magnificence  of  costuming  and  accessories  of  stage  effect 
which  doubtless  the  play  never  knew  before.  That  is,  we 
have  “  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona  ”  at  pretty  nearly  the 
most  that  can  be  made  of  it,  and  probably  more  than  will  be 
made  of  it  again.  Every  day  Shakespearian  revivals  become 
more  hazardous  and  future  reproductions  are  almost  certain 
to  be  confined  to  the  greater  plays.  The  minor  ones  will  be 


AFTER  FIFTY  YEARS. 

LIFE  takes  Mr.  Daly’s  word  for  it  that  half  a  century  has 
elapsed  since  the  production  here  of  “  The  Two  Gen¬ 
tlemen  of  Verona.”  Life  would  not  hesitate  to  accept  Mr. 
Daly’s  assurance  that  another  fifty  years  will  elapse  before  it 
shall  again  be  revived.  This  is  no  reflection  on  Mr.  Daly’s 
production.  He  has  lent  to  it  every  accessory  at  his  com¬ 
mand.  This  means  a  great  deal  in  the  way  of  acting,  setting, 
music,  careful  rehearsal  and  the  thousand  and  one  cares  and 
anxieties  which  accompany  such  an  enterprise.  The  only 
defect  is  that  the  play  is  not  worth  the  trouble.  This  may 
seem  rank  sacrilege  to  Shakespeare  worshippers — of  which 


NO  CAUSE  FOR  ALARM. 

Landlady:  Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  He’s  kii.led,  sure.  New  Boarder:  (Hie.)  Never 

STAIRSH  THASH  WAY. 


mix’  me.  Allush  come  down 
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We  understand  from  scientists  that  human  wings,  to  be  of  service,  should  not 

BE  LESS  THAN  THIRTY-SIX  FEET  IN  LENGTH. 

This  modifies  our  impressions  of  celestial  navigation. 


relegated  to  the  student,  and  fifty  years  hence  the  man  who  can  say  that  he  has  seen 
■“  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona”  actually  played  will  be  even  a  rarer  bird  than  he 
is  to-day. 

At  the  first  performance  Mr.  Daly’s  company  did  not  appear  to  especially  great 
advantage.  The  parts  are  not  great  ones  by  any  means,  and  in  the  hands  of  artists 
thoroughly  familiar  with  them  would  not  be  impressive.  In  the  present  case  the 
artists  were  not  familiar  with  them,  and  failed  to  develop  even  the  possibilities.  Miss 
Rehan  did  not  distinguish  her  Julia  very  much  from  her  Rosalind ,  which  is  not 
greatly  to  be  wondered  at,  as  there  exists  a  strong  similarity  in  the  roles  with  the 
difference  always  in  favor  of  Rosalind.  Miss  Elliot,  as  Sylvia,  had  work  which  called 
for  little  but  commonplace  abilities.  Mr.  Worthing,  whom  in  modern  characters  we 
have  commended,  was  ill  at  ease  in  his  costume  and  lines.  The  part  of  Proteus  is 
that  of  a  cad  whom  everybody  but  the  audience  forgives,  and  it  is  not  strange  that 


Mr.  Worthing  could  not  gain 
much  sympathy  for  it.  The  laurels 
of  the  production  in  the  acting 
line  are  won  by  Launce' s  dog 
Crab ,  who  alone  of  all  the  cast 
fails  to  get  his  real  name  on  the 
programme. 

“  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona” 
is  worth  seeing,  but  we  are  sorry 
that  Mr.  Daly  could  not  have  found 
a  better  example  on  which  to  ex¬ 
pend  his  commendable  enterprise 
and  labor.  In  these  days  of  undi¬ 
luted  mercinariners  a  manager  who 
will  take  risks  with  legitimate  pro¬ 
ductions  deserves  the  support  of 
that  public  which  wishes  to  see  the 
theatre  something  more  than  a 
department  store. 

Metcalfe. 


\A/E  don't  see  much  of 
*  »  Gretchen  since  her  mar¬ 
riage.” 

“  Fact.  I  laid  eyes  on  her  yester¬ 
day  for  the  first  time  since  she 
became  a  bride,  and  that’s  nearly  a 
year  ago,  isn’t  it.” 

“  Yes.  They  do  say  Tom  is  ter¬ 
ribly  jealous.” 

“  Well  he  has  bought  her  twenty- 
two  wrappers,  and  only  one  street 
dress !  ” 


BUSINESS  TERMS. 


“UP  TO  sample.” 
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Lord  Fitznoodle.  the  second  cousin  of  Lord  Dundreary,  had,  with  his  valet,  the 
estimable  James  Yellowplush,  come  to  America  and  gone  West  in  the  hope  of  bagging  a 
few  grizzly  bears  and  buffaloes.  America  and  the  Americans  seemed  to  the  noble  lord 
“  beastly  vulgar,  doncher  know,”  and  this  opinion  he  frankly  told  those  Americans  whom 
he  favored  with  his  lordly  society.  Nevertheless,  fate  compelled  him  to  accept  as  a 
traveling  companion  a  rampant  American.  They  were  traveling  on  horseback  across  the 
prairies,  and  one  day  after  a  vain  search  for  the  settlement  in  which  they  were  to  spend 
the  night,  they  came  to  a  cross  road  which  boasted  of  a  charcoal  blacksmith’s  hut  and  a 
sign  post.  The  sign  read  :  “  Mugg’s  corner,  four  miles  on  the  right-hand  road.  If  you 

can’t  read  ask  the  blacksmith.” 

Thereat  the  American  laughed  long  and  loud,  but  the  Englishman  remained  silent 
and  pensive. 

“I  say,  me  good  fellow,"  he  expostulated,  “I  cawn't  see  the  joke,  doncher  know. 
What  is  it  ?  ” 

“  If  you  don’t  see  it,”  replied  the  American,  “  I  will  tell  you.  But  I  will  tell  you  what 
I  will  do.  If  you  see  it  before  we  leave  the  inn  to-morrow  I’ll  pay  the  bills.” 

All  through  the  rest  of  the  day  and  evening  the  Englishman  remained  silent.  He 
was  working  the  brain  of  five  centuries  of  culture.  When  the  American  retired  to  his 
straw  mattress,  there  had  as  yet  dawned  no  gleam  of  intelligence  on  the  Englishman’s 
face.  But  in  the  middle  of  the  night  the  former  was  awakened  by  a  loud  knock  on  his 
door,  accompanied  by  a  hearty  laugh.  11 1  say,  me  good  man,”  came  the  voice,  “  it  is  a 
good  joke,  doncher  know.  Suppose  the  blacksmith  should  be  out.” — Boston  Budget. 


The  family  of  a  professional  man,  living  on  the  East  Side,  is  the  owner  of  a  parrot 
of  such  precocity,  wit  and  enterprise,  that  there  often  is  some  doubt  as  to  whether  the 
family  owns  the  parrot  or  the  parrot  owns  the  family.  On  Christmas  Day,  all  the 
members  of  the  household,  where  this  bird  holds  forth,  with  some  relatives  and  guests, 
partook  of  a  late  breakfast  and,  afterwards,  went  into  the  parlors,  where  gifts  were 
distributed,  with  the  usual  merriment  and  chatter.  This  started  the  parrot  and,  all  day 
long,  it  made  more  noise  than  a  sewing  society.  This  was  amusing  at  first,  but  became 
monotonous,  as  the  hours  passed  and  at  last,  after  vain  efforts  to  quiet  the  bird  by 
expostulation,  its  master  took  it  from  the  cage,  and  cuffed  its  head  severely.  This  had 
often  proved  sufficient  as  a  means  of  discipline,  but  the  master  of  the  house  fled  in  terror, 
when  the  parrot,  cocking  his  head  on  one  side,  exclaimed  in  falsetto  :  “  Thank  you  so 

much  ;  that  is  exactly  what  I  needed  ”  The  bird  evidently  had  stored  up  the  expressions 
of  the  morning. — Rochester  Democrat  and  Cnronicle. 


The  effect  of  making  oneself  the  only  subject  of  solicitude  is  illustrated  by  the 
remarks  of  Elwes,  the  miser-millionaire,  to  a  clergyman.  “Your  sermon  on  charity 
touched  me  greatly.  I  almost  determined  to  turn  beggar." — Youth's  Companion. 


The  other  morning,  as  a  belated  member  of  the  Owl  Club  was  steering  home  through  ] 
the  dense  fog,  which  the  writer  is  reliably  informed  hangs  over  the  city  at  3  A.M.,  he 
passed  the  house  of  a  well-known  physician.  The  vestibule  of  this  residence  was  open, 
and  on  its  side  the  dim  rays  of  the  moon,  struggling  through  the  gloom  produced  by  the 
efforts  of  the  city  gas  company,  disclosed  the  mouth  of  an  accoustic  tube,  underneath 
which  was  the  inscription  “  Whistle  for  Dr.  Potts.” 

Not  wishing  to  be  disobliging  about  so  small  a  matter,  the  Owl  stumbled  up  the 
steps,  and  steadying  himself  against  the  wall,  blew  into  the  pipe  with  all  the  strength  of 
his  lungs. 

The  physician,  who  was  awakened  by  the  resultant  shrill  whistle  near  his  head, 
arose  ;  and  after  wondering  at  the  singular  odor  of  whisky  in  the  room,  groped  his  way 
to  the  tube  and  shouted,  “  Well.” 

“  Glad  to  know  you’re  well,”  was  the  reply  ;  “  but,  being  a  doctor,  I  s’pose  you  can 
keep  well  at  cost  price,  can't  you  ?  ” 

“  What  do  you  want  ?”  said  the  man  of  pills,  not  caring  to  joke  in  the  airy  nothing- 
of  his  nightgown. 

“  Well,”  said  the  parly  at  the  other  end  of  the  tube,  after  a  few  moment’s  meditation. 

“  Oh,  by  the  way,  are  you  young  Potts  or  old  Potts  ?  ” 

“  I  am  Dr.  Potts.  There  is  no  young  Potts.” 

“  Not  dead,  I  hope  ?  ” 

“  There  never  was  any.  1  have  no  son.” 

“  Then  you  are  young  Potts  and  old  Potts,  too.  Dear,  dear,  how  singular." 

“What  do  you  want  ?  ”  snapped  the  doctor,  who  was  beginning  to  feel  as  though  his 
legs  were  a  pair  of  elongated  icicles. 

“  You  know  old  Mrs.  Peavine,  who  lives  in  the  next  block  ?  ” 

“  Yes.  Is  she  sick  ?  What’s  the  matter  ?  ” 

“  Do  you  know  her  nephew,  too — Bill  Briggs  ?  ” 

“  Yes.  Well  ?  ” 

“  Well,  he  went  up  to  Bridgeport,  shooting  this  morning,  and - ” 

“  And  he  had  an  accident  ?  Hold  up  a  minute.  I’ll  be  right  down  ” 

“  No,  he’s  all  right  ;  but  he  got  sixty-two  ducks— eighteen  of  ’em  mallards.  I  thought 
you  might  like  to  hear  it.” 

And  the  joker  hung  on  to  the  nozzle  and  laughed  like  a  hyena  digging  up  a  fat 
missionary.  “  I  say,”  came  down  from  the  exasperated  M.D  ,  “  that’s  a  jolly  good  joke, 
my  friend.  Won’t  you  take  something  ?” 

“What”  said  the  surprised  humorist,  pausing  for  breath. 

“  Why,  take  something.  Take  this.” 

And  before  the  disgusted  funny  man  could  withdraw  his  mouth  a  hastily-compounded 
mixture  of  ink,  ippecac  and  asafetida  squirted  from  the  pipe  and  deluged  him  from  head 
to  foot,  about  a  pint  monopolizing  his  shirt-front  and  collar. 

And  while  he  danced  frantically  around,  sponging  himself  off  with  his  handkerchief, 
and  swearing  like  a  pirate  in  the  last  act,  he  could  hear  an  angel  voice  from  above 
sweetly  murmur : 

“  Have  some  more  ?  No  ?  Well,  good  night.  Come  again  soon,  you  funny  dog, 
you.  By-bye.” — Louisville  Medical  News. 
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Delightful  for  Bath  and 
Shampoo. 


PACKER’S 
TAR  SOAP 


Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex¬ 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped  skin.” — Lancet-Clinic 
“  A  luxury  for  shampooing.”— Med.  Standard 


Built  for  Business. 


THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 


OF  FEW  YORK. 

RICHARD  A.  MCCURDY,  -  President. 

Statement  for  the  Year  Ending  December  31,  1894 

Income 

Received  for  Premiums,  - 

From  all  other  sources,  -  -  -  -  - 


Disbursements 

To  Policy-holders  : 

For  Claims  by  Death,  $11,929,794.04 
For  Endowments,  Divi¬ 
dends,  &c.,  -  9,159,462.14 

For  all  other  accounts,  9,789,634.18 


-  $36,123,163.82 

11,897,706.12 
STS, 020, 800.04 

Insurance  and  Annui¬ 
ties  assumed  and  re¬ 
newed,  -  -  $750,290,6 

Insurance  and  Annuities 
in  force  December  31, 

1894,  -  -  -  855,207,778.42 


t.97 


71,339,415.92 


$30,878,891.26 

Assets 

United  States  Bonds  and 
other  Securities,  $83,370,690.67 
First  lien  Loans  on  Bond 
a’nd  Mortgage, 

Loans  on  Stocks  and 
Bonds, 

Real  Estate, 

Cash  in  Banks  and  Trust 
Companies, 

Accrued  Interest,  Defer¬ 
red  Premiums,  &c., 


Total  In- 


11,366,100.00 

•21,691,733.39 


9,655,198.91 

6,615.645.07 


Increase 
come,  - 

Increase  in  Premium  In¬ 
come,  - 

Increase  in  Assets, 
Increase  in  Surplus, 
Increase  of  Insurance 
and  Annuities  in 
Force,  ... 


S6,0e7, 724.26 


THERE  IS  -7  ■■  BEST"  /.V  EVERYTHING— 


The  Stearns, 


"  The  Yellow  Fellow." 

It  holds  most  world’s  records  and  has  r 
peer  in  strength,  lightness,  and  speed. 

We  make  the  lightest  wheel  which  will  car 
given  weight. 

It  will  cost  you  nothing  to  examine  o 
bicycle  and  read  our  catalogue.  It’s  free. 
E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
BIDWELL-TIN  KHAM  CYCLE  CO., 
Broadway  &  59th  St.,  New  York. 
Agents  for  New  York  and  Brooklyn. 


2,528,825.84 

17,931,103.82 

4,576,718.91 


NERVE  PAINS 


Sharp,  shooting  pains 
and  painful  muscles,  at  RJ-M 
once  relieved  by  Cuticu- 


ra  Anti-Fam  Flaster. 


51,923.039.96 


$204,638,783.96 
Reserve  for  Policies  and 
other  Liabilities, Com¬ 
pany's  Standard, 

American  4  per  cent.,  182,109,456.14 
Surplus, 


I  have  carefully  examined  the  foregoing 
Statement  and  find  the  same  to  be  correct. 

Charles  A.  Preller,  Auditor. 


From  the  Surplus  a  dividend  will  be  ap¬ 
portioned  as  usual. 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  gennirn 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  lira 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  anc 
delivered  to  us. 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  bes 
Eastern  rye. 

Train’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  Glenlive 
Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow ;  very  olt 
and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  mal 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street 
Algo  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 
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NOTICE. 

Extract  Q*  PCCC 

Used  by  aO  good  cools.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 

Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago.  ' 

SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “ LIFE ” 

will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 

Life’s  flonthly  Calendar 

FOR  MARCH, 


ontains  The  “Trilby”  Examination. 

■  the  best  replies  to  the  following  questions  a  pn\e  of  Twenty-five  Dollars  for  the  best  set. 
Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second  best,  and  Ten  Dollars  for  the  third  best  will  be  awarded. 


What  does  the  author  claim  as  the  king  of  all 
ruments  ?  Who  does  he  claim  was  the  greatest 
I  inist  of  his  time  ?  What  does  he  call  the  most  bour- 
r  s  piece  of  music  he  knows  ? 

What  was  Svengali's  real  name? 

Where  does  the  author  state  that  he  is  a  social 
i  ?  Where  does  he  deny  that  he  is  a  snob  ? 

Where  does  he  bring  Little  Billee  in  contact  with 
ch? 

For  Conditions  Governing  the 

1  .OO 


5.  What  did  the  Laird  call  M.  le  general  Comte  de  la 
Tour-aux-Loups  ? 

6.  In  what  places  does  he  compare  Gecko  to  a  dog  ? 

7.  How  old  was  Trilby  when  she  died? 

8.  \\  hat  was  Little  Billee’s  physical  explanation  of 
his  inability  to  love  ? 

9.  What  verbal  description  of  one  of  the  heroes  con¬ 
tradicts  almost  every  one  of  the  author’s  drawings  of  him  ? 

10.  YY  hat  incident  of  the  story  is  inconsistent  with  the 
author's  own  argument  in  behalf  of  the  nude  in  art  ? 

Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 


a  Vear.  =  =  Ten  Cents  a  Copy. 

LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 

19  West  Thirty=first  Street,  New  York  City. 


Established  1834. 


The  increasing  popularity  0 
Quinby  carriages  amoni 
the  wealthy  and  fashion 
able  people  of  New  Yor] 
and  vicinity,  is  owing  t< 
the  fact  that  they  are  un 
excelled  in  style,  quality 
v-h  "  and  finish,  and  can  be  purchased  a 

one  minimum  profit  on  the  cost  o 
production,  direct  from  the  makers. 
Warerooms  and  factory  occupy  the  block  opposite  the  Broad  Street  station  o 
.  D.  L.  &  W.  R.  R.,  at  Newark,  thirty  minutes  from  Christopher  or  Barclay  Street 
;  Y°rk.  Upon  request  will  forward  photos  of  any  desired  style. 


J.  M.  QUINBY  k  CO, 

Makers  of  Fine  Carriages, 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


IRebfem 


UNDER  ROYAL  AND  IMPERIAL  PATRONAGE 

Ladies’  Tailor. 
RECHERCHE  SELECTIONS, 

New  Cloths,  Exclusive  Makes, 

Capes,  Coats,  Gowns. 

RIDING 

HABITS 

A  SPECIALTY. 

Silk  Blouses  and  Waists 

210  Fifth  Ave, 

New  York. 

London,  Paris,  Cowes,  Nice,  Edinburgh. 


FARM  ANNUAL 


“The  Leading  American 
Seed  Catalogue.”  A  handsome 
book  of  174  pages  with  many  new  fea¬ 
tures  for  1895.  It  tells  all  about  the 

Best  Seeds  that  grow.  Any  seed 
planter  is  welcome  to  a  copy  FREE. 
VV .  Atlee  Burpee  &  Co.,  Pltlla. 
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Now  Ready, 

Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold, 
Qreen  and  Gold,  and 
Full  Black. 

PRICE  $5.00. 
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AN  IDEAL 


ARRIVAL  OF  THE  CASTELLANES. 


THE  MARQUIS  AND  MARQUISE  HERE  TO  ATTEND 
THEIR  SON’S  MARRIAGE  TO  MISS  ANNA  GOULD. 

THK  Marquis  and  Marquise  de  Castellane,  the  father 
1  and  mother  of  the  Count  de  Castellane,  who  is 
about  to  marry  Miss  Anna  Gould,  arrived  here  yester- 
dav  on  the  French  line  steamer  La  Champagne. 
They  were  accompanied  by  their  second  son,  Count 
lean  de  Castellane.  On  the  trip  over  from  Havre 
the  Castellanes  occupied  suits  Nos.  43  to  49  on  board 
the  steamer.  They  were  popular  on  board.  When 
La  Champagne  reached  her  pier  about  11  oclock 
yesterday  morning  the  Castellanes  were  met  by  the 
prospective  bridegroom  and  driven  to  George  J. 
Gould’s  house.  No.  857  Fifth  Avenue  It  took  three 
carriages  to  convey  the  Castellanes  and  their  servants 
to  the  Gould  house.  A  big  express  wagon  followed 
after  with  their  baggage.  There  were  fifteen  pieces 
of  luggage  in  all.  The  Marquis  and  Marquise 
brought  with  them  family  jewels  and  other  costly 
presents,  which  Miss  Gould  will  receive  from  them  as 
wedding  gifts.  A  duty  of  $2,500  was  assessed  on  the 
presents  by  the  customs  inspectors. 

At  *he  Gould  house  the  Castellanes  were  met  by  the 
members  of  the  Gould  family,  and  later  there  was  a 
family  party  at  luncheon.  The  Marquis  and  Marquise 
and  their  younger  son  will  be  the  guests  of  George  J. 
Gould  until  after  the  wedding.  They  have  a  sun  of 
rooms  in  the  second  story  of  the  Gould  house.  The 
suit  consists  of  a  drawing-room  fitted  up  in  Louis 
XVI  style,  a  library'  and  half  a  dozen  bedrooms. 

Now,  while  the  above  is  apparently  truthful, 
and  brimming  with  lovely  details,  we  are  still 
ignorant  as  to  the  quality  of  underclothing 
worn  by  this  interesting  family,  and  are  told 
nothing  regarding  the  number  of  Castellane 
teeth,  or  whether  there  was  a  squeak  to  their 
boots. 

And  what  was  in  those  fifteen  pieces  of 

luggage  ? 


GREAT  EXPECTATIONS! 


From  Pall  Hall  Budget. 


WHEN  the  head  of  the  concern  arrived  at  his  office 
on  the  very  cold  morning  his  room  was  cold. 

“Is  the  steam  on  ?”  he  asked.  The  stenographer 

eirl  said  it  was.  .  , 

“Ah1  I  see,”  he  remarked.  The  pipes  are  filled 
with  cold  air,”  and  with  that  he  unscrewed  a  small 
plug  from  one  end  of  the  radiator. 

The  cold  air  came  whistling  out  and  after  came  a 
trace  of  steam.  “  I’ll  wait  till  it  heats  up,  he  said 
The  steam  began  to  blow  through  the  hole,  so  he 
started  to  screw  the  plug  in  again. 

“Ouch!  Gee!  Thunderation  !  he  screamed  as 
he  danced  around  on  one  foot.  The  steam  had  scalded 

tWThe  radiator  began  “  blowing  off”  like  a  locomotive, 
and  spurting  water  across  the  carpet. 

“  Run  for  the  janitor  !  ”  he  yelled.  Somebody  get 
that  plug  and  put  it  in  !  Go  tell  the  engineer  ! 

The  room  was  clouding  with  vapor  as  he  pawed 
around  on  the  floor  for  the  plug  that  had  dropped 
while  he  burned  his  fingers. 

“  I  can’t  find  it,”  he  gasped,  as  he  jumped  up  again. 
“  This  is  terrible.  What  can  we  do  ?  ” 

The  stenographer  girl  looked  at  him  and  calmly 
said:  “Why  not  turn  off  the  steam?  Bx. 


The  reverened  doctor  is  “a  little  round,  fat,  oily 
man  of  God,”  but  he  is  blessed  with  a  brain  and  a 
laugh  far  greater  than  most  men,  and  he  never  hesi¬ 
tates  to  tell  a  joke,  even  though  it  be  one  on  him. 
The  last  time  he  met  the  Saunterer  he  had  been  hal¬ 
ing  trouble  with  the  steam  boiler  of  his  house,  and  had 
sent  for  a  plumber  to  locate  the  difficulty. 

“  The  plumber  came,”  said  the  doctor,  and  proved 
to  be  a  burly  Irishman,  twinkling  all  over  front  the 
sole  of  his  feet  to  the  top  of  his  carrot  pate  I  sent 
him  down  stairs,  and  in  my  study,  just  over  the  boiler, 
bv  the  way,  awaited  the  result  of  his  investigations. 
In  about  ten  minutes  he  reappeared,  looking  some 

what  disturbed.”  .  .„  .  , , 

“  Is  this  the  place  where  ye  sits  and  wroites !  said  he. 

“Then,"  said  he,  “ye  may  thank  God  ye  wasn  t 

bl<“And,”  concluded  the  doctor,  “  I  told  him  I  agreed 
with  him  in  more  ways  than  one.”— Boston  Budget. 

McSwatters  :  It's  very  funny. 

Mrs.  McSwatters  :  What  is  ? 

McSwatters  :  Why,  when  the  doctor  treats  me, 
I  always  have  to  pay  for  it.  —Syracuse  Beit. 


Americans  are  a  nation  of  readers.  In  every  home 
in  our  broad  land,  with  possibly  few  exceptions,  are 
treasured  means  for  this  delightful  and  beneficial 
emplovment  of  leisure  moments.  Each  year  broad¬ 
ening  in  its  method  of  individual  culture,  contributes 
increased  facilities,  and  brings  them  within  the  reach 
of  all. 

But  there  is  no  literature  for  the  common  people 
like  that  of  the  newspaper.  It  is  the  daily  companion 
alike  of  the  prince  and  the  peasant,  the  man  who 
inherits  and  the  man  who  earns,  of  the  millionaire  in 
his  mansion,  and  the  laborer  in  his  cot.  It  comes  as 
egularlv  as  the  glow  of  the  lamplight,  and  finds  a 
welcome  at  every  fireside.  If  the  night  be  fair  under 
the  radiant  moon  that  walks  in  queenly  beauty 
through  her  starry  courts,  or  if  the  pitiless  storm 
beats  madly  at  the  window-pane— it  does  not  matter— 
this  messenger  of  good  tidings  is  present  to  entertain 
and  instruct,  to  tell  to  willing  ears  in  that  little  circle 
what  goes  on  in  the  great  bustling  world  without. 

What  better  message  can  the  merchant  send  than 
his  advertisement  of  household  necessities  or  fashion's 
novelties  ?  What  better  avenue  to  the  domestic 
group  can  the  tradesman  find  ?  J 

Try  it,  and  you  will  soon  realize  in  an  increase  of 
patronage,  it  has  brought  to  your  trade  a  new  con¬ 
stituency  of  buyers.  Try  it,  and  you  will  never  return 
to  the  old  methods:  nor  will  you  ever  cease  to  wonder 
why  you  so  long  neglected  such  a  profitable  invest¬ 
ment. 

PE  T  TIN  GILL  S?  CO .. 

Newspaper  Advertising  Agency , 

22  School  Street ,  Mutual  Reserve  Bldg ., 

BOSTON.  MASS.  NE II  YORK  CITY. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

the(lvb= 

a  (jOCKTAILS 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  CIN, 
TOM  CIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being 
compounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they 
will  always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without 
any  sweetening-dry  and  delicious.  A  sam¬ 
ple  4-ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  pre¬ 
paid,  for  40c. 

Story  of  the  origin  of  the  American  Cock¬ 
tail  free  on  application. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors. 

39  Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn. 

and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  .London,  England. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL. 

THICK  OR  THIN.  OF  FINEST  WOODS. 

Can  be  laid  over  old  or  new  floors. 

Write  for  New  Design  Book. 

THE  INTERIOR  HARDWOOD  CO, 

Manufacturers,  INDIANAPOLIS,  IND. 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 
Exhibition  1889. 

vm 


•jRw de la  Palx,  Parl*.- 


m  vm. 

^  SPECIAL, 

HYGIENIC,  ADHERENT  A  INVISIBLE. 

POUDRE  DE  R IZ.  -  CEE.  FAY,  Inventor 

Caption.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE”  and  the  signature  CM.  FAY. 


Olive  Oil. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil  TheP“n0( 

Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

*  or  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 
guaranteed  absolutely  pure  by  . 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  |8.*6. 


CHEESE 

FANCIERS 

‘Zmj  o  everywhere  find 
-  ^  pleasing  Delicacy  in 

the  soft,  rich 


American 
Club  Honse 
Cheese. 


**It  Tickles  the  -Palate.” 

It's  Worthy  a  Place  on  the  Best  Tables.  Put  up  in  hermetically 
sealed  glass  jars.  A  miniature  jar  of  the  Cheese  will  be  sent  to 
tny  address  on  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps.  Large  size  jar  50c.  bv 
express  prepaid.  “  Y  am  exceedingly  pleaned  with  the 
(Jheese.”— Mrs.  8.  T.  Korer. 

Chandler  &  Rudd  Co.,  36  Euclid  Ave.,  Cleveland,  0. 
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BRAND 

OLLARS 

ARCASSA.  V>UFFS 

At  your  Outfitters. 
Do  your  Collars  Crack? 

IT’S  A  NEEDLESS  ANNOYANCE. 

Write  for  our  complete 

“Souvenir  of  Fashions,” 

FREE  BY  MAIL. 

CLOETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  IK- 


^Greatest  Ihyehtiqso 

.l»eRY  J3F  THE  AGE  „  J  AfE  K 

- - 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0K 

4-Inventors  and  Sole  Hants.  +  PHlLADELPHlI. 


D.  L.  DOWD’S  HEALTH  EXERCISER, 

fi'or  Gentlemen,  Ladies,  Youths ;  athlete 
°r  invalid.  Complete  gymnasium  ;  takes 
6  in.  of  floor  room  ;  new,  scientific,  dur- 
able,  cheap.  Indorsed  by  100,000  physi- 
cians,  lawyers,  clergymen,  editors  and 
I  others  now  using  it.  Illustrated  circular, 
4°  engravings,  free.  Address  D.  L. 
DOWD,  Scientific,  Physical  and  Vocal 
Culture,  9  East  14th  Street,  New  York 
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From  the  Pall  Mall  Budgtt. 

AN  EVENING  PARTY. 

Showing  the  effect  upon  our  artist  of  a  prolonged  study  of  “the  yellow  bock.” 


Harmless  and  effective 

is  Bromo=Seltzer 

For  HEADACHE  and  DISORDERED  STOMACH 


LIKE  BINDER. 

Cheap ,  Strong  and  Durable.  IVi 
hold  2b  numbers.  Mailed  to  an 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $  i.oc 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  " LIFE," 
iq  West  Thirty-First  Street,  Ar.  1 


HITCHINGS  &  CO.. 

Established  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.Y. 


Ready  for  Sprin 

Our  importations  are  complei 
assortment  larger  than  ever,  n 
merous  models  to  select  froi 
prices  very  reasonable. 

Best  Workmanship. 

Fit  Guaranteed. 

Suits,  Silk-Lined  throughou 
Fifty  to  Sixty  Dollars. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIG' 

Ladies’  Tailors  and  Furriers, 
125  Fifth  Avenue. 
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HER  TURN. 


Miss  Vivian  (to  editor  who  once  declined  one  of  her  poems)  : 
Owing  to  an  overstock  ok  such  articles  already  on 

HAND,  I  AM  COMPELLED  TO  DECLINE  YOUR  OFFER  WITH 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1895,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


THANKS. 
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We  make  Solid  Silver  only 


Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


STTIEIKHdlMcC; 


Whiting  M’F’g 


Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 
FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


RAYMOND'S 

■»  VACATION  EXCURSIONS 


ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


BEYOND  THE  ROCKIES 


Parties  will  leave  New  York  in  Special 
Pullman  Vesti billed  Trains  with  Hill¬ 
ing  rars,  for  Magnificent  Sight-Seeing  Tours, 
as  follows: 

No.  1.  A  78  Days’  TH*»  through  New 
Mexico,  California,  the  Pacific  Northwest, 
Alaska,  Montana,  and  the  Yellowstone  Na¬ 
tion  il  Park. 

No  2.  A  65  Days*  Trip,  the  same  as  No. 
1,  omitting  Alaska. 

No.  3.  A  553  l>av«*  Trip  through  New  Mex¬ 
ico,  Arizona,  California,  Nevada,  Utah  and 
Colorado. 

The  Yosemite  Valley  may  be  visited  in  con¬ 
nection  with  either  of  these  tours. 

No.  4.  A  46  Havs’  trip  across  the  Conti¬ 
nent  and  to  Alaska,  outward  by  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railroad,  And  homeward  through  the 
Yellowstone  National  Park. 

Additional  California  fourand  Tours 
to  Florida  in  March;  also  tours  to  Eu¬ 
rope,  Hawaiian  Islands,  China  and 
Japan. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship 
Tickets  to  all  points. 

1 3T  Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  par¬ 
ticular  tour  desired. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO., 


Broadway,  4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets, 

We  deliver  Groceries  by  Xpress,  free  of  charge 
within  ioo  shipping  miles. 


Finest  quality  Stewing') 

Prunes  ;  large  fruit,  fine  fla-  !  t  q  cts. 
vor,  average  count  60  prunes  (  I  d 
per  lb.,  2-lb.  carton . J 

Finest  quality  Turkish) 

Figs — large,  handsome  figs  -  OQ  c*s 
in  2-lb.  boxes,  box . ) 


Fine  quality  homemade'! 

Preserves — Peaches  or  Pears  I  /  n  cts. 
— Packed  in  heavy  syrup,  j  4z 
with  scrupulous  care,  jar.  .  .  j 

Genuine  French  Sardines') 

— “  French,”  not  “  Portu-  |  i  >  cts. 
guese” — Packed  in  pure  j  I  I 
olive  oil,  can . J 


Choice  quality,  extra  shore  ) 
No.  i  Gloucester  Mackerel,  > 
per  ro-lb.  kit . ) 


$1.43 


Finest  quality  Columbia') 
River  Salmon  Steaks — one  | 
solid  piece  cut  from  tender-  ! 
loin  of  the  fish  — can  be  eaten  [ 
hot  or  cold  ;  18  cts  for  i-lb.  | 

fiat  can  ;  per  doz . J 

Finest  quality  Barataria) 
Shrimp— enclosed  in  bags  ! 
— no  contact  with  tin  ;  23  cts.  f 

can  ;  per  doz . J 

Finest  quality  Canada) 
Lobsters  —  enclosed  in| 
parchment  paper,  tail  and  ! 
claw  pieces  only  ;  nothing  f 
finer  ;  25  cts.  i-lb.  flat  can  ;  j 

per  doz . J 

Fine  quality  N.  Y.  State) 
Sugar  Corn,  sweet,  tender.  | 
milky,  white;  solid  pack  )- 
and  a  great  bargain  at  9  cts.  | 
can  ;  $1  02  doz  ;  case  2  doz.  J 


$2.10 
$2.60 
$2  90 

$2.00 


In  our  Harness  Dept,  you  can  in  many  instances  save  50  per 


are  now  exhibiting  their 


Spring  Importations 

of 

French 

Trimmed 

HclltS  and 


together  with 

High- Class 

Novelties 

of  their  own  design, 

for  Theatre, 
Reception  and  ' 
Street  Wear, 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET. 
Lincoln  Building.  Union  Square,  New  York 
296  WASHINGTON  ST..  BOSTON.  MASS. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Buggy  Harness,  1st  class  ) 
from . f 


cent,  in  prices. 

$  |  2  u?  I  Stable  Blankets,  from. 


)  65 


cts. 

up. 
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IN  THE  OTHER  SENSE. 

“YOU  WERE  EMBARRASSED  WHEN  YOU  PROPOSED  TO  ME,  GEORGE,  WERE  YOU  NOT  ? 
“Yes.  I  ovyed  over  $20,000.” 


A  KNOCK-OUT. 

HE  Society  of  Self  Advertisers  was  in  convention 
assembled  when  a  pale  and  trembling  man  staggered 
into  the  hall  clutching  a  small  piece  of  paper  in  his  shaking 
hand.  None  would  have  recognized  in  this  ghastly  faced 
personage  the  once  jaunty  author  of  “  The  Art  of  Notoriety 
and  How  to  Obtain  It.”  “  See  this,”  he  gasped.  “  I  have 
here  a  dreadful  resolution  passed  unanimously  at  to-day’s 
meeting  of  the  New  York  Editors’  Association.”  “  Read  it !  ” 
“  Read  it !  ”  chorused  twenty  shrill  voices.  The  newcomer 
paused  for  a  moment,  recovered  himself,  and  read  as  follows  : 

“  Resolved :  That  under  no  circumstances  shall  it  be 
permissible  in  future  to  print  in  any  New  York  paper  the 
names,  doings  or  sayings  of  the  following  persons  :  Steve 
Brodie,  Mrs.  Frank  Leslie,  Oliver  Sumner  Teall,  Madison  C. 


Peters,  Mrs.  Grannis,  Oscar  Hammerstein,  Laura  Jean 
Libbey,  Gen’l  Dan  Sickles,  Lady  Henry  Somerset,  George 
Francis  Train,  Frances  Willard,  Rev.  Tom  Dixon,  Thomas 
C.  Platt, 

And 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  I.  Townsend  Burden,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr., 
Mrs.  Paran  Stevens,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edmund  L.  Baylies,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
S.  V.  R.  Cruger,  Dr.  Seward  Webb,  Mrs.  W.  K.  Vanderbilt,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  L.  Kernochan,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Butler  Duncan,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Clews.” 

A  period  indefinite  of  silence  followed  the  reading  of  the 
names  blacklisted.  Then  arose  hoots,  catcalls  and  hisses. 
Finally,  when  order  was  at  last  restored,  it  was  adopted  that 
typewritten  copies  of  the  resolution  be  given  to  the  parties 
named  to  place  in  their  scrap  books.  And  with  this  crumb 
of  comfort,  the  Self  Advertisers  adjourned,  amid  groans  for 
the  plutocratic  press. 
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Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00  a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


*  *  T  T  OW  Mr.  Huntington  Succeeded” 
was  the  head-line  of  a  recent 

newspaper  paragraph  wherein  a  metro¬ 
politan  reporter  recorded  what  he  said 
were  utterances  of  Mr.  Collis  P. 
Huntington  “  the  great  railroad 
magnate  ”  about  his  own  career. 
Being  asked  to  what  he  attribu¬ 
ted  his  success  in  life,  Mr. 
Huntington  is  recorded  to  have 
replied,  “Attention  to  my  own 
business.”  But  he  did  not  him¬ 
self  go  so  far  as  to  assert  that 
he  had  succeeded  in  life.  The 
reporter  took  that  for  granted.  All  that  Mr.  Huntington 
claimed  was  that  he  had  made  money. 

Mr.  Huntington  is  an  able  man  whose  views  on  most 
subjects  are  worth  hearing.  It  would  be  interesting  to  know 
his  own  opinion  of  his  own  career,  and  his  views  as  to 
whether  he  has  really  succeeded  in  life  or  not.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  he  has  made  money.  When  he  hired  out  in  1849 
at  a  small  salary  in  a  general  store  in  Sacramento  he  had  no 
capital,  but  now  he  is  supposed  to  be  master  of  somewhere 
between  six  millions  and  twenty. 

*  *  4c 

A  TTENTION  to  his  own  business 
has  brought  him  abundance  of 
money,  but  it  seems  fairly  questionable 
whether  his  title  to  success  would  not 
!gjS  have  read  more  clear  if  at  some  period 
]g^,  of  his  life  he  could  have  afforded  to 
have  neglected  his  own  business  a  little 
V  and  paid  more  attention  to  the  interests  of 
..«■  his  neighbors.  The  opinion  seems  to  obtain 
§|  in  the  State  of  California  that  unless  Mr. 
Huntington’s  close  attention  to  his  own 
business  can  be  modified  or  in  some  way  off¬ 
set,  the  population  of  the  state  might  as  well 
abandon  their  claim  and  go  elsewhere  to  live. 
His  job  as  President  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  is  to 
try  and  make  the  people  of  California  pay  the  interest  on  the 


debt  of  that  railroad  system.  The  people  find  this  obligation 
onerous,  chiefly  because,  as  they  insist,  the  railway  owes  about 
three  times  as  much  as  it  cost,  or  as  it  is  worth.  They  insist 
that  the  State  of  California  has  been  run  for  years  in  the 
interest  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad,  and  they  maintain 
that  it  is  high  time  that  that,  or  some  new  railroad  system, 
should  be  run  with  reasonable  regard  to  the  interests  of  the 
people  of  the  state.  So  they  are  doing  their  best  to  build 
some  new  railroads  for  their  relief. 

Mr.  Huntington  has  had  his  full  share  of  the  spoils  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad,  and  more  than  any  one  else  now 
living  is  responsible  for  whatever  crimes  or  extortions  have 
been  committed  in  that  railroad’s  name.  So  far  as  there  is 
justice  in  the  assertion  of  his  old  neighbors  in  California 
that  he  has  fastened  an  octopus  upon  them,  it  may  fairly  be 
considered  to  detract  from  the  measure  of  his  success  in  life. 
When  a  reporter  asks  him  again  to  what  he  attributes  his 
success,  Life  trusts  that  he  will  consider  with  himself  how 
far  he  can  be  said  to  have  succeeded  at  all,  and  let  the  pub¬ 
lic  have  the  benefit  of  his  reflections. 

*  *  * 

O  such  doubts  or  hesitations  as  « 
seem  reasonable  enough  in 
Mr.  Huntington’s  case  will  come  to 
any  one’s  mind  in  relation  to  Fred 
Douglass.  There  was  a  man  who 
certainly  succeeded  in  life.  He 
succeeded  for  himself,  for  born'  a 
slave,  he  died  free ;  poor  and 
ignorant  in  his  youth,  he  acquired 
both  property  and  education,  and 
out  of  obscurity  he  came  to  fame- 
But  whereas  Mr.  Huntington  suc¬ 
ceeded,  in  so  far  as  he  has 
succeeded,  by  paying  close 
attention  to  what  concerned 
himself,  Douglass’s  success 
was  largely  due  to  his 
ability  to  look  after  the  concerns  of  others.  He  never  had 
as  much  money  as  Mr.  Huntington  has,  but  it  is  probable 
that  he  had  more  fun,  and  certainly  he  had  a  great  deal 
bigger  and  more  enthusiastic  funeral  than  Mr.  Huntington 
can  hope  for. 

*  *  * 

'  I  'HE  restraining  influence  of  time  is  not  perceptible  in 
Mr.  Gladstone.  He  has  lately  translated  the  Odes  of 
Horace  and  written  a  preface  to  the  Bible.  He  is  still  the 
most  dauntless  and  unterrified  of  coeval  Britons,  and  Amer¬ 
icans  may  be  thankful  that  he  is  not  a  yachtsman  and  has 
no  special  craving  for  the  America’s  cup. 

*  *  * 

T  ENT  has  begun,  but  the  times  are  cheerfuller  than  they 
'  were.  The  Fifty-third  Congress  has  become  extinct. 
With  it  goes  down  to  posterity  a  record  of  lost  opportunity, 
which  will  probably  be  a  most  efficient  grave-digger  for  the 
entire  Democratic  party.  And  some  one  will  have  to  write 
the  obituary  of  a  vacuum, 
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“Mattie,  come  quick  an’  bring  everthink  yer  can  with 
yer  !  There’s  bin  a  New  Year’s  party,  an’  they’re  a  giyin’ 

AWAY  ALI.  THE  PIDGINS,  TOAST  AN’  WEGETABLES  WHAT’S  BIN  LEFT 
OVER  !  ” 


A  VERY  SHABBY  TRICK. 

ID  you  hear  of  the  awfully  shabby  trick  that  Mildred 
and  Elizabeth  played  on  Blanche  ?  ”  said  the  sweet 
young  thing  in  seal  brown  to  the  sweet  young  thing  in  dark 
green,  as  they  rode  together  on  the  elevated  railway. 

“  I  haven’t  heard  a  word,”  was  the  reply.  “  Do  tell  me  ! 
I  am  dying  to  hear.” 

“  Well,  they  knew  that  Blanche  had  an  appointment  with 
the  dentist  for  an  hour’s  work  the  other  morning,  and  they 
arranged  their  shabby  trick  accordingly.  After  Blanche 
had  got  settled  in  the  dentist’s  chair,  with  her  mouth  gagged 
with  India  rubber  and  her  head  strapped  immovably,  they 
went  upstairs  into  the  dentist’s  waiting  room  and  began 
operations.” 

“  What  did  they  do  ?  ” 

“  Well,  they  sat  down  in  the  ante-room,  where  Blanche 
could  hear  every  word  they  said,  and  then  began  to  talk 
about  her.” 

“  They  pretended  they  didn’t  know  that  she  was  in  the 
operating  room,  I  suppose  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Well,  what  did  they  say.” 

“  Mildred  began  by  saying  that  she  hoped  that  the  man 
who  was  being  measured  for  false  teeth  in  the  next  room 
would  soon  be  through,  and  then  she  asked,  as  though  she 


had  just  thought  of  it,  ‘  O,  Lizzie,  did  you  hear  of  Blanche’s 
desperate  effort  to  capture  brother  Tom  last  summer?’ 
‘  Why,  no,  I  never  heard  of  it,’  replied  Elizabeth,  ‘  but  I  do 
know  that  she  has  been  crazy  after  him  for  years.’  Then 
Mildred  went  on,  ‘  Well,  she  just  set  her  cap  for  him  in  the 
most  determined  way  you  ever  saw,  but  it  wasn’t  of  any  use. 
Tom  fought  shy  of  her  in  a  masterly  manner.  One  night 
she  was  determined  that  Tom  should  accompany  her  to  a 
promenade  concert  at  Surf  Bluffs.  She  asked  him  to  go, 
but  Tom  bravely  replied  that  he  had  a  previous  engagement, 
and  regretted  that  he  couldn’t  oblige  her.  Then  the  dear 
boy  went  out  and  manufactured  a  previous  engagement  to 
suit  the  occasion.’ 

“‘Poor  Blanche,’  said  Elizabeth,  pityingly.  ‘I'm  real 
sorry  for  any  girl  who  falls  in  love  with  a  man  and  finds  her 
affection  unrequited.’ 

“  ‘  Oh,  well,  she  really  oughtn’t  to  do  it,  you  know,’  Mil¬ 
dred  went  on.  ‘  I  can’t  vouch  for  its  correctness,  but  I  did 

hear  it  whispered  that  she  actually  proposed  to  Tom,  but - .’ 

Mildred  didn’t  get  any  farther.  There  was  an  awful  scuffle 
in  the  other  room.  The  operating  chair  upset.  Some  one 
yelled  ‘  Fire,’  and  policemen  ran  upstairs  to  see  what  the 
matter  was.  There  was  Blanche  going  through  tne  wildest 
sort  of  hysterics.  The  dentist  afterward  said  that  he  never 
saw  a  patient  act  so  uneasily  before,  and  wriggle  and  twist 
in  the  chair,  until  finally  she  just  collapsed.  He  didn’t  know 
that  the  girls  outside  were  talking  about  his  patient,  and 
they  slipped  out  of  the  room  and  went  away  as  soon  as  they 
heard  the  noise  inside.  They  were  badly  frightened  them¬ 
selves  then.” 

“  How  much  of  what  they  said  was  true  ?  ”  asked  the 
sweet  young  thing  in  dark  green,  as  the  train  approached 
her  station. 

“  Not  a  word,”  replied  the  sweet  young  thing  in  seal 
brown.  “  The  fact  is,  Tom  is  simply  dying  for  a  smile 
from  Blanche,  but  she  persists  in  snubbing  him.  Do  you 
get  off  here?  Good  morning,  dear.” 

“  Good  morning,  love.” 

William  Henry  Siviter. 


A  SHREWD  SUGGESTION. 

ELL,  Dinkelstein,  I  t’ought  you  sail  for  Eurobe  on 
de  ‘  Weserwald  ’  to-day  ?  ” 

“  I  vas,  Moses,  I  vas  ;  but  I  change  my  mind.” 

“  Vat  for  you  change  your  mind  ?  ” 

“  Veil,  sort  o’  sooberstition.  I  vent  to  Madame  Tarara, 
de  fortune  teller,  and  she  tell  me  I  brobose  to  go  on  a  voyage 
by  sea.  Den  she  advise  me  dat  1  don’t  go  on  dat  ship  as  it 
will  have  a  eccident  shust  like  de  ‘  Elbe  ’  and  all  on  poard  vill 
die.” 

“  All  de  pessengers  vill  die,  Dinkelstein  ?  ” 

“  Dat’s  vat  she  said.” 

“  And  you  believe  dat.” 

“  I  believe  dat.” 

“  Veil,  vy  don’t  you  get  a  passenger  list  and  have  all  dem 
people’s  lives  insured  ?  ” 
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A  BOW  OF  PROMISE. 

T  may  be  that  its  head  is  too  heavy  for  its  legs,  or  it  may 
be  owing  to  an  hereditary  or  climatic  weakness  of  the 
spine,  but  American  art  was  never  a  lusty  child.  Although 
ambitious  and  energetic,  it  is  generally  about  ten  laps  behind 
any  other  able-bodied  competitor.  We  have  produced 
innumerable  young  painters  of  promise  who,  as  a  rule,  have 
lost  their  grip  before  middle  age,  and  have  retired  to  an 
honorable  mediocrity. 

But  at  present  the  eagle  is  wearing  his  Sunday  raiment  and 
is  screaming  with  a  mighty  voice. 

Mr.  Abbey  has  more  than  fulfilled  his  early  promise,  and 
his  early  promise  was  a  very  large  one.  There  is  an  honest 
exhilaration  in  the  present  exhibit  of  his  pictures  at  the 
American  Art  Galleries.  He  has  displayed  in  these  many 
works  an  originality  and  a  poetic  fancy,  a  force  and  fresh¬ 
ness  that  captivate  the  spirit ;  and  the  variety  in  character, 
color  and  general  treatment  is  astonishing.  Perhaps  the 
most  distinguishing  feature  of  Mr.  Abbey’s  work  is  that 
rare  combination  of  dramatic  instinct  and  delicate  senti¬ 
ment  with  the  technical  skill  to  execute  with  simplicity  and 
decision.  By  simplicity  we  mean  that  apparent  simplicity, 
than  which  no  art  is  higher. 

When  Life  left  this  collection  of  pictures  he  left  with  the 
conviction  that  the  clouds  were  breaking.  The  Carping 
Critic  may  say  that  it  was  necessary  for  Mr.  Abbey  to  seek  a 
foreign  atmosphere  in  which  to  create  these  things.  Possibly, 
but  then  the  Carping  Critic  earns  his  bread  and  butter  by 


just  such  statements.  And  as  the  most  important  paintings 
in  this  collection  were  created  for  an  American  institution  by 
one  who  is  solidly  American  by  birth,  education  and  instinct, 
we  see  no  good  reason  why  the  eagle  should  lower  his  voice. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  VI. 

Marion  Crawford. 

FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  WHEN  TWELVE  YEARS  OF  AGE. 

C''OL.  F.  MARION  CRAWFORD,  the  distinguished  ex-editor  of 
the  Allahabad  Indian  News,  was  born  at  Lucca  in  1S54.  He  and 
a  superior  quality  of  olive  oil  are  the  best-known  products  of  that 
Italian  city.  Both  were  introduced  in  this  country  by  the  Hon.  Sam 
Ward,  the  celebrated  epicure,  who  happened  to  be  an  uncle  of  the  one 
and  an  admirer  of  the  other.  Although  an  Italian  by  birth,  Col.  Craw¬ 
ford  has  never  accepted  patronage  under  a  Tammany  contractor,  but 
has  established  a  foundry  for  the  production  of  fashionable  literature. 
His  plant  is  an  extensive  one,  with  a  capacity  of  from  three  to  five  , com¬ 
pleted  novels  a  year.  Mr.  Crawford’s  name  will  go  down  to  posterity 
not  only  as  the  author  of  “Mr.  Isaacs,”  “Dr.  Claudius,"  and  qther 
books,  but  also  as  one  of  the  earliest  American  authors  to  enlarge  his 
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Marion  Crawford. 

FROM  A  PORTRAIT  TAKEN  IN  ROME. 

works  with  broad  margins  and  large  type,  so  that  they  might  go  forth 
to  the  American  public  in  the  traditional  British  three-volume  form. 
As  will  be  seen  from  our  portraits,  Mr.  Crawford  is  thoroughly  Italian 
in  his  ideas  of  costume,  usually  combining  the  fifteenth  century  Flor¬ 
entine  styles  with  the  later  Mosaic. 

SOME  ARE  IMAGINATIVE. 

JIMSON  :  Politicians  are  a  practical  set — nothing  imagi¬ 
native  about  them. 

Weed  :  I  don’t  know  about  that.  Morton  imagines  he 
is  Governor. 

TI/ITTICUSSE  :  What  do  you  think  of  these  “  Lines  to 
*  *  a  Gas  Company  ?  ” 

PITTICUSSE :  The  metre  is  false. 

WlTTlCUSSE:  That’s  done  intentionally  to  make  it  real¬ 
istic. 


WOULD  YOU? 


WOULD  you  ruffle  the  down  of  the  butterfly  ? 

Or  scatter  the  violet’s  dew  ? 

Would  you  rub  the  soft  cheek  of  the  peach  awry  ? 
Or  rumple  the  roses?  Would  you  ? 


And  the  first  loving  kiss  of  an  unkissed  maid, 

The  fairest  bloom  ever  that  blew, 

As  sweet  and  as  frail  as  the  flowers  that  fade — 
Whoever  would  take  it  ?  Would  you? 

IV.  D.  Ellwanger. 


Marion  Crawford. 

FROM  A  RECENT  PHOTOGRAPH. 
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EPISCOPAL  HONESTY. 

CERTAIN  well-known  doctor’s  wife,  of  New  York  City,  had  oc¬ 
casion  to  entertain  Bishop  P.  over  a  Sunday.  Being  desirous 
of  putting  the  best  foot  forward  she  placed  on  the  dressing  table  in 
the  Bishop’s  room  a  handsome  silver  toilet  set,  of  which  she  was  par¬ 
ticularly  choice.  The  Bishop  came  and  went,  and  the  morning  after 
his  departure  the  housemaid  went  to  the  hostess  and  told  her  that  the 
treasured  toilet  set  was  missing.  The  good  lady  was  exceedingly  dis¬ 
turbed,  and  alter  a  vain  search  for  the  missing  articles,  determined  to 
write  to  the  Bishop.  Accordingly  she  sent  him  a  very  polite  note  telling 


JOHN  STUART  BLACKIE. 

''  I  'HERE  died  the  other  day  in  Scotland  a  very  old  man 
and  great  scholar  who  in  himself  was  typical  of  the 
traits  that  make  that  country  the  natural  birthplace  of  writers. 
They  are  a  loyal  and  reverent  people,  who  from  youth  up 
are  taught  to  have  a  respect  for  the  scholar 
and  writer,  if  he  in  turn  is  loyal  to  his  native 
place  and  reverent  of  his  country's  traditions. 
The  bright  boy  is  the  village  hero — no  mat¬ 
ter  whose  son  he  may  be.  The  man  that 
rich  and  poor  remember  longest  is  the  man 
who  went  away  from  the  old  village  to  be  a 
great  light  in  the  church  or  university ;  and 
the  man  they  all  love  is  the  one  who  puts 
their  country  in  a  book.  There  is  not  a 
writing  Scot  of  them  all  whose  pages  do 
not  glow'  with  this  warmth  of  affection— this 
home-love  that  spurs  each  one  of  them 
ahead  to  do  his  best.  And  there  is  not  a 
tired  cynic  in  the  wdtole  brilliant  constella¬ 
tion  ;  all  are  patriots  and  lovers. 


A  KNOCK-OUT  IN  TWO  ROUNDS. 


*  *  * 

ONE  July  evening,  several  years  ago,  the 
writer  had  the  good  fortune  to  arrive 
at  Inverness  on  the  very  day  of  the  great 
Wool  Fair.  By  chance  he  heard  of  the  con¬ 
cert  of  the  Highland  societies  to  be  held  that 
evening.  The  hall  was  draped  with  the  tar¬ 
tans  of  all  the  clans,  and  kilted  Highlanders 
were  plentiful  throughout  the  audience.  The 
stage  was  filled  with  Highland  dignitaries, 
but  the  centre  of  it  and  the  focus  of  all  eyes 
was  the  picturesque  figure  of  John  Stuart 
Blackie — then  more  than  eighty  years  of  age. 
There  were  songs  in  Gaelic  and  songs  in 


of  the  disappearance  of  the  toilet  set,  and 
suggesting  that  probably  he  had  inadvertently 
put  it  in  his  valise,  thinking  it  belonged  to 
him,  and  moreover  she  asked  his  Reverence 
kindly  to  return  the  same.  On  receiving  the 
note  the  Bishop  replied  by  telegraph  in  these 
words:  “Poor,  but  honest;  look  in  your 
top  bureau  drawer.”  On  following  out  this 
recommendation,  the  lady  was  rewarded  by 
finding  the  missing  silver  just  where  the 
Bishop  had  carefully  deposited  it. 

T  T  was  a  wise  child  who,  for  the 
first  time  seeing  a  picture  of  a 
group  of  angels,  wondered  how  they 
got  their  clothes  on  over  their  wings. 
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Scotch  obstinacy  better  than  a  dozen 
songs,  and  he  stalked  to  his  seat 
with  more  cries  of  admiration. 

He  loved  the  songs  of  Scotland, 
he  loved  its  heroes  and  its  language. 
When  over  sixty  he  began  to  learn 
Gaelic,  so  that  he  might  make  a 
grammar  and  dictionary  of  it,  and 
preserve  a  language  that  was  fast 
dying  out. 

And  he  got  his  reward — the  af¬ 
fectionate  admiration  of  a  strong, 
tenacious  people,  who  will  not  let 
his  memory  die. 

;jc  *  ^ 


Scotch,  to  which  he  kept  time  with  his  long  staff.  Then 
the  pipers  struck  up,  and  four  clansmen  danced  a  highland 
fling.  The  old  man  was  all  excitement,  moving  his  feet 
and  arms  as  though  with  difficulty  keeping  his  seat. 

By  and  bye  he  rose  to  speak,  and  was 
greeted  with  a  tremendous  cheer  of  affection 
and  appreciation.  He  impressed  you  by 


IN  the  meantime  the  American 
hero  is  the  millionaire,  and  our 
artists  and  writers  go  abroad  for 
Droch. 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

pA  THER  GANDER' S MELODIES.  By  Adelaide  F.  Samuels.  Boston  : 
*  Roberts  Brothers. 

Vistas.  By  William  Sharp.  Chicago  :  Stone  and  Kimball. 


their  technic  and  inspiration. 


every  word  and  movement,  as  though  he 
were  filled  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a  boy. 
He  went  right  at  them  with  short,  explosive 
sentences — each  one  of  which  raised  the 
dust  as  it  struck. 

“You’ll  no  mak  your  religion  so  dour. 
The  bible  tells  you  to  sing  before  the  Lord — 
aye,  and  dance,  too.”  Then  he  took  a  step 
forward,  and  raised  his  foot  and  arm  as 
though  about  to  jump  into  a  highland  fling. 
When  the  laughter  died  down  he  continued  : 

“  I’m  a  very  old  man  and  can  say  it  with¬ 
out  conceit — I  know  nine  languages — and 
something  of  a  good  many  more — but  if  I 
were  to  be  shut  up  in  a  dungeon  or  on  a 
desert  island,  I’d  ask  only  for  the  bible  and 
the  songs  of  Scotland,  and  be  happy. 

“  Of  late  years  you  young  men  have  been 
going  to  London  for  everything.  It  will 
swallow  you  up.  It’s  a  great  maw.  Don’t 
look  at  London  !  Be  yoursel’ — be  a  Scotch¬ 
man  !  ” 

Then  he  sat  down,  and  when  the  storm 
subsided,  there  was  cry  after  cry  for  a  song 
from  Blackie.  He  sat  there  shaking  his 
head,  and  pursing  up  his  lips,  but  the  great 
audience  would  not  take  his  refusal.  Fin¬ 
ally,  he  rose  his  gaunt  length,  advanced  well 
to  the  front,  shook  his  long  staff  in  their 
faces,  and  yelled;  “The  maun  who  can’t 
say  No,  is  a  coward  !  ”  That  pleased  their 


“You  SAY  WE  MUST  TRY  AND  GET  ALONG  WITH  ONLY  NECESSITIES,  AND  HERE 
YOU  CAME  HOME  FROM  YOUR  CLUB  IN  A  CAB.” 

“  Tha's  A— NECESSTY.” 
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FATHER  LEAVES  EVERYTHING  TO  HIS  UNMARRIED  DAUGHTERS. 
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MADAME  SANS-GENE  FROM  FRANCE. 

HE  first  question  invariably  asked  with  respect  of  the 
performance  of  M.  Sardou’s  “  Madame  Sans-Gene  ” 
by  the  original  company 
from  Paris  is  “  How  does 
it  compare  with  the  Amer¬ 
ican  reproduction  ?  ”  We 
are  happy  to  say  that  the 
American  is  a  far  better 
second  than  might  have 
been  expected.  Of  course 
it  is  a  reproduction  with 
the  advantage  of  having 
had  the  Frenchman  set 
the  pace.  But  even  so,  in 
perfection  of  detail  and  in 
effectiveness  of  the  ensem¬ 
ble  it  gives  its  prototype 
a  good  struggle  for  first 
place. 

The  first  comparison  is 
naturally  between  Mme. 
Rejane  and  Miss  Kidder 
in  .the  title  part.  Since 
her  early  appearances 
Miss  Kidder  has  improved 
her  work  materially,  and 

M.  m.  Duquesne.  g'ves  us  now  a  perform¬ 

ance  which  has  many 
points  of  excellence.  Both  she  and  Mme.  Rejane  are  more 
piquant  than  beautiful,  but  fortunately  grace  and  beauty  are 
not  essential  to  the  characterization.  The  principal  criticism 
that  can  now  be  made  on  Miss  Kidder’s  performance  is  that 
while  no  pains  has  been  spared  to  make  the  rest  of  the  per¬ 
formance  thoroughly  French  in  tone,  Miss  Kidder  remains 
distinctly  American.  Setting,  costumes,  even 
the  personality  of  the  Napoleon  are  all  copied 
from  the  original,  but  Miss  Kidder  has  absorbed 
very  little  of  the  French  atmosphere.  Of  course 
this  reproach  is  not  to  be  visited  on  Mme. 

Rejane.  She  might  be  A ng'ele  Boisse  herself  so 
far  as  we  are  able  to  picture  that  character,  and 
she  certainly  portrays  well  the  combined  rude¬ 
ness  and  refinement  of  speech  and  manner 
which  appertains  to  the  lower  class  French 
woman  and  which  is  lacking  to  Miss  Kidder’s 
performance.  Rejane  glides  imperceptibly — so 


imperceptibly  that  it  is 
really  a  mingling — from 
coarseness  to  French  del¬ 
icacy.  With  abrupt  tran¬ 
sitions  Miss  Kidder  is  one 
thing  or  the  other,  and 
not  always  in  the  right 
place.  The  French  artiste 
is  by  no  means  above 
criticism,  as  some  of  our 
Franco- American  friends 
would  lead  us  to  believe. 

With  all  the  aid  of  M. 

Sardou’s  lines  and  situa¬ 
tions  and  with  her  native 
suitability  to  the  part  she 
leaves  us  at  certain  mo¬ 
ments  rather  dissatisfied. 

Notably  in  the  scene  with 
the  dancing-master  and 
costumers  she  brings  her 
acrobatic  awkwardness 
down  to  the  level  of  very 
low  comedy  indeed.  Miss 
Kidder  is  distinctly  more 
attractive  in  this  scene.  All  told  we  fancy  Mme.  Rejane 
would  make  worse  work  of  a  French  translation  of  an  Eng¬ 
lish  role  than  our  countrywoman  does  of  Sans-Gene. 

We  were  disappointed  in  M.  Duquesne’s  Napoleon.  In 
stature,  and  we  should  say  by  temperament,  he  is  unfitted  to 
supply  so  good  a  counterfeit  as  does  Mr.  Cooke.  We  all 
know  that  Napoleon  was  something  of  a  bully  with  women, 
a  characteristic  far  more  pardonable  and  less  conspicuous  in 
a  man  of  the  size  of  Napoleon  and  Mr.  Cooke  than  of  M. 

Duquesne.  The  French  artist 
also  makes  the  Emperor  more 
nervous  and  vociferous,  less 
magnetic,  than  we  have  been  led 
to  picture  him.  The  other  rS/es 
are  well  sustained,  but  show  no 
great  superiority  to  the  work 
done  by  the  American  company. 
The  mounting  and  costuming 
are  practically  the  same,  with 
the  advantage  on  the  American 
side  in  point  of  newness  and 
freshness. 

The  general  conclusion 
is  in  a  way  comforting. 
It  shows  that  if  we  had 
time  to  train  an  American 
company  to  a  certain  set 
of  parts  we  could  as  a  rule 
produce  results  that  are 
,, ,  not  by  any  means  beneath 

Mme.  Rejane, 

FROM  LIFE  BY  C.  D.  GIBSON.)  COnteiTlpt. 


m. 


w/ 


M 


T 


LIFE 


'  I  WONDER  HOW  THAT  FEELS  ?  ’ 


'T'WO  things  are  demonstrated  by  Mr.  Crane’s  successful 
engagement  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  Theatre.  One  is  that 
the  Star  Theatre  has  fallen  outside  the  theatrical  breastworks, 
which  are  now  marked  on  the  south  by  Twenty-third  Street. 
The  other  is  that  if  Miss  Morton’s  work  as  a  dramatic  author 
is  to  be  taken  as  a  standard  of  feminine  possibilities  in  the 
play-writing  line,  William  Shakespeare’s  laurels  are  still  safe 
from  any  incursions  of  the  fairer  sex.  This  does  not  mean 
that  Miss  Morton’s  play  is  not  amusing  and  in  a  measure 
effective,  but  it  must  be  apparent  to  any  spectator  that  she 
has  missed  many  opportunities  which  in  stronger  hands 
would  have  been  made  valuable.  The  piece  is  of  the  trifling 
character  which  Mr.  Crane’s  experience  with  “  The  Merry 
Wives  ”  has  doubtless  convinced  him  is  the  only  thing  that 
will  succeed  with  the  American — and  more  especially  the 
New  York  public.  Metcalfe. 


A  SLIGHT  OFFENCE. 

A  N  English  tourist  arrived  in  an  Irish  town,  where  a 
man  was  about  to  be  hung  for  shooting  his  landlord. 
Ignorant  of  the  cause  of  the  gathering  he  questioned  one  of 
the  peasants. 

Englishman  :  What  is  going  on  to-day,  my  man? 
Peasant  :  They're  goin’  t’hang  a  man,  sor. 
Englishman  :  What  is  he  to  be  hanged  for? 

Peasant  :  Just  for  a  bit  uv  a  joke,  sor. 

Englishman:  Hang  a  man  for  a  joke  ?  Absurd!  What 
did  he  do  ? 

Peasant  :  He  just  made  game  uv  his  landlord,  sor. 


THIRST  NEW  YORKER:  Were  there  many-  New 
Yorkers  in  Chicago  ? 

Second  New  Yorker  (just  from  Chicago) :  I  imagine 
so.  So  many  of  the  people  I  passed  on  the  street  had  such 
a  disgusted  look. 


MISSING  INFORMATION. 

i  N  E  morn  a  Peri  at  the  gate 
Of  Eden  stood  disconsolate.” 

But  if  he,  coming  home  so  late 
Could  find  his  key,  Moore  does  not  state. 

rHE  day  before  yesterday  about  one-half  of  the  esteemed 
daily  journals  which  lie  upon  Life’s  exchange  table 
announced  in  types  of  triumph  that  the  Simpkinsville  Clarion 
had  abandoned  the  “United  Press”  and  was  now  buying 
news  of  the  “Associated  Press.”  The  day  after  to-morrow 
the  other  half  of  the  esteemed  dailies  on  the  said  table  will 
announce  in  types  of  aforesaid  quality  that  the  Podunk  Bugle 
has  quit  the  Associated  Press  and  trades  now  with  the 
United  Press  only.  Similar  announcements  are  made  from 
once  to  twice  a  week  during  the  season.  The  eagerness  of 
these  two  newsmongering  concerns  to  cut  one  another’s  throat 
is  reasonable  and  may  be  worthy  of  encouragement,  but  it 
would  afford  a  not  very  important  but  still  welcome  relief  to 
the  public  if  they  would  bicker  in  lower  tones  and  lunge  at 
one  another  with  a  somewhat  less  ostentations  display  of 
deadly  steel. 


I 


Ax  a  dinner  given  in  London  by  a  well-known  literary  man,  an  equally  well-known 
author  and  correspondent  was  most  enthusiastic  in  his  praise  of  Wagner,  not  only  as  a 
composer  of  music,  but  as  a  poet.  “  I  have  no  doubt,”  he  said,  with  great  earnestness, 
“  that  in  the  years  to  come  Wagner  will  be  ranked  above  Beethoven  and  Schiller.”  “  I 


1  that  in  the  years  to  come  Wagner  —  __  - 

quite  agree  with  you,”  responded  Alma  Tadema,  who  was  one  of  the.  company  ;  for 
certainly,”  he  continued,  as  the  author  turned  a  face  beaming  with  delight  at  this  unex¬ 
pected  support  toward  him — “  certainly  no  one  can  den)'  that  Wagner  is  a  finer  musician 
than  Schiller  and  a  greater  poet  than  Beethoven.” — Argonaut. 

Rosina  has  been  reading  in  the  paper  that  Crispi  advocated  the  system  of  reciprocity 
in  the  Chamber  of  Deputies. 

Rosina  :  What  is  meant  by  reciprocity  ? 

Giacomo  :  It  means  an  exchange  in  which  neither  party  gains  an  undue  advantage 
over  the  other.  For  instance,  if  you  gave  me  a  kiss— so— I  feel  bound  to  give  you  one  in 
return— so  — that  is  reciprocity. 

Rosina  :  That  is  not  bad  ;  but  1  altogether  fail  to  comprehend  why  an  old  gentle¬ 
man  like  Crispi  should  attach  so  much  importance  to  it. — It  Car  lino. 

While  General  Cavaignac  was  Chief  of  the  Executive  Power  in  Paris  under  the  Sec¬ 
ond  Republic,  he  one  day  invited  to  dinner  an  old  comrade,  Commandant  X.  The  com¬ 
mandant  never  went  into  society,  and  took  his  meals  at  a  restaurant ;  but  he  could  not 
refuse  an  invitation  from  his  old  friend. 

The  guests  were  no  sooner  at  table  than  the  commandant  did  just  what  he  was  accus¬ 
tomed  to  do  at  the  restaurant  ;  he  began  to  wipe  his  knife  and  fork  with  his  napkin. 

The  general,  who  had  his  eye  on  him,  beckoned  to  a  servant,  and  told  him  to.bring 
another  knife  and  fork.  Again  the  commandant  proceeded  to  wipe  them,  and  again  the 
servant  took  them  away. 

This  little  comedy  was  repeated  seven  times.  Then  the  commandant  became  sus¬ 
picious,  or  perhaps  lost  his  patience. 

“  Look  here  !  ”  he  exclaimed.  “  What  does  all  this  mean  ?  Have  you  invited  me  here 
to  polish  up  all  your  plate  and  crockery  ?” — Youth's  Companion . 


IT  is  related  of  the  famous  Jonas  Han  way  that,  on  being  politely  reproached  by  a  j 
nobleman  for  not  coming  oftener  to  dine  with  him,  he  replied  : 

“  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  cannot  afford  it.” 

On  another  occasion  he  was  paying  the  string  of  servants,  who,  as  usual,  appeared 
on  the  scene  as  he  was  leaving  the  house  he  had  visited. 

“  Sir,  your  great -coat,”  said  one,  upon  which  he  paid  a  shilling. 

“Your  umbrella,  sir,”  said  a  second  ;  another  shilling. 

“  Sir,  your  hat  ;  ”  another  shilling. 

“Your  gloves,  sir.” 

“Why,  friend,”  said  Hanway,  “you  may  keep  the  gloves;  they  are  not  worth  a 
shilling  !  ” — Exchange. 

Eugene  Field  tells  that  when  James  Whitcomb  Riley  gave  some  readings  on  ship¬ 
board,  while  returning  from  Europe  not  long  ago,  he  had  two  enthusiastic  Scots  among 
his  auditors.  . 

“  Is  it  no  wonderfu’,  Donal,”  remarked  one  of  them,  “that  a  tradesman  suld  be  sic  a 
bonnie  poet  ?  ” 

“  And  is  he  indeed  a  tradesman  ?  ”  asked  the  other. 

“  ’Deed  is  he,”  answered  the  first  speaker.  “  Did  ye  no  hear  the  dominie  mtryjuce 
him  as  the  hoosier-poet  ?  Just  think  of  it,  mon—  just  think  o’  sic  a  gude  poet  dividing  his 
time  at  making  hoosiery  !  ”—  Exchange. 

An  amusing  story  is  told  of  “  Old  ”  John  Langley,  the  veteran  Worcester  horseman, 
by  the  Gazette  of  that  city  :  One  day  he  called  at  the  store  of  a  tailor  and  stated  in  his 
usual  loud  and  emphatic  'way— for  his  conversation  was  always  highly  flavored  with  the 
tabasco  of  profanity —that  he  “  wanted  a  pair  of  breeches.  And  I  want  the  best  stuff  in 

the  store,  no  matter  what  the - color.”  The  tailor  was  a  little  bewildered,  but  finally 

showed  Langley  the  most  costly  material  in  the  shop,  a  beautiful  silky  broadcloth. 
That  this  was  unsuitable  for  trousers  made  no  difference  to  him.  “  I  want  it,”  said  he, 
“and  I  want  it  made  up  wrong  side  out."  The  tailor  expostulated  in  vain,  and  the 
trousers  were  made  and  delivered.  A  friend  called  on  Langley  and  remarked  on  the 
trousers  in  uncomplimentary  language.  Langley  said  he  was  satisfied.  More  guying 
resulted  in  the  old  man  offering  to  bet  $25  that  the  cloth  cost  more  a  yard  than  that  in 
his  friend's  trousers.  The  bet  was  taken  and  the  tailor  was  to  decide  it.  He  named  the 
price.  The  friend  would  not  believe  that  the  rough  goods  could  be  so  costly  until  he  was 
shown  the  shiny,  silky  other  side.  Then  he  paid,  as  did  other  men  on  similar  bets. 
That  was  what  the  old  man  had  bought  the  trousers  for.—  Rochester  i  nion  and 
Advertiser. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  In  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1  Opera 
Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayenoe, 
Germany,  Agents  tor  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  5oap 


There  is  a  “comfortable  feeling’’  that 
comes  after  a  bath  with  Ivory  Soap. 


The  Procter  6c  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 


For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 


Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line 


The  Ideal 
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of  America 


Private  European  Partie 


(eighth  season.) 


on  the 


i?., no  A  T  All  Common- 
C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


May  n,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of 
days;  June  20,  tour  of  6.  days;  June  29,  tou  1 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  rou  ■ 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address 


nRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  Ha; 


DEAUTI  FULLY  mar 

0  specimens  of  supe ' 
breeding.  Long,  s 
hair,  big  playful  e;; 
fashionable  ruffles,  v 
bushy  tails.  Price,  $ic; 
Sent  to  any  part  safel) 
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Not  long  ago,  a  certain  authoress,  whose  talents  do  not  extend  to  the  field  of 
j  icution,  gave  readings  from  her  works  at  Mrs.  Boree’s  “  salon.”  The  authoress  read  in  a 
|  rnotonous  tone  several  essays,  and  then  a  realistic  story,  in  which  no  one  did  anything, 
j Boree  succeeded,  during  the  reading  of  the  story,  in  making  his  escape  into  an  ante- 
I  am  by  a  roundabout  way.  The  door  of  the  ante-room  was  shut.  In  this  room  Mr. 
iree  found,  asleep  in  a  chair,  the  footman  whose  duty  it  was  to  usher  in  visitors.  Mr. 
tree  shook  him  rudely  by  the  shoulder.  “  Wretch  !”  he  said,  in  a  hoarse  whisper,  “you’ve 
en  listening  at  the  keyhole  !  ”  —Argonaut. 


A  SUCCESSFUL  BUSINESS. 


Increased  Facilities  of  a  Firm  of  Na¬ 
tional  Reputation  in  Advertising 
and  Publishing  Circles. 

From  the  New  York  Tribune ,  Feb.  15 ,  i$Q5 ■ 
The  well-known  Advertising  Agency  and 
Publishing  business  of  Herbert  Booth  King 
&  Brother,  which  has  long  been  one  of  the 
land-marks  of  lower  Broadway,  New  York, 
will  transfer  their  main  office  to  Madison 
Square  about  March  1st,  using  their  down¬ 
town  office  as  a  branch  establishment.  They 
will  occupy  the  first  floor  of  their  new  build- 
ing,  32  East  23d  St.,  N.  Y.,  which  is  adja¬ 
cent  to  their  Printing  Establishment  on  22d 
street.  Their  new  offices  face  Madison 
Square  and  are  opposite  the  entrance  to  the 
new  Metropolitan  Life  Insurance  Company's 
building.  They  will  connect  with  their  down¬ 
town  branch  by  telephone  and  pneumatic 
tubes,  so  that  no  time  will  be  lost  in  commu¬ 
nicating  with  the  various  newspaper  estab¬ 
lishments.  With  their  facilities  for  setting 
up  and  stereotyping  advertisements  in  their 
own  establishment,  and  almost  instantaneous¬ 
ly  delivering  copy  to  the  newspapers,  they 
will  be  enabled  to  work  carefully  and  expedi¬ 
tiously  for  their  customers.  A  feature  of 
their  new  offices  will  be  the  Art  and  Literary 
Departments,  where  the  special  work  of  pre¬ 
paring  advertising  matter  will  be  undertaken. 

Herbert  Booth  King  &  Brother,  besides 
controlling  one  of  the  largest  advertising 
businesses  of  the  country,  also  own  a  large 
printing  establishment,  wherein  is  printed 
every  sort  and  kind  of  circular,  catalogue  or 
periodical,  including  their  own  very  success¬ 
ful  publication,  Fashions,  which  has  already 
attained  a  circulation  of  a  quarter  of  a  million 
copies. 
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COURT  DRESSMAKER. 

LONDON  AND  PARIS. 

EXHIBITION  OF 

Paris  and  London  Models. 

Exclusive 

Materials, 

SILK  BLOUSES  and  WAISTS, 
COATS,  GOWNS  and  WRAPS. 

IN  THEIR 

NEW  YORK  HOUSE, 

210  Fifth  Avenue. 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 


Contains 


The 


FOR  MARCH, 

44Trilby ”  Examination. 


or  the  best  replies  to  the  following  questions  a  prfe  of  Twenty-five  Dollars  for  the  best  set.  Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second 

best,  and  Ten  Dollars  for  the  third  best  will  be  awarded. 


1.  What  does  the  author  claim  as  the  king  of  all  instruments  ? 
rho  does  he  claim  was  the  greatest  violinist  of  his  time  ?  What 
>es  he  call  the  most  bourgeois  piece  of  music  he  knows  ? 

2.  What  was  Svengali’s  real  name  ? 

3.  Where  does  the  author  state  that  he  is  a  social  lion  ?  Where 

-  J 

j  >es  he  deny  that  he  is  a  snob  ? 

4.  Where  does  he  bring  Little  Billee  in  contact  with  Punch  ? 

1  ^  5.  What  did  the  Laird  call  M.  le  general  Comte  de  la  Tour-aux-Loups  ? 

For  Conditions  Governing  the 

>1.00  a  Year.  = 


6.  In  what  places  does  the  author  compare  Gecko  to  a  dog  ? 

7.  How  old  was  Trilby  when  she  died  ? 

8.  What  was  Little  Billee’s  physical  explanation  of  his  inability  to 
love  ? 

9.  What  verbal  description  of  one  of  the  heroes  contradicts  almost 
every  one  of  the  author’s  drawings  of  him  ? 

,  10.  What  incident  of  the  story  is  inconsistent  with  the  author’s  own 

argument  in  behalf  of  the  nude  in  art  ? 

Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 

Ten  Cents  a  Copy. 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 


19  West  Thirty=first  Street,  New  York  City 


Nathaniel  Hawthorne  was  a  kind-hearted  man  as  well  as  a  great  novelist. 
While  he  was  consul  at  Liverpool  a  young  Yankee  walked  into  his  office.  1  he 
boy  had  left  home  to  seek  his  fortune,  but  evidently  hadn’t  found  it  yet,  although 
he  had  crossed  the  sea  in  his  search.  Homesick,  friendless,  nearly  penniless,  he 
wanted  a  passage  home.  The  clerk  said  Mr.  Hawthorne  could  not  be  seen,  and 
intimated  that  the  boy  was  not  American,  but  was  trying  to  steal  a  passage. 
The  boy  stuck  to  his  point,  and  the  clerk  at  last  went  to  the  little  room,  and  said 
to  Mr  Hawthorne:  “  Here’s  a  boy  who  insists  upon  seeing  you.  He  says  he  is 
an  American,  but  I  know  he  isn’t."  Hawthorne  came  out  of  the  room,  and 
looked  keenly  at  the  eager,  ruddy  face  of  the  boy.  “You  want  a  passage  to 
America  ?  ” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“And  you  say  you're  an  American  ?” 

“  Yes,  sir.” 

“  From  what  part  of  America  ?  ” 

“  United  States,  sir.” 

“  What  state  ?  ’’ 

“  New  Hampshire,  sir.” 

“  Town  ? ” 

14  Exeter  sir.1' 

Hawthorne  looked  at  him  for  a  minute  before  asking  him  the  next  question. 
“  Who  sold  the  best  apples  in  your  town  ?  ”  .  ,, 

“  Skim-milk  Folsom,  sir,”  said  the  boy,  with  glistening  eye,  as  the  old 
familiar  by-word  brought  up  the  dear  old  scenes  of  home.  ^ 

“  It’s  all  right,”  said  Hawthorne  to  the  clerk,  “  give  him  a  passage,  —Ex. 


A  STORY  used  to  be  current  among  the  students  in  Aberdeen  which  showed 
that  up  to  a  comparatively  recent  date,  ancient  prejudices  were  retained  by  the 
old-fashioned  Scotch  professors.  It  related  to  the  late  Professor  Pine,  who  had  a 
weakness  for  the  refinements  of  life.  . 

lust  after  “  at  home  ”  cards  became  fashionable,  one  of  the  driest  specimens 
of  the  old  professional  regime  was  surprised  to  receive  a  missive  which  read  as 

folk™  Principal  and  Mrs.  Pirie  present  their  compliments  to  Professor  T - ,  and 

hope  he  is  well.  Principal  and  Mrs.  Pirie  will  be  ‘  at  home  ’  on  Thursday  evening 

at  8  o'clock.”  .  ,  .  .,  . _ ,  . 

This  was  something  which  evidently  required  an  answer,  but  the  recipient  ot 
it  was  quite  equal  to  the  occasion.  He  wrote :  .  .  ,  ,  ,,  _.  .  , 

“  Professor  T - returns  the  compliments  of  Principal  and  Mrs.  Pine,  and 

informs  them  that  he  is  very  well.  Professor  T - is  glad  to  hear  that  Principal 

and  Mrs.  Pirie  will  be  at  home  on  Thursday  evening  at  S  o’clock.  Professor  1 - 

will  also  be  at  home.” — Ex. 


citizens  in  Upshur  county,  Texas.  The  Southern  question  was  at  fever  heat,  and 
the  feeling  was  very  strong  on  both  sides.  Each  side  of  the  case,  of  course,  was 
anxious  to  get  the  verdict.  The  defendant  went  to  Jefferson  and  engaged  Cul¬ 
berson,  who  was  then  rising  to  distinction  as  a  bright  lawyer.  Dave’s  client 
didn’t  have  any  case,  the  evidence  being  all  against  him  ;  but  true  to  his  trust, 
as  he  always  is.  Culberson  determined  to  make  the  best  fight  he  could  for  him. 
When  the  trial  came  off,  it  turned  out  that  the  other  fellow  had  employed  a 
smart  young  saddle-bag  lawyer  from  Maryland,  who  had  just  located  in  Texas. 

“  Culberson  had  the  opening  speech,  and  made  a  good  defense  for  his  client 
under  the  circumsi ances.  W  hen  the  Marylander  replied  in  behalf  of  his  client, 
he  produced  a  vasi  array  of  authorities,  from  which  he  read  in  support  of  his 
case.  When  the  young  man  closed,  Culberson  picked  up  one  of  the  books,  from 
which  the  opposing  counsel  has  been  reading  to  the  court,  and  said  : 

“  ‘  If  your  honor  please,  this  young  brother  of  the  profession  has  been  read¬ 
ing  for  your  instruction  Massachusetts  law.  This  book  is  prioted  in  Boston.  It 
is  Greenleaf  on  Evidence.  We  don’t  want  Massachusetts  law  to  govern  us  in 
Texas.  1  have  been  giving  you  genuine  Texas  law,  made  by  our  own  people. 

“‘What’s  that?'  asked  the  judge,  sharply,  ‘been  imposing  on  the  court 

with  Yankee  law  ?  ”  ... 

“ ‘Yes,  sir,  your  honor,’  said  Culberson,  ‘  he  has  been  reading  from  this 
book,  which  was  printed  in  Boston,  Mass.’  .  .  ,  . 

“  ‘  Pass  it  over  this  way,’  said  the  surprised  court,  looking  at  the  ny  leal 
intently.  Then  he  said  : 

“  ‘  Mr  Culberson,  the  court  finds  that  you  are  correct.  It  is  a  Boston  print, 
and  we  don’t  want  any  of  it  here.  No  abolition  law  for  Upshur  county,  and  the 
court  will  be - if  we  will  have  it.’  ,  . 

“  To  the  supreme  disgust  of  the  young  lawyer  the  court  continued  as  fol¬ 
lows  •  ‘  Sir  upon  the  evidence  of  the  case  I  dismiss  the  suit  against  Dave  Cul¬ 

berson’s  friend  and  fine  the  plaintiff  $i  and  costs,  and  his  lawyer  $5  for  contempt 
of  court.  Now,  young  man,  let  that  serve  as  a  warning  to  you  how  you  try  to 
practice  abolition  law  in  this  State  ?  ’ 

“  Culberson’s  client  set  up  the  dinner,  and  the  young  Maryland  lawyer  was 
one  of  the  first  men  to  enlist  in  the  war.  He  wanted  to  whip  Massachusetts  for 
the  loss  of  his  first  case.” 


“  In  i860,  just  after  Lincoln  had  been  elected  President,”  said  an  old  friend 
of  Judge  Culberson  the  other  day,  “  there  was  a  neighborhood  quarrel  between  two 


A  contributor  to  Lon gman' s  Magazine  vouches  for  the  truth  of  this  little 
story  about  the  late  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  Dean  Stanley  being  mentioned  as 
the  writer’s  authority  :  On  one  of  his  latest  visits  to  a  certain  country  house  in  a 
Scottish  county.  Dr.  Tail  went  alone  to  the  post-office  to  send  a  telegram  to  his 
brother  He  wrote  it  out  :  “  The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  to  Sheriff  Tan,  and 
handed  it  in.  The  skeptical  old  postmaster  read  it  aloud  in  contemptuous  tones  : 
“The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury!”  and  added:  “  W  ha  may  ye  be  that  taks 
this  cognomen  >  ”  The  Archbishop,  taken  aback,  remained  silent  for  a  moment. 
The  morning  was  cold,  and  he  had  a  woolen  comforter  wrapped  round  his  neck  ; 
but  on  second  view  the  postmaster  thought  he  looked  more  respectable  than  on  the 
first  and  added  :  “  Maybe  ye’re  the  gentleman  himsel’.’  Tait  replied  modestly  : 

“  For  want  of  a  better.  I  am.”  On  which  the  good  old  Scot  hastened  to  apologize 
for  his  first  suspicion  of  imposture,  adding  :  “I  might  have  seen  you  were  rather 
consequential  about  the  legs.”  Then  he  added  words  of  cheer  which  Tail  said 
truly  were  vitally  Scotch  :  “I  hae  a  son  in  London,  a  lad  in  a  shop ;  and  he  gaed 
to  hear  ye  preach  one  day,  and  was  verra  weel  satisfeed.” 
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and  the  result  will  be  a 
realization  of  your  desire. 
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Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 

W.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 

All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 
They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money. 
They  equi^  custom  shoes  in  style  and  fit. 
Their  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 
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THE  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS. 
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Agents  for  United  States, 
39  Broadway,  N.Y.City. 
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From  La  Caricature. 


“MAIS  C’EST  DE  LA  FOLIE  !  JE  L’AI  DIT  ET  REDIT  AU  CONSE1L  MUNICIPAL.  POURQUOI  FAIRE,  UNE 
BTBLIOTHEQUE  ?  EST-CE  QUE  NOUS  LISONS  DES  LIVRES,  NOUS  AUTRFS,  VOVONS  ?  ” 

“  BlEN  SUR,  NOUS  N’EN  LISONS  PAS.” 

“  Tandis  qu’un  abattoir!  Car  enfin,  vous  mangez,  nous  mangfons!” 

“  Bien  sur,  nous  mangf.ons  !  ” 


WEBSTER’S  ADVICE  TO  WINTHROP. 


A  Lesson  of  Experience.  In  the  harsh  school 
of  experience  man  learns  the  ripest  wisdom 
and  is  best  qualified  to  teach.  Every  human 

LIFE  BEARS  TESTIMONY  TO  THIS  FACT. 


Daniel  Webster,  the  greatest  man  cradled  on  New 
England  soil  in  any  century,  at  the  goal  of  his  career, 
looking  backward  and  remembering  his  own  exper¬ 
ience,  thus  advised  Robert  C.  Winthrop,  then  at  the 
very  threshold  of  that  public  life  which  sheds  such  im¬ 
perishable  lustre  on  his  name. 

“  Winthrop,  if  1  were  as  young  as  you  are,  and  just 
beginning  my  Congressional  career,  I  would  adopt  a 
different  course  from  that  which  we  are  all  pursuing 
in  regard  to  speeches. 

“  I  have  lost  my  faith  in  long,  labored  efforts,  to  be 
printed  a  week  after  their  delivery,  and  to  be  scattered 
over  the  country  in  pamphlets  which  nobody  ever  reads. 

I  would  speak  short  and  often.  I  would  take  some 
part  in  every  important  discussion,  and  I  would  pre-  ' 
pare  every  word  which  I  proposed  to  say,  and  write 
it  out  beforehand,  so  as  to  give  a  copy  to  the  reporters 
the  moment  1  sat  down.  In  this  way  the  next  morn¬ 
ing’s  paper  would  let  my  constituents  and  the  country 
see  and  read  precisely  what  I  had  said.” 

*** 

Can  this  advice  not  be  given  with  equal  emphasis  in 
relation  to  advertising  ?  If  the  great  orator  makes  one 
mighty  effort  on  some  stated  occasion  and  then  lapses 
into  silence,  he  is  lost  in  the  swift  tide  of  events  the 
remainder  of  the  time.  Heard  often,  he  is  constantly 
in  the  public  thought.  So,  if  the  merchant  has  one 
grand  display  and  does  nothing  the  rest  of  the  year,  or 
only  appears  in  print  occasionally,  people  forget  and 
turn  elsewhere  the  rest  of  the  year.  But  let  the  daily 
columns  proclaim  his  bargains  in  an  attractive  and 
novel  manner,  and  the  tide  of  trade  to  his  counters  is 
ceaseless  in  its  flow.  It  is  never  permitted  to  ebb  ;  is 
charged  with  constant  success. 

As  Webster  said  to  Winthrop,  “  Speak,  speak,”  we 
say  to  business  men,  “Advertise,  advertise.”  Be  heard 
often  in  the  right  places  and  thousands  of  readers  will 
become  your  daily  audience,  never  forgetting  when  to 
trade. 

Advertise  :  It  Pays.  It  has  helped  make  the 
“  merchant  princes  ”  of  our  land,  as  oratory  has  pro¬ 
claimed  its  foremost  statesman. 

PETT1NGILL  <$r  CO., 

Newspaper  A  dvertising  A gency , 

22  School  Street .  Mutual  Reserve  Bldg.. 

BOSTON,  MASS.  NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Costumers. 

our  CrabeJfiark  guarantees  Correct  J$tyle  &  perfect  .Jit* 


Costumes  for  equestrian  ,  (Coifing  ,  Cycling,  "Uacf)ting 
Carriage  Street  3\  Cvening.  Wear. 

39  4  41  WEST  23D  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 
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How  near  General  Slocum  came  once  to  arrest  as  a  common  swindler  will 
bear  telling-  for  nobody  enjoyed  the  incident  in  recollection  better  than  he  did.  He 
and  General  McMahon  were  on  their  way  home  to  New  York  from  an  inspection 
of  the  Soldiers’  Home  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  and  stopped  at  Philadelphia  for  breakfast. 
While  waiting  at  the  station  for  the  signal  to  board  their  special  car,  McMahon 
observed  a  man  whom  he  thought  he  recognized  as  an  acquaintance,  and,  being  of 
a  social  turn,  approached  him  and  shook  hands  cordially,  saying  . 

“  How  do  you  do,  Mr. - ” 

“  Bradford,”  obligingly  interjected  the  stranger 
“  Of  New  York,  if  1  remember,”  continued  McMahon,  affably. 

“  No,  of  Bryn  Mawr,”  responded  the  stranger. 

“Ah!  yes  ;  Bryn  Mawr.  I  had  forgotten.  Glad  to  see  you.  When  did  you 

g6t  'just'then  Slocum  came  up.  He  had  caught  the  name  and  recollected  a  Brad¬ 
ford  who  had  served  in  his  command  during  the  war.  “Why,  hello!  tie 
exclaimed,  with  effusion.  “  Delighted  to  see  you.  My  name  is  Slocum.  You  re 
Bradford,  of  Bryn  Mawr.  Knew  you  well  during  the  war.  It  isn  t  possible  you 

have  forgotten  me  ?  ”  ,  .. 

Bradford,  meanwhile,  had  edged  toward  a  policeman  in  the  depot  ^  can  t 
sav  Mr  Slocum,  that  I  remember  you  or  your  friend,”  said  he,  “  and  I  don  t  pro¬ 
pose  to  join  you  in  any  kind  of  a  game  this  morning.  The  fact  is,  I  knew  you 
both  to  be  confidence  operators  from  the  first  moment  I  saw  you 

The  policeman,  who  had  evidently  caught  on,  made  a  grab  for  the  two  gener¬ 
als  who  made  a  simultaneous  rush  for  the  special  car.  It  was  just  about  moving 
off’  As  they  scrambled  on  board  the  policeman  dashed  for  the  telegraph  office, 
but  the  car  made  no  slop  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Phi'adelphia  police  and  the 
fugitives  escaped. — Kate  Field' s  Washington . 

A  dramatic  incident  of  the  recent  Davis-Thompson  wedding,  which  took 
place  at  Secretary  Carlisle's  house,  has  just  transpired.  The  Secretary,  who  dearly 
loves  a  joke- on  someone  else— has  done  much  to  keep  the  affair  a  secret.  But  a 
joke  like  murder,  will  out,  and  here  is  the  joke.  It  seems  that  m  the  Carlisle 
parlor  the  time  of  day  is  told  by  a  beautiful  cuckoo  clock.  The  wedding  ceremony 
was  to  begin  promptly  at  twelve.  To  give  notice  to  the  guests  to  assemble  in  the 
parlor  young  Carlisle  so  arranged  the  clock,  he  thought,  as  to  strike  twelve  at  ten 
minutes  ahead  of  time.  But  he  must  have  made  some  miscue.  Twelve  o  clock 
came  but  the  clock  was  silent.  After  a  few  moments  the  time  was  noticed,  and 
the  guests  were  verbally  informed  that  the  time  had  arrived  A  little  later  there 
was  a  rustle  of  skirts  and  the  bridal  party  appeared.  The  clergyman  opened  his 
book  when  all  was  still,  though  he  had  solemnly  failed  to  notice  that  Secretary 
Carlisle  had  not  come.  Clearing  his  throat,  the  clergyman  began  :  ^ 

“  Dear  brothers  and  sisters.  We  are  assembled  here  to-day  to - 

He  got  no  further  just  then.  A  bur-r-r  from  the  clock  interrupted  him.  It 
was  followed  by  the  sound  of  the  falling  clock  door,  and  then,  just  as  the  distm- 
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The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  P.  O-  Box  699,  New  York. 
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(WINE  OF  HEALTH.) 

“Iam  strongly  convinced  that  we  have  in  Vino  tie  Salud  a  very  pleasant 
able  tonic  I  prescribe  it  for  those  patients  who  have  weak  digestive  organs  and  find  it  diffi¬ 
cult  to  retain  medicine  in  the  stomach.’ 

( Letter  on  file  in  our  office  from  a  well-known  physician.)  A  beautifully  illustrated  booklet  about 
this  celebrated  Spanish  Tonic  Wine  mailed  on  application  to 

ROCHE  &  CO.,  Importers,  503  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


LIFE 


Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold,  Green  and  Gold, 
and  Full  Black. . 


VOL.  XXIV. 

NOW  READY. 

PRICE, 


guished  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  entered  the  room,  the  little  bird  came  out  of  its 
hole,  and  then  there  fell  upon  the  ears  of  those  who  crowded  the  handsome  par¬ 
lors,  twelve  repetitions  of  : 

“  Cuckoo.”  ,  ,  _ 

The  Secretary,  for  the  first  time  in  many  years,  turned  red.  1  he  groom 
grinned  and  the  bride  smiled.  A  suppressed  titter  broke  the  spell,  however,  and 
the  clergyman,  releasing  his  lip  from  his  teeth,  proceeded  without  further  inter¬ 
ruption  to  the  end. — Evening  Wisconsin. 

“  Dr  Barrett-  was  a  great  friend  of  a  brother  Fellow,  Magee,  afterwards 
Bishop  of  Raphoe,  and  finally  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  who  was  grandfather  of  the 
late  Archbishop  of  York,  and  was  the  only  person  to  whom  Barrett  ever  lent 
money  He  wanted  a  loan  of  five  pounds,  and  went  to  see  Barrett  in  his  rooms 
who  agreed  to  make  the  loan,  went  into  his  bedroom,  and  returned  with  an  old 
stocking  full  of  guineas  in  his  hand.  Just  as  he  came  into  the  room  the  stocking 
burst  and  the  guineas  were  scattered  on  the  floor.  Magee  stooped  down  to  help 

Barreit  to  pick  them  up.  , 

“  ‘  Stop,  stop,  Magee  !  ’  said  he.  ‘  Do  you  see  me  now  ;  get  up  and  stand  on 

that  table  and  1  11  pick  them  up.’  . 

“The  loin  was  then  made,  and  Magee  left  him  counting  the  guineas. 

“  A  few  days  afterwards  he  met  him  and  said,  ‘  I  hope,  Barrett,  >ou  found 

y0Ur*?.UWe1t  adon>T)u  see  me  now,’  said  Barrett,  ‘they  were  all  right  but  one 
One  was  gone  ;  and  maybe  it  rolled  into  a  mouse-hole,  Magee,  and  maybe  it 
didn't.'  ” — Outlook. 

A  Portland  man  who  has  just  returned  from  a  hunting  trip  in  the  forests 
of  northern  Maine  vouches  for  the  entire  truth  of  the  following  story,  as  he  had  in 

dlre  Aman  whcflivesffi  Mount  Katahdin  region  went  into  the  office  of  a  Justice 
of  the  Peace  a  few  days  since  and  inquired  about  the  Pen^,l>' f°r  hu"tinK 
with  dogs,  and  very  particularly  as  to  whether  one-half  the  fine  did  not  go  to  the 

'"^The  Justice  consulted  the  game  law,  and  assured  him  that  it  did.  _ 

“  Very  well,”  said  the  man,  “  I  want  to  complain  of  myself  and  settle. 

The  Justice  could  not  back  out,  and  so  gave  the  transgressor  a  clean  bill  of 
health  ”  upon  payment  of  one-half  of  the  penalty.  , 

It  =eems  that  the  man  got  wind  of  the  fact  that  the  game  warden  had  got 
“drop”  on  him  on  his  deer  poachings  with  the  dogs,  and  was  onl>  waiting 
an  opportunity  to  arrest  him.  Hence  his  shrewd  bit  of  diplomacy. -Eastern 
Argus. 

Mrs.  McSwat  :  Is  it  right  for  us  to  be  buying  tickets  for  a  morning 
performance  ? 

Because"at^liis  season  we  ought  to  spend  the  money  for  the  benefit  of  the 

P°0r“  That’s  what  we’re  going  to  do  Lobelia.  You’ll  see  some  of  the  poorest 
actors  at  that  play  this  afternoon  you  ever  saw  in  your  life.  tx. 


$ 5 , 


ONE  THEORY. 

He:  Great  heavens!  I’ve  been  talking  to  you  for  three  hours. 
She :  Oh  !  It  SEEMS  ONLY  half  that  time. 

He  ( insinuatingly )  :  WHY  IS  THAT,  I  WONDER  ? 

“I  SUPPOSE  it’s  BECAUSE  ONE  FORGETS  SO  MUCH  FASTER  THAN  YOU  TALK. 
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We  make  Solid  Silver  only 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


Whiting  M  f  g 

Silversmiths, 


Co. 


NEW  YORK. 


Solid  Silver 

( Exclusively.) 


OF  STERLING  QUALITY  1W0  FINE  ; 
EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 

SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Ft 


AYMOND’S 

VACATION  EXCURSIONS 


ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


°EY0ND  THE  ROCKIES 


arties  will  leave  New  York  in  Special 
llinau  Vestibuled  Trains  with  Din- 
.. ..  rars,  for  Magnificent  Sight-Seeing  T ours, 
ollows:  „  .  ,  ,  .. 

1.  A  78  Days’  Trip  through  New 
iexico,  California,  the  Pacific  Northwest, 

aska,  Montana,  and  the  Yellowstone  Na- 
.iiSCl  Park.  _  .  .. 

2.  A  65  Days’  Trip,  the  same  as  No. 

.  omitting  Alaska.  .  ,  . . 

I.  3.  A  52  Days’  Trip  through  New  Mex- 
>,  Arizona,  California,  Nevada,  Utah  and 
dorado.  ,  .... 

he  Yosemite  Valley  may  be  visited  in  con¬ 
nection  with  either  of  these  tours. 

No.  4.  A  46  Days’  Trip  across  the  Conti¬ 
nent  and  to  Alaska,  outward  by  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railroad,  and  homeward  through  tie 
Yellowstone  National  Park. 

Additional  California  Tour  and  Tours 
to  Florida  in  March;  also  tours  to  Ku- 
rope,  Hawaiian  Islands,  China  and 
Japan. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship 
Tickets  to  all  points. 

send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  par¬ 
ticular  tour  desired. 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET. 
Lincoln  Building.  Union  Square,  New  York. 
296  WASHINGTON  ST..  BOSTON,  MASS. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


term  Broi 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART 


are  now  exhibiting  their 


Broadway,  4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets. 


KEEP  WATCH  OF  US. 


IN  THE  SILK  STORE.— They-, 
were  imported  to  sell  at  $1.15 
and  $1.25,  these  new  Spring 
Taffeta  Silks.  Worth  it,  but  we  | 
make  the  price  85c.— just  be-  1 
cause  we  can.  Fifteen  styles  in  j 
black  grounds,  dark  grounds 
and  evening  shades  — checks, 
stripes,  plaids,  glace  raye . J 


85 


cts. 


48 


cts . 


Among  Black  Silks  are  1,200  1 
yds  20  inch  Satin  Damas,  in  l  it  CtS 
neat  designs  for  skirts  or  entire  i  I  J 
dresses,  the  yard  at .  ) 


BLACK  DRESS  GOODS. -Cre-' 
pons  of  course  -  the  foamy  rip¬ 
ples  of  woven  wool  that  so  manv 
women  are  wanting.  Special 
weaves  opened  to-day  —  rara 
avis,  detour,  eclat.  Of  course 
the  prices  are  right. 

Two  specials  among  the  other 
blacks  1 — 

Black  Wool  Vicuna  Cloth,  full  54 
inches,  for  Tailor-made  Cos¬ 
tumes,  meant  to  be  $1.25  the 
yard,  slightly  imperfect,  and  so 

we  say . •* 

Black  Mohair  Jacquards,  latest  j  nr  ctg 
and  scarcest  designs -Damasse  (  Q  Q 

figures,  Si  srrade  at  . 

MAIN  FLOOR-FOURTH  AVE.  SIDE. 


$1.50 


FINE  COLORED  D  R  E  S  S  y 
GOODS.  —  Stop  where  you  1 
please  among  them,  it’s  the  same  ' 
story  — rich  variety,  winsome  r 
prices  In  the  75c.  line  are  fit-  | 
teen  of  the  newest  comers  that 
the  makersmeantto be$i  toSi.25  } 


75 


cts 


Not  much  to  see  yet.  More  than  you've  been  used  to,  but  not  much  New  blood, 
new  ideas,  new  methods.  All  the  old  conveniences,  but  being  so  bettered  that  you  11 
think  even  they  are  new. 


Spring  Importations 

of 

French 

Trimmed 


Hats 
■on.nets 


White  and  black  striped  Tat-  , 
feta  Plisse,  all  width  of  stripe 

and  just  on  the  counter,  at .  ) 

MAIN  FLOOR-CENTRE. 

so  INCH  PURE  SILK  AND  WORSTED  CHECKS. 

5  NEW  ALLIGATOR  CHEVIOTS 

cin\F Y  WOOL  SHEPHERD  CHECKS. 

S  48  INCH  DUBLIN  TWIST  WORSTED  STRIPES. 

*  co  tnCH  \ll  wool  novelties. 

5  4S  INCH  SILK  AND  WOOL  TARTAN  PLAIDS. 

45  46  INCH  ALL  WOOL  DAMIERS 

46  INCH  FANCY  POINTELLE  VIGOUREUX. 


together  with 

High- Glass 

Novelties 

of  their  own  design. 

for  Theatre, 
Reception  and 
Street  Wear, 


West  23  d  S 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN 


UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  1«91. 


KITTY  :  Not  one  of  our  parlor  chairs  stands  straight 
they  have  all  lost  a  castor  or  something. 


YES,”  said  the  tree,  “  I  suppose  I’m  ready,  as  far  as 

m\r  trnnV  crnpc;  •  TVp  HpriHprl  not  fO  lea  VP 


*■  my  trunk  goes ;  but  I’ve  decided  not  to  leave 
until  spring.” 


Ah,  I  suppose  every  one  of  them  has  a  history. 


Tom 


“Good  morning.” 

“  Good  morning.” 

“I  would  like  you  to  subscribe  for  a  new  edition  of  the  ‘Nude  in  Art.' 
“No,  I  don’t  want  it.  Try  the  theatrical  agency  on  the  floor  below.” 
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"  I  'HESE  are  lively  and 
interesting  times  for 
Expressman  Thomas  Platt. 
The  homestead  in  Tioga 
rarely  sees  him  nowadays, 
and  whatever  time  he  can 
spare  from  the  delivery  of 
his  parcels  he  spends  in  battling 
for  his  political  rights.  Mayor 
Strong  says  he  shall  not  run  the  City 
of  New  York,  and  as  the  city  is  part 
of  the  state,  and  Mr.  Platt  has  owned  these 
many  years  as  much  of  the  state  as  could 
call  itself  Republican,  the  absurdity  of  Mayor 
Strong’s  position  is  apparent.  Among  other 
details  of  Mr.  Platt’s  political  property  is  the  Republican 
legislature  at  Albany,  and  the  abatement  of  certain  nuisances 
in  New  York,  such  as  the  existing  system  of  police  justices, 
waits  upon  the  pleasure  of  that  legislature.  The  legislature 
naturally  waits  on  the  pleasure  of  its  proprietor,  whose 
position  is  understood  to  be  “  no  patronage,  no  reform.”  If 
Mayor  Strong  will  appoint  Mr.  Platt’s  men  to  office  in  New 
York,  Mr.  Platt’s  legislature  will  perhaps  abate  some  of  the 
New  York  nuisances.  The  objection  to  such  a  proceeding 
is  that  it  would  be  too  much  like  a  substitution  of  one 
nuisance  for  another,  so  Mayor  Strong  stands  pat. 


ERTAINLY  Mr.  Platt  is  a  very  clever  and  diverting  man. 

According  to  his  notion  of  politics  he  is  an  able  politician, 
but  it  is  a  question  whether  his  political  ideas  are  not  out  of 
date.  They  afford  him  lots  of  sport,  and  they  amuse  on¬ 
lookers  ;  but  there  is  such  a  thing  as  carrying  a  joke  too  far, 
and  there  are  indications  that  Mr.  Platt’s  little  joke  is  pretty 
nearly  played  out.  But  he  is  so  adroit,  and  his  nerves  are 
so  steady,  and  he  has  such  a  well-disciplined  temper  and 
such  a  bland  spirit,  that  it  isn’t  so  easy  as  it  ought  to  be  to 
convince  him  that  events  have  passed  him  by. 


*  *  * 

SO  at  last  New  York  is  to  have  a  public  library  worthy  of 
her.  Good !  It  is  great  news,  and  makes  all  of  us 
debtors  to  the  trustees  of  the  three  great  metropolitan  library 


\ 


foundations  who  have  taken  so  broad  a  view  of  their  duties, 
and  of  the  beneficent  dispositions  of  the  honored  founders 

* 

"PERHAPS  the  most  in- 
tolerable  of  the  revolt¬ 
ing  emotions  that  are  born 
of  personal  experience  with 
the  income  tax  is  inspired  by 
the  remembrance  that  the 
great  majority  of  persons 
who  believe  in  the  tax  and 
approve  of  it  will  never  have  its  iniquities  brought  home  to 
them.  It  is  only  when  one  has  personally  toiled  over  the 
schedule,  has  pried  into  the  minutiae  of  his  private  matters, 
has  taken  counsel  with  his  conscience  as  to  what  should  go 
in  and  with  his  intelligence  as  to  what  should  come  out. 
that  he  gains  a  realizing  sense  of  the  enormity  of  the  job 
that  the  Fifty-third  Congress  put  upon  a  defenseless 
country.  It  is  not  merely  that  the  people  who  want  the 
tax  will  never  have  to  pay  it.  The  financial  issue  involved 
is  comparatively  trivial.  What  irks  the  patriot  is  that  thev 
will  never  really  know  what  it  is,  will  never  have  their  sense 
of  justice  outraged  by  its  application  to  gifts,  and  to  legacies 
already  roundly  taxed  under  a  separate  law,  will  never  be 
baffled  and  exasperated  by  its  contradictions  and  absurdities; 
will  never  be  conscious  after  they  have  done  their  honestest 
and  best  that  they  have  sworn  to  an  accurate  statement. 
*  *  * 

T  F  the  next  Congress  does  not  abolish  the  tax,  which 
Heaven  send  that  it  may,  it  should  at  least  make  it 
obligatory  on  every  voter  to  fill  out  the  schedule  and  swear 
it  in.  That  the  tax  should  be  paid  by  the  few  for  the 
benefit  of  the  many  is  an  arrangement  for  which  something 
may  be  said,  but  no  advocate  of  it  can  deny  that  the  con¬ 
fusion,  perjury  and  heaviness  of  spirit  which  the  collection 
of  it  involves  should  be  shared  as  equally  as  possible  by  the 
whole  people.  The  law  holds  that  the  receiver  is  as  bad  as 
the  thief.  Certainly  the  beneficiaries  of  the  income  tax 
ought  not  to  be  exempt  from  the  embarrassments  that  are 
meted  out  to  its  victims. 


whom  they  represent. 

*  * 


IFE  begs  to  renew  the  offer  of  its  heartv 
sympathy  to  Mr.  Addicks,  of  various 
places,  in  his  natural  disappointment  at 
the  hesitation  of  the  legislature  of  Dela¬ 
ware  to  elect  him  to  the  United  States 
Senate.  When  a  man  has  paid  for 
his  goods  he  certainly  has  a  right  to 
expect  that  they  will  be  delivered, 
and  when  delivery  lags  there  ought 
to  be  law  enough  in  the  country  to  secure  him  his  rights.  As 
matters  stand  Mr.  Addicks  would  be  abundantly  justified  in 
refusing  to  make  any  of  his  homes  or  to  domicile  any  of  his 
families  among  politicians  so  faithless  and  dishonest  as  the 
local  bosses  in  Delaware. 


A  SCHEME  BY  WHICH  ENTERPRISING  CITIZENS  MAY  COMMAND  THE  ATTENTION  OF  THOSE  WHO  NEVER  READ  THE  SOCIETY  COLUMN. 


A  LULLABY  FROM  THE  BLOCK. 

G’W AN  t’  sleep,  Chimmy,  I'll  sing  youse  a  song 
An’  rock  youse,  so  close  yer  eyes  now  ; 
Mudder’s  out  washin’,  but  she  won’t  be  long, 

So  husheeby,  hoi’  still  yer  row. 


Dare,  take  yer  nigger  doll,  squeeze  her  up  tight. 
She’s  wantin’  t’  go  t’  sleep,  too. 

Dat’s  d’  kid.  Now  isn'  dat  out  t’  sight. 

Wot’s  dat  youse  wants  ?  Me  sing  t’  you  ? 


Get  on  t’  dat  now.  I  was  bluffin’  youse,  see  ? 

Dat  kid’s  more  d&i  fly  fer  his  size. 

Dare’s  no  use  a-talkin’  he’s  dead  on  t'  me — 
Dare  isn’  no  green  in  his  eyes. 


Wot  shall  I  sing  youse?  Youse  got  me  dead  now, 

I  ust  t’  know  more  den  a  heap 
But  can’t  t’ink  ’f  one — doncher  care,  anyhow — 
Cheewiz.  ’F  d’  kid  ain’t  t’  sleep. 

John  II.  Lewis. 


Dennis  (a  green  hand ,  and  to  whom 
the  speaking  pipe  is  an  unexplored 
mystery )  :  I’d  give  me  month’s  wages 

TO  FOIND  OUT  HOW  THE  DIVII.  THE 
BOSS  IVER  MANAGED  TO  SHQUEEZE  HIM¬ 
SELF  INTO  THAT  BIT  IV  A  POIPE  !  ” 


“The  Boss.” 


COULDN’T  HEAR  HIMSELF. 

ORRESTER  :  Your  dog  has  quit  barking 
at  night  it  seems. 

Lancaster:  Yes;  he  got  discouraged,  I  sup¬ 
pose.  We  have  twins  at  our  house  now,  you  know. 


F 
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THE  TEST. 

LOVE,  if  true  love,  is  jealous  of  its  love, 

And  sacred  keeps  Love’s  tokens  from  the  rabble  ; 
But  love,  if  false,  its  falseness  soon  will  prove, 

For  all  its  sacred  secrets  forth  ’twill  babble. 


SOME  REMARKS  SUGGESTED  BY  MR.  CHAMES 
FADDEN. 

MR.  E.  W.  TOWNSEND,  the  author  of  “  Chimmie 
Fadden  ”  (Lovell),  once  said  that  he  was  afraid  that 
people  away  from  New  York  would  not  care  for  such  a 
peculiarly  local  product  as  his  Bowery  boy,  and  therefore  he 
had  doubts  about  a  large  sale  for  it  if  he  made  it  into  a  book. 
It  is  announced  that  the  book  is  now  in  its  fourteenth  edition. 
Perhaps  most  of  that  large  sale  has  been  in  and  around  New 
York,  but  we  doubt  it.  The  New  York  Sun,  in  which  the 
sketches  first  appeared,  is  probably  more  quoted  by  other 
papers  in  the  country  than  any  other  journal.  Chimmie  was 
no  doubt  domesticated  in  Texas  and  California,  through 
the  local  press,  long  before  he  took  on  the  more  serene 
dignity  of  book  covers.  Chames  always  had  the  faculty  of 
making  himself  thoroughly  at  home  in  whatever  company  he 
found  himself.  Mr.  Townsend  can,  of  course,  thank  the 
Sun  for  making  the  success  possible,  but  he  must  also 
reserve  a  large  share  of  his  gratitude  for  Chimmie. 

Americans  always  appreciate  what  they  call  “  a  real 
character  ” — somebody  with  knots  on  him  that  they  can 
catch  hold  of.  It  is  a  very  human  trait  to  remember  what  is 
eccentric — and  Chimmie  fills  the  bill.  The  same  sort  of 
thing  makes  the  success  of  Mulvaney,  Jack  Oakhurst ,  or 
Huckleberry  Finn. 

I’ve  been  told  that  among  certain  men,  down  on  the 
Street  and  not  given  to  literature,  Chimmie  is  already 
quoted  as  they  would  quote  Travers  or  Chauncey,  or  Uncle 
Rufus  in  the  old  days.  That  is  a  test  of  popularity,  just  as 

sure  as  when  you  hear  a  •  messenger  boy  _ 

whistle  a  Harrigan  tune.  I’ve  little  doubt 
that  Mr.  Braham  does  not  feel  sure  that  he 
has  hit  it,  until  he  hears  his  latest  air  at  least 
three  times  from  Thirty-third  stfeet  to  Madi¬ 
son  square,  along  Broadway. 

Joseph  Jefferson  once  told  a  friend  that  he 
always  looked  a  house  over  till  he  found  the 
least  interested  face,  and  then  he  played 
right  at  that  face.  When  he  got  it,  he  knew 
he  held  the  rest  of  the  house. 

All  these  things  have  little  significance  for 
the  man  who  follows  literature  or  any  other 
profession  on  the  “  Art  for  art’s  sake  ” 
principle — but  even  a  wise  man  will  not 
despise  this  kind  of  popularity.  It  is  con¬ 
siderable  of  an  achievement  to  get  hold 
of  many  kinds  of  men  through  a  trait  of 
human  nature  that  they  possess  in  common.  A 


“  John,  dear,  we  must  take  up  some  kind  of  reform  this 

YEAR.  Now,  IF  I  TAKE  UP  DRESS  REFORM,  WHAT  WILL  YOU 
TAKE  ? ” 

“  Chloroform.” 


You  may  feel  that  at  any  rate  you  have  struck  something 
that  is  fundamental.  *  *  * 

BUT,  as  the  astute  Chames  would  say,  “  Ye’re  givin'  me 
guff.  Get  down  to  bizness  or  chase  yourself  off.”  I 
don't  mind  telling  him  that  I  like  him  for  his  wonderful 
audacity  and  the  readiness  of  his  resources.  Great  generals 
have  been  made  by  those  qualities  alone,  even  without  the 
Duchess  to  aid  them. 

Life  believes  that  Chimmie  deserves  all  the  friends 
he’s  got.  Droch. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Review  of  the  Naval  Reserve  by  its  Commander. 
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boy  on  the  streets  so,  that  little  wretch 
there  ? 

Sacre!!!  Behold  that  which  the  father 
makes,  more  cruel  than  a  beast,  that  man 
wretched.  It  is  running,  those  horses  there  ! ! 
One  is  able  not  to  hold  them,  and  it  is  that 
they  strike  the  boy,  those  animals  ! !  Some 
of  horrors ! ! !  Some  of  horrors,  the  most 
horrible!!!  One  is  able  not  to  say  where 
they  are,  all  the  pieces  of  that  boy. 

My  God  !  It  must  be  like  this— here— that 
I  approach  myself  to  those  boys,  my  brothers, 
all  in  a  minute.  Let  us  go  in  running  to 
warn  them.  It  will  be  that  I  make  a  moral, 
and  cause  her  to  retire  into  them,  all  quick. 

On,  ahead  !  On,  ahead  ! ! 

To  them !  To  them,  those  brothers  of 
me!!  If  it  can  be  that  they  have  not  ex¬ 
perimented  already  with  some  hoofs  of 
horses,  it  is  well.  Some  heavens!  I  hope 
it  is  that  it  has  been  well  with  them.  Holy 
name  of  all  the  devils!  One  pushes  his 
voice  through  the  air  to  me.  It  is  not  well. 
I  throw  myself  on  the  fly  to  save  him. 
Behold.  _ 

IN  Maine  a  number  of  years  ago  lived  a 
couple;  the  wife  a  good  woman,  but 


MYSTERIES  OF  THE  FRENCH  LANGUAGE; 

OR, 

THREE  SECONDS  IN  A  FRENCHMAN’S  MIND. 

(  Transferred  to  English .) 

IS  it,  that  it  is  that  which  it  is,  that  boy  there?  My  Faith  ! 

It  is  it,  him.  Parbleu!  Is  it  not  true  that  it  is  that 
gamin  there,  at  the  house  of  whose  father  I  remain  my¬ 
self  ?  Some  things  amazing  ! ! 

What  is  it  that  his  father  makes,  to  allow  to  run  his 


not  very  brilliant  in  intellect.  The  husband  had  been  very 
intemperate  but  had  reformed,  although  at  times  his  appeal - 
ance  suggested  that  the  reformation  was  not  a  complete  one. 

One  day  the  worthy  woman  called  upon  a  neighbor,  and 
during  the  conversation  anxiously  asked  her  If  she  could 
tell  her  how  long  the  odor  of  liquor  remained  after  a  man  left 
off  drinking?  for  her  husband  signed  the  pledge  two  years 
before,  and  his  breath  still  smelled  of  liquor ! 
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ALSOPP’S  FABLES. 


ONE  OF  HIS  FIRST  EXPERIENCES  WITH  GOLF. 


A  CERTAIN  Man  was  cunning  at  engraving.  Being 
debased  by  Wicked  Conversation,  he  engaged  in 
Counterfeiting  by  altering  Bank  Notes. 

He  worked  steadily  at  altering  Ten  Dollar  Bills  to  One 
Dollar  Bills  and  passing  them  off  on  his  unsuspecting  Neigh¬ 
bors. 

Notwithstanding  his  Greed  and  his  Toil  he  went  bust, 
and  had  to  apply  for  a  Pension  on  the  ground  of  Partial 
Mental  Disability. 

Moral.  A  Greenback  Dollar  should  not  buy  at  the  Treas¬ 
ury  a  Gold  Dollar  more  than  once. 

*  *  * 

A  MULE  one  day  said  :  “  I  will  no  longer  work  for  my 
Masters,  but  will  run  this  Farm  myself.” 

At  the  End  of  the  Day  the  Mule  had  damaged  such  of  the 
Farm  as  he  had  given  his  Attention  to,  and  had  neglected 
the  Remainder,  besides  getting  badly  entangled  in  a  Wire 
Fence. 

Moral.  It  is  well  that  Congress  has  adjourned. 

*  *  * 

A  LAWYER,  sitting  in  the  Council,  heard  a  foolish  Law 
proposed.  He  was  tempted  to  rise  and  to  explain  its 
Foolishness,  but  Wiser  Thoughts  prevailed  and  he  voted  for 
the  Foolishness  to  become  one  of  the  Laws  of  the  Land. 

Moral.  The  wise  Lawyer  sows  Fee  seeds  on  every  way- 
side. 


Cr 
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Now  here’s  for  a  drive  right  over  that  hill.” 
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He  was  in  it  even  sooner  than  he  expected. 


TEN  DOLLARS  WORTH  OF  SOUL. 

i  ‘  \  Tl  TORK  thou  for  pleasure  ;  paint  or  sing  or  carve 
VV  The  thing  thou  lovest,  though  the  body  starve. 

“  Who  works  for  glory,  misses  oft  the  goal ; 

Who  works  for  money  coins  his  very  soul.” 

Thus  sings  an  artist  in  a  magazine, 

And  coins  a  slice  of  soul  ;  for  well  I  ween 
They  cashed  his  draft  ;  else  disappointment  keen. 

Charles  Battell  Loomis. 

FROM  THE  DAILY  PAPER. 

THIS  is  the  sort  of  information  that  strikes  from  a  clear 
sky  and  paralyzes  the  self-respecting  citizen  : 

COL.  AND  MRS.  J.  J.  ASTOR  GO  ABROAD. 

they  sail  with  their  son  on  the  new-york 
—to  enjoy  the  height  of  the 

LONDON  SEASON. 

Colonel  and  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor,  with  their  little 
son  and  heir,  will  sail  to-day  on  the  American  Line 
steamer  New-York  for  Southampton.  There  will  be  two 
nurses  to  look  after  the  little  Astor  and  a  valet  and  maid 
for  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Astor.  The  Astors  have  taken  suit 
No.  8,  on  the  promenade  deck,  and  deck  cabin  No.  io. 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Astor  will  go  first  to  London  and  enjoy 
part  of  the  London  season.  Then  they  will  go  to  Paris 
to  see  Colonel  Astor’s  mother,  Mrs.  William  Astor,  who 
sailed  for  Europe  some  time  ago,  and  is  now  in  the 
French  capital.  It  is  said  that  Colonel  and  Mrs.,  Astor 
will  travel  extensively  on  the  Continent  before  returning 
to  this  country. 

How  soon  shall  we  know  how  the  baby  stood  the  voyage  ? 
And  why  did  the  parents  take  “suit”  No.  8  instead  of 
No.  9?  What  was  the  matter  with  No.  7  ?  Are  we  to  have 
no  portraits  of  the  Astor  baggage  ?  Where  is  the  vaunted 
enterprise  of  New  York  journalism  ? 

Is  there  no  way  of  stuffing  a  few  barrels  of  the  Astor 
millions  down  the  society  reporter’s  throat,  and  thus  secure 
a  rest  from  these  nauseating  items  ? 


THE  President  was  kept  busy  during  the  recent  session 
vetoing  bills  granting  rights  of  way  to  railroad  com¬ 
panies  through  Indian  reservations.  He  maintains  that  the 
companies  should  first  secure  the  consent  of  the  Indians. 
He  might  further  maintain  that  the  consent  should  be 
secured  when  the  Indians  were  sober. 


FATHER  PARADIS,  of  Montreal,  is  planning  a  little 
marriage  ceremony  next  summer,  in  which  about  400 
youths  and  maidens  of  his  flock,  who,  from  poverty,  have 
been  unable  to  enter  the  bonds  of  matrimony  heretofore, 
will  be  expected  to  take  prominent  parts.  It  includes  a 
colonization  scheme,  and  if  Father  Paradis  succeeds  in  this 
enterprise,  he  should  be  invited  to  this  city  next  winter,  and 
the  Madison  Square  Garden  put  at  his  disposal  for  a  similar 
clearance  festival.  _ 

“  T  SUPPOSE  you  want  the  lady’s  name  engraved  inside, 
A  sir  ?  ”  said  the  jeweler,  after  Tillinghast  had  selected 
an  engagement  ring. 

“  Oh,  no,”  replied  the  careful  young  man.  “Just  put  in¬ 
side  ‘  To  my  heart’s  own  treasure,’  or  ‘  The  star  of  my  life. 


A  PROFESSIC 
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CORRECTED. 

OHE  stocd  before  the  sacred  gates,  a  blue-eyed,  fair-haired  miss. 
Awaiting  for  her  entrance  to  the  rapt’rous  realm  of  bliss  ; 

Until  St.  Peter  beckoned  her  with  courteous  wave  and  cried  : 

“  Come,  fair  one,  enter  ;  you  will  find  your  robe  hung  up  inside.  ” 
Upon  the  kindly  saint  she  glanced  with  scornful,  pitying  look. 

Good  Peter  quailed  before  her  as  her  heavenly  way  she  took. 

And  slightly  bowing  as  she  passed,  she  said  :  “  My  thanks,  good  sir  ; 
I  dare  presume  it  is  to  my  pajamas  you  refer." 

_  Tom  Masson. 


MRS.  LILY  LANGTRY  REDIVIVA. 


“  f''  OSSIP,”  the  new  play  by  Clyde  Fitch  and  Leo  Dietrichstein, 
in  which  Mrs.  Langtry  makes  her  reappearance  on  the 
New  York  stage,  is  really  very  funny.  Its  authors  evidently  intended 
it  to  be  funny  in  spots,  but  it  far  exceeds  anything  they  could  have 
dreamed  for  it.  It’s  funny  all  through.  And  it’s  funny  not  so  much 

from  its  lines  as  from 
its  casting.  Of  that 
more  anon. 

The  sole  aim  of  this 
piece  seems  to  be  to 
give  Mrs.  Langtry 
chances  to  display 
her  gowns  and 
jewels.  In¬ 
cidentally  there 
are  introduced 
I  a  few  situations 

similar  to  those 
that  have  been 
successful  in 
recent  London 
producti  ons  ; 
likewise  a  few 
lines  feebly 
imitative  of  the 
feeble  originals 
found  in  the 
epigrammatic 
writings  of  the 
Wilde  and 
Hope  school. 
“  Gossip  ”  is  a 
sort  of  tailor- 
made  play,  and 
not  a  very  good 
fit  nor  ably  deco- 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS. 

Mrs.  Lily  Langtry, 

AT  THE  AGE  OF  TWO  YEARS. 


VII. 


Mrs.  Lily  Langtry, 

AT  THE  AGE  OF  THREE  YEARS  AND  SIX  MONTHS. 

rated.  This  following  the  fashion  in  playwriting 
is  a  habit  that  is  encouraged  by  the  demands 
of  New  York  audiences,  but  it  is  also  one  that  is 
dangerous  to  the  playwright  who  seeks  any 
permanent  reputation. 

But  the  cast  of  “  Gossip  ”  is  its  strong  point. 
First  off  we  have  Mrs.  Langtry  herself  imper¬ 
sonating  an  American  woman.  So  many  American 
female  persons  have  tried  to  impersonate  Mrs. 
Langtry  in  manners  and  style,  that  perhaps  she  is 
pardonable  in  trying  to  get  even.  Candidly, 
though,  as  an  American  woman  she  is  not  a 
success,  any  more  than  she  is  as  an  artist.  Life 
went  to  see  her,  prepared  to  take  her  seriously. 
He  thought  that  maybe  enlarged  experience  on 
one  night  stands  might  have  given  her  a  more 
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serious  view  of  the  art  of  acting.  But  he  found  only  the  same  old 
thing — handsome  gowns,  costly  jewels,  awkwardness,  bad  elocution, 
and  an  entire  absence  of  art.  Mrs.  Langtry  may  be  a  drawing  card 
but  she  is  certainly  not  an  actress.  Mr.  James  W.  Pigott  is  also 
cast  for  an  American  part.  Any  one  who  has  ever  seen  Mr.  Pigotl 
act  or  heard  him  speak  a  line  will  appreciate  the  funniness  of  this 
assignment.  Some  other  members  of  the  company  evidently  took 
their  cues  as  Americans  from  Mrs.  Langtry  and  Mr.  Pigott,  with 
the  result  that  no  more  remarkable  aggregation  of  Americans 
was  ever  seen  or  heard.  Free  from  this  reproach  are  Mrs.  Louise 
Eldridge  and  Mr.  C.  J.  Richman,  who,  in  their  respective  parts,  failed 
to  bring  America  within  three  thousand  miles  of  the  sound  of  Bow 
Bells.  Mr.  Richman  is  a  clever,  serious  and  promising  young  actor 
who  only  needs  to  work  honestly  and  carefully  to  become  valuable 
in  these  times  of  scarcity. 

The  criticism  has  often  been  visited  on  American  women  that 
their  voices  are  high-pitched  and  penetrating  ;  that  they  do  not 
know  how  to  talk  in  well-bred  tones.  We  would  suggest  to 
ladies  suffering  from  this  stricture  on  their  methods  of  speech  that 
they  should  go  and  listen  to  Mrs.  Langtry.  She  has  been  found 
charming  in  high  English  circles,  and  Life  would  advise  his 
American  sisters  that  Mrs.  Langtry’s  method  of  enunciation  is  an 
excellent  example  of  just  what  not  to  follow. 


“  Gossip  ”  is  a  good  play  to  exhibit  gowns  and  jewels.  As 
an  exponent  of  what  is  good  in  playwriting  or  acting  it  is  a  distinct 
failure. _ Metcalfe. 


"D  OBBY  SKYFLATS:  Say,  papa,  f  heard  to-day  in  the 
chemistry  class  that  there’s  an  English  professor  who  freezes 
hydrogen,  and  he  can  make  a  temperature  of  three  hundred 
degrees  below  zero  easy  ’nough. 

Mr.  Skyflats  :  Well,  I  don’t  think  he  could  give  any 
pointers  to  the  janitor  of  this  flat. 


Mrs.  Lily  Langtry’s 

FIRST  APPEARANCE  ON  THE  STAGE. 


i  < 


D' 


AS  FAR  AS  HE  HAD  GOT. 

O  you  think  that  marriage  is  a  failure,  Mr. 
Askin?”  said  Miss  Elder,  to  a  young  man 
whom  she  knew  to  be  engaged. 

“  I  haven't  got  that  far  yet,”  was  the  frank  reply, 
“  but  I’m  pretty  well  convinced  that  courtship  is 
bankruptcy.” 


<< 


OF  NO  PRACTICAL  VALUE. 

F  th-theah  is  anything  that  makes  m-me 


m-maxim  is  a  generalization  supposed  to  fit  all 
c-cases,  and  it  d-doesn’t  f— fill  the  b— b— bill.” 

“  Some  maxims  are  pretty  good.” 

“  S-some  are,  b-but  some  are  d-delusions. 
T-take  that  one  ‘  Th-think  before  you  speak.’  ” 

“  Well,  what  is  the  matter  with  it?  ” 

“  J-just  1-listen  to  me.  H-how  the  d-deuce  could 
1  h-help  myself  ?  ” 


s  u 


RETRIBUTIVE. 

“  Go,  Anastasia  Belair  !  Go !  Afore  I  had  mer  carridge  yer 

DIDN’T  RECKERNIZE  ME — IN  FACK  YER  INGORED  ME.  NOW  THINGS  IS  TOOK 
A  CHANGE  YER  WOULD  PLAY  THE  SICKERFUNT.  Go,  ANASTASIA  !  Go  ! 
Yer  ain’t  in  it  wid  me!” 


T  HAVE  learned  the  whole  of  the  119th  Psalm 
*■  by  heart,”  said  Benny  Bloobumper  to  his 
father’s  visitor. 

“What  is  that  for,  Benny?  So  that  people  will 
give  you  a  quarter  to  hear  you  recite  it  ?  ” 

“  No.  So  that  people  will  give  me  fifty  cents 
not  to.” 


\% 

vT 

1')  AvI  WH 

“  Well,”  said  Captain  Sawyer,  still  gazing  out  °v.®r  eY'ch’i ce"!/" m/head”  spun 

round  ^jest  fc.7  '£%&  ft3  &.  W 

orderin’ a  tenderline  steak  with  fixin  g 

Captain  Judkins  gave  a  grunt  of  disdain.  (>  di  d  uile  a  season  over  the 

•Well  I  didn’t,”  continued  Captain  Sawyer.  i  siuuicu  H  ,  _  u-.i,.* 

’  .  .  i  • . _ t  * n  run  anv 


‘•Well,  I  didn’t,”  continued  Captain  sawyer  ‘  home.  Al),  b-  lhat 

furrin  dishes,  but  I  deemed  it  wa  n  t  best  to  run  y  ,  XVnat>$  you  have  ?  ’  kind  o’ 

time  the  waiter  was  gittin’  kind  o’ impatient,  an  he  says,  nat  y 


lime  me  - ~  , -  , 

miick  an’  1  decided  all  in  a  wnev.  .  . 

“’Well,  what  did  you  have  ?’’^ed  Captain  Judkins^ 


latter  replied':  “  Ma  old  woman  hes  to  hev  all  se  long 
ma  ^WhlTagfis’your  old  woman  ?”  asked  the  lawyer. 

wife  been  married  ?”  asked  the  lawyer. 

Thereupon'  the^awyfn^su^gested'to^is  client^ that^he  should  give  the  wife  the  interest 
during  her  life,  whether  she iconttmed  a  wkIow or  g^«^iner. 

::  -pect  ^  old  w  now  72  years 

old,  would  marry  again  after  your  death?  answered  with  much  solemnity  : 

’The  miner,  looking  the  lawyer  full  ' m  the  face  ans  ude  for  money.” 

“  Wey,  hinney,  thor’s  nae  knaanmg  what  young  cneps  hkc  j 
— Pearson's  Weekly. 


the  same  things  to  eat  year  in  an  ,  thePsun  one  September  morning.  “  I  hat  s 

ludkins,  as  the  two  men  sat  on  the  wharf  in  th  ^  eat  more  herrin’  than  any  other 
as  sartin  as  the  tides,”  responded  Captain  Judkins.  l  ve  ear 

Well!  rw"  mV  woman  feeds  me  on  pickled  salt  fish  an'  baked  pertaters,”  said 

he  continued;  “but  it's 


CaP“int  ainVbut  what  it’s  nerishin’  food  an’  well-cooked,  mce  I’ve 

sing’lar  how  much  M’n’  doos  set  by  them  u  a  change  0’  food  in  the  year, 

f'caHatVrv^'eat1  about  Vthousand'3  pounds  o’  salt  fish  an’  fr’m  thutteen  to  fourteen 

,V  But  wnZbeyo°u  Man^ 

M  an  opp’tunity  to  git  in  a  fust-rate  meal.  I 

uHd’f^/rwaXVe  f^r^dVnVVmturned  Captain  Sawyer,  looking  abstractedly  out 
to  sea.  “That  was  the  one  chance  I  wa=  ^er"?  d°J  „  said  Captain  Judkins,  after  a  long 

"«  any  be.'er,  so  fur’s  1  know." 


said 

most - - „ 

sense.” — Youth's  Companion . 

TWO  maiden  ladies  walked  into  a  Broadway  furniture  store  the  other  day  and  asked 
to  be  shown  some  chamber  suits  of  reasonable  price. 

The^salesmtm'showed’them  an  extensive  line  of  bedroom  furniture. 

At  last  a  suit  was  reached  that  pleased  one  of  the  women. 

“  What’s  the  price  of  this  ?  "  she  asked.  „  c  _  nieces  in  the  set.  Made  of 

“  Twenty-eight  dollars,”  replied  the  sale^ma  -  b  r  ouIdn-t  buy  one  like 

thoroughly  seasoned  wood.  Everything  is  first-class  about  u.^ 

!•  *»y"hye  el”  in  ’!|f  “Ib'S'  ■ Sfidihe'mmin  rfhohad  a.kedih.  price  o(  iheset. 

^dh”Ed”,'S»;tta’bSd.“  u.iniaed  1,  --  >—'  *»«*«<  ™« 

and  finally  shook  her  head. 

“  It  doesn’t  quite  suit  me,  she  said. 

They  left  the  store.  ,,  .  ,  . 

When  they  had  reached  the  sidewalk,  Mary  said  .  „ 

“Sarah,  /think  we  made  a  mistake  in  not  taking  that  suit. 

“  Do  you  really  believe  that  ?  ”  asked  Sarah. 

“  Yes  ;  it  was  a  bargain.” 

::  K,[bibb.faS?i“ar{  didn't  see  anything  the  matter  with  the  bed.tead.  I.  — 
stylish  looking  and  well  made  as  far  as  I  could  see. 

“  Yes,  yes,  but  it  was  so  low.  .  „ 


low 


A  Scotch  elder  was  asked  how  the  kirk  was  ^tting^lon^^  He  answered  “  Aweel, 
we  had  400  members,  then  we  bad  a  dwisioi  heresy  trial',  and  now  only  me 

an^Brother  Duncan  S.SM?  W  g^at  d/ubVVf  Enin’s  orthodoxy  — 
Traveller.  _ — 


.jst-ajy&jsfsss  sars-s?  as 

London,  E.  C.,  England,  Aqbnts. 


European  Agents— Meaws.Brentano,374^nu^ d 

Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Jiajenoc. 
Germany.  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzer lan 


Ivory  Soap 


When  you  hear  of  “Spotless  Linen”  yon  can 
more  than  suspect  that  it  was  made  “So  cloudless, 
clear,  and  purely  beautiful”  by  Ivory  Soap. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  C>n’ti.  


(V  A  TRIAL 

WILL  CONVINCE  THAT 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6.000.000  boxes. 


WIDEN  SCEPTRE 

_ _  —  w 


THERE  IS  a  "BEST"  /-V  EVERY!  HING~ 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 


H  TCH  Nhb  £»  LU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

v.„„  GREENHOUSE  HEMING  m  VEHTIUTING  APWMTIIS 


Established  50 


Illnstrated  C.taloitnM  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST..  N.l 


IS  PERFECTION. 

V/e  will  send  oh  receipt 

Of  10^  A5AMPLET0 

any  address,  prices 

of  Golden  Sceptre, 

I  lb  1 1.30 ;  'A' >  40cts 

POSTAGE  PAID 

Catalog^ 

jfe  ^URBRUG.i^sl0’' 


Buy -cycles 


but  do  it  carefully.  There  are  many  go 
wheels— there  are  some  better  than  oth« 
There  is  one  best — 

The 


P  Stearns 


n-YQry 


«  The  Yellow  Fellow." 

Consult  your  interests  by  reading  our  c 
logue  ;  it  tells  many  truths  about  bicycles. 

free'  E.  C.  STEARNS  S:  CO.,  Syracuse,  K. 

BIDWELL-TIN KHAM  cycle  CO 
Broadway  &  59th  St..  New  york. 
Agents  for  New  York  and  Brooklyn. 


FARM  ANNUAL 


“The  Leading  American 
Seed  Catalogue.”  A  handsome 
book  of  174  pages  with  many  neu  fea- 
“°/or®.St  tells  all  about  the 

Best  Seeds  that  grow.  An>  seed 
planter  is  welcome  to  a  copy  FRHL 
I  W.  Atlee  Burpee  &  Co.,  Plitla. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


■HOTEL! 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Boulevard,  BOSTON 

C.  H.  Green  leaf  &  Co, 


Common¬ 
wealth  A  vo* 


Private  European  Parties. 

(eighth  season.) 


May  II,  tour  of  63  days  ;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days  ■  June  20,  tour  of  64  days;  June  29,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address. 

nRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 
and  7i  Globe  Building,  Boston,  Hass 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genui 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  « 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  iai 

Manv  counterfeits  are  offered.  .  . 

Everv  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at Thus, 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  so 

deTherRdOBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  t 

ETm[n’sry"  RESERVE  STOCK  ’/  R.  O. 
Glenlivet  Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasg' 
very  old  and  choice.  n 

\u  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  D 
liquors,  Ac.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

_ _  _1A _ CfM 
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\  Used  toy  sfl  good  cooks. 

J  Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

L* 


Extracts  BEEF 

Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 


NOTICE. 


5 


U BSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 


FO R  MARCH, 

Contains  The  “Trilby”  Examination. 

or  the  best  replies  to  the  following  questions  a  prfe  of  Twenty-five  Dollars  for  the  best  set, 
Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second  best,  and  Ten  Dollars  for  the  third  best  will  be  awarded. 


1.  What  does  the  author  claim  as  the  king  of  all 
istruments  ?  Who  does  he  claim  was  the  greatest 
olinist  of  his  time  ?  What  does  he  call  the  most 
aurgeois  piece  of  music  he  knows  ? 

2.  What  was  Svengali’s  real  name? 

3.  Where  does  the  author  state  that  he  is  a  social 
on  ?  Where  does  he  deny  that  he  is  a  snob  ? 

4.  Where  does  he  bring  Little  Billee  in  contact  with 
unch  ? 

5.  What  did  the  Laird  call  M.  le  general  Comte  de  la 
our-aux-Loups  ? 


6.  In  what  places  does  the  author  compare  Gecko  to 
a  dog  ? 

7.  How  old  was  Trilby  when  she  died  ? 

8.  What  was  Little  Billee’s  physical  explanation  of 
his  inability  to  love? 

9.  What  verbal  description  of  one  of  the  heroes  con¬ 
tradicts  almost  every  one  of  the  author’s  drawings  of 
him  ? 

10.  What  incident  of  the  story  is  inconsistent  with 
the  author’s  own  argument  in  behalf  of  the  nude  in 
art  ? 


For  Conditions  Governing  the  Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 


>1.00  a  Year. 


Ten  Cents  a  Copy. 


Chocolat 

Suchard 


Giandujas  and 
Noisettes. 

The  acme  of  chocolate  bon¬ 
bons 

At  all  confectioners 

^hocolat  Suchard 

Neuchatel,  Switzerland. 

U.  S.  Depot,  73  Warren  St.,  N.Y. 


ITEMS  FROM  THE 
Thirty=fifth  Annual  Statement 
OF  THE 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR. 

19  West  Thirty=first  Street,  New  York  City. 


EQUITABLE 
LIFE  ASSURANCE 
SOCIETY 


Established  1834. 


J.  M.  QUINBY  <&  CO., 

Makers  of  Fine  Carriages, 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


The  increasing  popularity  of 
Quinby  carriages  among 
the  wealthy  and  fashion¬ 
able  people  of  New  York 
and  vicinity,  is  owing  to 
the  fact  that  they  are  un¬ 
excelled  in  style,  quality, 
and  finish,  and  can  be  purchased  at 
one  minimum  profit  on  the  cost  of 
?/.T ■  ~f'  production,  direct  from  the  makers. 

Warerooms  and  factory  occupy  the  block  opposite  the  Broad  Street  station  of 
te  D.  L.  &  W.  R.  R.,  at  Newark,  thirty  minutes  from  Christopher  or  Barclay  Street, 
lew  York.  Upon  request  will  forward  photos  of  any  desired  style. 


OF  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


JANUARY  I,  1895. 

Assets . $  1  85,044,3  I  0 


Reserve  Fund  ) 

0%  Standard),  ^ 

and  all  other  ( 
Liabilities...  ) 


147,564,507 


Surplus,  . $37,479,803 

Surplus,  3 y2%  Standard,  $27,258,765. 

Outstanding  As¬ 
surance . $9  I  3,556,733 


In  the  above  Statement  of  Outstanding-  As¬ 
surance,  Instalment  Policies  issued  during  1894, 
and  previous  thereto,  have  been  reduced  to 
their  commuted  value. 


New  Assurance 
Applied  for  .  .$256,552,736 

Amount  Declined  39,436,748 

New  Assurance 
written . $ 2  I  7  J  1 5,988 

HENRY  B.  HYDE,  President. 
JAMES  W.  ALEXANDER,  V-P. 


*  I'vr 


i  L 


At  fyaniire  Dumas  was  much  addicted  to  boasting  of  the  high  fees  which  he 

received  for  his  articles.  “Thai  is  pretty  fair,  no  doubt,"  once  said  a  stranger  to  h,m 

f>  !•  .  “  H“  "It;”,;  SS*„s  “  SS  the  oKr'  gentleman,'” I  get 

&,  TST4.  -Son  ftanS  '  to  /line  1  "  '  ?'*">  - 

incredulous  smile  at  the  apparently  outrageous  piece  of  brag.  I  ray,  what  are  you  . 

“  A  railway  contractor.” — Outlook. 


He  replie 


The  uncle  was  naturally  touched,  but  was  equal  to  the  emergency. 

aS  ^'m'y  Dear  Tack:  Console  yourself,  and  blush  no  longer.  Providence  has  heai 
■  your  prayers.  The  messenger  lost  your  letter.  Your  affectionate^  uncle.  HerJk 


Hf.nra’  Ward  Beecher  was  lecturing  on  “  Communism  in  the  Old  Wigwam  1 

r  _ jU. - rtnnnla  ftrorirKrtHw  W3C  CllhnUPfl  !  J  Q 


A  young  Irishman  in  want  of  a  five  pound  note  wrote  to  his  uncle  as  follows: 

dearest  uncle,  your  most  obedient  and  affectionate  nephew.  7  / 

•  P.  S.-Overcome  with  shame  for  what  1  have 


the  me^sengeri^order6  to' take  the  letter  from  him,  but  I  cannot  catch  him  up.  Heaven 
gram  that  something  may  happen  to  stop  him,  or  that  my  letter  may  get  lost  ! 


Chicago  before  an  audience  of  ten  thousand  people.  Everybody  was  subdued  . 
audience  was  breathless  with  interest.  He  was  telling  the  story  of  the  nse  of  the  pow 
of  the  people.  Presently  he  ended  a  ringing  period  with  these  words  pronounced  in 
voice  so  deep  and  fervid  and  full  of  conviction  that  they  seemed  to  have  been  uttered  th«; 
for  the  first  time  :  “The  voice  of  the  people  is  the  voice  of  God  !  ’  But  into  the  silen 
which  followed  this  utterance  came  the  voice  of  a  half-drunken  man  in  the  gallery  .  1 

voice  of  “he  people  is  the  voice  of  a  fool.”  Would  Mr.  Beecher  be  equal  to  such  ; 
interruption  which  made  the  sympathetic  crowd  shiver  ?  He  certainly  was. 

Looking  toward  the  gallery'  from  whence  the  voice  came,  he  replied  with  simple  digmt. 
‘  I  said  the  voice  of  the  people,  not  the  voice  of  one  man.  —Current  Literature. 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 


Shampoo. 


PACKERS 


TAR  SOAP 


Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex¬ 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

”  Excellent  for  chapped  skin.”— Lancet-Clinic. 
"  A  luxury  for  shampooing.”— Med.  Standard. 


A8K  FOR  THIS  BRAND. 


whTtT^rose 


’GLYCERINE- SOAP 


Absolutely  pure.  Unequaled  for  all  persons  with 
a  delicate  and  tender  skin. 

MULHENS  *  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.S.  Agts. 


Ready  for  Spring 


Our  importations  are  complete, 
assortment  larger  than  ever,  nu¬ 
merous  models  to  select  from, 
prices  very  reasonable. 

Best  Workmanship. 

Fit  Guaranteed. 

Suits,  Silk-Lined  throughout, 
Fifty  to  Sixty  Dollars. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIGT, 

Ladies’  Tailors  and  Furriers, 

125  Fifth  Avenue. 


Bromo-Seltzer 


PrrAi  Headaches 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 


used  on  LIFE  is 

manufactured  by 

FRED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  59  Beekman  St.f  N.  Y. 


THE  INK 


For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 


Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


Wife  :  William,  I  do  think  our  boys  are 
■the  worst  I  ever  saw.  I'm  sure  they  don't 
get  it  from  me.  , 

Husband  (snappishly)  :  Well,  they  don  t 
get  it  from  me.  .  . 

Wife  ( reflectively )  :  No,  William,  you 
seem  to  have  all  yours  yet. — Ex. 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station.  New  York 


LA’NTON,  in  Devon,  is  claimed  to  be  one 
of  the  healthiest  places  in  England.  Recently 
a  visitor  began  to  talk  to  an  old  man  there, 
and  asked  him  his  age  ;  whereupon  he  said, 
“  I  am  just  over  seventy.” 

“Well,”  said  the  visitor,  “you  look  as  if 
you  had  got  a  good  many  years  to  live  yet. 
At  what  age  did  your  father  die  ?  ” 

“Father  dead?”  said  the  man,  looking 
surprised.  “  Father  isn’t  dead;  he  s  upstairs 
putting  grandfather  to  bed  !” — Exchange. 

“Timmins  says  he  is  wedded  to  his  art. 

“  You  don’t  say  !  It’s  a  wonder  tome  that 
he  doesn’t  sue  for  divorce  on  the  ground  of 
non-support.” — Texas  Siftings. 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 


Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 


Eleven  through  trains  each  day. 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD. 


Haviland  China 


It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 
informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece  : 


H&C0 

On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 
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CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  No.  7  Decatur  Ave.,  Roxbury,  Mass. 

@STER 


IF  YOU  WILL  PARDON  HE 

I’ll  take  off  my  coat  and  show  you  the  best  suspender 
ever  wore — the 

It’s  made  with  “  graduated  ” 
elastic-cord  ends,  which  slide 
in  front,  stretch  as  much  as  I 
can  reach,  last  indefinitely,  and 
make  the  suspender  supremely 
comfortable.  Beside  it’s  as  ele¬ 
gant  a  brace  as  is  sold.  Really,  you  would  better  try  a 
pair  Only  Fifty  cents.  A  cheaper  model,  the  “  Workers,” 
at  Twenty-five  cents.  Both  have  “  graduated  ”  cord  ends. 
Sample  pairs  mailed  for  price.  Best  dealers  have  them. 


mark. 

One  of  these  labels  on  the  back 
of  each  pair. 


GOUT? 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 
Pamphlet  Free. 


SCHERING’S 


LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York. 


PipERAZIty 

WATER 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 

Gravel,  Calculus, 
Lazy  Liver,  and 
all  Uric  Acid 
Troubles. 

WILL  CURE  IT. 


The  Perfection 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 

Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

“  For  Purity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

**  For  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and.  Size  of  iVIannfactvlre.,, 

guaranteed  absolutely  pure  by 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

Made  for  Health,  Comfort,  Durability,  and  per¬ 
fect  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  dragging 
on  the  shoulders !  Trousers  always  kept  in  shape. 
Easy  in  action !  Preventing  all  strain  on  the  buttons 
when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c.  to  $2.00,  post-paid.  State  height 
and  weight. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.  (Lim.),  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


“S.H.&M.”  Dress Staysarethe  Best. 


PARQUET 


THICK  OR  THIN. 

PLAIN  OR 
ORNAMENTAL. 

OF  FINEST  WOODS. 

For  Halls,  Parlors,  Dining,  Bed-Rooms,  Etc. 
CAN  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD| 

FLOORS  OR  NEW. 

Write  for  New  Design  Book.  | 

The  Interior  Hardwood  Co. 

Mfrs.  Indianapolis,  Ind.  I 


FLOORS 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN &S0N, 

Mnwentors  and  Sole  Man’fs.  4*  PHILADELPHIA. 


U  That’s  the 
Duxbak 

Rainproof 

Binding. 

It  keeps 
skirt  edges 
dry  and  whole.’ 


One  of  the 
famous 


Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Bindings. 

A  set  of  the  "  S.  H.  &  M."  miniature  figures  show¬ 
ing  the  latest  Parisian  costumes,  with  Booklet  on  "  How 
to  Bind  the  Dress  Skirt,  '  mailed  for  10c.  m  stamps. 
Address 

The  “  3.  H.  &  M.”  Co..  P.  O.  Box  (><)<),  N.  V. 


C 


BRAND 


TR  I  STA  N. 


OLLARS 

UFFS 


At  your  Outfitters. 

SMALL  SPACE— BIG  TYPE 
SHORT  STORY— SOON  TOLD 

GUARANTEED  Collars  and  Cuffs. 

OUR 

SOUVENIR  OF  FASHIONS 

Will  tell  the  rest.  Free  by  Mail. 

Read  it  at  your  leisure. 

Cluett,  Coon  &  Co.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.  Y. 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 
Exhibition  1889. 


SPECIAL, 

HYGIENIC,  ADHERENT  A  INVISIBLE. 

POUDRE  DE  RIZ.  —  CH.  FAT,  Inventor 

><»  !■  Pnlx,  Parla. — Caution.  None  Genuine  bat  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE"  and  the  signature  CH.  FAY, 


/ 


LIFE 


From  Pail  Mall  Budge 


First  Lady: 
Second  do.  : 


If  I’d  a  face  like  yours,  I’d  bloomin’  well  boil  it  ! 

Yes  ;  and  if  I’d  a  face  like  yours,  I  wouldn’t  go  out  with  it  on  Sundays, 


FOR  FEAR  OF  BREAKIN’  THE  SABBATH  ! 


I 


vVWCAA/l' 


•STREA 


NEW  YORK,  MARCH  28,  1895.  NUMBER  639. 

Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 

Copyright,  1895,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 


VOLUME  XXV. 


"" . . . . 

A  REWARD  FOR  THE  GRINDER. 


“  Papa  gave  me  two  pennies  to  put  in  the  plate  in 

CHURCH.” 

“Do  YOU  KNOW  WHO  THOSE  PENNIES  WERE  FOR?” 

“  Course  I  do  ;  for  the  organ  man.  I  heard  the  music.” 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING 

OUR  TRADE-MARK. 


(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


MARK 


THEREFORE 
PURCHASERS 
SECURE 
ENTIRE 
FREEDOM 
FROM 
FALSE 
IMPRESSIONS 


W HITING  M’F’G  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


R 


AYMOND’S 

VACATION  EXCURSIONS 


«LL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


f  ^ 


BEYOND  THE  ROCKIES 


Parties  will  leave  New  York  in  Special 
Pullman  Vest.ibnled  Trains  with  Din¬ 
ing  Pars,  for  Magnificent  Sight-Seeing  Tours, 
as  follows:  _  .  ,  ... 

No.  l.  A  78  Days’  Trip  through  New 
Mexico,  California,  the  Pacific  Northwest, 
Alaska,  Montana,  and  the  Yellowstone  Na¬ 
tional  Park. 

No.  2.  A  65  Days’  Trip,  the  same  as  No. 

1,  omitting  Alaska.  . 

No.  3.  A  52  Days’  Trip  through  New  Mex¬ 
ico,  Arizona,  California,  Nevada,  Utah  and 
Colorado. 

The  Yosemite  Valley  may  be  visited  in  con¬ 
nection  with  either  ot  these  tours. 

No.  4.  A  46  Days’  Trip  across  the  Conti¬ 
nent  and  to  Alaska,  outward  by  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railroad,  and  homeward  through  the 
Yellowstone  National  Park. 


Tours  to  Kurope,  Hawaiian  Islands, 
China  and  Japan. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship 
Tickets  to  all  points. 

t3T  Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  par 
tieular  tour  desired. 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET, 
Lincoln  Building,  Union  Square,  New  York. 
296  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO., 


Broadway,  4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets. 


There’s  a  new  store  growing  here — growing  on  the  inside.  Hammers 
and  saws  are  at  work — new  ideas  are  at  work.  Can’t  change  everything 
in  a  day  or  a  month  ;  but  there’ll  be  changes  every  day-and  for  the  better. 
I  ake  one  Department— i.  e., 


GROCERIES. 


We  look  to  quality  first  of  all— nothing  low 
give  you  every  advantage  that  know  ing  what 
quantities  brings  to  us.  For  instance : — 

The  ground  and  pulverized  Coffee  is  packed 
in  tin  cans  to  preserve  its  strength  and  fine 
aroma.  3c.  allowed  for  each  empty  can  returned. 

BRANDIED  CHEESE,  best  quality,  31e. 

^CRYSTALLIZED  CANTON  GINGER,  best 
quality,  made  of  finest  stem,  not  root.  In  hand¬ 
somely  decorated  tin  boxes,  21c.  the  J4  lb., 
33-  .  the  lb.  , 

STEWING  PRUNES,  best  quality,  large, 
delicious  fruit,  fine  flavor  and  color.  !!><•.  the 

'CALIFORNIA  WHITE  CHERRIES,  fine 
quality,  the  Ox  Heart  variety,  large;  natural 
flavor  and  color,  exquisite  syrups,  21c.,  large 
can,  #2.46  the  dozen 

N  Y.  STATE  ORANGE  QUINCES,  best 
quality,  cut  in  quarters,  peeled  and  covered, 
very  heavy  delicious  syrup,  24c.,  large  can, 

*  CALIFORNIA  LEMON  CLING  or  CRAW¬ 
FORD  PEACHES,  halves,  fine> flavor,  good, 
clear  svrup,  13c.  the  can,  #2.1.6  the  doz. 

CALIFORNIA  GOLDEN  APRICOTS, 
halves,  brilliant  fruit,  delicious,  natural  flavor, 
fine  syrup,  15c.  the  can,  #1.  72  the  c’oz. 

FRENCH  ASPARAGUS,  extra  quality,  in 
large  glass  flacon,  70c.  each. 

OYSTER  BAY  ASPARAGUS,  choice  qual¬ 
ity  a  bunch  in  each  can,  white  tender  spears, 
24c.  the  can,  #2.78  the  dozen. 


grade  no  matter  w'hat  the  price.  We  mean  to 
to  buy  and  when  to  buy  and  taking  in  large 


SLICED  PINE\PPLES,  best  quality,  eve- 
less  and  colorless,  ready  to  serve,  heavy  syrup 
18c  the  can.  *2.06  the  dozen. 

EARLY  JUNE  SIFTED  I’EAS  best  qua! 
ity,  small,  fine  flavor,  full  cans,  last  packing 
13c.  the  can,  #1.50  the  dozen,  #2.93  the 
3  dozen  case. 

N.  Y.  STATE  SUGAR  CORN,  best  quality, 
tender,  sweet,  milky,  white,  solid  pack,  13c. 
the  can  «1.50  the  doz.,  #3.85  the  2  doz.  case. 

N.  Y.  STATE  STRINGLESS  BEANS,  fine 
quality,  small,  whole,  crisp,  tender  beans,  fine 
flavor  and  color,  10c.  the  can,  $1.16  the  doz., 
$2.20  the  2  dozen  case. 

N.  Y.  STATE  CREAM  SUCCOTASH,  finest 
quality,  sweetest  corn  and  Lima  beans,  14 
the  can  #1.58  the  dozen. 

JERSEY  COLD  PACKED  TOMATOFS, 
extra  fancy,  nothing  finer  in  flavor  or  color  no 
water.  12c.  the  can,  #1.35  the  dozen,  #2.61 
the  2  dozen  <  ase  _ _ 

ANKERS’  CELEBRATED  BOUILLON 
CAPSL’LES,  simply  require  dissolving  in  boil 
ing  water  and  your  bouillon  is  ready,  2!>< 
box,  containing  10  capsules 

NORWAY  BLOATER  MESS  MACKEREL, 
finest  quality,  no  heads  nor  tails,  very  large, 
#2.35  the  10  lb.  kit 

BONELESS  CODFISH,  packed  3  lbs.  in  a 
box,  22c.  the  box. 

Delivered  free  within  100  miles. 


•term 


are  now  exhibiting  their 


Spring  Importations 


of 

French 


HatS  and 

Bonnet; 


together  with 

High-Class 

Novelties 

of  their  own  design. 

for  Theatre, 
Reception  ant 


Street  Wear. 

West  23  d  ! 
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LIFE 


NUMBER  639. 


Written  after  Reading  much  Society 
Verse. 

rHEN  first  I  saw  fair  featured  Grace, 
In  dainty,  tailor  fashioned  gown, 
1  fell  in  love  with  her  sweet  face 
And  pooh-poohed  at  her  escort,  Brown. 
The  fellow’s  rich,  but  such  a  clown! 

I  did  not  fear  he’d  rival  me. 

I,  Reginald  de  Courcy  Browne, 

With  wealth  and — looks,  and  pedigree. 


I  set  the  man  a  red-hot  pace  ; 

It  was  the  talk  of  all  the  town  ; 

I  knew  that  I  was  loved  by  Grace — 

I  knew  it  by  that  yokel’s  frown. 

My  ancestors  won  great  renown, 
While  Brown  has  no  ancestral  tree. 

I  knew  I  could  the  fellow  down, 
With  wealth  and — looks,  and  pedigree. 


HE  KNEW  A  THING  OR  TWO. 

NE  Saturday  morning  two  little  boys  were  playing  marbles 


on  the  steps  of  Trinity  church.  The  pastor  coming  out  and 
seeing  them  said  : 

“  My  little  men  do  you  not  know  that  it  is  wrong  to  play 
marbles  on  the  steps  of  the  House  of  the  Lord  ?  ” 

One  of  the  little  boys  looked  up  and  said  : 

“  Oh,  He  isn’t  here  to-day ;  He’s  over  at  the 
Jewish  synagogue.” 


She’s  married  now  ;  has  rare  point  lace, 

And  jewels  fit  to  deck  a  crown. 

The  man  who  calls  her  “  darling  Grace  ” 

Is  not  the  fellow  they  call  Brown. 

No,  I'm  the  happiest  man  in  town  ; 

I  knew  she'd  not  say  no  to  me. 

One  rarely  sees  Dame  Fortune  frown 
On  wealth  and — looks,  and  pedigree. 

Envoy. 

You  thought  that  Grace  would  marry  Brown, 
As  in  most  ballads  that  you  see, 

But  she  did  not.  For  her  no  clown — 

But  wealth  and — looks,  and  pedigree, 

Charles  Battell  Loomis. 


THE  COURSE  OF  TRUE  LOVE. 

T3  OMEO  ROSENSTEIN  :  Suppose  ve  go 
on  our  vedding  trip  to  Milvaukee? 
Juliet  Jacobs  :  Vy  should  ve  go  to  Mil¬ 
vaukee  ? 

Romeo  Rosenstein  :  It  vos  der  furdest 
place  I  could  get  a  pass  for. 
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THE  question  of  the  propriety  of  the 
extradition  of  Mr.  Charles  A.  Dana 
from  the  State  of  New  York  for  trial  in  a 
libel  case  in  Washington,  is  warmly  de¬ 
bated  in  the  contemporary  press.  Life’s 
advice  to  Governor  Morton  is  not  to  give 
Mr.  Dana  up.  Few  living  citizens  are 
so  useful  as  he  to  the  people  of  the 
s  state  and  city  of  New 

,i~  — ^York;  few  do  so  much  to 

"  abate  weariness  and  dis¬ 
pel  care ;  few  can  so  ill  be  spared.  If 
Mr.  Dana  has  committed  any  triable 
offense,  let  his  accusers  meet  him  in 
New  York.  Our  laws  are  enlightened,  our  courts  are  re¬ 
spected.  He  is  here,  and  whatever  he  did,  he  was  here 
when  he  did  it.  If  there  are  any  bears  anywhere  that  are 
hungering  for  Mr.  Dana,  bring  them  on.  If  they  are  reason¬ 
able  bears  they  will  not  expect  him  to  be  served  up  to  them 
in  their  dens. 

*  *  * 
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return  until  May  ist.  But  that  will  give  him  about  seven 
weeks  to  coach  in.  If  Dr.  Eliot,  who  is  also  abroad,  has 
the  good  of  his  university  at  heart,  he  will  endeavor  to  make 
Europe  pleasant  for  Captain  Cook  and  keep  him  there. 

* 

ABOR  in  New  Orleans  uses  the  same 
means  of  enforcing  its  will  as  find  favor 
with  Labor  in  Brooklyn,  Buffalo 
and  Chicago ;  but  a  labor  riot  in 
New  Orleans  is  liable  to  additional 
complications  from  the  race  ques¬ 
tion.  It  would  seem  to  be  grow¬ 
ing  more  and  more  desirable  that 
the  mayors  of  the  larger  Ameri¬ 
can  cities  should  be  men  of  some 
military  experience,  who  know 
how  to  use  troops  promptly  and 
effectually  to  suppress  riots.  So 
also  it  is  more  and  more  evident 
that  all  great  cities  should  have 
a  sufficient  force  of  well-trained 
militia  which  can  be  relied  upon 
to  quell  disturbances.  The 
feeling  in  the  country  against 
maintaining  a  standing  army 
strong  enough  to  keep  our 
domestic  peace  is  still  strong, 
but  there  is  no  prejudice  against  calling  out  the  militia  when 
occasion  demands,  or  against  maintaining  a  militia  force  that 
is  efficient  enough  to  be  worth  calling  out. 


HE  friends  of 
the  Craig 
Colony  for  Epilep¬ 
tics  at  Sonyea,  in 
Livingston  county. 
New  York,  are  doing  their 
best  to  defeat  the  bill  of  Assemblyman  Kel- 


sey,  who  wishes  to  turn  out  the  present  man- 
agers  of  the  institution  and  replace  them  by 
)  others  who  will  be  more  responsive  to  the  claims 
of  the  local  Republican  machine.  Success  to  their  preventive 
efforts.  The  Colony  is  in  good  hands,  and  is  far  too  good 
and  important  a  charity  to  be  handicapped  by  concessions 
to  the  local  hunger  for  the  fruits  of  patronage. 

*  *  * 

ONE  of  the  unfailing  signs  of  spring  are  the  newspaper 
paragraphs  that  tell  of  Captain  Robert  Cook  s  dissat¬ 
isfaction  with  the  Yale  crew,  or  of  his  final  determination  to 
have  no  more  to  do  with  coaching.  This  year  they  take  the 
form  of  news  that  Captain  Cook  is  in  Europe  and  will  not 


T' 


'HE  fire  in  Mr. 
Nicholas  Tesla’s 
work-shop  seems  to 
have  involved  the 
most  disastrous  destruction 
of  brain  products  since  J.  S. 
Mill  inadvertently  burned  up 
the  first  volume  of  T.  Car¬ 
lyle’s  work  on  the  French 
.  revolution.  Carlyle’s  book 
?  was  re-written,  and  no  doubt 
'  Mr.  Tesla’s  wits  will  recon¬ 
struct  his  lost  devices.  But 
the  loss  is  very  sore,  and  he 
is  very  sore  concerning  it, 
and  everybody  is  sorry  for 
him  as  they  should  be.  There  was  one 
possible  good  issue  of  the  blaze,  but  it 
seems  unlikely  to  result.  It  appears  that 
Mr.  Tesla  needs  rest  and  the  fire  gave  him 
his  chance  to  take  it.  Carlyle  took  to  the  woods  and  loafed 
grandly  for  several  weeks  after  Mr.  Mill’s  misadventure  with 
his  copy,  but  the  newspapers  say  that  Mr.  Tesla  is  at  work 
again  as  hard  as  ever. 
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THE  downy  flakes  are  falling, 
The  heaps  are  piling  high, 
The  gusty  winds  are  calling 
Unto  the  cold,  gray  sky. 

The  drifts  have  almost  hidden 
The  little  house  of  prayer  ; 

The  thought  comes,  all  unbidden, 
“  Perhaps  she  won’t  be  there  !  ” 


I  see  a  horse’s  hoof  prints, 

And  marks  of  rough  brogans, 
And  sturdy  shoes  which  give  hints 
Of  village  Sarah  Anns. 

But  here  in  several  places 
I  see  a  pointed  toe  ; 

My  snow-bird’s  left  her  traces 
In  coming  through  the  snow. 


“  Where  two  or  three  assemble” — 
The  worshippers  are  few — 

I  enter,  and  dissemble 
My  interest  in  her  pew. 

A  slender  figure,  muffled  and  furred. 
Her  tender  cheeks  aglow  ; 

Ah  !  yes,  my  little  snow-bird 
Has  tripped  across  the  snow. 
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WELL,  well ,  WELL  !  The  Atlanta  detectives  have  at 
last  done  a  public  service.  They  have  “  sized  up 
Eugene  Field  and  A.  Conan  Doyle.  They  looked  at  the 
photographs  of  those  persons,  handed  to  them  by  an  inquis¬ 
itive  reporter,  and  said  they  recognized  them  as  well-known 
and  unmistakable  “crooks.”  The  Atlanta  detectives  only 
confirm  an  opinion  that  Life  has  long  entertained.  We 
know  that  Conan  Doyle  was  guilty  of  the  muider  of  that 
distinguished  colleague  of  the  Atlanta  officers,  Sherlock 
Holmes.  As  for  Eugene  Field,  there  are  few  Americans 
who  read  at  all  who  do  not  know,  with  almost  legal  know  - 
ledge,  that  he  was  guilty  of  betraying  the  secrets  of  Casey’s 
infamous  table  d’hote ,  and  that  he  was  at  least  an  accessory 
in  the  crimes  of  Professor  Vere  de  Blaw.  In  the  bunco 
business  he  was  the  sponsor  of  Mr.  Billings,  of  Louisville, 
who  has  touched  manv  a  good  man  for  ten,  and  Life 


heartily  congratulates  the  Atlanta  detectives  on  the  fact 
that,  from  mere  photographs,  they  have  been  able  to  figure 
out  just  what  these  notable  criminals  are.  We  always 
knew  that  Doyle  and  Field  would  eventually  be  found  out 
by  the  police.  Everyone  else  has  been  “  on  to  ”  them  for  a 
long  time,  and  at  last  the  detectives  have  discovered  them. 
The  writers  have  no  higher  title  to  fame. 


FIRST  GREAT  POWER  :  Halt,  or  I  let  loose  the  dogs 
of  war.  As  one  of  the  great  powers  of  the  world  and 
in  the  name  of  humanity,  civilization  and  progress,  I  protest 
against  your  seizure  of  that  little  island  whose  inoffensive 
people  are  unable  to  protect  themselves. 

Second  Great  Power  :  I’ll  give  you  half. 

First  Great  Power  :  All  right.  Go  ahead. 
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hair  was  a  coronet  of  diamond  stars.  Among  those  present  were 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Van  Rensselaer  Cruger,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oliver 
Harriman,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Clews,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mortimer 
Brooks. 

Reports  reach  us  of  terrible  sufferings  from  famine  along  the 
banks  of  the  Euphrates.  To  add  to  the  horrors  of  the  situ¬ 
ation  ravenous  tigers,  driven  in  from  the  overflowed  jungles, 
feast  upon  the  helpless  natives.  The  leading  tigers  are  gen¬ 
erally  in  pale  blue  satin  flecked  with  pearls  and  diamonds. 
Among  those  present  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I.  Townsend  Burden, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sidney  Dillon 
Ripley,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Cooper  Hewitt,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Richard  Mortimer,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Karrick  Riggs,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frederick  Gebhard. 


She :  What  does  it  mean  when  a  man  threatens  to  commit  suicide  because  you 

REFUSE  HIM  ? 

The  Widower:  It  means  he  prefers  the  refrigerator  to  the  frying-pan. 

THE  NEWS  OF  THE  DAY. 

AS  PRESENTED  BY  THE  SOCIETY  REPORTER. 

TINGY  LINGY  LING  has  been  captured  by  the  Japanese  troops.  The  Chinese 
General  Fi  Fo  Fum  retreated  to  the  city  of  Pilly  Willy  Wink  from  which  they 
were  finally  driven  with  tremendous  slaughter.  Among  those  present  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  I.  Townsend  Burden,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Borden  Harriman,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James 
M.  Waterbury,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Duncan  Elliot. 

On  Tuesday  there  was  a  tremendous  sacrifice  of  gents’  underwear  at  the  Third 
Avenue  Emporium  of  Burstein  and  Schmidt.  Among  those  present  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  August  Belmont,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Le  Grand 
Cannon,  and  Sir  Roderick  Cameron. 

There  was  a  sickening  scene  last  Thursday  in  a  seventh-floor  flat  in  the  Trinity 
Church  district.  Patrick  Cassidy,  in  a  fit  of  drunken  rage,  beat  his  wife  to  death  with 
an  iron  stove  handle.  Patrick  was  in  mauve  brocade  with  trimmings  of  sable.  In  his 


MAKING  HIMSELF  AGREEABLE. 

HE  happy  father  was  exhibiting  his  first-born  to  a 
friend  possessing  piscatorial  proclivities. 

How  much  does  it  weigh,”  inquired  the  victim, 
after  desperately  casting  about  for  something- 
more  complimentary  to  say. 

“  Seven  pounds  and  two  ounces,”  replied  the 
happy  father. 

“  Dressed — er — I  mean  stripped,”  asked 
the  friend,  anxiously. 

“  Of  course,”  the  surprised  father  answered. 
“  W e-ell,”  began  the  friend,  doubtfully, 
“  that  isn’t  very  much  for  a  baby, 
is  it?  But — er-er — ,”  brightening 
up,  “  it  would  be  a  good  deal  for  a 
trout.” 

WIFE  :  I  wonder  where  Mr. 

and  Mrs.  Hyflier  will  put 
all  the  people  they’ve  invited  in 
that  little  flat. 

Hubbie:  Well,  if  Hyflier  had 
his  way  he’d  put  ’em  all  under  the 
table. 


FOR  A  MARCH  HAT. 

Something  that  will  not  blow  off. 
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“BUY  THE  IDIOT  BRAND.” 


Acknowledgments  to  John  Kendrick  Bangs,  author  of 
“Coffee  and  Repartee,”  “The  Idiot,”  etc. 
uUIE’RE  going  to  start  a  great  Consolidated  American  Humor  Factory,”  said  the 

W  Idiot  as  he  caromed  on  a  buckwheat  cake  and  hit  the  sausage  square.  This 
off-hand  remark  immediately  gained  the  attention  of  Mrs.  Pedagog  s  breakfast  table. 

“  Who  are  we,”  asked  the  Bibliomaniac  with  his  usual  undercurrent  of  skepticism. 

“  Bangs  and  I,"  said  the  Idiot  as  he  pocketed  buckwheat  cake  No.  i,  and  drew  ^ 
No.  2  into  fine  position. 

“What  Bangs?  John  Kendrick  Bangs,  the  humorist?”  asked  the  Poet,  in  wide- 
eyed  astonishment.  “  Do  you  know  a  real  live  author  ?  ” 

“The  same,”  said  the  Idiot,  playing  for  position  on  the  left  rail  of  his  plate. 
“Bangs  and  I  are  bosom  friends.  You  must  understand  that  John  Kendrick  Bangs 
who  writes  for  the  great  magazines,  J.  K.  Bangs  of  the  Sunday  papers,  Carlyle  Smith 
of  the  comic  weeklies,  J.  Kendrick  Bangs  of  the  Yonkers  Citizen ,  and  John  K.  Bangs 
the  politician,  are  one  and  the  same  individual.  I  am  the  bosom  friend  of  the  whole 
aggregation.” 

“The  aggregation  must  be  shy  of  bosom  friends  when  it  takes  you,  sniffed  Mi. 
Pedagog. 

“Wrong  again  as  usual,  Mr.  Pedagog,”  chirped  the  Idiot  as  he  reached  for  the 
maple  syrup  and  dug  the  old  gentleman  in  the  ribs.  “  I’m  a  very  profitable  friend 
and  Bangs  knows  a  good  thing  when  he  sees  it.  That’s  why  I  am  in  on  the  ground 
floor  of  the  Consolidated  American  Humor  Factory.  Great  idea,  great  head,  great 
man  !  ” 

“  Doubt  it,”  grunted  the  School-Master.  “Your  adjectives  are  always  ten  sizes  too 
large  for  your  ideas.” 

“  But  you  must  notice,  my  charitable  friend,  that  I  am  gradually  growing  up  to  my 
adjectives,”  insinuatingly  said  the  Idiot.  “Another  great  idea  of  mine— start  with 
big  adjectives  and  try  hard  to  live  up  to  them.  Before  you  know  it  you’re  a  big  man. 
See !  ” 

“That  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Factory.  Tell  us  about  it,”  said  Mr.  Brief 
impatiently. 

“  Same  general  line  of  thought,  Mr.  Brief,”  replied  the  Idiot.  “Bangs  is  nothing 
if  not  original.  He  said  to  himself  one  day,  1  Here  are  Davis,  Gibson,  Robert  Russell 
and  a  lot  of  fellows  I  know  traveling  all  over  the  world  for  literary  and  artistic  exper- 

_  _  iences — Material  they 

I  call  it.  What’s  the 

matter  with  manufac¬ 
turing  experiences 
right  here  at  home  for 
half  the  cost !  I  believe 
encouraging  home 
industries.’  So  he  de¬ 
cided  to  blow  in  some 
money  and  run  for 
Mayor  of  Yonkers. 

I  That  town  narrowly 
I  missed  having  a  dandy 
Mayor,  but  Bangs  got 
his  money’s  worth  of 
1  experience — a  n  d  the 
j  result  was  ‘Three 
1  Weeks  in  Politics,’  one 
of  his  most  successful 

This  dog  is  named  “  March,”  because  when  he  books.” 

COMES  IN  HE  IS  LIKE  A  LlON,  BUT  WHEN  HE  GOES  OUT  “But  what  about 

he  is  like  A  Lamb.  l'ie  Factory  ?  asked 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  VIII. 

Tommy  Reed. 

FROM  AN  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPH  TAKEN  IN  1S4O. 


the  indignant  boarders  in  chorus,  looking  at  the  dining¬ 
room  clock. 

“  I’ve  just  given  you  the  germinal  idea,”  said  the  Idiot. 
“Says  Bangs  to  me— ‘  Idiot,  old  boy,  we’ll  go  right 
ahead  manufacturing  humorous  experiences  on  a  large 
scale.  I’ll  build  a  magnificent  villa  on  the  banks  of  the 
Hudson,  not  far  from  my  home.  It  shall  be  divvied  into 
about  fifty  suites  of  comfortable  apartments,  with  good 
table-board,  plenty  of  out-door  sports,  and  everything  to 
keep  the  guests  in  good  humor.  I’ll  invite  up  for  long 
visits  a  choice  assortment  of  mothers-in-law,  bad  boys, 
Irish  comedians,  \ankee  farmers,  summer  girls,  brake- 
men,  bunco  steerers,  and  all  the  other  indispensable  char¬ 
acters  for  American  humor.  Then  I'll  just  come  over  for 
an  hour  or  two  every  day  and  visit  with  them— and  my 
books  will  write  themselves.  And  you  shall  have  a 
ground-floor  suite,  Mr.  Idiot,  and  manage  the  whole 
show.  Are  you  with  me?’  *  I’m  yours  for  life,  Mr. 
Bangs,’  said  I.  No  humor  from  this  Factory'  genuine 
unless  countersigned  by  me.  Buy  the  Idiot  Brand ! 

“And  so,  Mrs.  Pedagog,”  said  the  Idiot  turningtothe 
head  of  the  table,  “  I  give  you  notice  that  I  must  quit 
your  hospitable  board.  But  I’ll  invite  yTou  all  up  to  stayr 
awhile  at  the  Factory.  Bangs  needs  you  in  his  business. 


SIGN  in  front  of  clothing  store  in  Texas  town  : 

“  Owing  to  the  low  price  of  cotton,  all  wool 
suits  marked  down  to  S7.98. 
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against  him.  One  is  that  he  comes  from  a  safe  Republican  State,  and 
the  other  that  his  associates  fear  he  might  give  all  the  offices  to  the 
Democrats. 


Thomas  Brackett  Reed. 

TAKEN  WHEN  ACTING  AS  AGENT  FOR  A  COUNTRY  CIRCUS. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  VIII. 

Thomas  Brackett  Reed,  M.  C. 

WE  present  to  our  readers  this  week  portraits  of  a  distinguished 
fellow-citizen,  in  the  curves  of  whose  face  and  figure— for  he  has 
no  angles — will  be  found  written  everywhere  the  noble  sentiment,  ‘ 1  I  am 
a  Republican.  ”  In  fact  it  is  stated  on  good  authority  that  nothing  but  the 
entreaties  of  the  Apollo  Belvidere  Reed  Republican  Club,  of  Portland, 
Maine,  kept  Mr.  Reed  from  having  this  statement  indelibly  tattooed 
all  over  his  body  in  long-primer  type.  So  far,  even  the  breath  of 
suspicion  has  failed  to  connect  Mr.  Reed  with  any  of  the  peculations 
usual  with  professional  politicians.  This  is  due  not  only  to  his  honesty , 
but  to  a  certain  shy  gentleness  of  nature  and  an  indecision  of  purpose 
which  has  caused  his  political  associates  to  dub  him  affectionately 
“Czar”  Reed.  The  worst  accusation  brought  against  Mr.  Reed  so 
far  is  that  he  wears  an  eighteen  collar,  but  this  is  a  fabrication  of  his 
enemies  based  upon  the  fact  that  after  every  Republican  victory  he 
wears  a  hat  of  that  size. 

Mr.  Reed  has  at  various  times  presided  as  Speaker  of  the  House  of 
Representatives,  in  which  position  he  has  merited  the  criticism  visited 
upon  him  by  Republicans  that  he  invariably  ruled  in  favor  of  the 
Democratic  Party.  He  is  spoken  of  in  connection  with  the  next 
Republican  nomination  for  the  Presidency,  but  two  facts  militate 


A  SLIGHT  DIFFERENCE. 

MAUD  :  And  Mr.  Meanitall  really  said  that  I  was 
better  looking  than  ever  ? 

Marie  ( wickedly )  :  No,  dear.  He  simply  said  you  were 
looking  better. 

THE  WIFE  :  One-half  the  world  doesn’t  know  how  the 
other  half  lives. 

The  Husband  :  Well,  it  isn’t  the  fault  of  your  sewing 
society  anyway. 


L  ' *  1 '  ’  ‘  1  : 

The  Hon.  Tom  Reed. 

DISGUISED  AS  A  STATESMAN  FROM  THE  STATE  OF  MAINE. 


» 
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REJECTED. 

A  fell  in  love  with  a  tr'm> 

And  over  his  love  went  looney, 

But  the  *  t'i  declared  that  she  wouldn  t  have  him. 

Because  he  was  much  too 


TWO  MORE  IMPORTATIONS. 


F'IRST  off,  comes  Mr.  Oscar  Wilde.  Personally  Mr.  Wilde,  like 
the  other  rank  offenses,  smells  to  Heaven,  and  it  would  seem 
as  though  his  efforts  should  be  ostracized  from  the  stage  as  the 
author  himself  is  said  to  have  been  from  the  society  of  human  be¬ 
ings  in  England.  But  the  English-speaking  stage  of  to-day  is 
rotten  so  far  as  morals  and  literature  are  concerned,  and  new  pro¬ 
ductions  have  to  be  considered  whether  they  are  by  the  unspeaka¬ 
ble  Mr.  Wilde  or  by  a  convict  or  by  anyone  else.  We  have  to 
give  to  the  author  of  “  An  Ideal  Husband,”  now  on  the  stage  of  the 
Lyceum  Theatre,  credit  for  a  considerable  cleverness.  His  play 
has  a  distinct  plot,  well  handled,  which  is  rather  unusual  in  the 
London  plays  our  New  York  managers  import  for  us.  A  lot  of 
improbabilities  are  left  to  the  imagination,  but  there  is  a  story  and 
it  is  told  clearly.  Of  course  the  action  is  halted  here  and  there  to 
permit  of  the  interjection  of  Mr.  Wilde’s  so-called  epigrams. 
These  epigrams  are  sometimes  called  aphorisms  and  sometimes 
■called  chestnuts,  depending  on  the  point  of  view  of  the  auditor. 
One  of  the  most  applauded,  that  about  talking  so  much  and  saying 
so  little,  has  been  familiar  to  the  American  public  for  many  years, 
and  serves  as  a  measure  for  the  others,  which  it  is  safe  to  say  are 
original — with  some  one  else  than  the  author  of  the  play.  But  it 
is  no  small  talent  to  take  the  wits  of  other  people  and  put  them  to 
profitable  use.  It’s  all  very  well  to  say  that  a  man  “  cribs,”  but 
we  have  to  give  some  credit  to  the  man  who  crystallizes  his  crib¬ 
bing  into  notoriety  and  profit.  It’s  an  accomplishment  by  itself, 
and  Mr.  Wilde  possesses  it  to  a  marked  degree. 

The  piece  is  handsomely  mounted,  as  plays  always  are  at  the 
Lyceum,  and  is  adequately  cast.  Miss  Irving  still  gives  a  better 
imitation  of  Miss  Rehan  than  Cissie  Loftus  does,  but  adds  to  the 
imitation  a  peculiar  dental  sloshing  which  Miss  Rehan  never  had. 
The  honors  in  the  feminine  cast  go  easily  to  Miss  Rhoda  Cameron, 
who  plays  the  part  of  an  adventuress  with  the  self-possession  and 
art  of  a  stage  veteran  in  this  line  of  business.  Mr.  Le  Moyne  has 
the  character  of  a  disagreeable  and  lovable  old  noble  busybody, 
to  which  he  gives  his  usual  artistic  finish.  Mr.  Grattan,  the 
■“  ideal  ”  husband,  which  is,  of  course,  a  misnomer,  carries  out  our 


CHOLLY  ( ajraid  to  make  a  start )  :  It  MAY  BE  imagina¬ 
tion,  YE  KNOW,  BUT  YOUR  BULL  DOG  ALWAYS  LOOKS 
LARGER  TO  ME  AT  NIGHT  THAN  IN  THE  DAY  TIME. 

“That’s  probably  because  papa  lets  him  out  nights 

AND  TAKES  HIM  IN  MORNINGS. 


predictions  as  to  his  powers,  but  is  very  faulty  in  his 
enunciation.  Mr.  Kelcey  gets  away  from  himself  to 
a  marked  degree,  and  is  therefore  an  improvement  on 
his  usual  work,  although  he  bites  his  nails  some  three 
or  four  times  during  the  performance. 

Sic  5jC 

NEXT  is  Mr.  C.  Haddon  Chambers.  His  piece 
is  called  “  John-a-Dreams,”  and  is  produced  at 
the  Empire  Theatre.  It  is  another  illustration  of  Mr. 
Charles  Frohman’s  theory  that  for  people  who  like 
that  sort  of  thing,  this  is  just  the  sort  of  thing  they 
will  like.  Mr.  Frohman  wasn’t  the  originator  of  this 
idea,  but  he  has  tried  it  on  the  New  York  public  and 
the  gullible  ones  outside  so  often  that  he  has  come  to 
believe  in  its  infallibility.  Some  obscure  person,  un¬ 
known  to  Mr.  Frohman,  once  said  that  the  mission  of 
the  stage  was  to  hold  the  mirror  up  to  nature.  In  this 
case  Mr.  Haddon  Chambers  has  dispensed  not  only 
with  the  mirror,  but  with  nature  as  well.  He  attrib¬ 
utes  to  laudanum  properties  which  will  amaze  any 
medical  practitioner,  and  to  humanity  qualities  which 
are  beyond  the  limit  of  imagination.  Why  should 
people  in  plays  be  bigger  fools  than  they  are  in  real 
life  ?  With  the  whole  world  to  draw  from  for  origi¬ 
nals  there  should  be  a  sufficient  fool  population  to 
supplv  not  only  Mr.  Chambers,  but  all  the  dramatists 
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COMING  TO  THE  POINT. 


on  earth  without  their  having  to  create  im¬ 
possible  types.  Fortunately  the  scene  is  laid 
in  England,  and  such  chumps  as  Harold 
Wynn  may  exist  there  somewhere  among 
the  agricultural  population,  but  it  seems 
rather  cruel  to  the  theatre-going  public  to 
put  them  in  dress  clothes  and  expect  them 
to  be  swallowed  as  people  even  sufficiently 
educated  to  read  the  daily  newspapers. 
But  the  continued  success  of  the  green- 
goods  game  perhaps  entitles  Mr.  Chambers 
to  attribute  any  degree  of  stupidity  he 
pleases  to  the  Oxford  graduate,  and  we  poor 
Americans  have  to  take  him  as  Mr.  Cham¬ 
bers  (per  Mr.  Frohman)  gives  him  to  us. 
The  play  tells  a  story,  a  sort  of  penny-dread¬ 
ful  story,  and  so  long  as  the  matinee  girl 
exists  this  sort  of  play  at  the  Empire  Theatre 
with  Mr.  Charles  Frohman’s  ideal  cast  is 
bound  to  go  on.  The  same  proportion  holds 
good  between  literature  like  the  New  York 
Family  Story  Paper  and  the  living  popula¬ 
tion  of  chamber-maids. 

Mr.  Frohman’s  people  don’t  do  quite  as 
well  this  time  as  usual.  Mr.  Miller  is 
decidedly  stagy,  and  Miss  Viola  Allen  has 
reverted  to  her  sloppy-weather  methods. 
She  broke  away  from  them  in  “  Sowing  the 
Wind,”  and  to  a  less  extent  in  “  The 
Masqueraders,”  but  now  returns  to  the  old 
level  of  whine  and  bad  accentuation.  Mr. 
Miller  is  at  times  so  throaty  as  not  to  be 
understood.  The  parts  are  unnatural  and 
ungrateful,  and  the  artists  have  our  sympathy ; 
but  this  fact  does  not  pardon  all  their  short¬ 
comings.  A  performance  which  must  appeal 


directly  to  Mr.  Frohman’s  artistic  nature  is  that  of  Mr.  Jameson  Lee  Finney 
(sic) .  If  Mr.  Frohman  is  not  careful,  the  Barnum  circus  will  acquire  Mr. 
Jameson  Lee  Finney,  and  Broadway  will  be  minus  a  most  excellent  freak  in 
the  line  of  real  art. 

We  have  not  touched  on  the  morality  of  “  John-a-Dreams.”  It’s  the 
old  question  of  sexuality,  and  when  a  stage  doesn’t  produce  art  why  bother 
about  its  morals  ?  This  public  is  too  busy  making  money  to  care  much  about 
art,  and  is  too  much  occupied  in  closing  billiard  rooms  on  Sunday  and  stop¬ 
ping  racing  to  worry  about  stage  morals.  The  stage  is  an  instructor,  and 
we  send  our  wives  and  daughters  to  see  “  John-a-Dreams  ”  while  we’re 
making  money  and  admiring  Parkhurst,  Gerry  and  Comstock.  Whath’ell 
have  we  got  to  do  with  art  and  real  morals  ?  Metcalfe. 


CASTLETON  :  Is  it  true  that  Miss  Wiberly  referred  to  me  as  an  agnostic. 
Clubberly  :  She  said  you  didn’t  know  anything. 


Feeling  that  he  is  inconsiderately  crowded  by  his  neighbors,  Slowson 

SEEKS  REVENGE  AND  - 
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From  La  Caricature. 


iWell,  Mimile,  you  do  not  seem  pleased  with  your  toys.” 

‘Oh,  yes!  Only  I  was  thinking  of  the  whipping  I’ll  get  if  I  break  'em.” 


• L I FE • 


N  GOLD 
AND  SILVER 

The  Gorham 
Manufacturing 
Comp’yr  Silver¬ 
smiths,  Broad¬ 
way  and  Nine¬ 
teenth  St.,  are 
enabled  to  an¬ 
nounce  that  they  have 
completed,  after  several 
months  of  preparation,  a 
choice  collection  of  new 
and  beautiful  articles  in 
Sterling  Silver,  designed 
with  especial  reference  to 
Easter-tide,  and  as  gifts  for 
the  approaching  Spring 
Weddings.  The  collection 
will  be  placed  on  exhibition 
and  sale  in  their  art  rooms 
(third  floor), T uesday  April 
Second. 


/ 
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AT  George  Cable’s  home,  in  Northampton,  Mass.,  there  was  lately  a  double 
celebration — that  of  his  own  silver  wedding  and  the  marriage  of  his  eldest  daughter, 
whose  advent  inspired  her  father’s  only  published  verses  : 

“  There  came  to  port,  the  other  day, 

The  queerest  little  craft, 

Without  a  stitch  of  rigging  on. 

I  looked  and  looked  and  laughed. 

“  It  seemed  so  strange  that  she  should  come 
Across  that  stormy  water, 

And  anchor  there,  right  in  my  room, 

My  daughter,  oh,  my  daughter  !  ”  —Philadelphia  Record. 

Kentuckians  are  always  proud  of  their  State  in  whatever  department  °f  “a 
labor  they  may  hold  place.  Not  long  ago  a  widow  went  to  see  a  marble  cutter  to  get  a 
tombstone  for  her  late  husband.  She  selected  a  plain  one  from  h,s  stock  and  gave  hi 
inscription  to  put  on  it. 

“  Can’t  do  that,  ma’am,”  he  said  politely  when  he  had  read  it. 

“  Why  not  ?”  she  asked  in  surprise.  “  I’m  paying  for  it.”  .  . 

“  Yes’m  ■  but  I  can’t  put  that  on.  I  stretch  my  conscience  a  good  many  times  m 
what  I  put  on  a  tombstone,  but  I  ain’t  going  to  tell  a  plain  lie  when  1  taow>k 

The  widow  was  greatly  shocked,  and  insisted  on  his  explaining  what  he  meanb 

“Well,  ma’am,”  he  said,  “  you’ve  got  here,  ‘  gone  to  a  better  land  and  that 
so,  ma’am.  There  ain’t  any  better  land  than  Kentucky."-/?**™/  Free  Pr  ess.  _ 


They  were  standing  on  a  street  corner  waiting  for  a  car.  She  was  American,  ] 
was  English.  She  delighted  in  proclaiming  the  glories  of  this  New  \\  orld,  but  he  on); 
elevated  his  beastly  nose  and  answered  every  remark  with  that  irritating  phrase  In 

old  country,”  etc.  ,  ,  .  ... 

While  they  were  waiting,  a  pair  of  bicyclers,  a  man  and  a  woman,  wheeled  by.  Th 

woman  was  dressed  decidedly  “  up  to  date. 

“  Aw  ”  the  Englishman  remarked.  “  Knickerbockers  ! 

The  girl  looked  up  in  surprise.  “  Do  you  mean  the  woman  in  bloomers  ?  ’ 

“  Yes  •  but  in  the  old  country,  ye  know,  we  call  them  knickerbockers.’ 

Miss  America  hardly  knew  how  to  answer  his  know-it-all  manner.  She  felt  it  won 
be  rude  to  change  the  conversation  too  abruptly,  so  she  simply  said  :  “  By  the  way,  a 

vou  call ‘a  pair  of  knickerbockers 'singular  or  plural?"  I 

'  The  Englishman  glanced  after  the  retreating  bicyclers.  “  Plural,  he  said,  as  aj 
plied  to  men  ;  but  in  the  case  of  women— singular.”— Bos/on  Budget. 


Curran’s  ruling  passion  was  his  joke,  and  it  was  strong,  if  not  in  death,  at  least  | 
his  last  illness.  One  morning  his  physician  observed  that  he  seemed  to  ‘  cough  wit,, 

more  difficulty. ^er surprising,” answered  Curran,  “for  I  have  been  practicing  all  night. 

While  thus  lying  ill  Curran  was  visited  by  a  friend,  Father  O  Leary,  who  also  lovdl 

h"  '“Vwish,  O’Leary,”  said  Curran,  to  him  abruptly  “that  you  had  the  keys  of  heaven. 
“  Why,  Curran  ?  ” 

“  Because  you  could  let  me  in,”  said  the  facetious  counselor. 

“  It  would  be  much  better  for  you,  Curran,”  said  the  good-humored  priest,  “  that 
had  the  keys  of  the  other  place,  because  I  could  then  let  you  out.’  —Green  Bag. 


WHEN  the  clergyman  remarked  that  there  was  a  nave  in  the  new  church  the  soae; 
was  building,  an  old  lady  whispered  that  she  knew  the  party  to  whom  he  referred.  Ex 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The 

national  News7  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. _ 


European  Agents— M essrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  delOgr- 
Paris;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse.  ilayen, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  Soap 


“A  cold  bath  is  a  good  tonic  and  nerve  bracer.” 
If  Ivory  Soap  is  used,  it  is  a  beautifier  as  well. 


The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


Victors 


Always  bead  !  Why  ? 


Because  the  \TCTOR  is  the 
Easiest-running  Bicycle  in  the 
World.  Proved  by  the  Victor 
Dynamometer — the  only  ma¬ 
chine  on  earth  that  actually 
measures  the  power  required 
to  run  a  Bicycle. 


This  is  why  Victors  lead. 

Send  for  1895  Catalogue 


Overman  Wheel  Co.,  jj 


Makers  of  Victor  Bicycles 


Boston.  New  York.  Chicago.  Detroit.  Denver.  £ 

Pacific  Coast :  San  Francisco.  Los  Angeles.  Portland.  ' 


Produced  by  the  Fre: 
natural  process  of  fermentation  in 
Highest  award  at  Columbian  Expo 

If  you  cannot  obtain  it  of  your  dealer,  order  direct  of 

THE  HAMMONDSPORT  WINE  CO.,  HAMMONDSPORT 
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Extract0*  BEEF 

Died  by  aQ  good  cooks*  Send  address  for  Cook  Book- 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


§’terlir\§  lo°(°NE 
OUR  600D3  SOLD  Bv  THE  LEADING  JEWELERS 


FO&GET-ME-NOr,  ETC.,  ETC, 
COMPLETE  VARIETY  OF  FANCY  PIECE6 
PATTERN,  NUMBERIN 
HONORED,  AND  EMBRACING  TmE 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 

Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 

Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD. 


She:  Do  you  remember  that  you  said 
you  would  do  anything  I  asked  when  I 
promised  to  marry  you  ? 

He  :  Yes,  but  I  didn’t  know  then  how 
much  spare  time  a  woman  had  to  think  up 
things  to  ask  for. — Cincinnati  Tribune. 

Friend  :  You  still  employ  Dr.  Hard¬ 
head,  I  see. 

Mrs.  de  Style  :  He’s  just  lovely.  My 
husband  and  I  both  like  him.  When  we  are 
ailing,  he  always  recommends  old  port  for 
my  husband  and  Newport  for  me. — New 
Haven  Palladium. 

“  I’LL  bet,”  remarked  Mr.  Jason  to  his 
wife  as  they  sat  in  the  family  circle  at  the 
play,  “  I’ll  bet  from  the  looks  of  it  that  the 
dress  that  there  woman  in  the  box  is  wearin’ 
is  one  of  them  elegant  dresses  ‘  one-half  off’ 
we  seed  advertised  yisterday  in  the  papers." 
—Indianapolis  Jou  rnal. 

Caller  :  Is  your  sister  in,  my  little 
man  ? 

Willie  Wise:  She  said  if  Mr.  Sweet 
came,  tell  him  she  was  sick  ;  if  Mr.  Rush 
came,  to  say  she  was  not  in,  and  if  it  was 
Mr.  Earl  to  say  she  was  out  with  Mr.  Sweet. 
She  said  she’d  give  me  a  nickel  if  I  got  it 
right.  I  don’t  know  which  you  are,  mister, 
but  you  bet  I’m  goin’  to  get  the  nickel. — 
Pittsburg  Post. 


IRebfern 

Court  Dress  Maker 


ME.  REDFERN.  HAYING  JUST 
RETURNED  FROM  HIS  VARIOUS 
EUROPEAN  HOUSES,  IS  SHOW¬ 
ING  HIS  LATEST  NOVELTIES, 
WHICH  CAN  BE  REPRODUCED 
AT  LOWER  PRICES  THAN  HE 
HAS  YET  FOUND  POSSIBLE 
SINCE  OPENING  HIS  NEW  YORK 
ESTABLISHMENT,  OWING  TO 
THE  GREAT  REDUCTION  IN  THE 
TARIFF. 

210  Fifth  Avenue, 
New  York. 
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You  desire  to  be  5tylish 
We  will  tell  you  How— 

Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 
and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 
and  Summer  Costumes  with 


j^lBRE  (jlAMOIS 


Comes  in 
Three 
Weights 


and  the  result  will  be  a 
realization  of  your  desire 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf¬ 
fected  by  dampness  —  endorsed 
by  all  leading  modistes. 

To  be  found  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


IFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR,  FOR  MARCH  AND  APRIL, 

Contains  The  “Trilby”  Examination, 

I  the  best  replies  to  which  a  prize  of  Twenty-five  Dollars  for  thebest  set,  Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second  best,  and  Ten  Dollars  forthe  third  best  will  beawarded. 

'  "  ’  . . . 

For  the  Questions  and  Conditions  Governing  the  Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 

5>1.00  a  Year.  LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 


'j 


n  Cents  a  Copy. 


19  West  Thirty-first  Street,  New  York  City. 
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Berlin:  10  Taubenstrassef  W 


HTOIEWIC,  ADHERENT  A  UIV1BU*U». 

POUDRE  DE  RIZ.  -  CS,.  PAY  .  Innator 

FRANCE”  and  the  rigtutara  CH.FAT. 


Caution.  None  Genuine  bat  tho»e  bearing  the  word 


VINBRUTUiVTto^' 


]EMpI/4E 

t  //THE  LATE  EMPEROR 
h  // FREDERICK  OF  GERMANY. 

\  H.I.M.  THE  EMPRESS 
Y  FREDERICK  OF  GERMANY. 

\  h.R.H.the  Prince  of  Wales, 
;;h.R.H.the  duke  of  York, 
'  h.R.h.the  Princess  Louise, 
3  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  edinbi/RG, 
H.R.H.  Prince  Hdhif  of  Batten  berg, 

H.R.H.THEDUKEOFTECK, 
AND  THE  Jp7/ 

%^0F  CO#A 


SEND  FOR  PAMPHLET  OF  EUROPEAN 

fac-simile  testimonials 

SMbSSi^ 

Agents  for  UNITED  STATES, 

39  BROADWAY  N.Y.  CITY- 


Beeman’s- 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Pepsin  Gum 

CAUTION. — See  that  the 
name  Beeman  is  on  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

Asi  a  Selieious  Bemedy  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  for  sample  package. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 
23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 
Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum. 


braxd 

Shirts 

READY  TO  WEAR. 

Every  garment 

GUARANTEED. 

Fit,  Finish.  Fashion. 
The  Best. 

ASK  YOUR  OUTFITTER  FOR  THEM. 

Write  for  our  complete 

-  Souvenir  of  Fashion,”  free  by  Mafl. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  'Vy. 


OUR 

^American  homes^ 

AND  1 

How  to  Furnish 
THEM 

Reasons  why  you  should  buy  it  in 
preference  to  any  other. 

(1).  Because  this  firm  have  long  enjoyed  the 
reputation  of  keeping  only  the  best  Furniture 
that  can  be  produced,  both  in  medium 
and  finest  grades;  (2).  Because  their  assort¬ 
ments  are  unequalled;  (3).  Because  their 
prices  are  the  lowest  at  which  goods  of  stan¬ 
dard  quality  can  be  sold. 


Latest  productions  in  Dining  Room,  Bedroom, 
Parlor,  Drawing  Room,  Library  and  Hall  Furni¬ 
ture - Venetian  Carved  Furniture - Novelties 

in  Imported  Furniture - Wtiiteand  Gold  Enam¬ 
eled  Furniture - Enameled  and  Brass  Bed¬ 
steads - English  Brass  Bedsteads  (75  patterns); 

Maple  and  Bamboo  Furniture - Restful  Easy 

Chairs  and  Settees - Smoking  and  Billiard  Room 

Furniture - Everything  for  city  or  country 

homes - Eight  spacious  Boors - All  prices  in 

plain  figures. 


R.  J.  HORNER  &  CO.,  61-65  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


[nc's  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  -  - 

-  -  of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITIONS  . 
“  For  Parity,  Sweetness,  and  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.’ 

Cor  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 


Leghorn,  Italy. 


Established  1836. 


One  of  the 
famous 


Bias 
Velveteen 
*  Skirt  Bindings. 

A  set  of  the  "  S.  H.  &  M."  miniature  figures  show- 
ingthe  latest  Parisian  costumes,  with  Booklet  on  Hou> 
to  Bind  the  Dress  Skirt,  "  mailed  for  10c.  m  stamps. 
Address 

The  “  S.  H.  &  M."  Co^JYJLJ£2ZL£22i^LJL. 

“  S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


MONARCH. 

KING  OF  ALL  BICYCLES. 


FIVE  STYLES.  WEIGHTS.  18  to  25  POUNOS. 

Prices,  $85  and  $IOO. 

MONARCH  CYCLE  CO., 

Factory  and  Main  Office  :  Lake  and  Halsted  Sts.,  Chicago. 

Eastern  Branch;  97-99  Reade  St.,  New  York. 

THE  C.  F.  GUYON  CO.,  Ltd.,  Managers. 


i<  'That’s  the 

Duxbak 

Rainproof 

Binding. 

It  keeps 
skirt  edges 
dry  and  whole.” 


W.L.  Douglas 
shoe 


IS  THE  BEST. 

FIT  FOR  A  KING. 

5.  CORDOVAN, 

FRENCH  a.  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

FineCalf&Kangarool 

$  3.50  POLICE, 3  SOLES. 

52.  WORKINGMEN 

-EXTRA  FINE-  ^ 

$2.$I7-S?  BOYSSCHOOlSHOEi 

•LADIES' 


Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 

w.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 

All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 
They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money. 
They  equ^  custom  shoes  in  style  and  fit. 
Their  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 
The  prices  are  uniform,-- ■•stamped  on  sole. 
From  $r  to  $3  saved  over  other  makes. 
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different  eyes. 

He  (in  love )  :  There  she  goes  with  her  St.  Bernard.  Beauty 

AND  THE  BEAST  OVER  AGAIN. 

The  Other  One:  Yes;  isn’t 


HE  A  BEAUTY, 


LIFE 


Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  1<?00  FINE, 


MARX 


every  article  bearing 

OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
therefore  purchasers 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM 
FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


©TLTEIRILIM© 


Whiting  M’F’G  Go. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  18th  St. 


NEW  YORK. 


BREWSTER  &  C<X, 


Broadway,  47* h  to  48th  Streets. 


{Only  place  of  business.) 

~OACH  BUILDERS. 

i  1 _ 1  Inrm  QEirl  nualltv. 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO 

Broadway,  4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets, 


IT’S 


290  FIFTH  AVENUE, 
iighest  Class  Dressmaking  at  Moderate  Prices. 

Our  Models  of  Ladies’  Dresses 

,„d  exclusive  materials  for  taking  orders  are  now  ready  for  the  season. 

We  make  a  speciat.y  of  Young  Ladies’  inexpensive  Summer 
Dresses  Ready-made  in  Serges.  Fancy  Mixtures.  Muslins  and  P.ques. 

Our  Complete  Importations  of 

LADIES’  CAPES  and  JACKETS,  »ls° 

Misses’  Dresses.  Street  Garments,  and  Trimmed  Hats. 

are  now  OPENED,  r _ _ 

■  .aaumr.uT  ran  great  I 


niture'  011  the 'Fourth^oor^eeU^th^rTlsn’talmost'every  where 
dence  of  an  upward  lift. 

The  convenience  of  it— the  saJ®tyr°f  'J:,; 

Almost  anything  you  wish  '“  ^e  grocery 
line  chosen  for  you  from  the  markets  ot  tne 
world  by  men  who  know  where  to  go  and 

WhAndt°hge°priceshareevery  likely  below  what 
you  ever  dreamed  of. 


DU  ever  urcaiucu  v... 

(Groceries  are  delivered  free  any¬ 
where  within  100  miles  of  New  York.) 


Measure  the  store  by  these: 

SCOTCH  KIPPERED  HERRING,  best 

^COLUMBIA  RIVER  SALMON  STEAKS 

^GLOUCESTER  MACKEREL,  extra  shore. 

Nril  fFORNIA  EGGkPLUMS  or  GREEN 
G  \GES  whole,  firm,  large  fruit  of 

hr 

TURKEY  LAYER  FIGS,  finest  quality. 
FcrVhis  week  only.  23c.  the  2  lb.  box.  . 

HALLOWEE  DATES,  best  quality,  m  1 
lb.  boxes,  8c. 


LOOSE  MUSCATEL  RAISINS  (Calilo 

large  fine  fruit,  cleaned  and  stemmed,  8< 

‘bCURRANTS,  washed  and  cleaned  read 
use,  box,  not  barrel  Currants,  8c.  the  lb 

t0APPLE  BUTTER,  old  fashioned, 
quality,  made  of  boiled  cider  and  best  a 
r*  the  stone  iar,  with  bail. 

FRENCH  TABLE  PRUNES  finest  at 
very  large,  hand  some  fruit,  packed  in.  lb. 

^anYSTElR  b'aY  ASPARAGUS,  finest qi 
largef  handsome,  white,  tender  spt*rt 
bunch  in  each  can,  32c.  the  can;  $3. . 

d°MAINE  SUGAR  CORN  (Baby  Corn!. 

quality,  the  sweetest,  ^^.T^rneF 
most  delicious  corn  packed  small  kcrneL 
pack.  15c.  the  can  ;  $1.7*  doz. ;  SA-*" 

CaN  '  Y  STATE  STRINGLESS  BEAN 
“  match  stick  "  kind,  very  small,  tender 
and  ‘Teen.  Equal  to  the  best  French, 
can  y$2.04  doz.  ;  $1  for  2  doz.  cape. 
MARROWFAT  PEAS.  N.  Y.  Stat 


(UVVrAi  i  -  •  j 

quality,  exquisite  flavor,  sweet  and 
cans  full,  lhc.  can. 


C  TEA  Choice  quality  mixed,  oolong  o 

^eirexfeptJnha?V/^'qUamiK 

regular  6oc.  kind  at  3oc.  the  lb. 
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HISTRIONIC  HYDRAULICS. 

First  Actress :  I  think  I  have  the  power  of  communicating  a  feeling  to  an  audience. 

Second  Actress :  Yes.  When  you  wept  to-night  I  noticed  that  everybody  perspired  profusely. 


BALLAD  OF  THE  BOLTED  BONES. 


1\  /T  ISS  Sarah  Adeliza  Jones, 

A  ritualistic  maid  devout, 
Possessed  a  box  of  holy  bones 
She  couldn’t  get  along  without. 

Full  many  a  finger  that,  for  alms 
Cash  down ,  had  erst  absolved  and  blessed 
Full  many  a  toe  whose  saintly  charms 
Devotion’s  pious  lips  had  pressed. 

Ascetic  was  the  maiden’s  bent, 

And  in  her  self-devotion  vast, 
Vicariously  keeping  Lent, 

She  set  her  poodle-dog  to  fast. 

And  bade  him  live  on  cold,  raw  hope 
The  inner  dog  to  mortify  : 

Ah  !  maid  devout,  ’twas  rash  to  ope 
The  relic-chest  when  he  was  by  ! 

In  vain  the  blow — the  warning  tones — 
For  ere  she  bolted  down  the  lid 
The  dog  had  bolted  down  the  bones 
And  bolted  down  the  street  and  hid. 


Parrot  {up  in  Evolution )  :  Great  Scott  I  is 

THIS  WHAT  WE  COME  TO  ? 


A  CHICAGO  PUZZLE. 

P  ASTERN  STRANGER:  The 
'  Joneses  and  Robbinses  are  re¬ 
lated,  I  understand. 

Experienced  Native  :  I  should 
say  they  were.  When  old  Robbins 
was  divorced,  he  married  Miss  Jones, 
and  her  elder  brother,  Potter  Jones, 
married  Mrs.  Robbins.  ( Stranger 
gasps.)  Oh,  that’s  not  half  of  it !  The 
year  after  that,  young  Mrs.  Robbins 
got  a  divorce  and  married  the  former 
Mrs.  Robbins’s  uncle,  and  last  year 
Potter  Jones  was  divorced  and  married 
Robbins’s  younger  sister.  That’s  how 
it  stands  at  present,  but  they  say  Rob¬ 
bins  is  paying  attention  to  Potter 
Jones’s  aunt  now,  so  there’s  no  telling 
how  much  further  the  family  connec¬ 
tion  may  extend. 
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DOLOROUS  cry  comes  from  Cam- 
,  *.  bridge  over  the  action  of  the  Harvard 
Faculty  in  confirming  the  recent  expression 
of  its  disapproval  of  intercollegiate  football. 

It  does  not  lie  with  the  Harvard  faculty 
to  determine  positively  whether  Harvard 
undergraduates  shall  play  intercollegiate 
matches  or  not.  The  final  decision  rests  with  the 
overseers.  Nevertheless  the  action  of  the  acu  y 
is  thought  to  be  very  ominous,  and  the  football  cap- 

"N  tain,  after  issuing  a  more-in-sorrow-than-in-anger 

manifesto,  has  notified  the  candidates  for  his  team  Y 

may  go  out  of  training.  This  apparent  submission  of  young 
Harvard  to  the  views  of  a  Faculty  of  the  Arts  and  Science 

having  limited  authority  and  no  pretence  to  expert  knowledge 
of  sport,  cannot  fail  to  amaze  the  contemporary  observer. 

^  ^ 

T  T  has  been  held  and  reiterated  for  some 
1  years  past  by  an  enlightened  press 
that  football  was  the  chief  end 
of  all  our  greater  institutions  of 
learning,  and  that  study  was 
merely  incident  to  the  cultivation 
of  athletic  sports.  But  now 
when  the  Harvard  faculty  puts 
its  foot  down  on  football,  instead 
of  tidings  of  riot  and  rebellion 
and  the  calling  out  of  the 
Ancient  and  Honorable  Artillery 
of  Boston,  to  quell  disturbances,  there 
comes  no  news  from  Cambridge  ex¬ 
cept  of  sorrowful  submission,  qualified  by 
faint  hopes  of  succor  from  the  Board  of 
Overseers.  It  is  passing  strange  and  very 
unexpected.  It  seems  almost  possible  that 
it  may  have  penetrated  the  intelligences  of 
the  Harvard  undergraduates  themselves 
that  football  of  late  years  has  been  over- 
done,  and  that  all  intercollegiate  competitions I  would  better 
be  conducted  with  less  bickenl.gr,  less  splurge,  less  sharp 


practice  and  a.  less  expense  ,1  any  of  then 
Football  decently  played  is  a  good  game.  bn.  of  la«  y«ns 
the  utmost  efforts  of  its  truest  friends  to  get  it  decent  y 
played  have  too  often  been  futile.  If  it  cannot  be  played 
without  brutality,  let  it  sleep  awhile,  until  undergraduates 
(and  graduates,  too,  they  are  just  as  bad),  grow  wiser. 

*  * 

MODERN  navy  seems  to  offer  a 
Mp  /  Jr\  ‘  temptation  to  a  rich  nation 
that  is  closely  analogous  to  that 
which  an  abundance  of  good  foot¬ 
ball  material  offers  to  a  great 
university.  It  seems  a  pity  to  leave 
it  idle,  when  so  much  glory  and 
popularity  can  be  derived  from 
putting  it  into  active  use.  Every  time 
that  Uncle  Sam  gets  a  chance  nowa¬ 
days  to  get  into  trouble  with  any  of  his  neighbors  a  legion 
of  vociferous  patriots  cry  to  him  to  get  out  his  shipsand  let 
them  do  something  to  interest  the  people  and  promote  the 
sale  of  newspapers.  But  the  truth  is  that  it  is  just  about  as 
important  for  Uncle  Sam  to  be  a  great  naval  power  as  ,t  is 
for  Harvard  University  to  be  a  great  football  power-  He 
ought  to  have  a  reasonable  number  of  good  ships  and  to 
make  himself  respected  on  the  sea,  but  naval  supremacy  is 

not  really  in  his  line.  His  business  is  to  keep  the  peace,  and 
to  maintain  such  conditions  at  home  and  such  re» 
foreign  countries  that  his  seventy-five  millions  of  children 
can  have  the  best  possible  chance  to  grow  up  and  be 
educated  and  progress  and  prosper. 

Harvard  University  needs  football  enough  t  g 
young  men  exercise;  Uncle  Sam  needs  ships  enough  to 
protect  his  commerce.  He  does  not  need  ships  for  ad¬ 
vertising  purposes  any  more  than  Harvard  needs  football 

teams  for  that  use. 

*  *  * 

TH  E  innings  of  the 
cold  wave  is  nearly 
over.  It  is  still  an  af¬ 
fliction — never  more  so 
indeed  than  at  this  time 
of  the  year  when  it  dis¬ 
courages  the  effects  of 
spring  and  dispenses 
pneumonia  and  the  grip. 
Presently  it  will  lose 
part  of  its  identity  and 
become  known  in  the 
weather  reports  as  merely 
“cooler,”  and  in  another  quarter  it  will  shed  its  jiusk 
entirely  and  bloom  out  with  new  wings  as  the  blessed  co 
wave  ”  that  is  the  friend  of  infancy,  and  makes  things 
generally  comfortable.  But  don’t  trifle  with  it  because  it  is 
o-oino-  to  reform.  Every  year  it  makes  permanent  Apr 
fools  of  numbers  of  incautious  people  whom  it  catches  ou 
in  their  spring  clothes. 
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-such  talks — such 


She 
hair ! 
He: 
She  : 
He: 
She  : 
He  : 
She  : 


My  hair  !  Ah,  ah— Hully - 

Whose  fault  is  it  ? 

His!  Himmel — his’n !  I’m  symbolized. 

Is  he  dead  ? 

Is  it  better  to  be  dead - 

He  lives — lives.  You  are  avenged.  Is  it  better  to 
have  hair  like  that  or  to  be  dead  ?  It  is  better  to  be— 
What  is  one  more  reason  for  the  heathen  to  be  happy  ? 


They  miss  such  nights  as  ours- 

- .  Listen. 

She:  Again?  Ah - 

He  :  Listen.  (Resuming  a  lute ,  sings.) 

The  bigger  bugs  look  for  their  pickin’s  ; 

The  murdered  ones  shriek  like  the  Dickens  ! 

I  he  mortified  moon, 

A  skull-white  balloon, 

Swoops  over  some  little  dead  chickens. 

Is  not  the  night  like  that  ? 

She  :  Oh  yes,  the  night  is  quite  like  that !  That's  the 
soit  of  a  night  it  is.  But  the  others  do  not  tinkle. 

He  (waving his  chin) :  Listen.  It  is  like  that.  It  is  like 
that.  It  is  like  that.  Here’s  some  more.  (The  moon  with- 
draws.) 

You  go  on— on.  Ah  !  I  could 
Listen.  (Sings.) 

The  muskiness  thickens  and  thickens, 

The  stagger-bat  dizzies  and  sickens, 

Soft,  supple  and  slight, 

The  jewelish  night 
Sees  little  boys  getting  their,  lickin’s. 

And  I  oh  ah  !  I  thought  I  had  known  trouble 
Listen.  I  will  sing  on — on. 

You  will.  (Falls  screaming  upon  the  settee.) 
Listen.  (Resuming  a  lute)  Hush. 

She  ( springing  to  her  feet  with  one  hand  and  stifling  t 
sob  with  the  other)  :  More  like  that  ? 

He:  Listen.  (Falls  writhing  upon  the  terrace) 

She  .  Listen.  Hush.  (She  stands  over  him  waving  the 
settee)  Curtain.  * 


She  : 
He  : 


Agaiti  ? 


Shf.  : 
He: 
She  : 
He  : 


IN  THE  BORDERLAND. 

(A  Drama  of  the  Coming  School.) 

A  tropical  night — yellow.  A  moonbeam,  cold  as  a  bone. 
Clouds  like  continents.  A  terrace.  A  settee  of  wrought 
steel.  A  woman  in  a  hat.  A  youth  with  a  face  like  a 
desert  full  of  air. 

T_J  E  ( resuming  a  lute)  :  Listen.  (Sings  in  a  voice  like 
(i  tinkling  cymbal). 

\  our  lips  are  like  the  vines  of  night, 

Like  tortured  ivies,  twisted  tight. 

Like  tangled  eels  that  turn  and  twine, 

Like  trampled  mess  of  eglantine, 

Beneath  your  hat 
They’re  just  like  that. 

(sobbingly)  :  But  your  hair  !  Your  hair  !  Your 


ANCIENT. 

MISS  REDBUD:  Mr-  Quilter  said  he  wrote  a  joke 
about  you  and  sent  it  to  one  of  the  papers. 

Miss  Penstock  :  Was  it  accepted  ? 

Miss  Redbud  :  No.  The  editor  said  the  subject  was 
too  old. 


<< 


A  MEAN  TRICK. 

THAT  Bagley  is  a  chump.” 

“  Why  so  ?  ” 

‘  He  Paid  me  ten  he  owed  me,  right  before  my  tailor.” 


SOMETHING  QUEUKIOUS. 
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REMARKABLE. 

A/TRS  TWICKENHAM  (tp  Mrs.  Longlane  on  her  25th 
M  wedding  annrvtrsaryy.  What  a  young  lookmg  man 
your  husband  is !  1  was  jus.  telling  h,m  that 

didn't  seem  possible  that  he  had  lived  with 
you  for  twenty-five  years. 


SAFE. 

MISS  PINKERLY  :  I  am  always 
glad  to  go  skating  with  you, 
Mr.  Tutter. 

Young  Tutter  :  Why 
so,  Miss  Clara  ? 

Miss  Pinkerly  :  Because 
there  is  no  danger  of 
your  breaking  the  ice. 

r/j%  m  ‘hup 


tfr 

£;I.  > 

■; 

’  h  a, 

Mime'Ll 


friend 


WONDERFUL 


Native  :  Your 
CLIMBER  !  ,  n rr  t  tvFS  IN  A 

“Oh,  this  is  nothing  to  him!  He  lives  in 
Harlem  flat.”  _ _ 

THE  MECHANICS  OF  IT. 

WHEN  HE  WROTE  IT. 

ACROSS  the  green  meadows  of  June 
The  shadows  of  eventide  throng— 

(This  blamed  thing  must  go  by  next  mail. 

What  rhymes  with  throng  ?— long,  wrong,  gong, 
song). 

The  winds,  sweet  from  clover-brimmed  fields 
Have  swept  the  cloud-wraiths  from  the  west 
(The  sixteenth  mosquito  I’ve  slam, 

By  Jove  !  and  I  came  here  for  rest  .) 

WHEN  IT  APPEARED. 

Across  the  green  meadows  of  June 
The  shadows  of  eventide  throng  ; 

Somewhere  in  the  flowering  copse 
A  startled  thrush  breaks  into  song. 

The  winds,  sweet  from  clover-brimmed  fields, 
Have  swept  the  cloud-wraiths  from  the  west, 
And  one  bright  star,  jewel-like,  gleams 
Undimmed  on  the  night’s  dusky  breast. 


AMERICAN  APPRECIATION  OF  POE. 

X  T  OT  long  ago  the  London  Saturday  Review  in  an 
N  article  even  more  than  customarily  ill-natured 

-  "w’S Ed": ts 

which  "thl8  Compatriots  oMhe  at. 

raritls  "waster  more  ch^itable  than  that  which  Englishmen  bestowed  on 
Keats,  Shelley  and  Byron.  admiration  for  Poe’s 

clearly,  dispassionately  and  without 
personality,  ine  Iacib  a  finished  the  Memoir  vou  have  a 

mincing  matters.  When  and  often  disagreeable 

realistic  portrait  of  J  that  does  not  record  some  act  of 

f7S’  tirCd  fortune,  some  golden  opportunity  which 
kindness,  some  stro  S  friends  and  literary  associates  threw 

the  spontaneous  admirati  the  records  o{  a  brief  life  so  filled 

into  his  lap  !  Indeed,  one  se  dnesses.  The  child  of  poor  actors  is 

with  romantic  and  unexpe  -en  the  advantages  of  foreign 

adopted  by  rich  and  cu  m  ate  pe<  ,  .  placed  by  influential 

7-Vt^St=rS^ouLnc.dLni„,.h. 

S"vlSnibae::dAWestP0,nl.  and  hnaUy  is  given  chance  a, ter 

chance  on  the  best  periodicals  that  „  suspicious. 

With  all  these  opportunity  he  bred  .rotrng  unhappy^  p^  ^ 

and  sinister  existence,  and  die  ”  s'  regarded  him  as  a  great  poet. 

smai1  par'  °f  the  b"ssinBs  ,hat 

Poe  threw  away  in  scorn. 

*  *  * 

—  HERE  has  always  been  a  misconception  of  what  ought  to  make^a 
T  man  of  genius  happy  and  contented,  an  .J^^en  who  write  the 
pity  and  regret  has  been  there  \  was  e  •  ^  ^  ^  impossi- 

biographies  of  other  literan  men  aie  <  tbe  subject  of  the  biography 

ble  standard  of  material  surroundings  and.  if  the  J,  a 

“j"  Fortunately 'pro!  Woodberry  does  no,  belong  to  this  school 
of  biographers.  .  do  with  the  supreme  art 

^  “  - the 


f 
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“  I  have  a  foil,"  Love  answered  reassuringly,  “  the 
one  there  in  your  hand.  My  skill  depends  upon  your 
strength.’’ 

The  girl’s  arm  fell. 

“  I  mean,”  he  added,  “  that  your  foil  is  likely  to  re¬ 
bound  ;  if  you  thrust  well  enough  to  injure  me 
your  own  wounds  will  be  very  deep.  What  is 
your  grievance,  anyway  ?  ” 

“You’ve  made  me  do  what  1  chose  not  to  do,” 
she  said.  “You  do  not  leave  me  my  own  will  in 
anything,  so  you  must  die.” 

Love  gave  an  impatient,  mocking  laugh. 
“  I’m  not  as  young  as  I  once  was,”  he  said, 
know  what  I  am  talking  about.  I  would 
put  down  that  foil  if  I  were  you.” 

The  girl  made  a  fierce  thrust  at  him, 
then  fell  back  with  her  hand  against 
her  heart.  Her  foil  slipped  from  her 
grasp.  “  At  least,”  she  murmured, 
“  he  is  dead.” 

There  was  an  eddy  in  the  water  of 
the  mysterious  clear  brown  pools. 

“  By  Jove,”  said  Love,  returning  to 
his  line,  “  there’s  something  on  my 
hook.”  Marguerite  Tracy. 


Bishop  Gullem  :  And  what  studies  will  your  daughter  take  up  ? 

“  Well,  I  argued  for  French,  Music  and  Drawing,  but  her  father  insists 
on  Moral  Philosophy,  Pronunciation  and  Table  Manners.” 


circumstances  that  he  permitted  to  dominate  him.  For  this 
all  intelligent  American  readers  have  had  from  the  first 
unbounded  admiration ;  and  for  the  rest  their  charity  has 
always  been  as  broad  and  sympathetic  ag  that  of 
the  Scotch  nation  for  the  weaknesses  of  Robert 
Burns.  _  Droch. 

THE  GIRL  WITH  THE  GRIEVANCE. 

T  OVE  was  out  fishing.  He  sat  in  a  shadowy, 

'  quiet  little  nook  where  the  water  stood  in 
mysterious  clear  brown  pools.  Now  and  again  he 
drew  up  his  line  to  see  if  the  bait  were  gone. 
Sometimes  he  put  on  new  bait. 

“  Ah,”  said  a  triumphant  voice  at  his  elbow. 

Love  looked  up,  and  a  girl  whom  he  knew  very 
well  confronted  him. 

“  I  am  quite  busy  just  now,”,  he  said.  “  Can  I 
do  something  for  you  ?  ” 

I  have  come  to  kill  you,”  said  the  girl,  and  he 
saw  a  glint  of  steel  above  his  head. 

He  rose,  secured  his  rod  in  the  cleft  of  a  tree  so 
that  the  line  would  hang  well  in  the  water,  and 
dusted  his  hands  together. 

Have  you  considered  it  well  ?  ”  he  asked. 

“  I  hate  you!”  she  cried,  and  with  her  foil  she 
made  a  swift  pass  toward  his  heart,  then  checked 
herself.  “  You  are  unarmored  and  unarmed.” 


T)OSTON  is  acquiring  a  new  dis- 
-L'  tinction  as  a  good  town  to  be 
found  dead  in.  The  point  is  that 

_  suicide  is  a  criminal  offense  in  New 

York  State,  but  notin  Massachusetts, 
so  that  prudent  New  Yorkers  who  purpose  self-destruction 
go  to  Boston,  where  they  will  not  be  arrested  if  they  make 
a  botch  of  it. 
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“ Agnes,  does  YOUR  father  drink  too?” 


I 


AN  IMPERFECT  INVENTION. 

SHE  calls  me  up  ;  and  Jimmy  smiles, 
For— “  A  lady  wants  you,  sir  1  ” 

And  then  across  a  dozen  miles 
I  stand  and  talk  with  her. 

Her  laugh  has  just  its  clear  sweet  ring, 
Her  voice  its  natural  tone, 

But,  hang  it  all  !  I  miss  one  thing 
I  can’t  be  kissed  by  telephone  1 

Harry  Romaine. 


IMPRESSIONS  OF  IMPRESSIONISTS. 

at  the  show  by  the  society  of 

AMERICAN  ARTISTS. 


SHE  :  Aren’t  they  funny  ? 

He:  Yes.  Impressionists  are  apt  to 
be  funny. 

She  :  But  how  chalky,  and  harsh,  and 
unnatural  1 

He  :  That  is  what  they  try  for.  No  self- 
respecting  impressionist  would  paint  in  any 
other  way. 

She  :  Really  ?  But  have  they  no  parents 
or  guardians  to  set  them  right  ? 

He:  Yes,  but  they  don’t  believe  them. 

Those  who  differ  are  lacking  in  artistic 
sense. 

She  :  How  amusing !  And  yet  it  is 
rather  hard  on  the  public. 

He  :  The  results  are  certainly  depress¬ 
ing. 

She  :  Who  buys  such  things  ? 

He  :  Oh,  nobody  buys  them  ! 

She  :  Then  how  do  the  poor  things  live  ? 

Hf.  :  By  scraping  the  pea  soup,  canned 
asparagus  and  bad  eggs  from  the  surface  of 
their  unsold  paintings.  But  look  at  this  one. 

What  a  skilful  discord  in  streaks  of  purple, 
emerald,  green,  and  yellow  !  THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA 

She  :  One  can  almost  hear  it !  The  Three  sisters.  The  highest  peaks  in  the  Green  Mountains. 

He:  Yes.  That  is  probably  why  it  occu-  _ _ 

pies  a  place  of  honor  and  has  taken  a  prize. 

She  :  Well,  I  declare  !  And  what  does  it  represent  ? 

He:  A  landscape,  I  fancy. 

She:  Do  you  think  so?  It  seems  so  faint  and  sick 
with  all  its  pastiness. 

He  :  That  special  combination  of  qualities  is  the  pride  of 

the  school.  a 

She:  Well,  I  must  say  I  don’t  see  how  an  educated 

painter  can  find  pleasure  in  producing  this  stuff. 

He:  He  can’t.  It  is  very  rare  that  a  man  who  really 
knows  how  to  paint  becomes  an  impressionist.  It  is  the 
short  cut  to  fame  for  the  men  who  are  doubtful  about  get¬ 
ting  there  any  other  way. 


Ihe  :  This  show  has  done  me  good  in  making  me  gra 
that  the  Creator  is  not  an  impressionist. 

Te:  If  He  were  it  would  be  only  the  color-blind  who 

aid  live  out  of  doors. 


T  is  a  meteorological  fact,  weather  we  believe  it  or 
-  no,  that  many  a  reigning  sovereign  is  constitution- 

ly  dry. _ 

-THAT  “music  hath  charms  to  soothe  the  savage 
I  breast”  is  doubtless  the  reason  African  explorers 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

An  Intercollegiate  Football  Game. 


THE  UNCERTAINTIES  OF  A  TRYING  CALLING. 

i  i  T  'T  rHO  is  this  man  who  carries  a  dress  suit  case  in  one 


W' 


hand  and  a  pair  of  overalls  in  the  other?”. 

.  “  His  name  is  Kollum  Raites  and  he  is  a  very  versatile  and 


Mrs.  :  The  dentist  says  I  must  have  a  tooth  out. 
Mr. :  Never  mind.  It  can’t  happen  many  more  times. 


distinguished  journalist.  He  is  fully  equipped,  as  you  see, 
for  his  work  on  the  Morning  Fake." 

“  But  why  does  he  carry  the  dress  suit  case  and  the 
overalls  ?  ” 

— — — —  “  Because  he  is  doing  night  duty  and  he 

wishes  to  be  ready  for  any  emergency.” 

“Well,  but - ” 

“  Well  how  does  he  know  whether  the  man¬ 
aging  editor  will  hand  him  a  mop  or  a  pair 
of  opera  tickets  ?  I  tell  you  he’s  an  all¬ 
round  newspaper  man,  and  they  use  him 
for  pretty  near  everything  from  washing 
windows  to  writing  musical  criti¬ 
cisms.” 

EVIDENCE. 

MISS  SUMMIT  :  Mr.  Jagway 
called  on  me  last  night,  and 
1  think  he  had  been  drinking. 

Miss  Palisade:  He  told  me 
this  morning  that  you  looked 
beautiful. 


/ 


A  POINTEI 

.  Henderson  Oldboy,  who  is  now  in  Berlin  \\ 


Mr 
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THE  BLINDNESS  OF  LOVE. 


CHARLOTTE  CORDAY  ET  AL. 

ACTORS  have  one  idea.  The  people  in  front  have 
another.  The  actor  wants  to  impress  the  person  in 
front  with  his,  or  her,  own  individuality.  The  person  in 
front  only  wishes  to  be  amused  by,  or  absorbed  in,  the 
stage  performance.  So  far  as  the  actor  is  trying  to  make  an 
impression  of  his  own  personality  he  makes  a  mistake.  He 
should  be  drowned  in  the  character  he  represents.  In  this 
particular  Mr.  Ivyrle  Bellew,  as  Jean  Paul  Manat,  seems  to 
meet  most  requirements  of  the  part.  The  character  of 
Marat ,  from  the  historical  point  of  view,  is  largely  founded 
on  that  of  Barere,  but  there  were  so  many  of  those  gory 
Frenchmen,  including  Robespierre,  Danton,  and  the  rest  on 
the  Committee  of  Public  Safety,  that  Mr.  Bellew  could  not 
go  far  wrong  in  making  his  Marat  as  gory  a  paranoiac  as 


Doctor 
WALK,  SIR. 
“  But, 


;  YOU  NEED 

Doctor,  you 


EXERCISE.  YOU  SHOULD  TAKE  LONG  WALKS;  WALK, 
FORGET.  I  AM  THE  FATHER  OF  TWINS.” 


ll  I  AM  NOT  A  FLIRT,  AND  HE  HAS  IMPLICIT  CONFIDENCE 
IN  ME.” 

“So  I  HEAR,  EVEN  IN  YOUR  COMPLEXION.” 

he  pleased.  Historically  he  is  doubtless  correct  in  making 
Marat  a  consumptive  as  well  as  a  paranoiac.  In  a  w a\  this 
conception  adds  to  the  picturesqueness  of  the  role,  whether 
it  adds  to  its  attractiveness  or  not. 

With  the  briefest  description  of  Mr.  Bellew’s 
performance  in  “  Charlotte  Corday,  the  interest 
in  the  piece  should  stop.  Mrs.  Potter,  as 
Charlotte,  is  out  of  the  question.  She  is  a 
beautiful  woman,  but  she  misses  so  many 
opportunities  that  her  performance  can  not  be 
taken  seriously  from  the  artistic  point  of  \  iew , 
serious  as  it  may  be  historically.  Charlotte 
Corday  was  a  great  woman — along  in  the  same 
category  with  Joan  of  Arc — but  in  her  represen¬ 
tation  of  the  character  Mrs.  Potter  makes 
artificiality  take  the  place  of  art.  This  is  largely 
due  to  her  lack  of  a  musical  ear  as  well  as  a 
musical  voice.  If  her  work  came  from  her 
heart,  as  much  as  from  her  training,  she  would 
do  better,  but  there  remains  the  evidence  that 
she  does  not  feel.  Feeling — feeling  that  goes 
down  into  the  heart  and  makes  the  throat 
pulsate  with  deep — not  hoarse  tones,  is  a 
pretty  fair  criterion  of  the  emotions  of  an 
actress.  Mrs.  Potter  does  distinctly  not  possess 
this  quality  which  distinguishes  the  great  artist 
from  the  one  who  belongs  in  the  middle  ranks. 


I 


Charlotte  Corday  ”  is  fairly  well  mounted  at  the  Herald 
Square  Theatre.  The  chorus— if  so  one  may  denominate 
the  people  who  are  supposed  to  represent  a  mob,  and  who, 
in  this  case,  are  never  seen  at  all— are  especially  good.’ 
This  perfection  of  detail  is  a  small  thing,  but  it  means  a  lot 
in  tie  illusion,  and  should  be  commended,  especially  in 
plays  that  deal  with  the  Reign  of  Terror. 

Just  now  there  are  three  couples  who  are,  in  a  dramatic 
way,  attracting  the  attention  of  the  American  public.  These 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mansfield,  and  Mr 
Bellew  and  Mrs.  Potter.  Of  the  three  we  are  at  a  loss  to 
determine  which  we  consider  first.  Also  which  to  consider 
worst  We  do  not  wish  to  appear  invidious,  and  will  will¬ 
ingly  leave  the  entire  proposition  to  the  decision  of  Life’s 
readers.  *  *  * 

C  INCE  “  Madame  Sans  Gene”  Life  has  seen  Mme 
Rejane  in  two  more  pieces— “  Ma  Cousine,”  and  “  La 


Uncle  Hiram:  If  yer  want  ter  have  good  dogs  yer  must  educate 
my  S0°N,ITIKE  1  TOOK  AS  MUCH  TR0UBLE  T0  REAR  ME  D0G  I  ™  WITH 

11  But  thet  dog  is  no  good  !  ” 

Uncle  Hiram  :  Neither  is  Ike. 


Maison  des  Poupees.”  The 
conclusion  is  that  this  lady, 
who  has  come  over  to  us 
from  France,  is  really  an 
artist.  It  would  be  hard  to 
select  three  impersonations 
requiring  so  great  a  range 
of  ability  and  find  them  all 
so  well  met  by  any  one 
known  to  the  English- 
speaking  stage.  Mme.  Re¬ 
jane  is  not  young,  she  is 
not  beautiful,  she  does  not 
even  possess  the  finest 
abilities  for  stage  work, 
but  she  has  a  certain  in¬ 
telligence  and  magnetism, 

—  z  an  attractive-  ~- 
ness  of  manner, 
which  entitle 

her  to  the  rare  A  DEAD  game  sport. 

distinction  of  —  — 

being  a  true  artist  in  the  effects  she  produces. 
*  *  * 

jVJ  R'  DA^Y  has  revived  “  Nancy  and  Com¬ 
pany.”  The  new  blood  in  his  company 
shows  to  good  advantage— Miss  Elliott  Mr 
Worthing  and  Mr.  Dixey  especially.  It  is  a 
strange  commentary  on  the  paucity  of  new- 
dramatic  material  that  Mr.  Daly  has  to  go 
back  to  the  successes  of  a  decade  ago. 

*  *  * 

’’I  'HE  most  unfailing  evidence  of  the  return 
of  Spring  is  with  us.  On  our  streets  ap¬ 
pear  strange  peoples  from  all  over  the  globe 
and  clad  in  their  native  garb,  in  some  cases, 
however,  supplemented  with  a  Bowery  overcoat 
to  keep  the  New  York  zephyrs  from  toying  too 
freely  with  a  tropical  skin.  There  is  an  odor 
of  wild  animals  in  the  neighborhood  of  Madison 
Square.  Every  chink  and  aperture  of  the  Gar¬ 
den  has  a  small  boy’s  eye  glued  to  it.  All  of 
which  means  that  the  Barnum  &  Bailey  circus 
is  here'  _ _  Metcalfe.  ' 

HP  HE  Yale  News  invites  responses  to  the 
A  question,  “  What  is  Yale’s  greatest 
need?”  Life  does  not  think  at  this  moment 
of  anything  Yale  needs  more  than  a  liberal 
share  of  defeat  in  various  athletic  competitions. 
Her  renown  as  a  winner  of  games  and 
races  is  a  little  too  complete.  A  better 
distribution  of  intercollegiate  laurels  might 
help  her  reputation  as  an  institution  of 
learning.  It  is  a  pity  in  the  minds  of  Harvard 
graduates  and  undergraduates  that  it  is  so 
difficult  for  Harvard  to  minister  to  her  necessities 
in  this  respect. 
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in  thp  Cumberland  Mountains,  said  a  minister,  I 
rodeTtoaym“crbe"aking  house  and  hillside  farm  than  was  customary  in  that 

S6Cti°  Good  morning,”  I  said  to  a  tall,  thin  man  working  in  a  patch  between  the  house 
and  the  road. 

“  How  d’y  ?  ”  he  responded. 

“Very  nice  place  you  have  here,”  I  remarked. 

“  Right  peart,”  he  returned.” 

“  Can  1  see  the  man  of  the  house  ?  ”  1  inquired. 

“  Thar  ain’t  none.” 

“No?  Does  a  widow  own  the  place  ?  ” 

“  No  ;  a  married  woman." 

“Who  is  she  ? ” 

“  Lige  Jackson’s  wife.” 

“And  there  is  no  man  of  the  house  ?  ” 

“That’s  what  I  said." 

“  Well,  can  I  see  Mrs.  Jackson,  then  ?” 

“  No  ;  she’s  gone  down  to  the  store  to  sell  some  truck. 

“When  will  she  be  back  ?  ”  ,  ,  ,  .  » 

“  Ain’t  no  tellin’.  She  does  purty  much  ez  she  pleases  round  her  . 

“Mr.  Jackson  doesn’t  cut  much  of  a  figure,  does  he  ?  1  laughed. 

“  Not  much.” 

“  Are  you  working  for  him  ?  j 

I!  WhTmeTou  V’  Ventured,  for  I  was  bound  to  see  somebody  who  could  give  me 
the  information  I  sought. 

““eSsid,d  "laWt  nobody  much.  I’m  only  Lige  Jackson’s  wife’s  husband.”- 
Cheerful  Moments. 


“  It’s  astonishin’,”  remarked  an  old  Yankee  fortyniner,  as  he  nodded  over  his  glass 
to  a  friend,  “  what  a  coward  a  man  -  at  home-a  reg  lar  ^ 

traveled  a  good  bit,  and  held  up  my **  (  an(J  been  shot  at>  and  never  heard  nobody. 

I’ve  got  three  bullets  inside  o  me.  <  at  home  I’m  a  kyote.  Afort 

say  I  hadn’t  as  good  grit  as  most  fellers  that  s  goi  .  amalgam! 

I’d  let  the  old  woman  know  that  her  o’  ttmJ Mos  o  my  teeth  is  gon, 

over  a  chair  in  the  dark  ?  .  •  .  back  the  tears,  I’m  likewisi 

“No  sir  While  I’m  rubbin’  my  shins  an  keepin  oacK  tne  ica  > 

sweatin’  fur  fear  the  old  woman  has  been  woke  by  i the  up^  K  dj ^  ^ 

sighed  the  poor  fellow,  thoughtfully  rubbing  his  scalp.  , 

I  was  superintendent  ;  but,  after  a  year  or  two  of  argym  the  the  ol 

shovin’ the  car  at  low  wages.  I  kin  lick :  any  ®  ru  sho’oti  stand  up,  c 

gentleman,  banging  the  saloon  table  w  it  1  "  the  pe„  in  the  hall,  an’  take  o 

rough-and-tumble  for  coin  ;  but,  w  en  an£  ™  h  ,  j  leU  you  the  starch  comi 

my  muddy  boots,  an’  hear  the  old  woman  ask  if  that  s  me,  y 

right  out  o’  me  !  ” — Chicago  Ledger. 

A  story  is  told  of  Mr.  Balfour’s  recent  golf-starring  tour.  _ 
shot  in  which  he  had  sent  the  soil  almost  half  as  far  as  the  ,a .  ^  slum 

Thk:donh;;  ini° a  sing,e  ws 

— “  Scotland." 

WHEN  a  man  tempts  fate  by  reminding  a  spinste^of 

numerous' the^ntire '"body  on  one"  occUn^athered  together  for  one  of  their  quarter 

11166  Writer  the  exercises  of  the  morning  a  public  luncheon  was  held,  at  which  all  t 
•  j  'The  conversation  turned  to  matrimony. 

youthful  m.mb,,  O,  ,h.  socle,,.  »o.s 

to  .  prim,  elderly  muide.  lady,  .11,  thou  ,«H  ».  »*,  >"«“  1“  “ 
'“"■■CM  Fr«„d  William.”  responded  ,he  ready  UrtdE«.  in  a  voice  audible  . 

the  room"13  Tis^becaose  I  am  ~t so  .is,  »  *7  _ 


jttjsust!  aarss-s  as 

London,  E.  C.,  England,  Aqents. 


Ivory  Soap 


term  oro, 


The  detestable  odors  of  many  hotel  and  sleeping  ear  soaps 
are  intended  to  conceal  the  poor  quality  of  the  soap  itself  The 
traveler  who  wishes  to  thoroughly  enjoy  his  toilet  and  bat  , 
will  carry  a  piece  of  Ivory  Soap  in  his  toilet  ease. 


are  prepared  to 

Make  to  Order 


The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


uiTPimiPC  9  PH  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

HI  I  LnllluO  Ct  llU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

m  i  Lnmuo  «  M(,  - ,[||TluraG  ,PP,H,TUS 


Established  50  Years. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frnme  On.tr.etio.  fl. n.ahtlEsli  mates  of  t>,tand 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  238MERCER ST..  X.\_. 


Tailor-Made 

Costumes 


Top  amd  Driving 


a  so 


Riding  Habits 


and 
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'UBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE” 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


like  binder. 


Bicycle  Suits 

in  the  latest  styles 

and  of  the  most  desirable  mat 


Cheap.  Strong  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00. 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  “  LIFE. 

iq  West  Thirty-First  Street ,  N.  Y. 


Private  European  Parties 

(eighth  season.) 


Very  Low  Prices. 


Mav  11  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  5^ 

west  23d 


rtRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

7o  and  71  Globe  Building.  Boston,  nass. 
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Extract  •BEEF 

Used  by  all  good  cook*.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armonr  Sc  Co.,  Chicago. 


NOTICE. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


MISS  KATE  FIELD 

tor  and  owner  of  Kate  Field' s  Washington . 
kYashington,  D.  C.,  a  paper  devoted  to  the 
se  of  temperance,  stated  in  a  recent  speech 
.  the  prohibition  laws,  as  enforced  in  the 
iral  States  were  not  promoting  the  temper- 
e  cause,  and  her  advice  would  be  to  make  a 
lerate  allowance  of  mild  beverages.  In  her 
[nation  this  would  help  the  temperance 
>e  more  than  prohibition  laws.  Miss  Kate’s 
d  is  level,  and  as  to  mild  drinks  we  recom- 
id  Anheuser-Busch  Brewing  Association’s 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con- 
pation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
1  e  book  at  your  druggist’s 
:  d  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


HERE  IS  A  •• BEST ”  IN  EVERYTHING— 

Revoludon 

of  the  wheels  of  a 

Stearns 

K  dtoTv  Fellow." 

'■  e  carries  you  over  the  ground  with  less 
c  and  more  speed  than  any  other  wheel. 
9  1  Less  friction. 

1  >re  buying  a  bicycle  do  us  the  favor  of 
lt  S  f°r  our  catalogue,  and  name  of  nearest 
You  should  at  least  see  a  "  Stearns." 

1  -•  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
BIDWELL-TINKHAM  CYCLE  CO  , 
Broadway  &  59th  St.,  New  York. 

1  :nts  for  New  York  and  Brooklyn. 


0  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

1  is  the  word  RYE 

5  inted  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
ij  2  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
”■  y  counterfeits  are  offered. 

erv  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis- 
1  y  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
[<  ered  to  us. 

.  e  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
£  ern  rye. 

L  ain’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  R.  O  B 
*  livet  Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow: 
’<  old  and  choice. 

l  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
K  rs,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 

5  5.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street, 
llso  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


lack  Bay 
oulevard, 


BOSTON  wSlTAve 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


POFILE 

DUSE 

iputably 
th  pleading 
H  ner  Re- 
*  Yi  N.  E. 


WHITE 

M’T’NS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


IA°SS' 


ft(ivr£ 


■ufPtR 


il 


BARNUM  REDIVIVUS. 

Showman :  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  allow  me  to  introduce  to  your  notice 
Miss  Cadwallader  Hoogay,  the  childish  Venus  of  the  Azores;  one,  if  not 
the  greatest,  curiosity  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  inasmuch  as  she  alter¬ 
nates  IN  color  every  year— one  year  being  entirely  white,  the  next  year 

CHANGING  TO  A  DECIDED  BLACK.  THIS  YEAR,  AS  YOU  PERCEIVE,  SHE  IS  ENTIRELY 
BLACK ! 


Travelers’  Headaches  or 

Train  Sickness 

Cured  in  20  minutes  by 

Bromo=Seltzer. 

For  Sale  on  all  Trains  by  Union  News  Co.’s  Agents. 


“THE  FIND  OF  BACCHUS.” 

(From  the  modern  Mythology.) 

BACCHUS  in  a  languid  mood  one  day, 

Cloyed  with  the  purple  essence  of  the  vine, 

Cried  out,  “  I  tire  of  all  this  sweetness  and  the  wine  ; 

If  there  be  aught  that’s  new,  Cup-bearer  mine, 

I  pray  thee  serve  it  now  without  delay.” 

Whereat  young  Ganymede,  there  standing  by, 

Bowed  to  the  one  he  served,  and  laughed  : 

Saying,  “  Lo,  I  have  here  a  draught, 

The  nectar  of  the  gods,  in  sooth,”  and  Bacchus  quaffed 
In  haste,  nor  stopped  he  till  the  cup  was  dry. 


Gone  was  his  wanton  languidness  and  pain, 

No  more  he  sat  disconsolate  and  pale ; 

But  cried,  “  Tis  found  !  Oh,  wondrous  liquor,  Hail ! 

Its  name?  Ah,  yes,  I  see,  ‘THE  CLUB  COCKTAIL.’ 
Oh,  Ganymede,  just  set  ’em  up  again  !  ” 


IRebfem 

Court  Dress  Maker 

Owing  to  the  great  reduction 
in  Tariff,  Mr.  Redfern  now  finds 
that  he  is  able  to  produce  all  gar¬ 
ments  at  LOWER  PRICES 
than  he  has  yet  found  possible 
since  starting  the  New  York  es¬ 
tablishment  in  1884. 

210  Fifth  Avenue, 

Madison  Square, 

New  York. 


Costumers. 

our  (irade  JTlark  guarantees 
Correct  ^tgle  Perfect  Tit 

39&  4lu».  23F?JSt. 


SPRING 

Driving  Coats,  Riding  Habits,  Trav¬ 
eling  Gowns,  Cycling  &  Golfing 
Suits,  Ladies’  Percale  &  Silk  Shirt 
Waists,  Dinner,  Reception  &  Even¬ 
ing  Gowns,  Theatre  Capes,  Carriage 
Wraps  &  Collarettes,  Paris  Hats, 
Bonnets  &  Toques. 


WEDDING  TROUSSEAUS 

AT  MODERATE  PRICES  A  SPECIALTY. 


•LIFE 
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(gNTEM  PoRARlES  3|; 


A  number  of  years  ago,  the  Board  of  Directors  of  a  certain  bank  were  in  the 

ssr  «*« « -  >— -  *■  b-  ■»  • 

zery  handsome  clock.  n 

U  B.,  where  did  you  get  that  clock  . 

“ In  ^aris’”  sald  Mr:  ®r;  on  the  subiect  until,  in  course  of  time,  Mr.  B.  gave 
his  nexSn e^lTfellow  directors,  when  the  merchant,  seeing  the  clock  again, 

ic  g  i  thought  you  said  you  bought  that  clock  in  Paris. 

“  So  1  dld  "  „  ,  wrotp  to  the  fellow  who  made  it,  ordering  a 

“Well  it’s  very  strange.  1  wrote  to  me 

to  1  Tempus  Fugit ,’  Paris,  France.”—  The  Autocrat. 

CONGRESSMAN  Sibley,  of  Pennsylvania  was  ^ 

man  'Pennsylvania.  He  came  from  the 


lumber  district,  with  an  old  bullseye  watch,  to  a  jeweler  and  said  I  »an  yn  to 
fix  my  watch.’  The  jeweler  asked,  ’What  ,s  >h-a  \  ,  a 

.  Well,’  replied  the  man,  ‘  I  have  been  looking  into  it,  and  I  can  t  tell  -ac.  bu, 
as  near  as  I  can  make  out  I  guess  the  trouble  with  it  is  that  the  hair  is  all  «m  off 
the  hair-spring —Buffalo  Times. 

The  dispenser  of  the  finest  brands  of  Western  justice  sat  on  a  soap  box  with 

a  law  book  spread  before  him  on  an  upended  whisky  barrel. 

“  Who  arrested  this  man  ?  ”  he  asked,  as  the  prisoner  stood  up  before  him. 

“  We  did,”  responded  half  a  dozen  citizens  standing  around. 

“  What’s  the  charge  ?” 

“  Hoss  stealin’.” 

“  Kin  you  prove  it  ?  ”  .  .  „ 

“  You  betcher  life  we  kin  ;  we  ketched  him  in  the  act. 

The  judge  looked  ugly. 

“  Will  you  swear  to  it  ?”  he  asked.  ,, 

“  Course  we  will.  Didn’t  we  jist  tell  you  we  ketched  him  at  it  . 

“Affright  gents,”  said  the  judge  blandly,  as  he  laid  his  gun  across  the  lav. 

.  ,  ..  pn  fine  each  and  every  one  of  you  $io  and  costs  for  contempt  of  court 

Ltmhin’  Mm  heer:  anad  dismisl  the  case  agin  the  prisoner.  You  oughter  strung 
him  up  when  you  ketched  him  ."-Detroit  Free  Press. 

WHEN  the  late  King  Charles  of  Wurtem berg  was  yet  Crown  Prince  and l  he 
was  ordered  to  become  engaged  to  the  Russian  Grand  Duchess  O^a  he  was 
was  orue  regarding  it  intently  he  exclaimed  .  How 

shown  a  portrait  of  her.  After  rega^  ^  ^  ^  abun(Janti  the  eyes  are  ,oo 

daringly  they  have  flattered  h  .  courtiers  asked  in  astonishment  : 

brilliant,  and  the  complexion  too  dam*  q  knQw  her 

“  But  does  your  royal  highness  know  the  Grand  uucness 
was  the  reply,  “  but  I  know  the  court  painters.”-  Outlook. 


Delightful  for  Bath  and 
Shampoo. 

PACKER’S 
TAR  SOAP 

Cleanses  quickly,  and  leaves  the  skin  ex¬ 
quisitely  clean,  sweet  and  smooth. 

“  Excellent  for  chapped^ skin.”— 

a  luxury  for  shampooing.  —Med.  Standard. 


ask  FOR  THIS  BRAHD- 

"WhTte  rose 


ICYCLES. 


ARE  THE  HIGHEST  OF  ALL  HIGH 
GRADES. 

Warranted  superior  to  any 

IS  „„D;Z*gbV:  WC.'.er,',7;yC.n  ^  «">"  " 

»  ' *  *  C,,*IOgU:  *  r  INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 

stssr--  -  %  —  ™_^±± 


Absolutely  pure.  Unequaled  for  all  persons  with 
a  delicate  and  tender  skin. 

HULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.S.  Agts. 


MULHENs  &  JUturrr,  - -  ^  ^ 

•oeeecee 

•  END  POSTAL  FOR  FREE  SAMPLE  • 

S  AND  PREMIUM  OFFERS.  • 

•  Jennet  f^ilkr  © 

•  H4  FIFTH  AVE.,  NEW  YORK.  ® 

•  _ 


GOUT? 

For  Sale  by  Druggists. 

Pamphlet  Free. 

LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York. 


SGHERING’S  •  mm  »  ^ 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 

Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 

WILL  CURE  IT 


N  atural  domestic  Champagnes  are  now  very  popular. 
A  fine  brand  called  “  Golden  Age  ”  is  attracting  atten 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 

HxhibltAon  1880.  ^  ^Ji 


T 1 N  E 

Itqiehic.  adherent  k  unraiDDH. 

■  >  —  W  Irnwmmtnr  I 


a,  I 


gTOIE*lU|  -  —  — 

ffl  mm"  POUDRE  D I  RIZ.  —  CH.  F  A~ST 

_ ••tranCE”  and  the  CM.  FM 

Z  Pah.  P«rl«— Cxatkm  Woo«  Genuine  bot  lhose  beinnt  the 


LIFE 


“AS  A  MATTER  OF  COURSE.” 

Mr.  Howard — “  I  was  so  v<5ry  much  pleased  with  that  Knox  Hat  I  bought  here 
that  I  am  going  to  buy  another  one  of  you.” 

Salesman — “Yes,  sir;  when  a  gentleman  once  buys  a  Knox  Hat  he  always 
becomes  a  regular  customer.”  J 


■  III'IESIIIIIESiIiiimmii 


iiiiib  Him  mi«  >>wm  mm  unwmuamiamiiEiiiiiiaiiiiiBiiiiiiaiiiiiBiiiiiiB 

I  \/ou  wiil  admit  that  it  is  quite  as  indispensable  to  comfort  i 

*  that  a  Stocking  Should  fit  and  be  without  bunches  and  percep-  § 

|  tible  seams  as  it  is  that  a  shoe  should  fit  and  be  without  protruding  pegs  | 
|  and  rough  counters. 

|  THEN  WHY  NOT  WEAR  THE  j 

P  THEY  FIT} 

|  and  there  are  no  bunches  or  perceptible  seams  in  them.  They  are  the  only  I 
|  stockings  constructed  in  accordance  with  the  shape  of  the  human  foot.  ^ 


Sold  by  the  trade  generally. 

Descriptive  Price-List  to  any  applicant. 


SHAW  STOCKING  CO., 


■iiinmiimmiMiiiii 


LOWELL,  I 
MASS.  | 


—  .  . . . — . . . . 

MMMM  MMMMMMMM  @esteR 
®  IF  YOU  WILL  PARDON  HE  M 

T  11  tc iVo  _ a.  1  1  . 


eve/wcme— the^  and  Sh°W  y°U  the  bcst  EUSPender  l  fy* 

It’s  made  with  “  graduated  ”  TBADE’ -  ■ 

elastic-cord  ends,  which  slide 
in  front,  stretch  as  much  as  I 
can  reach,  last  indefinitely,  and 
make  the  suspender  supremely 

comfortable.  Beside  it’s  as  ele-  _ 

gant  a  brace  as  is  sold.  Really,  you  would  better  t 

i  r  n  no»-  i  i,  t-w-r  .  J 


M 

Dair  Onlv  VfV  ~~  - - a  AVV'a,11>»  yvu  wouia  better  try  a  M 

«  Twenty-five  e’en ts.n‘SBoth  W°drl'"!’''  M 

Sample  pairs  mailed  for  price.  Besf  dealers  have  ^  CndS' 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  c£„  No.  7^^.,^."^.  M 

MM 


Zc^hD'l^lr,^r 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN.  OF  FINEST  WOODS 

Can  be  laid  over  old  or  new  floors. 

Write  for  New  Design  Book. 

TH£  interior  hardwood  co. 

Manufacturers,  INDIANAPOLIS,  IND.  ’ 


Say 


when  you 
call  for 

Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding. 

Then  LOOK  forthe  letters  “S.H.  &  M.”  on  the 
jabel,  and  take  no  other,  no  matter  what  the  clerk  mav 
you.  3 

For  sale  by  all  dry  goods  dealers. 

A.le*°f  the  tk  S.  H.  &  M."  miniature  figures  show - 
mg  the  latest  Parisian  costumes .  with  Booklet  on  “  How¬ 
to  Bind  the  Dress  Skirt,"  mailed  for  10c  in  stamps 
Address 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  P.  O.  Box  699,  N.  Y. 

“S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


BRAND 

COLLARS 
_  UFFS 

matongo.  At  your  Outfitters. 

SMALL  SPACE— BIG  TYPE 
SHORT  STORY— SOON  TOLD 
GUARANTEED  Collars  and  Cuffs. 

OUR 

SOUVENIR  OE  FASHIONS 
Will  tell  the  rest.  Free  by  Mail. 

Read  it  at  your  leisure. 

Cluett,  Coon  &  Co.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.  Y. 


;ous 


n 


8* 


?0  T800BL 
1°  BOILING;! 


kj  Greatest  Ihvehtiqb 

SSSLSSHIIHaa 


FARM  ANNUAL 


‘The  Leading  American 
Seed  Catalogue.”  A  handsome 
book  of  174  pages  with  many  new  fea¬ 
tures  for  1895.  It  tells  all  about  the 
Rest  Seeds  that  grow.  Any  seed 
planter  is  welcome  to  a  copy  FREE. 
W.  Atlee  Burpee  &  Co.,  Pbila. 


We  make  over  and  store, 
during  the  summer,  furs  on 
very  reasonable  terms. 

Garments  to  be  altered  or 
made  over  stored  free  of  charge. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIGT, 

Ladies’  Tailors  and  Furriers, 

125  Fifth  Avenue. 


kI 


A  FIN  DE  SIECLE  ROMANCE. 


i  UJ 


\,l 

'! 


“  I  UNDERSTAND  that  Tennyson  was  paid  a  half-dollar  a  word  for 
his  poetry,”  said  the  soulful  poet  to  the  hard-headed  ed.tor.  -  . 

you  don’t  pay  me  any  such  price  for  my  poetry. 

“I  can  hardly  afford  to  pay  you  half  a  dollar  a  *ord 
verses,”  said  the  hard-headed  editor  ;  “but  I  will  pay  you  half  a  dolla 

3  Tnhen°the  poet'  denned,  and  the  next  day  returned  with  the  follow- 

mg  poem  .  TRUE  LOVE’S  COURSE. 


I. 


Ha,  ha  !  ’tis  she  1  ’ 


II. 


“  Ah  !  if  you  only  knew- 


-the  love  of  a  lifetime.  May  I  hope  ? 


I. 


John 

Yearns, 

Jane 

Turns. 

Eyes 

Meet  ; 

Love — 

Sweet  ! 

Jane 

Stops ; 

John 

Pops. 

Both 

Wed— 

’Nough 

Said. 


II. 


John 
Mad, 
Jane 
Sad. 
Both 
Fight ; 
Sad 
Sight ! 
Whole 
Week 
Won’t 
Speak. 
Re- 

Course 

Di¬ 

vorce. 


V  UH-C. 

counted  out  the  poet  $.6,  rem.tkms  » lt.~«  •  ‘  »eh,.e  <ta 

has  got  brains  ;  I  thought  he  was  only  a  poet.  -New  I  « 


A  CERTAIn  man  was  hanged,  that  he  died.  And  he  left  two  sons, 
honest  men.  n,.*.  other  became  a 

*» . — 1 -  «*■  r»r «- —— - 

rS—^’Ser  his  father,  but  whether  he  caught  up 

"  And*  the  limits  "his owP  city,  one  inquired  of  the  physician  by 
what  means  his  father  died.  And  the  phystc.an  covered  hts  face  and 


WBut  while  he  wept  he  considered,  saying  within  himself,  “  If  1  say. 

‘  He  was  hanged,’  then  shall  I  *^*™*™«  SheTruth." ’ 

U  father  dted  of  heart  failure.”  And  again 

he  wept,  the  questioner  weeping  w'thhmn  father  died 

-ting  son  hath  made  study 

of  kindred  diseases.”  So  they  resorted  unto  hum  who 

And  the  physician  became  a  speoahsL  out  hundred 

SrtX\t\Tat  for  the  physician  was  an  honest  man.- 
Kate  Field's  Washington 


_ the  hand  of  your  daughter.” 


VI. 

■  Take  her,  my  boy." 


VII. 

The  nuptial  blessing. 


VIII. 


Happy  ever  alter. 

From  St.  Pants. 


„„»v  :  . — .  -  -f 

Dick  :  Yes ;  1  notice  that  a  soft  nat 
Globe. 


AYMOND’S 
VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 


ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


(£o  stumers. 

our  (Trade  JTtark  guarantors 
Correct  5dulc  5)  Perfect  Jit 


39  &  41  Ui.  23f^t. 


'  ry-y-. 


BEYOND  THE  ROCKIES. 


Vork  in  Special  Pullman  Vent  i  bn  led 

Trains  wit  1»  iffning  Cars,  for  Magnificent  Sight-Seeing  Tours,  as  follows  : 
No  1  A  78  Oaf  s’  Trip  through  No.  4.  A  40  Days’  Trip  acros 

New*  Mexico,  California,  the  Pacific!  the  Continent  and  to  Alaska,  outwarc 
Northwest,  Alaska,  Montana,  and  the 


niMVTNC  COATS  RIDING  HABITS,  TRAVELING  GOWNS 

D  - 


Yellowstone  National  Park. 

No.  2.  A  05  Days’  Trip,  the  same 
as  No.  1,  omitting  Alaska. 

No.  3.  A  52  Days’  Trip  through 
New  Mexico,  Arizona,  California,  Ne¬ 
vada,  Utah  and  Colorado. 

The  Yosemite  Valley  may  be  visited  in 
connection  with  either  of  these  tours. 


the  Continent  and  to  Alaska,  outwarc 
by  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railroad,  an< 
homeward  through  the  Yellowstone  Na 
tional  Park. 

Tours  to  Kurope,  Hawaiian  Island, 
China  and  Japan. 


Independent  Railroad  and  Steamshl 
Tickets  to  all  points. 


rgrSend  for  descriptive  book,  mentior 
|  ing  the  particular  tour  desired. 


WEDDING  TROUSSEAUS,  AT  MODERATE  PRICES,  A  SPECIALTY 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  EAST  FOURTEENTH  ST.,  Lincoln  Building,  Union  Square,  NEW  YGRK. 
296  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

20  SOUTH  TENTH  STREET.  PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 


You  desire  to  be  Stylish 
We  will  tell  you  How— 

Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 
and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 
and  Summer  Costumes  with 


and  the  result  will  be  a  ikS. 
realization  of  your  desire. 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
i  with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 

jk  fected  by  dampness — endorsed 

j|m  by  all  leading  modistes. 


Comes  in 
Three 
Weights 


To  be  found  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


WHITE  ROSE 


47i iw  MARK 


GLYCERINE-SOAP 


OUR  6 

American  Homes^ 

AND  % 

How  to  Furnish  i 
THEM  ■? 


Reasons  why  you  should  buy  it  in 
preference  to  any  other. 

(1).  Because  this  firm  have  long  enjoyed  the 
reputation  of  keeping  only  the  best  Furniture 
that  can  be  produced,  both  in  medium 
and  finest  grades;  (21.  Because  their  assort¬ 
ments  are  unequalled;  (3).  Because  their 
prices  are  the  lowest  at  which  goods  of  stan¬ 
dard  quality  can  be  sold. 


Latest  productions  in  Dining  Room,  Bedroom, 
Parlor,  Drawing  Hoorn,  Library  and  Hall  Furni¬ 
ture - Venetian  Carved  Furniture - Novelties 

in  Imported  Furniture - White  and  Gold  Eiiam 

eled  Furniture - Enameled  and  Brass  Bed¬ 
steads - English  Brass  Bedsteads  (75  patterns); 

Maple  and  Bamboo  Furniture - Restful  Easy 

Chairs  and  Settees - Smoking  and  Billiard  Room 

Furniture - Everything  for  city  or  country 

homes - Eight  spacious  floors - All  prices  in 

plain  figures. 


R.  J.  HORNER  &  CO.,  61-65  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


OT Jty> 

RUSSIAN  SABLE  etc' etc 


e*  (gj 

Walking-suits,  jackets. 

^EVENING  -  DRES5E1 

I^ULSTERS  ETC, ETC, 


ETC  ETC 

K  C  UUAK5  -^*5- 
SPECIALTY 


125  FIFTH  AVENUE, 

Between  19th  and  20th  Streets,  = 


NEW  YORK. 


SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDERS. 

Made  for  Health.  Comfort,  Durability,  and  per¬ 
fect  freedom  to  every  motion  of  the  body  !  No  dragging 
on  the  shoulders!  Trousers  always  kept  in  shape  and 
position.  Easy  in  action  !  Preventing  ail  strain  on  the 
buttons  when  sitting  or  stooping. 

On  sale  by  all  first-class  dealers,  or  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  price,  50c  to  $2.00,  post-paid.  State  Height 
and  weight. 

SCIENTIFIC  SUSPENDER  CO.,  (Lim  ),  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


HAMPAGNE. 

'produced  by  the  frenchornatural 

_  processoffermentation  in  bottle, 

EQUAL  IN  QUALITY  AND  CHEAPERTHAN  IMPORTED. 
HIGHEST  AWARD  AT  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

If  you  cannot  get  it  ofyour  dealer, 
address,  hammondsport  w  ine  c  c. 

H  A  MMOND  SPORT,  N.  Y. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  gQSTON 


Boulevard, 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


Indisputably 


the 


leading 


Summer  Re¬ 


sort  of  N.  E. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 


WHITE 

MTNS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


BRANI 

Shirts 


READY  TO  WEAR. 

Every  garment 

GUARANTEED. 

Fit,  Finish.  Fashion, 
The  Best. 

ASK  YOUR  OUTFITTER  FOR  THEM. 

Write  for  our  complete 

“Souvenir  of  Fashion,”  free  by  Mali 

CLUETT,  COON  &.  CO.,  Hikers,  W. 


ASK  FOR  THIS  BRAND. 


Absolutely  pure.  Unequaled  for  all  persons  with 
a  delicate  and  tender  skin. 

MULHENS  tfc  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.S.  Agts. 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris  _  —  «  esS2£ 

Exhibition  1889.  -  ms  ■  Htfl  9  Ekfl  HQ 

VplOUiIW£; 

HYGIENIC,  ADHERENT  &  INVISIBLE. 

TOILET  POWDER  -  CH.  FAY,  Inventor 

9.  Rue  de  la  Paix,  Paris. — Caution.  None  Genuine  but  those  bearing  the  word  “FRANCE"and  the  signature  CH.  FAY. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAI 


BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 
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Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


STl'.KlRTT^nFT'G 


Whiting  M  fg  Co. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


Larchmont  Cup  for  Schooners,  1893, 


WON  BY  “  LASCA.’ 


ED  AND  MADE  BY 
WHITING  NTF'G  CO. 


L.  P.  Hollander  &  Co. 


Highest  Class  Dressmaking 

at  Moderate  Prices. 


Our  Models  of  Ladies’  Dresses 

and  exclusive  materials  for  taking  orders  are  now  ready  for  the  season. 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Young  Ladies’  inexpensive  Summer 

Dresses  Ready -made  in  Serges,  Fancy  Mixtuies,  Muslins  and  Piques. 

Our  customers  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  a  new 
basis  of  prices  whereby  we  can  take  orders  for 

VERY  EFFECTIVE  GOWNS 


from  our  simpler  models  at  most  Moderate  Rates,  such  as  from 
$75.00  to  $100.00. 


Brewster  &  Co., 


(of  Broome  Street.) 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  Sts. 


(1 Only  place  oj  business.) 


Coach 

Builders. 


THE  ACKNOWLEDGED  STANDARD 
FOR  FORM  AND  QUALITY. 


Four=Horse  Traps  and  .  . 

Road  Coaches  a  Specialty. 


broaoway 

9th  klOthSts. 

FOURTH  AVE. 


JOS 


BROAD 

9ih.&10 

F0URT1 


Our  Complete  Importations  of 

LADIES’  CAPES  and  JACKETS,  also 

Misses’  Dresses,  Street  Garments,  and  Trimmed  Hats, 
ARE  NOW  OPENED. 

290  FIFTH  AVENUE. 


Successors  to  ATStewakt  &Co 

EVERY  WOMAN  IS  INTERESTED. 

A  new  day  has  dawned  for  her  if  she  lives  hereabout.  ^  No 
ter  where  she  lives,  it’s  a  new  day.  Monday,  April  U*s95*  ma 
the  new  start  of  the  WOMEN’S  MUSLIN  UNDERWEAR  bus 

We  mean  to  prove  home-making  of  MUSLIN  UNDERWJ 
extravagant.  We  shall  make  it  extravagant  if  a  woman  s  timect 

for  anything.  .  , 

You  shall  see  fine  materials,  newest  styles,  most  careful  wc 
and  often  with  less  to  pay  for  the  finished  garment  than 
materials  cost. 

This  not  now  and  then,  but  every  day  . 

Don’t  wait  for  the  word  in  the  papers.  Come.  Gome 
confidence.  Come  whenever  your  buying  thought  is  on  Musi: 

Cambric  Underwear  and  you’ll  not  be  disappointed.  3 

Half  of  the  great  second  floor  has  been  given  over  to  these  tn 
A  wilderness  of  white. 

A  museum  of  styles. 

An  object  lesson  in  economies. 

OR  TAKE  GROCERIES. 

You’ve  no  use  for  cheap  and  mean — nor  have  we.  but 
about  cheap  and  best  ?  That’s  the  mark  we  aim  at.  One  tr\ 
tell  you  how  close  we  come.  Groceries  are  delivered  tree  v 
100  miles. 


KOPF’S  PEA  SOUP,  one  package  makes  a 
quart  of  soup;  regularly  sold  at  §1.20  the 
doz..  our  price  15c.  the  doz.  This  week  only. 

CUNNINGHAM'S  BREAKFAST  DELI¬ 
CACY  a  rolled  wheat  food,  readily  cooked, 
and  usually  sold  at  12c.  the  package,  now  5c. 

beItVuauty  FRENCH  TABLE 
PRUNES,  in  hermetically  reaicd  tins,  large 
fine  fruit,  for  stewing  or  eating  from  the 
hand.  02c.  the  5  lb.  can.  _ 

NORWAY  BLOATER  MESS  MACKEREL, 
extra  quality,  large  fish,  no  heads,  no  tails, 
nothing  finer,  $2,35  the  10  lb.  kit. 


MARROWFAT  PEAS.  N.  V  STAT 
qualitv,  exquisite  flavor,  sweet  ana 
full  cans.  IOC.  the  can. 

STRINGLESS  BEANS.  N .  Y.  STAT 
quahtv.  a  small,  crisp,  whole  bean,  hn 
and  color.  10c.  the  can.  51.10  thi 
52.20  the  2  doz.  case. 

HOME-MADE  PRESERVES,  peac 
pears,  delicious  flavor,  heavy  syrup, 

cAlIF  OR  N I A  BARTLETT  PEAR 
quality,  large,  handsome  halves,  corec 
delicious,  spicy  flavor,  ISc.  the  can  ; 
the  doz. 
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LIFE- 


NUMBER  641, 


EASTER  MORNING  IN  THE  BARN-YARD. 


The  Mother:  Yes,  our  baby  weighed  twelve  pounds  when  it  was  born. 
The  Retired  Butcher  ( deeply  interested)  :  Without  the  bones? 


HIS  REQUIREMENTS. 

"DAPA  :  So  George  is  going  to  leave  that  place.  What  is  the  trouble  this  time? 
A  Mamma  :  He  complains  that  the  hours  are  too  long. 

Papa  :  H  m.  I  guess  George  would  like  to  work  from  twelve  till  one,  with  an 
hour  off  for  luncheon. 


THE  SPELL  OF  EASTER. 

ALL  the  avenue  aglow, 

Chimes  in  every  steeple. 
Pretty  girls  in  swarms  to  show 
Bonnets  to  the  people  ; 

Bells  above  and  bells  below, 
Music  in  their  voices, 

This  is  Easter  morn,  and  so 
All  the  earth  rejoices  ! 

Once  again  Hypatia’s  dress 
Shows  a  bit  of  color, 

And  a  careless  golden  tress 
Makes  the  sunshine  duller; 
Forty  days  her  loveliness 
Has  been  half-way  hidden  ; 
When  I  begged  a  smile  to  bless 
Me — it  was  forbidden. 

Now,  the  Lenten  season  done, 
End  the  days  of  sadness  ; 
Comes  Hypatia  with  her  fun 
Touching  all  with  gladness — 
Papa’s  purse  she  does  not  shun — 
Take  my  word  upon  it — 

Presto  ! — see  the  dollars  run  ! 
That’s  Hypatia's  bonnet ! 

Felix  Carmen. 


Und  vot  must  I 
haf  not  read  the 


SAAC  :  I  call  you  my  Drilpy, 
tearest. 

Rebecca  : 
call  you?  1 
book. 

Isaac  :  Call  me  Svengallv. 
He  vos  the  shentleman  hero, 
what  married  Drilpy. 
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1SS  MARIE  FRASER, 
an  Englishwoman  who 
has  written  a  pleasant 
book  about  Samoa, 
tells  about  the  fash¬ 
ions  in  tattooing 
which  obtain  there. 
She  says:  “Though 
the  tattooing  may 
vary  a  little  in  design, 
the  decoration  is 
always  in  the  shape  of  knee- 
breeches,  extending  from 
the  waist  —  where  strings 
knots  and  other  ornamental 
fc  fastenings  are  tattooed  on  the  skin 
— to  below  the  knee.  The  pattern  is 
l  |  very  elaborate,  with  stripes  of  natural 
\J  skin  intersecting.  It  is  certainly  a  great 
improvement  to  their  appearance,  for  in  wet  or  stormy 
weather  they  economically  leave  their  best  lava-lavas  at 
home  and  wear  only  a  banana-leaf  or  a  girdle  of  leaves ; 
and  should  an  islander  be  caught  in  a  heavy  shower  of  rain 
while  wearing  only  a  garment  of  tapa,  the  tattooing  stands 


not  only  do  away  with  much  that  is  customary  and  probably 
permissible  in  the  way  of  theatrical  and  operatic  exhibition, 
but  would  seem  to  make  it  doubtful  whether  ladies  could 
go  out  to  dinner  in  full  dress  without  becoming  liable  to 
fine  and  imprisonment.  It  would  appear  as  if  the  end  which 
Senator  Mullins  and  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  ladies  are  trying  to 
promote  might  be  judiciously  brought  about  by  legislation 
prescribing  for  ladies  in  the  business  of  anatomical  display 
such  a  permanent  suit  as  this,  which  Miss  Fraser  says,  makes 
the  Samoans  “  look  thoroughly  clothed  and  trim  in  appear¬ 
ance.”  It  is  evident  that  what  is  needed  for  these  ladies  is  some 
sort  of  garment  that  will  not  come  off.  The  rule  of  the  con¬ 
temporaneous  manager  seems  to  be  “  The  barer  the  house 
the  barer  the  women,”  and  it  is  a  rule  with  strong  pecumary 
motives  for  its  enforcement.  The  Samoan  style  of  draper) 
would  be  proof  even  against  the  cupidity  of  the  managers, 
and  yet  if  prescribed  only  for  ladies  in  the  public  exhibition 
business  it  would  not  inconvenience  persons  in  private  life. 
The  attention  of  Senator  Mullins  and  his  respected  instigators 
is  earnestly  called  to  this  suggestion.  Life’s  sympathies  are 
cordially  with  them  in  their  desires,  but  it  cannot  help  dis¬ 
trusting  the  expediency  of  the  legislation  they  have  called  for. 


«  while  wearing  only  a  garment  of  tapa,  the  tattooing  stands 
4V  him  in  good  stead,  for  bark-cloth  does  not  survive  wet,  and 
rapidly  dissolves  into  rags.  No  matter  how  scantily 


they  may  be  clad,  the  tattooing  makes  them  look 
thoroughly  clothed  and  trim  in  their  appearance.” 

^  * 

LIFE  has  quoted  Miss  Fraser’s  words  not  so 
much  for  the  information  they  give  about 
Samoan  fashions  as  the  valuable  hint  they  seem 
to  contain  for  the  alleviation  of  a  difficulty  which 
just  now  causes  no  little  public  embarrassment. 
The  disposition  of  theatrical  managers  to  exhibit 
ladies  in  public  with  their  clothes  off  is  felt  to 
^  have  become  so  pronounced  as  to  require  some 
check.  At  the  instigation  of  influential  members 
,,  ,  of  the  Women’s  Christian  Temperance  Union  in 
this  State,  a  bill  has  been  introduced  by  Senator 
v''  Mullins  in  the  state  legislature  which  would  check  it. 
But  Senator  Mullins’s  bill  is  so  comprehensive  that  it  would 


'HE  fact  that  New  York  can  get  the 
Heine  fountain  without  paying  for  it 
is  not  in  itself  particularly  significant. 

A  good  site  for  such  a  monument  in 
New  York  is  likely  to  be  worth  a 
great  deal  more  than  the  monument 
itself.  Heine  was  a  good  poet,  but 
his  claim  to  a  monument  site  in  New 
York  has  no  very  substantial  basis.  Give 
his  fountain  a  place  somewhere,  but  not 
too  good  a  place.  There  are  at  least  fire 
hundred  deceased  persons  who  have  a 
better  title  to  be  remembered  in  the  City  of  New  \  ork  than 
Heine  has. 

sj:  #  ds 

CONSIDERING  the  immense  prevalence  of  the  news¬ 
paper  habit,  it  is  surprising  how  few  people  know 
how  a  newspaper  should  be  read.  Begin  at  the  last  page 
that  is  the  right  way.  Then  with  every  page  that  is  turned 
the  interest  increases,  and  by  the  time  the  editorial 
page  is  reached  the  attention  has  been  greatly  stimulated 
and  the  mind  is  in  an  active  state  and  ready  to  profit  by  the 
reflections  of  the  able  leader-writers.  Often  the  readers 
leisure  will  be  exhausted  before  he  gets  to  the  first  page, 
and  he  will  avoid  many  afflicting  stories  of  calamity  and 
crime  which  would  disturb  his  digestion  and  leave  a  bad 
taste  in  his  mind.  No  one  who  tries  this  method  ever  for¬ 
sakes  it  for  any  other.  Life  recommends  it  to  its  patrons 
with  its  blessing.  *  * 

N  impatient  people  is  waiting  with  suppressed  clamors 
L  for  the  Century  Magazine  to  reach  that  period  in 
Napoleon’s  life  when  he  had  his  hair  cut.  The  long-haired 
Napoleon  is  too  violent  a  shock  to  preconceived  ideals. 


A' 


THE  KISSES  IN  THE  GRASS. 

THE  scientists  are  constantly  assuring  us  of  the  inde¬ 
structibility  of  matter  and  force. 

It  was  the  top  of  the  morning.  The  sun  had  just  gath¬ 
ered  up  the  dew.  “  Most  favorable  weather,”  Love  reflected 
as  he  finished  weaving  himself  a  little  basket  of  fragrant 
grass,  and  set  out  leisurely  across  the  fields.  He  looked 
right  and  left  with  bright  trained  eyes  for  kisses  in  the  grass. 


basket. 


was 


emu  iuiL  vwm  -  '  , 

Sometimes  he  passed  one  without  seeing  it  at  first,  but  then 
he  went  back  for  it 


VYC11L  L/Cl'-ev  ‘ 

As  he  walked  he  saw  a  girl  strolling  along  and  stopping 
to  pick  up  things  and  put  them  in  a  box  that  was  strapped 
from  her  shoulder.  Love  was  fond  of  company,  so  he  hur¬ 
ried  a  little  to  join  the  girl.  She  looked  up  at  him  as  she 
knelt  searching  for  scientific  specimens,  and  she  smiled  a 
little,  involuntarily,  for  Love  cuts  an  odd  figure  when  he  is 
out  on  business.  Then  she  noticed  his  basket  and  took  him 
seriously. 

“  What  are  you  collecting  ?  ”  she  asked. 

“  What  are  you  ?  ”  asked  Love. 

“  1  am  collecting  economic  fungi  to  exchange  with  other 
scientists,”  she  said. 

“  So  am  I,”  said  Love.  , 

“  What  is  your  specialty  ?  ”  she  asked,  but  just  then  Love 
stooped  and  with  a  quick  motion  picked  up  something  and 


put  it  into 

eagerly.  .  ,  ,  .  . 

Love  lifted  the  cover  of  the  basket  a  little  to  let  her  look, 

and  while  she  was  peering  in  and  seeing  nothing,  he  kissed 
her  lightly  on  the  cheek.  She  did  not  seem  to  notice  him, 
but  she  saw  what  he  had  in  the  basket.  “  Where  did  you 

get  them  all  ?  ”  she  asked.  . 

“  People  are  so  careless  with  them,  he  explained, 
have  to  come  out  every  day  and  collect  them,  or  they  would  all 
get  scattered  and  lost  and  people  would  forget  about  them 
“  But  doesn’t  it  take  you  a  great  deal  of  time  ?  she  asked. 

“  Indeed  it  does,”  replied  Love.  “  It  leaves  me  almost  no 
time  for  study.  But  this  is  the  way  I  earn  my  living.  It 
would  be  easier  if  1  had  some  one  to  help  me.” 

“  Why,  I  should  be  glad  to  help  you,”  said  the  girl,  “  if  it 

were  not  for  my  studies.  . 

“  Oh,  please  help  me,”  said  Love,  “  and  then  1  will  help 

you  with  vour  studies  afterwards. 

; '  “Oh,  you  are  so  good,"  said  the 

girl,  and  at  that  moment  they  both 
saw  a  kiss  in  front  of  them,  and 
hurried  to  put  it  in  Love's  basket. 

“We  shall  get  on  this  way,”  cried 
Love,  gaily.  “  You  see  them  as  quickly 
as  I.”  And  they  went  on  hand  in 
hand  across  the  fields,  and  they  did 
not  notice  that  the  girl  had  dropped 
her  collecting  box,  but  then  the  scien¬ 
tists  say  that  nothing  is  lost. 

Marguerite  Tracy. 


A  QUERY. 

WENT  to  church,— a  wealthy  church  up 
town — 

Where  millionaires  and 
living — 

In  tight  frock  coat,  and  rustling  Paris 
gown 


heiresses  are 


They  enter  it  for  worship  and  thanksgiving 
To  hear  the  anthems— witness  the  processionals 
All  well  performed  by  really  skilled  professionals. 

Strangers  are  not  encouraged  to  attend  ; 

With  ceremony  scant  the  ushers  treat  them. 
Within  the  Fold' the  Social  Sheep  are  penned 
Ere  any  shepherd  has  the  time  to  seat  them. 
The  Social  Goats— who  then  in  space  contributed 
Among  the  Sheep— are  haughtily  distributed. 

The  service  is  performed  with  grand  effect. 

With  elocution's  art  the  Gospel's  read, 

And  invitation  cards  to  the  elect 

Are  sent  before  Communion’s  held,  'tis  said. 

In  short,  the  company  supplies  a  ticket 
Best  Pullman  service  to  St.  Peter’s  wicket. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  IX. 

Bertie. 

HIS  FIRST  PORTRAIT. 

I  IMBERTO,  whose  principal  occupation  consists  in  being  King  of 
U  Italy  has  never,  so  far  as  the  public  knows,  taken  a  prize  in  a 
beauty  show.  In  his  case  it  is  handsome  is  as  handsome  does,  and  he 
is  said  to  be  a  very  good  king  as  well  as  a  model  husband.  H.s  social 
position  is  good,  although  he  is  never  invited  to  tea  at  the  \  atican 
fact  he  and  Pope  Leo  do  not  speak  as  they  pass  by.  This  is  not  due  to 
any  lack  of  breeding  on  Umberto's  part,  but  is  one  of  those  lamentaWe 
’family  feuds  handed  down  from  father  to  son  and  from  Pope  to  Pope. 
It  had  its  origin  in  the  fact  that  Umberto's  grandmother  hired  a« ay 
from  the  Vatican  a  cook  who  could  prepare  spaghetti  in  seventeen 
different  dialects,  and  who  was  a  special  pet  of  the  Pope  of  that  ay. 
From  this  apparently  trifling  event  sprung  the  Trojan  war,  the 
Sullivan-Corbett  fight,  the  arrest  of  Charles  A.  Dana  for  libel,  an 
many  other  gruesome  occurrences. 

Umberto  is  now  fifty-one  years  of  age.  and  therefore  entitled  t«  vote_ 
He  has  forty-seven  pairs  of  trowsers,  and  a  valet,  and  drinks  Scotc 
whisky  and  soda  before  going  to  bed.  He  is  an  accomplished  per¬ 
former  on  the  concertina,  and  rarely  beats  his  wife.  The  most  notable 
event  of  his  reign  was  the  ennobling  of  a  Chicago  gentleman  prominent 
in  the  sleeping-car  business.  It  is  said  that  the  gentleman  is  so  grate¬ 
ful  that  he  invariably  sleeps  in  the  coronet  which  goes  with  the  title. 
Umberto  has  never  yet  visited  America,  but  it  ,s  rumored  that  the 
..  Barnum  and  Bailey  show  »  has  secured  him  for  next  season. 


NO.  652. 

A  CO-OPERATIVE  TRAGEDY. 

I  T  was  evening  in  the  co-operative  metropolis.  In  dining-room  No. 
1 T  the  hundred  families  of  District  B.  were  assembled  at  their 
hveienic  supper  of  rice,  stewed  prunes  and  cocoa,  while  automatic 
w  aiters  moved  swiftly  and  noiselessly  along  the  rows  of  tables,  distrib¬ 
uting  the  food  in  systematic  portions,  graded  according  to  age ja 
sex  A  phonograph,  concealed  in  an  ornamental  frame-work  in 
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centre  of  the  room,  recited  extracts  from  Henry  George,  Herbert 
Spencer,  and  John  Stuart  Mill,  during  the  meal,  which  was  scheduled 
to  last  precisely  thirty-five  minutes. 

It  was  a  wholesome  and  improving  spectacle.  But  the  aged  No.  652, 
the  last  of  his  race  and  family,  who  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  last  table 
(because  lie  was  too  old  to  be  of  any  service  to  the  state),  pushed  away 
his  mug  of  cocoa,  and  turned  from  his  prunes  in  bitterness  of  spirit. 
Wild  memories  of  the  past  crowded  upon  his  soul,  as  he  drew  from 
the  pocket  of  his  canvas  blouse  a  worn  and  folded  paper  and,  spreading 
it  upon  his  knee,  bowed  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and  wept  silently. 
What  was  it,  that  thus  had  power  to  draw  tears  of  agony  from  eyes 
that  had  seen  the  passing  of  ninety-eight  summers  unmoved  ?  What 
hopeless  relic  of  a  time  long  past,  and  never  to  return  ? 

Only  this  : 


BROADWAY  RESTAURANT. 

Bill  of  Fare. 

Supper. 

OYSTERS. 

Stewed,  Raw,  Fried. 

SALADS,  &C. 

Lobster  Salad,  Lettuce  Salad,  Plain  Lobster, 

Boiled  Eggs,  Beef  Stew, 

Hot  Baked  Beans  and  Brown  Bread. 


COLD  MEATS. 

Roast  Beef,  Tongue,  Fried  Sausage, 

Ham,  Pickled  Lamb  s  Tongues, 

Sliced  and  Potted  Ham  Sandwiches, 

Sliced  Chicken  and  Tongue  Sandwiches. 

PASTRY. 

Custard  and  Squash  Pie, 
Cream  and  Cranberry  Pie, 

Fried  Pies  and  Bowl  Custard. 


Turkey, 


Mince,  Apple, 

Lemon, 

Apple  Turnovers, 


Orange,  Angel, 

Cup  Cakes, 


CAKE. 

Chocolate,  Fig,  Berwick  Sponge, 

Ribbon,  Cream  Cakes, 

Cookies  and  Doughnuts. 


PRINKS. 


Tea,  Coffee,  Cocoa,  Beef  Tea,  Milk, 

Bass  Pale  Ale,  Eldredge’s  Lager, 

Frank  Jones’  Present  use  and  Stock  Ales, 

Imported  and  Domestic  Wines,  Imported  and  Domestic  Ginger  Ale, 

Soda  and  Plain  Lemonade. 


FRUITS  IN  THEIR  SEASON. 

Choice  line  of  Candies.  Imported,  Key  West  and 

Domestic  Cigars.  Cigarettes  and  Tobacco. 

And  still  the  phonograph  droned  on  ;  the  automatic  waiters  whirred  ; 
the  hundred  families  ate  as  one  ; — but  the  old  man  heeded  them  no 
more.  The  gong  sounded,  and  the  companies  rose,  and  formed  in 
ranks  to  leave  the  room  ;  but  he  stirred  not.  No.  653  tapped  him  on 
the  shoulder,  and  No.  651  jogged  him  with  his  elbow — but  he  was 
beyond  their  co-operative  reminders.  His  heart  had  broken. 

P.  A.  Leonard. 


Umberto  I.,  King  of  Italy. 

AS  HE  APPEARS  AFTER  A  FORENOON  ON  HIS  FAVORITE  PONY. 
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“A  MAN  OF  MARK.” 

MR.  ANTHONY  HOPE  has  three  manners  of  writing 
fiction — the  poetical  romantic  style  of  “  The  Prisoner 
of  Zenda,”  the  epigrammatic  paradox  of  the  “  Dolly  Dia¬ 
logues,”  and  the  mixture  of  both  manners  as  in  “  A  Change 
of  Air.” 

In  his  latest  story  “  A  Man  of  Mark”  (Holt)— (there  will 
be  probably  several  more  on  the  market  before  this  notice 
reaches  the  public  eye,  for  Mr.  Hope  is  fast  outrunning  Mr. 
Crawford  in  the  prolific  writing  of  novels) — he  returns  to 
the  entrancing  manner  of  “  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda.  An 
unprejudiced  reader  will  have  to  admit  that  “  A  Man  of 
Mark  ”  is  inferior  to  “  Zenda  ”  in  only  one  respect— the  gen¬ 
eral  rascality  of  all  its  characters,  a  uniformity  of  cynical 
worldliness  that  prevents  the  sympathies  attaching  them¬ 
selves  to  the  fortunes  of  a  real  hero.  But  by  way  of  com¬ 
pensation  the  later  story  is  more  plentifully  charged  with 
humor,  and  the  plot  is  every  whit  as  original  as  that  of 
“  Zenda.” 

There  is  a  beautiful  audacity  in  domesticating  the  reader 
with  the  inner  political  circle  of  a  little  South  American 
Republic.  The  whole  game  of  playing  at  revolution  is  pict¬ 
ured  with  such  nearness  and  intimacy  of  view  that  the 
wildest  things  happen  as  though  they  were  everyday  occur¬ 
rences.  Moreover,  so  insidious  is  the  influence  of  bad 
company  that  the  reader  is  most  of  the  time  a  partisan  of 

the  biggest  rogue  of  the  quartette. 

*  *  * 

THIS  little  story  contains  two  triumphs  of  picturesque 
description — the  overthrow  and  escape  of  the  I  resi¬ 
dent,  and  the  night  attack  on  the  bank. 

But  for  a  subtle  bit  of  character-drawing  the  charmingly 


Officer  Casey  (ten  minutes  later)  :  Look  here,  red-skin,  either 
GET  INSIDE  OR  I’LL  RUN  YE  IN. 


icked  Christina  is  equal  to  anything  that  Mr.  Hope  has 
one  with  the  possible  exception  of  the  always  piquant  Dolly . 

One  habit,  however,  is  growing  upon  him  that  his  honest 
dmirers  don’t  like— the  habit  of  specious  paradoxes  of  the 
ind  manufactured  by  machinery  in  the  plays  of  Oscar 
Vilde.  It  is  a  very  simple  artifice  and  hardly  worthy  of  a 
nan  who  understands  thoroughly  how  to  write  good, 
traightaway  dialogue.  All  that  is  necessary  to  win  the 
pplause  of  the  gallery  is  simply  to  assert  as  a  solemn  truth 
vhat  every  sensible  man  knows  to  be  rank  nonsense. 

As  a  constructor  of  tales  Mr.  Hope  takes  the  shortest  line 
petween  his  characters  and  the  culminating  situation.  He 
;ares  nothing  for  ornamental  digressions,  and  very  little  for 
psychology,  except  the  kind  that  expresses  itself  in  dialogue. 
He  therefore  holds  two  audiences— the  one  that  likes  bnl- 
iant  writing  for  its  own  sake,  and  the  one  that  likes  a  good 
story  for  its  own  sake.  It  is  a  good  combination  for 
popularity. 
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A  GOOD  REASON. 

pETER  CROMLEY,  one  of 
the  old-time  leather  mer¬ 
chants  of  New  York,  had  built 
up  his  business  and  amassed  a 
fortune  by  strict  attention  to 
details  and  the  practice  of 
petty  economies,  and  any¬ 
thing  involving  unneces¬ 
sary  expenditure  was  to  him 
a  matter  of  the  deepest  concern.  Among  those  who  knew 
him  he  was  proverbial  as  being  one  who  looked  at  a  dollar 
more  than  once  before  parting  with  it.  To  appreciate  this 
fact  was  to  have  the  key  to  his  character.  Among  Mr. 
Cromley’s  clerks  was  a  young  man  named  Henry  Wilter, 
who  belonged  to  that  class  of  the  younger  generation  who 
are  fond  of  the  good  things  of  life,  and  who  are  willing  to 
make  sacrifices  to  obtain  them.  Wilter  was  in  the  habit  of 
getting  his  luncheon  every  day  at  one  of  the  most  expensive 
restaurants  in  the  neighborhood,  much  to  the  concern  of  his 
employer,  who  ate  his  frugal  mid-day  meal  at  a  small  lunch 
counter  nearby.  It  annoyed  the  old  gentleman  exceedingly  to 
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see  his  clerk  spending  every  day  three  or  four  times  as  much  as 
he  thought  was  necessary,  but  he  said  nothing  about  it  until 
the  end  of  the  year,  when  he  called  Wilter  into  his  office. 

Henry,”  he  said,  “  while  the  business  doesn’t  warrant 
it,  I  had  thought  of  giving  you  a  slight  increase  in  your  pay, 
but  I  have  observed  that  every  day  you  eat  at  a  place  that  I 
cannot  afford  to  patronize,  although  I  suppose  I  am  worth 
a  good  deal  more  than  you  are.  And  so  I  have  decided  that 
if  you  can  afford  to  do  this  sort  of  thing,  you  can  well  afford 
to  live  on  your  present  salary." 

“  Very  well,  sir,”  replied  Wilter  politely,  and  bowed 
himself  out.  Six  months  passed  by,  but  there  was  no  change 
in  the  clerk  s  habits.  He  still  continued  to  patronize  his 
favorite  restaurant,  and  his  employer  inward-chaffed  at  it. 
Finally  one  day,  unable  to  see  such  extravagance  going  on 
longer,  he  again  called  his  clerk  into  his  office. 

“  Wilter,”  he  said,  “  I  observe  that  you  still  continue  in 
your  old  habits,  and  I  am  sorry  to  see  that  you  are  willing 
to  sacrifice  your  prospects  in  such  a  manner.  You  have  not 
only  lost  the  additional  pay  that  you  might  have  secured, 
but  you  are  also  spending  more  money  than  you  should.  I 
was  in  hopes  that  you  would  profit  by  my  hint,  but  it 
doesn’t  seem  to  have  produced  the  desired  effect.” 

“Mr.  Cromley,”  said  Wilter,  “I  had  intended  not  to 
explain  my  position,  but  now  that  you  force  me  to  speak,  I 
will  tell  you  the  truth.  The  fact  is,  I  have  an  arrangement 
with  the  proprietor  of  the  restaurant  where  I  get  my  lunch 
every  day,  that  if  I  bring  him  all  the  trade  I  can  I  get  my 
meals  free.  I  am  pretty  well-known,  and  it  is  a  compara¬ 
tively  easy  thing  for  me  to  say  in  conversation  that  I  get  my 
luncheon  at  a  certain  restaurant,  and  consider  it  the  best 
place.  Thus  my  friends  are  well  pleased,  the  proprietor’s 
pockets  are  lined,  and  I  get  my  lunch  every  day  for  nothing.” 

“  And  do  you  mean  to  say,”  gasped  Mr.  Cromley,  “  that 
you  have  beep  doing  this  thing  right  along  ?  My  boy,  that 
shows  a  business  instinct  that  I  didn’t  dream  you  possessed. 
But  when  I  called  you  into  my  office,  six  months  ago,  why 
in  the  world  didn’t  you  tell  me  this  then  ?” 

“  I  didn’t  dare  do  it,  sir,”  modestly  replied  Wilter. 

“  But,  why  not  ?”  persisted  Mr.  Cromley.  “  I  should  have 
said  nothing,  and  I  don’t  see  any  reason  why  you  shouldn't 
have  told  me.” 

“  Wel1-  you  see,  sir,”  replied  Wilter,  “  I  was  afraid  that 
you  might  want  to  take  my  place.”  Tom  Masson. 


Agatha  (aloft)-. 
As  I  suspected  !  She 
is  a  waitin’  for 
Hennery.  Heaven 
guide  me !  Shill  I 
wait  till  he  arrives 
an’  taunt  him  with 
his  hypocrassy,  or 
shill  I  throw  myself 
on  her  new  Easter 
bonnet  an’  crush 
ft? 


The  Howly  Saints!  Me  first  crime  and  here  comes  Roundsman 
Dooley  1” 
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PERSONAL. 


“  Q IIOULD  this  meet  the  eye  of  Corbett,” 
Said  Fitzsimmons,  regarding  his  fist, 
“  Of  something  to  his  disadvantage 

He’ll  learn,  or  my  guess  will  be  missed. 


MV  FINANCIAL  CAREER. 


HEN  1  go  into  a  bank,  I  get  rattled.  The  clerks 
rattle  me ;  the  wickets  rattle  me  ;  the  sight  of  the 
money  rattles  me  ;  everything  rattles  me. 

The  moment  I  cross  the  threshold  of  a  bank, 

1  am  a  hesitating  jay.  If  I  attempt  to  transact 
business  there  I  become  an  irresponsible  idiot. 

I  knew  this  beforehand,  but  my  salary  had 
been  raised  to  fifty  dollars  a  month,  and  1  felt 
that  the  bank  was  the  only  place  for  it. 

So  1  shambled  in  and  looked  timidly  round  at 
the  clerks.  I  had  an  idea  that  a  person  about  to 
open  an  account  must  needs  consult  the  manager . 

I  went  up  to  a  wicket  marked  “Accountant. 
The  accountant  was  a  tall,  cool  devil.  The  very 


sight  of  him  rattled  me.  My  voice  was  sepulchral. 

“Can  I  see  the  manager?”  I  said,  and  added  solemnly, 
“alone.”  1  don’t  know  why  I  said  “alone.” 

“  Certainly,”  said  the  accountant,  and  fetched  him. 

The  manager  was  a  grave,  calm  man.  1  held  my  fifty-six 
dollars  clutched  in  a  crumpled  ball  in  my  pocket. 

“Are  you  the  manager?”  I  said.  God  knows  1  didn  t 


The  manager  got  up  and  opened  the  door.  He  called  to 
the  accountant. 

“Mr.  Montgomery,”  he  said,  unkindly  loud,  “  this  gentle¬ 
man  is  opening  an  account ;  he  will  deposit  fifty-six  dollars. 
Good  morning.” 

I  rose. 

A  big  iron  door  stood  open  at  the  side  of  the  room. 

“  Good  morning,”  I  said,  and  stepped  into  the  safe. 

“  Come  out,”  said  the  manager  coldly,  and  showed  me  the 
other  way. 

1  went  up  to  the  accountant’s  wicket  and  poked  the  ball  o 
money  at  him  with  a  quick  convulsive  movement  as  if  I  were 
doing  a  conjuring  trick. 

My  face  was  ghastly  pale. 

“Here,”  I  said,  “deposit  it."  The  tone  of  the  words 
seemed  to  mean,  “  let  us  do  this  painful  thing  while  the  fit  is 
on  us.” 

He  took  the  money  and  gave  it  to  another  clerk.  He  ma  e 
me  write  the  sum  on  a  slip  and  sign  my  name  in  a  book.  1 
no  longer  knew  what  1  was  doing.  The  bank  swam  before 
my  eyes. 

“  Is  it  deposited?  ”  I  asked,  in  a  hollow,  vibrating  voice. 

“  It  is,”  said  the  accountant. 

“  Then  1  want  to  draw  a  cheque.’ 

My  idea  was  to  draw  out  six  dollars  of  it  for  present  use. 
Some  one  gave  me  a  cheque  book  through  a  wicket,  and 
some  one  else  began  telling  me  how  to  write  it  out.  The 
people  in  the  bank  had  the  impression  that  I  was  an  invalid 


doubt  it. 

“  Yes,”  he  said. 

“Can  1  see  you?”  I  asked,  “alone?”  I  didn't  want  to 
say  “  alone  ”  again,  but  without  it  the  thing  seemed  self- 
evident. 

The  manager  looked  at  me  in  some  alarm.  He  fell  that  I 
had  an  awful  secret  to  reveal. 

“  Come  in  here,”  he  said,  and  led  the  way  to  a  private 
room.  He  turned  the  key  in  the  lock. 

“  We  are  safe  from  interruption  here,”  he  said,  “  sit  down. 
We  both  sat  down  and  looked  at  one  another.  I  found  no 
voice  to  speak. 

“  You  are  one  of  Pinkerton’s  men,  I  presume,”  he  said. 

He  had  gathered  from  my  mysterious  manner  that  I  was 
a  detective.  I  knew  what  he  was  thinking  and  it  made  me 
worse. 

“  No,  not  from  Pinkertons,”  I  said,  seemingly  to  imply 
that  I  came  from  a  rival  agency. 

“  To  tell  the  truth,”  I  went  on,  as  if  1  had  been  prompted 
to  lie  about  it,  “  I  am  not  a  detective  at  all.  1  have  come  to 
open  an  account.  I  intend  to  keep  all  my  money  in  this 
bank.” 

The  manager  looked  relieved,  but  still  serious ,  he  con¬ 
cluded  now  that  I  was  a  son  of  Baron  Rothschild,  or  a  young 
Gould. 

“A  large  account,  I  suppose,”  he  said. 

“Fairly  large,”  I  whispered.  “  I  propose  to  deposit  fifty-six 
dollars  now,  and  fifty  dollars  a  month  regularly.” 


To  Her  Fiance:  I  WAS  TELLING  PAPA  TO-DAY  OK  YOUK 

RROW  ESCAPE  WHEN  YOUK  DOG  CAKT  TURNED  OVER,  AND  HE 
„  HIM  PROVIDENCE  TOOK  CARE  OK  DRUNKEN  MEN  AND  POOLS, 
HUH  WAS  VERY  UNKIND  OF  HIM.  BUT  1  ASSURED  HIM  1H  \I 
U  WERE  PERFECT/.  F  SOBER.  Then  HE  SAID  HE  BELIENED 
U  WERE:  AND  WASN’T  THAT  NICE  IN  HIM? 
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A  MASQUERADE  IN  THE  JUNGLE. 


but  because  we  think  it  s  smart  and  are  afraid  our  neighbors 
will  know  more  wickedness  than  we  do.  And  our  clever 
theatrical  managers  are  quite  alive  to  this  tendency  and  are 
using  it  to  their  own  advantage  except  where  they  are  not 
just  clever  enough  to  escape  the  traps  which  the  boss 
hypocrites  lay  for  them. 

Let  us  be  wise.  Let  us  circumvent  both  the  debauching 
manager  and  the  people  who  make  a  living  or  notoriety  out 
of  our  hypocrisy.  Let  us  refuse  to  these  individuals  our 
encouiagement  or  financial  support.  There  is  enough  real 
art  and  enough  honest  art  and  enough  nude  art,  if  you  will, 
needing  support  to  take  all  the  money  that  ignorance  will 
spend  on  either  “  living  pictures  ”  or  “  living  statues.”  And 
let  us  on  the  other  hand  refuse  to  relegate  into  the  hands  of 
ignorance  or  fanaticism  the  power  to  say  where  real  art 
becomes  indecency.  Let  public  opinion,  as  expressed  through 
the  public  prints  and  the  people’s  courts,  not  through  a 
salaried  employee  nor  a  fanatic  society,  be  the  definer  of 
what  is  or  what  is  not  decent  in  art. 


which  piompted  his  fellows  and  produces  the  actual  nude. 
He  show's  “statues”  instead  of  “  pictures,”  and  the  device 
he  uses  is  really  decent  compared  w'ith  the  other.  In  the 
hands  of  leal  artists  living  persons  might  be  made  to  imi¬ 
tate  bronzes  faithfully  and  beautifully.  But  because  he  dares 
to  use  for  the  basis  of  his  entertainment  the  actual  human 
epidermis,  disguised  in  an  unrecognizable  bronze  instead  of 
in  suggestive  pink  tights,  our  police,  urged  on,  perhaps,  by 
some  over-super-hyper-modest  and  retiring  persons  like  Mr. 
Comstock  or  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  proceed  to  arrest  him. 

* *  *  * 

”  J  'HIS  is  not  intended  as  a  defence  of  any  theatrical  man- 
A  ager  nor  as  suggesting  that  either  “  living  pictures  ”  or 
“  living-  statues  ”  are  a  desirable  form  of  public  entertain¬ 
ment  open  to  any  one  who  has  the  price  of  admission.  It  is 
meant  for  an  arraignment  of  a  hypocritical  public— of  a 
public  that  hasn't  the  courage  or  sense  to  be  truthful  w-ith 
itself.  The  truth  is,  dear  public,  we’ve  all  pretended  to  be 
l’uritans  so  long  that  we  are  in  danger  of  going  to  the  other 
extreme  and  becoming  devilish,  not  because  we  want  to  be, 


Metcalfe. 


A  PARADOX. 

I  NEVER  could  quite  understand  it, 

For  it  seems  without  reason  or  rhyme, 

That  the  woman  forever  demanding  her  rights 
Is  the  one  who  gets  left  every  time. 

THE  VALUE  OF  AN  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 

MR.  FOSDICK  sat  in  his  library  reading  a  newspaper.  He  threw 
the  sheet  aside,  rose  and  went  to  the  bookcase  which  contains  his 
encyclopedia,  and  ran  his  eye  along  the  volumes.  He  did  this  two  or 
three  times,  and  then  he  spoke,  making  a  great  effort  to  be  calm,  and 
succeeding  about  as  well  as  most  men  succeed  when  they  try  to  be  calm 
in  the  bosom  of  their  families.  This  is  what  he  said  : 

“One  of  the  unexplained  mysteries  is  why  the  particular  volume  in 
an  encyclopedia  set  which  you  want  to  consult  is  always  the  one  that  is 


HOW  TWO  WICKED  BEARS  WERE  PUNISHED. 


missing  from  the  bookcase.  Another  of  the  mysteries  which  1  despair 
of  ever  hearing  satisfactorily  explained,  is  why  you  people  can  never 
return  a  book  to  the  case  after  using  it. 

“  Which  volume  is  it  you  want,  dear  ?  ”  asked  Mrs.  Fosdick,  meekly, 
she  being  included  in  the  term  “  you  people,"  used  bv  Mr.  fosdick. 

“  I  want  the  volume  with  the  E's  in  it.  There  is  an  allusion  to 
Mount  Etna  in  the  newspaper  which  I  want  to  verify,  and  that  particu¬ 
lar  volume  is  the  only  fine  of  the  whole  two  dozen  which  isn’t  in  its 
proper  place." 

Mrs.  Fosdick  went  to  the  bookcase  and  began  to  search  its  shelves. 
Then  she  looked  in  another  bookcase,  but  without  success,  and  her 
husband  expressed  his  unalterable  conviction  that  either  his  wife  or  his 
daughter  had  removed  it  from  its  place  and  failed  to  return  it. 

“  1  believe  Ethel  did  take  it  to  her  room  the  other  day,”  said  Mrs. 
Fosdick,  after  a  moment's  thought. 

“Ethel!” 

Ethel  was  curled  up  in  a  big  leather  chair  reading  a  novel,  and  had 
taken  no  part  in  the  discussion. 

“  Yes,  mamma  ?  ” 

“  Didn’t  you  take  a  volume  of  the  encyclopedia  to  your  room  the 
other  day  when  you  had  to  write  an  essay  on  Emerson  ? 

“  I  believe  I  did,  mamma.” 

“  You  must  have  left  it  there.  Hurry  and  bring  it  down." 

Ethel  left  on  her  errand,  and  Mr.  Fosdick  occupied  the  time  in 
delivering  some  extempore  remarks  on  the  way  women  had  of  drop¬ 
ping  things  wherever  they  happened  to  be,  regardless  of  the  place 
appointed  for  their  keeping.  “  It  makes  me  so  cross,”  he  continued, 
“to  find  my  books  of  reference  anywhere  and  everywhere  but  where 
they  ought  to  be,  that  I  am  seriously  considering  the  advisability  of 
locking  up  the  reference  bookcase.  Volumes  of  that  character  should 
never  be  taken  from  the  library,  under  any  circumstances.  Now,  I  am 
always  very  particular  myself  to  replace  a  book  on  its  proper  shelf  as 
soon  as  I  am  through  with  it.  Well,  where  is  it  ?  ”  he  asked,  as 
Ethel  reappeared  without  the  book. 

“  I  remember  now,  that  I  brought  it  back  as  soon  as  I  was  done 
with  it,  papa,"  said  Ethel. 

“But  that's  impossible,  child.  You  must  have  left  it  somewhere. 
It  isn’t  in  the  case.” 

“  O,  now  I  remember  !  ”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Fosdick. 

“Well?"  queried  her  husbantL:i-_^‘ You  are  the  one  who  took  it 
away  and  forgot  to  bring  it  back,  are  you  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir,  it  was  you,  yourself  !  Don’t  you  remember  that  you  got 


interested  in  an  article  on  Egypt,  and  brought  it  up  to  my 
room  to  read  it  to  me  night  before  last  ?  ” 

“  I — I — I  believe  I  did.” 

“  It’s  in  my  room  yet,  I  know.  I  saw  it  this  morning  and  I 
intended  to  bring  it  down  to  the  library.  Ethel,  I  think  you’ll 
find  it  on  the  bureau  in  my  room.” 

Miss  Fosdick  made  another  trip  upstairs,  and  her  father 
maintained  a  stolid  silence  during  her  absence.  When  she 
returned  she  had  the  missing  volume  in  her  hands.  Mr. 
Fosdick  took  it  and  began  to  turn  its  leaves  in  silence,  as  the 
incident  seemed  to  call  for  no  further  comment  from  him.  His 
wife  said  nothing,  either.  She  simply  thought. 

Presently  there  was  another  impatient  exclamation  from  Mr. 
Fosdick. 

“  What  is  it  now,  dear  ?  ”  she  asked. 

“  Look  at  that,”  he  replied,  pointing  to  a  place  on  the  open 
page.  She  looked  and  read  this  line  : 

“Etna.  See  --Etna.”  William  Henry  Siviter. 


“There,  I  am  getting  wet! 

ALWAYS  THINKING  OF  YOURSELVES  !  ” 


That's  just  like  you  men 


AT  EASTER-TIDE. 

”  I  'HE  birds  carol  hymns  at  Easter-tide, 

-*■  1  he  bells  chime  through  this  old  world  wide, 

The  trees  put  forth  their  tender  buds. 

And  fashion  dons  her  new  spring  duds. 
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From  Le  Courrier  Frart[ais. 


le  chevalier  printemps. 


,.v 


THIS 


THIS 


before  he  found  the 


WILLIAHS 


better  kind 


The  cooling — creamlike  lather — heals — closes  and  softens  the  skin — irritated — “  chapped" — and  laid 
open  by  the  extreme  cold. 

CAUTION.— Insist  on  WILLIAMS’. 

See  that  your  barber  puts  no  ordinary  soap  on  your  face  at  this  season.  Impure  animal  matter  thus  brought  in  contact 
with  the  flesh  beneath  the  cuticle — is  responsible  for  hundreds  of  cases  of  fatal  blood  poisoning. 

HUNDREDS  of  THOUSANDS  of  TONS  have  gone  out  from  our  works. 

Not  one  ounce  o  f  material  used  that  is  not  chemically  pure  and  untainted . 


Safe  COLD  WEATHER. 


r 


Si  !!  I 


\ 
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Many  years  ago,  at  the  celebration  of  the  landing  of  the  Pilgrims,  in  New  York  City, 
much  to  Archbishop  Hughes’  surprise  he  was  invited  to  be  one  of  the  guests,  and,  perhaps 
to  their  surprise,  also,  he  accepted.  Among  those  who  spoke  on  that  occasion  here  was 
not  lacking  a  sly  dab  at  the  church,  which  forms  apart  of  the  proceedings  ;  but  all  in  good 
fellowship.  Finally  the  Archbishop  was  called  upon  to  respond  to  a  toast,  which  he  did 
in  his  usual  happy  manner,  and  ended  by  proposing:  “ Plymouth  Rock  the  Blarney 
Stone  of  America  .'"—Boston  Transcript. 


A  good  old  Methodist  lady  attending  service  in  a  suburban  Episcopal  church  became 
happy  under  the  preaching  of  the  word,  and  ejaculated  “  Glory  !  ”  She  was  admonished 
to  keep  quiet  by  two  of  the  brethren,  and  nodded  assent,  but  soon  becoming  forgetful 
responded  “  Hallelujah  !  ”  The  brethren  again  called  her  attention  to  the  annoyance  and 
told  her  that  if  she  did  not  keep  quiet  they  would  be  compelled  to  remove  her  The 
sermon  proceeded,  and  the  old  lady,  becoming  very  happy  and  orgetful  of  her  sur¬ 
roundings,  shouted  out  :  “  Glory  to  God  -  ”  This  was  too  much  for  the  brethren  and 

they  tried  to  lead  her  out  ;  but  she  refused  to  walk,  so  they  carried  er.  y 

116  S“'^ am  honored  above  my  Master,  for  while  He  was  carried  by  an  ass,  I  am  carried  by 
two.” — Oskaloosa  Herald. 


“  There  was  quite  a  fight  in  front  of  the  store  to-day,”  said  a  Rockland  man  at  the 
supper  table.  “  Two  men  got  into  a  row,  one  struck  the  other  and  then  the .crow 
gathered.  The  man  who  was  struck  ran  and  grabbed  a  cart-stake,  and  rushed  back 
his  eyes  blazing.  I  thought  sure  he’d  knock  the  other  man’s  brains  out,  and  stepped 
right  in  between  them.”  The  young  heir  had  given  over  eating  his  tart  as  the  narrative 
proceeded  and  his  eyes  leaned  right  out  of  his  head.  He  was  proud  of  his  father  s  va  or 
and  he  cried  :  “He  couldn’t  knock  any  brains  out  of  you,  could  he,  father  . 
man  looked  long  and  curiously  at  the  heir,  but  the  lad’s  countenance  was  frank  and 
innocent  and  open.  When  it  closed  with  the  tart  on  the  inside  the  father  gasped 
slightly  and  resumed  his  supper.— Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 


By  some  chance  a  member  of  congress,  not  in  Washington,  had  fallen  into  t  | 

clutches  of  a  policeman.  H  i 

“  Do  you  know  who  I  am?"  he  asked,  with  the  same  manner  he  uould  ha 

employed  had  he  been  in  Washington. 

“  I  can’t  say  that  I  do,”  replied  the  policeman,  willing  to  please. 

“  I  am  a  member  of  congress,  sir,”  and  the  statesman  s  chest  puffed  out,  albeit  he 

rather  unsteady  on  his  legs.  _ : 

“  Sh-sh,”  exclaimed  the  officer,  wamingly.  “  Don  t  give  it  away  and  >ouU«| 
lighter  sentence.” — Exchange. 

“  Here  Benny,”  said  Mr.  Bloombumper  to  his  young  son,  as  the  latter  -tarted  I 
church,  “  is’  a  S-cent  piece  and  a  quarter.  You  can  put  which  you  please  into  i 

COn‘ Benny  "thanked  his  papa  and  went  to  church.  Curious  to  know  which  coin  Bet 
had  given,  his  papa  asked  him  when  he  returned  and  Benny  replied  . 

“  Well  papa,  it  was  this  way  :  The  preacher  said  the  Lord  loved  a  cheerful  gn 
and  I  knew  1  could  give  a  nickel  a  good  deal  more  cheerfully  than  I  could  giv  j 
quarter,  so  I  put  the  nickel  in.”  Exchange. 

Ex-Senator  Evarts  paid  a  visit  to  the  scene  of  his  many  former  triumphs  dur 
the  late  session.  He  took  a  seat  on  the  floor  of  the  Senate  and  was  soon  surrounded! 
a'small host  of  senators.  It  may  not  be  generally  known  but  he  is  the  posses^ 
veritable  fund  of  dry  and  ready  wit.  He  was  given,  in  the  preparation  of  hi  speejl 
and  opinions,  to  exceedingly  long  and  involved  though  perfectly  lucid  sente  ~  | 

gave  rise  to  more  or  less  jocular  criticism  on  the  part  of  the  press.  Some  one  ment  o 
ft  to  Evarts  one  day.  His  eye  twinkled  as  he  said  :  “Yes,  I  know  there  are  two  cla 
of  people  who  are  very  much  opposed  to  long  sentences  ;  one  is  telegraph  operators  jl 
the  other  is  criminals.” — Washington  News. 

A  YOUNG  lady  organist  in  a  church  was  captivated  with  the  young  pastor  of  a 
in  the  next  street  and  was  delighted  to  hear  one  week  that  by  exchange  he 
preach  the  next  Sunday  in  her  own  church.  The  organ  was  pumped  by  an  obstrepjl 
old  sexton,  who  would  often  stop  when  he  thought  the  organ  voluntary  had  taj 
long  enough.  This  day  the  organist  was  anxious  that  all  should  go  »e  .  an 
service'waf  about  to  be^n  she  wrote  a  note  intended  solely  for  the  sexton  s  ey . 
took  it  and  in  spite  of  her  agonized  beckonings  earned  it  straight  to  the  preaci 
What  was  that  gentleman’s  astonishment  when  he  read:  “Oblige  me  this  mo  1 
by  blowing  away  till  I  give  you  a  signal  to  stop.-Miss  Allen.  -Montreal  Star.  |B 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  In  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 

national  News7  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. _ _ _ 


Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzeriano^ 


Ivory  Soap 


There  is  a  “comfortable  feeling  that 


comes  after  a  bath  with  Ivory  Soap. 


The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


MORNING,  NOON  AND  NIGHT, 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central  Station,  the 
very  centre  of  the  city, 


For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cincinnati, 
in  a  magnificently  equipped  train. 
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Silver  Plate  that  Wears 


\  Chafing  Dishes 


Via  the  New  York  Central, 

The  Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 


of  our  manufacture  are  quadruple 
base  of  nickel  silver,  which,  will 
stiffer  and  better  for  the  purpose 


silver  plated  on  a 
not  dent,  and  is 
than  silver  itself. 


Recipe  Book  Free 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 

by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 


Handsomely  printed.  Containing  forty 
valuable  recipes.  Send  for  a  copy. 
Jfvour  dealer  cannot  supply  you  -with  silver 
Plate  of  our  manufacture,  write  us  and  we 
wilt  inform  you  where  it  can  be  obtained. 


Meriden 

Britannia 

Company 


Trade-mark  on  spoons,  forks,  etc. 


MERIDEN,  Conn. 

NEW  YORK.  jo8  Fifth  Ave. 
CHICAGO.  M7  State  St. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

134  Sutter  Street. 


•  LIFE  • 


PERHAPS  there  be  but  fewe  Americans  who  have  sojourned 
in  foreigne  countries,  but  have  heard  tell  of  the  fame  of  cer- 
tayne  cunnyinge  artificers  yclept  Pears,  who  manufacture 
PEARS’  Soap,  which  hath  so  vaftly  improved  ye  completions  and 
foftened  ye  (kins  of  Englyfhe  maidens  and  Englyfhe  menne. 

Many,  wise  and  learned  men  and  countless  beauteous  ladies, 
including  Miftrefs  Adelina  Patti ,  and  Miftrefs  Lillie  Langtry ,  have 
folemnly  proclaimed  in  public  their  opinion  that  PEARS’  Soap  is 
Ye  BEST  IN  Ye  WORLD E. 

Be  it  observed  that  PEARS’  Soap,  which  is  subtilly  perfumed, 
is  perfectly  pure,  and  having  no  colouring  or  other  injurious  materials 
in  its  compofition,  gives  a  foftness  to  ye  fkin  like  unto  unfpun  floss 
filk,  and  a  brilliancy  and  tranfparency  to  ye  complexion  like  unto  a 
ripening  cherry — ye  admiration  of  all  beholders. 

PEARS’  Soap  is  made  under  Royal  Warrante  for  Ye  Prince 
of  W ales ,  and  is  alsoe  used  tjye  mighty  potentates  in  divers  countries. 

Ye  faire  maidens  and  matrons  and  goodlie  youths  and  menne 
of  America  will  truly  find  that  ye  wonderful  virtues  of  PEARS’ 
Soap,  which  all  ye  druggifts  fell,  have  not  been  over-rated. 

Caution  1895  Be  sure  you  obtain  PEARS’,  there  be  dangerous  substitutes. 


JuR.  fooLlSH 

(ONTLMPORARIES 


Why  don’t  yer  read, 


“  Say,  Mickey,  wot’s  Trilby  ?  . 

“  Hully  gee  !  Trilby  ain’t  a  nawthin’.  Trilby  s  a  dame 

Jimmy  ?  ” 

I'.  ma'kef  me  tired.  Mouse  don't  know 

at  de  doctor’s.  Trilby  was  a ^dame  ^  °nd  her  old  lady  slung  gin 

^ruD^-rriach ^ 

demand  d6y  '^^"ry^'De^irl  wuz  a  dandy  and  some  painter  bloke  got  stuck  on 
don  t  cut  no  ice  in  de  story.  g  a-paintin’  her  and 

her  shape  and  made  a  model  of  er  ^  ^  ^  met  three  EngUsh  guys  who 

makin’  chalk  images  of  her  bigger’n  Corbett,  and  a  Scotch 

~  "*‘*rwEK-. *.*»  **  >»  - 

,t.  Anny  way,  the  little  d  she-d  made  a  play  fer  the  big  guy  I  think 

don’t  know  when  deygotagood  g  ha,  been  ritten.  But  the  kid 

he’d  a  flew  the  coop  with ,  her  an  ““  th  // marb,e  heart  because  she  know’d  she’d 
wuz  the  winner,  ez  I  sed,  but  she  g  mightn’t  like  it.  bo 

been  ...tin'  round  »id  d.  ».do».  no  he  s„.k 

.  r,tw  ^Tb“Sn”i  £  «  -  —  — 


think  ?  De  night  she  wuz  to  make  her  daboo-dat  means  her  first  appearance,  see 
didn’t  de  dago* drop  .led  in  the  box  scared  t’deth  of  the  big  feller  I  wuz  tel.m ,  yer  ab 
wot  was  stuck  on  Trilby  in  Paris,  who  wuz  in  the  theayter  dat  night.  Gee  .  den 
wuz  fun  <  She  couldn't  sing  a  little  bit  because  de  dago  wuzn  t  dere  to  meztrn 
her  and  she  got  sick  and  the  little  dude  got  sick  ;  but  anny  way,  dey  both  croaked, 
you'se  couldr^t  tumble  to  dat  part  of  the  story.  But  if  you’se  could  read  and  un 
stand  dere’s  lots  1  couldn’t  tell  about  dat  would  make  yer  leak  even  if  you  wuz  tufiB 
JUT-  .  corker  and  be  kid  wo.  .  one  .00  bn.  ye,  c,n  .  0~.  ™ 

My  Maag  is  jest  de  same  way.  Hully  gee  !  "-Newark  Sunday  Call. 


The  other  day  a  great  gaunt  colored  man  entered  the  express  office,  and M 
up  to  the  man  in  charge  took  off  his  hat  and  asked  if  there  had  been  anything  mot 

f°r  The"* derktooked  at  the  man  searchingly,  and  then  with  a  knowing  air  remar*«$ 
4  what  game  are  you  trying  to  work  on  me  now  ?  He's  been  dead  long  ago. 
This  story  is  much  the  same  as  the  story  about  the  Congressman  who  declared 

address  to  the  House  :  „ 

“  As  Daniel  Webster  says  in  his  great  dictionary. 

,U  waS  Noah  who  wrote  the  dictionary,”  whispered  a  colleague,  who  sat  a 
""‘"Noah,  nothing,”  replied  the  speaker.  “  Noah  built  the  ark.”-M*  CW«- 


«  You  don’t  seem  to  admire  young  Lankins,”  said  one  girl. 
f  do„V  ..piicd  ,b.  other.  "  H.  k  ,h.  ch™Pio„  ~ 

handles  a  ienni,  rack.,  as  il  i<  «...  •  ch.6nS  dish,  and  ,  ch.6nE  d.sh  a. 
tennis  racket  ."—Washington  Star. 


Trilby. 

If  Trilby,  idol  of  the  hour, 

Could  make  the  soul  rejoice, 

And  sway  hearts  with  the  magic  power, 

And  beauty  of  her  voice, 

She  might  have  charmed  both,  don  t  you 
(Let  critics  sneer  and  carp)  Lsee 

Ten  thousand  times  as  quick,  if  she 
Had  used  The  Autoharp. 

Autoharps  range  from  $1.50  to  $150. 
Send  for  illustrated  catalogue,  How 
the  Autoharp  captured  the  family. 
Alfred  Dolge  &  Son,  121  E.  13th  St.,  New  York. 


LOUISE  &  CO., 

COURT  MILLINERS. 


SPRING 
OPENING, 


THIS  WEEK. 


294  FIFTH  AVENUE, 

NEW  YORK. 


l.JUtman&C 

ISthSt.,1 9th  St  &  Sixth  ' 


Spring,  1895 

HAVE  OPEN  COMPLETE  H 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  -e,  and^ur^rm 


name  U  on*  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label 

^Evervbarre^o^ry'e6  whSkey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  s0  d  d 
deThtrROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 

E Train’s7 “RESERVE  STOCK”  R  O.  B. 
Glenlivet  Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow; 

VCAfl  the  popular1 brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 


Extract of  BEEF 

Well  good  coot*  Send  addres.  (or  Cool  Boot. 
Armour  St  Co.,  Chicago. 


H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


notice. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  “LIFE” 
mill  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


OF 


ENGLISH  UN  DEB  WE/ 


FOR 


MEN, 


INCLUDING  THE  PRODUCE 

OF 

Allen  Solly  &  Co., 

I.  &  R.  Mol 

and  other  reliable  mat 


Appreciating  the  very  cordial 
recognition  extended  to  their  special 
display  of  Silverware  made  last 
fall ,  the  Gorham  Manufacturing 
Company  have  devoted  the  entire 
intervening  period  to  the  prepara¬ 
tion  for  Easter  of  an  extraordinary 
exhibit  of  Sterling  Silver  IV ed ding 
Presents.  This  collection  of  new 
products  is  now  complete  and  has 
been  placed  on  exhibition  and  sale 
in  the  art  rooms  on  the  third  floor 
of  their  establishment. 

Broadway, 

Nineteenth 


Street. 


MONARCH 


KING  OF  ALL  BICYCLES 


o  CUOt  IS  THE  BEST. 

O  II  W  Ca  FIT  FOR  A  KING. 

CORDOVAN, 

ENCH  &  ENAMELLED  CALF. 

63.5-9  FlNECAlf  &KANGAR01 
’3.50  POLICE, 3 SOLES. 

>6o 52.  workingmen’s 

4'  -EXTRA  FINE- 

boysSchoolShoei 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 
N- 1_  •  D  O  U  Gr  LAS' 

-  - -  BROCKTONJ'L&SS. 

Over  One  Million  People  wear  the 

W.  L.  Douglas  $3  &  $4  Shoes 

All  our  shoes  are  equally  satisfactory 
They  give  the  best  value  for  the  money. 
They  equtd  custom  Shoes  in  style  and  fit. 
Their  wearing  qualities  are  unsurpassed. 
The  prices  are  uniform,— .stamped  on  sole. 
From  $i  to  $3  saved  over  other  makes. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  can. 


FIVE  STYLES.  WEIGHTS,  18  to  25  POUNDS. 

Prices,  $85  and  $IOO. 

MONARCH  CYCLE  CO., 

Factory  and  Main  Office :  Lake  and  Halsted  Sts..  Chicago. 

Eastern  Branch :  97-99  Reade  St.,  New  York. 

THE  C.  F.  GUYON  CO.,  Ltd.,  Managers. 


CRESCENT  ' 
SCORCHER 


(FOR  BOYS). 
34  in.  ’Wheels,  21  lbs. 

'  NO.  6 

(FOR  GIRLS). 
24  in.  Wheels,  22  lb». 


(FOR  YOUTHS). 
26in.WheeIs,21Hlb8 

t  N0  5 

(FOR  MISSES). 
26  in.  Wheels,  24  lbs 


(FOR  MEN). 
28  in  Wheels,  23  lbs. 

NO.  4 

(FOR  LADIES). 
26  in.  Wheels,  22  lbs 


28  In.  Wheels,  20  lbs. 

A  reliable  machine  at 
lightest  weight  consis¬ 
tent  with  strength  and 
durability.  _ 


VWBRirrC-'dksd' 


THE  ORIGINAL 


Beeman’s 


urancnes— *  r  \v  208  Lake  street.  _ ... 


YORK. 


/^jppueSV;.. 
//F  H.I.M.  0 
/  THE  LATE  EMPEROR 
FREDERICK  OF  GERMANY. 

HIM. THE  EMPRESS 
FREDERICK  OF  GERMANY 

H.R.H.the  Prince  of  Wales, 
H.R.h.the  Duke  of  York, 
H.R.h.tke  princess  Louise, 
hr.h.  the  Duke  of  Edinburg. 

H  R.H.PRINCE  HENRY OF  BATTENEr 
H.R.H.THE  DUKE  OFTECK, 

; 
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STREET 


SCENE 


‘  Hullo  !  There’s  Jim  on  a  wheel!” 

‘  No,  he’s  off  1  ” 

1  So  he  is,  and  Miss  Pounds  too  !  Gad  !  What  a  pile  they  ma 
1  But  where  is  the  front  half  of  Jim’s  bike  ?” 

1  Gone  along  with  the  Victoria  they  tried  to  turn  out  for.’ 


LIFE 


Designed 
and  made  by 
Whiting  M’f’g  Co 


Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


trade 


MARX 


STT^EIBLLi  UP?© 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  fifoo  FINE; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

Massachusetts  Naval  Brigade  Trophy.  freedom  from  false  impressions. 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


SUMMER  BLANKETS. 
TRAVELING  RUGS. 


BROAOWAY 

9tV&l0thSts. 

FOURTH  AYE. 


BROADWAY 

JOS  9th.&10thSts 

L  FOURTH  AYE 


We  have  just  opened  our 
full  line  of  Fine  Califor¬ 
nia  Summer  Blankets  at 
the  following  prices  per 
pair:  ,  , 

Single  Bed  Size,  at 
$2.75,  $3.75,  $4.75  and 
$5.75  each. 

Size  for  3-4  Beds,  at 
$3.75,  $4.75,  $5.75  and 
$6.75  each. 

Size  for  Double  Beds, 
at  $4.75,  $6.00,  $7.25 
and  $8.50  each. 

Size  for  extra  large 
Beds,  at  $5.50,  $7.00, 
$8.50  and  $10.00  each. 

These  quotations  show 
an  average  reduction  of 
25%  from  last  year’s 

^  traveling  rugs 

Direct  from  the  maker, 
an  extensive  assortment, 
in  the  newest  styles,  at 
$2.50,  $3.7  5,  $5.00, 
$6.00  and  $8.00  each. 


Successors  to  AT  Stewart  &Co, 

NO  MYSTERY  ABOUT  IT 

That  we  can  make  such  little  prices  on  first-class  goods  comes 
about  in  the  most  natural  way.  We  are  taking  very  large  quantities 
that  counts ;  the  importers  and  manufacturers  are  anxious  to  do 
business  with  us— that  counts.  It  isn’t  a  matter  of  sacrifice  or  any¬ 
body’s  ruin— just  a  straightforward,  legitimate  business,  at  a  gait 
that  we  can  keep  up.  We  shall  not  be  satisfied  until  every  part  of 
the  store  is  in  harmony,  and  on  the  highest  level. 


3term  Broj 

direct  special  attention  to  til 


Tailorm; 


DRESS  GOODS 

A  storm  of  styles,  a  wilderness  of 
weaves,  a  wonder  spread  of  all  that  is  new 
and  charming  in  woven  stuffs.  That  s 
the  sort  of  a  Dress  Goods  store  we  keep. 
A  good  share  of  the  women  hereabout 
know  it.  We  mean  that  they  shall  all 
know  it. 


James  McCreery  &  Co., 


Broadway  and  11th  St., 
New  York. 


HIGH-GRADE  BICYCLES,  $6o 

Bicycles  that  sell  to-day  at  $90  or  more 
If  you  knew  their  birth-right  name  you’d 
know  how  good  they  are,  _  almost  any 
wheelman  would  know.  Its  part  of  the 
deal  not  to  give  that  name — but  to  give 
you  $30  instead — $90  Wheels  at  $60  ;  for 
women,  $65. 

groceries 

Ouality  first.  There’s  no  other  way 
to  build  a  great  Grocery  business.  No 
matter  how  little  the  price,  if  the  thing 
is  mean  you  don’t  want  it.  It  would  be 
an  injury  to  us  if  you  kept  goods  that 
didn’t  please  you.  We  want  you  to  come 
twice,  ten  times,  all  the  time.  Our  war¬ 
rant  is  behind  all  we  sell. 


Clam  Boullion,  best  quality,  made  from  selected 
clams,  packed  in  half  pint  cans,  usual  price 
15c.  the  can  ;  our  price  5c.;  56c.  the  doz. 

Lucca  Oil,  finest  quality,  warranted  equal  to 
the  best  imported,  regular  price  64  and  36c.; 
our  price,  this  week  only,  45c.  large  bottle; 
28c.  medium  bottle.  , 

Celery  Salt,  best  quality,  packed  in  large  castor 
bottles,  excellent  with  soup,  fish  or  meats, 

regular  15c.  size  at  8c.  the  bottle. 

N  Y  State  Marrowfat  Peas,  finest  quality,  ex¬ 
cellent  flavor,  sweet  and  mealy,  preferred  by 
some  to  Early  June's,  10c.  can. 

N  Y  State  Stringless  Beans,  a  small,  crisp, 
whole  bean  of  fine  flavor  and  color,  ice.  the 

N°\"  State  Baldwin  Apples,  peeled,  cored  and 
quartered,  excellent  for  making  pies,  pudding 
or  sauce,  12c.  the  can  ;  $1.36  the  doz. 

Columbia  river  Salmon  Steaks,  one  solid  piece, 
the  tenderloin  of  the  fish,  to  eat  hot  or  cold 
18c.  the  1  lb.  flat  can  ;  $2.10  the  doz. 

Preserved  sweet  Oranges,  finest  quality,  sliced, 
preserved  in  heavy  syrup,  29c.  the  20  oz.  jar. 
Hallowee  Dates,  best  quality,  a  seasonable, 
healthy  article,  8c.  the  lb.  box. 

Old  fashioned  Apple  Butter,  best  quality,  made 
of  selected  apples  and  boiled  cider,  properly' 
spiced,  31c.  the  stone  crock  with  bail. 
California  Lemon  Cling  or  Crawford  Peaches, 
fine  quality,  good  flavor,  heavy  synip,  fine 
color  fruit  and  cut  in  halves ,  18c.  the  can  ; 
S2.06  the  doz.  ,  ,  .  , 

Sunbeam  Syrup,  finest  quality,  the  king  of 
syrups,  made  of  heavy  sugar  syrup,  flavored 
with  glace  fruit,  20c.  the  large  bottle. 


in  which,  under  the  dlrectio 
thoroughly  experienced  tailc 
are  prepared  to  make  to  ordei 

Walking  Costumes, 
Driving  and 
Top  Coats, 
Riding  Habit, 
Qolf  and 


of  the  newest  and  most  d. 
materials,  and  in  exclusive  S' 


Moderate  Pric 
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On  the  Bamboo:  I’ve  had  fully  a  dozen  offers  of  marriage  lately. 
“Mercy  me!  Good  ones?” 

“  Yes.  All  from  George.” 


OUR  REVERSIBLE  LIFE. 

MANY  'angua£es  have  sayings  in  regard  to  the  matter.  This  version 
of  one  of  them  is  not  commonly  known. 

A  bad  man  was  hanged  until  his  neck  was  broken  and  he  was  pro¬ 
nounced  dead.  When  he  was  taken  from  the  scaffold  he  was  not  well 
guarded,  and  as  he  found  that  he  could  walk,  he  went  away.  He  went 
back  quietly  to  his  hotel.  He  saw  that  he  was  conspicuous  because  of 
his  broken  neck,  but  it  surprised  him  to  be  touched  on  the  arm  by  an 
officer  who  had  come  to  recapture  him. 

This  is  not  just,  he  said.  “  I  have  paid  my  penalty.  I  have  been 
hanged.  I  have  been  hanged  as  long  as  you  cared  to  have  me  hang. 
I  have  done  nothing  wrong  since  then.  I  feel  no  inclination  to  do 
wrong.  Why  do  you  trouble  me?” 

“  But,”  the  officer  said,  “here  you  are;  you  walk  about  when  the 
law  demands  you  to  be  dead.” 

“  But,”  said  the  man,  “  I  have  my  broken  neck  to  prove  that  I  am 
dead,  as  far  as  the  past  is  concerned,  and  that  is  all  the  law  can  claim 
of  me.  The  fact  that  I  am  here  and  walk  about  is  simply  my  good 


luck — an  accident.  It  does  not  concern  the  law.  Besides  all  this,  what 
is  the  law  intended  for  but  to  protect  the  good  ?  I  am  good  now.  All 
my  evil  inclinations  were  satisfied  in  that  last  crime.  I  have  a  thousand 
plans  for  doing  good,  and  I  have  means.  It  would  be  simple  murder 
to  hang  such  a  man  as  I  am  now.” 

The  officer  pondered  a  while.  “If  your  neck  could  only  be  straight¬ 
ened,"  he  said,  “the  thing  might  be  passed  over  and  forgotten.  But  as 
it  is  every  one  who  sees  you  knows  you  have  escaped  the  law.” 

“  On  the  contrary,”  the  man  said,  “  it  shows  that  I  have  not  escaped 
the  law.  It  shows  that  I  have  paid  my  penalty  where  others  have 
escaped.” 

“But  it  makes  you  a  marked  man,”  the  officer  insisted.  “  If  you 
should  ever  do  the  slightest  thing  it  would  be  known.” 

“  1  should  be  known  for  all  my  goodness  then,”  the  man  replied. 
“You  know  the  saying,  ‘when  the  devil  grows  old  he  turns  hermit.’  ” 

Some  officers  who  had  come  in  to  reinforce  the  officer  who  stood 
beside  him  nudged  one  another.  They  agreed,  “we  have  often 
noticed  it.  Marguerite  Tracy . 
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C°S^^dVntriiStfLs  will'b$e  destroyed  'unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope.  _ _ 

GOOD  clothes  are  al¬ 
ways  a  delight,  but 
there  is  a  special  joyous 
radiance  about  the  good 
clothes  that  bloom  in  the 
spring.  Nature,  which  is  busy 
getting  out  her  summer  cover¬ 
ings,  is  in  sympathy  with  them. 
Religion  itself  seems  to  approve, 
or  at  least  to  condone,  them.  Folks 
who  have  had  the  money  to  buy 
new  clothes  for  Easter  have  done  well  to  spend  it  for  that 
purpose,  and  folks  who  have  got  credit  are  excusable,  at 
least,  if  they  have  employed  it  to  the  same  end.  The  old 
notion  of  an  antagonism  between  piety  and  pretty  gowns 
has  very  generally  given  way  to  a  saner  understanding  o  t  e 
natural  relation  between  the  beautiful  and  the  good.  Let  us 
rejoice  in  the  bravery  of  the  Easter  frocks  and  the  gayety  of 
the  Easter  bonnets.  The  earth  is  the  Lord’s  and  the  fulness 
of  the  sleeves  of  the  women  thereof.  Be  glad  in  the  green¬ 
ness  of  the  grass,  the  softening  of  the  breezes,  but  also  in 
the  triumphs  of  the  milliners  and  the  artificers  of  raiment. 

This  is  their  week.  Even  the  Easter  weddings 
are  largely  their  handiwork.  Let  us  give  them 
praise,  which  cost  us  nothing,  and  settle  with  them 
later  if  we  can. 

*  *  * 


WILDE  is  what  is  described  in  the  vernacular  as  a 
“  goner."  He  has  departed  beyond  the  reach  even  of 
jeers  and  we  shall  hear  no  more  of  him.  The  consequences  of 
the  recent  suit  to  him  personally  are  not  of  great  moment  to 
the  public,  but  that  weak-minded  persons  both  in  England  and 
elsewhere  should  be  relieved  of  the  influence  of  his  corrupt 
theories  and  the  contagion  of  his  example  is  a  very  decided 
gain.  Sport  as  represented  by  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry 
has  won  a  signal  victory  over  aestheticism.  The  kingpin 
No  642.  of  all  the  aesthetes  languishes  in  jail,  disgraced  to  a  degree 
that  makes  it  an  offence  to  speak  his  name,  while  the  sport¬ 
ing  Marquis  triumphs  as  a  defender  of  public  morals. 

Decency  and  common  sense,  fresh  air  and  honorable  be¬ 
havior  get  a  little  out  of  fashion  from  time  to  time,  especially 
in  great  centres  of  wealth  and  luxury,  but  in  the  long  run 
they  have  a  hold  on  the  liking  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  race 
which  humbug  finds  it  hard  to  overcome. 

sk  *  * 

F  the  Salem  clergyman  who  secured 
a  fleeting  notoriety  by  accusing 
the  President  of  getting 
drunk  could  spend  a  few 
weeks  in  Washington  he 
might  learn  to  be 
cautious  about  placing 
confidence  in  casual 
stories  as  to  the  personal 
habits  of  public  men.  Such 
stories  always  abound  in 
Washington,  and  the  very 
multiplicity  of  them  destroy 
their  force.  The  Salem  man 
has  much  to  learn,  but  if  he 
has  any  capacity  for  retaining 
information  he  will  know 
more  presently. 

^  * 

-TALK  is  proverbially  cheap,  but  talk  by  telephone  might 
1  be  cheaper.  We  shall  see  presently  whether  the 
rumor  of  a  new  telephone  company  to  compete  with  Bell  s 
is  a  case  of  cheap  talk  or  cheaper  telephones. 


AND  while  wTe  are  praising  let  us  make  our 
acknowledgments  to  our  lively  London  con¬ 
temporary,  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry,  for  the  ser¬ 
vice  he  has  done  to  all  sane  people  in  obliterating 
Oscar  Wilde.  Wilde  seems  to  have  proceeded 
these  many  years  on  the  theory  that  the  idea  of  sin 
was  based  purely  on  public  prejudice,  and  that  one 
line  of  conduct  was  really  as  good  as  another  if 
the  person  who  pursued  it  only  thought  so.  The 
acute  discomfort  which  his  reliance  on  this  theory 
has  at  last  entailed  upon  him  would  seem  adapted 
to  convince  even  him  that  there  has  been  some 
flaw  in  his  reasoning,  and  that  for  human  creatures 
living  in  a  condition  of  social  development  there  is  really  a 
™n«iderahle  choice  of  behavior. 


)EOPLE  on  this  side  of 
the  Atlantic  will  observe 
with  interest  the  effect  of  the 
current  moral  reaction 
in  London  on  Mr. 
Aubrey  Beardsley 
and  the  “Yellow 
Book.”  For  some 
time  to  come  morbid  in¬ 
decencies,  whether  in  art  or 
in  literature,  are  likely  to  be 
less  lucrative  in  London 
than  they  hav^bTen  for  some  years  past.  Mr.  Beardsley  has 
nlanned  to  come  out  to  America  this  spring. 
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HOW  THE 
CAME 


REJECTED  SUITOR 
OUT  AHEAD. 
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FIN  DE  SIECLE  LOVE  SONGS. 

BY  A  GEOMETRICIAN. 

LOVE  the  oval  of  your  face, 


The  arcs  above  your  eyes, 

The  circles  which  your  soul  looks  through 
With  tenderest  surprise. 

I  love  the  angles  of  your  mouth, 

Your  cheeks’  convexities, 

The  whole  sweet  sphere  of  that  fair  head, 
So  far  from  plane  it  is. 

Like  a  right-angle  I  shall  kneel 
And  ask  you  to  be  mine, 

And  round  one  finger  then  describe 
A  golden  circle  fine. 


BY  A  CHEMIST. 

The  sweet  alembics  of  your  eyes, 

Distil  most  precious  tears. 

And  in  the  crucible  of  your  mouth, 
What  hopes,  what  joys,  what  fears, 
Transmuted  are  to  golden  words, 

To  which  my  heart  coheres  ! 

O,  be  not  too  precipitate, 

Nor  acid  to  the  touch  ; 

Decant  your  love  so  carefully, 

If  you  have  any  such, 

That  when  my  soul  dissolves  in  it, 
’Twill  not  react  too  much  ! 


BY  A  PHYSICIST. 

(Air — Conservation  of  Forces.) 

Thousands  of  wavelets  shook  mine  ear, 
And  millions  thrilled  mine  eye. 

The  first  were  music  soft  and  clear 
Made  by  thy  voice  and  sigh, 

The  last  the  radiance  of  thy  head, 

Light  waves  of  brown  and  black  and  red. 


These  fine  small  motions  in  my  brain 
Such  strange  vibrations  made, 

I  thought  it  joy  or  some  sweet  pain 
That  through  my  being  played, 

And  little  fancied  it  could  be 

But  quiver  of  sound  and  light  from 
thee. 

Then  straight  I  felt  this  power  seize 
With  mine  own  hand  the  pen, 

Leap  into  verses  such  as  these 
To  seek  their  source  again — 

For  thus  thy  beauty  aye  shall  be 
Returned  in  tender  rhyme  to  thee  ! 


BY  A  DOCTOR. 

Give  me  your  hand  and  let  me  feel  your  pulse 
And  learn  how  fares  your  cardiac  apparatus. 
Whether  it  starts  and  beats  uncertainly, 
While  Cupid  aims  his  keen  swi ft  arrow  at  us ! 

Grant  me  one  fever,  it  is  all  I  ask — 

Take  me  to  be  your  knight  as  well  as 
doctor  ! 

For  you,  of  what  fine  potions,  powders,  pills, 
Could  I  forever  be  the  proud  concocter  ! 


tr  Qm* 
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O,  sweet  compendium  of  anatomy, 
How  beautiful  your  eyelids’  modest 
ptosis — 

For  lo !  you  love,  I  feel  it  in  your  pulse  ; 
I  d  stake  my  life  upon  my  diagnosis! 

Frederick  Peterson. 


1 


A  GREAT  INDUCEMENT. 

IV/TOSES  and  Ikey  had  stopped  in  at  a  Methodist  revival  from  motives  of  curiosity 
1VX  “Salvation  is  free,”  shouted  the  preacher.  “Thank  the  Lord,  salvation 
is  free.” 

Moses  looked  at  Isaac  in  astonishment. 

“  My  poy,”  he  said  earnestly,  “  if  dot  is  gorrect,  ve  oughd  do  pecome  Christians.” 

F  the  men  who  didn’t  find  the  Philosopher’s  Stone  were  alive  to-day,  they  would  have 
systems  for  playing  the  races. 


( 


» 


not  competent  to  judge. 

MISS  CHATTER  :  What  fool-killers  cigar¬ 
ettes  are.  Don't  you  think  so,  Mr. 

Noodleby.  , 

Mr.  Noodleby  :  Weally,  I  couldn  t  say, 
Miss  Chatter.  1  never  smoked  one  m  me  life, 
dontcherknow.  _ 

HE :  Wasn’t  Brown’s  wife  named  Stone 
before  she  was  married  ? 

She  :  Yes;  and  it  was  a 
very  suitable  name. 

He  :  What  do  you  mean  ? 

She;  Oh,  nothing;  only  she 
threw  herself  at  his  head. 

Eastern  man;  And 

how  did  my  friend  .Jones 
do  in  Kentucky? 

Kentucky  Visitor; 

Oh,  he  disgraced  our 
towm. 

“  How  ?  ” 

“  Died  of  malaria.” 


(< 


retribution. 

"THE  girl  who  lives  next  door  to  me  is  young  and  persevering. 

1  She  practices  from  5  A.  M.  till  breakfast-time  each  day  ; 

She  plays  the  same,  old,  worn-out  tunes,  until  I  m  tired  of  hearing. 
And  makes  the  same  mistakes  each  time,  in  the  same  unerring  wax. 

She’s  added  to  her  powers,  of  late,  by  capturing  a  lover, 

A  tenor  flat,  who  comes  each  night  at  eight  o  clock  or  so. 

They  sing  duets  and  popular  airs,  over  again  and  over. 

And  often  it  is  twelve  o’clock  before  he  starts  to  go. 

The  other  neighbors  rage  and  swear  ;  I  dare  not  join  their  scomings. 

My  youthful  sins  have  found  me  out  ;  I  suffer,  and  am  mute  . 

For  in  my  early  manhood,  in  spite  of  tears  and  warnings, 

,  used  to  spend  my  evenings  in  practising  the  «««  • 


THE  CALLOW  BOOK. 

“  T  ’M  tired  of  everything,”  said  Henri  du  Bodleyhead,  as  he  stretched 
I  wtS  palf  gre«n  and  placed  his  noble  head  on  a 

“"a  Thorny  £  Henri,  yon  are  in  the  right  mood  to  become  a  con¬ 
tribute  to  Caffi-  Lk  said  Rosamund  Netvera,  ht,  mental 

affinity,  who  had  dropped  into  his  study  to  smoke  a  cigarette  wath  htm 
“  I’ve  thought  of  that  as  a  last  resource,  said  Henri.  1  tneo 
every  respectable  Magazine  in  London,  but  they  all  return  my  stones  a 


OUR  minister  is  one  of 
the  salt  of  the  earth!” 
“  Humph  !  Ours  is  so  fresh 
we  hardly  expect  to  keep  him  !  ” 


>HILADELPH1  ANS 
even  catch  cold. 


don’t 


“It’s  great  fun.” 

poems  with  the  remark  that  they  are  ■  overcrowded,'  etc.,  which  means 
?^?“am„nd,  ".ha,  «,  ** 


'  !' 
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is  meant  to  defy  that  prudish  old  lady.  And  the  publishers  have  dis¬ 
covered  that  she  likes  to  be  defied.  So  all  of  us  are  doing  our  best  to 
keep  shocking  her.  It’s  great  fun  !  ” 

“  I’m  afraid  I  should  tire  of  that  also,”  yawned  Henri.  “  One  can't 
always  interest  oneself  in  simply  being  shocking.  It  isn’t  Art  you  know. 
After  all,  I’ve  lived  these  awfully  long  twenty-four  years  simply  for  Art. 
I’m  hoping  it  will  keep  me  alive  till  I’m  twenty-five.  Then  I’ll  die 
happy,  like  a  lot  of  other  geniuses.” 

“  Don’t  die,”  pleaded  Rosamund.  “  There  is  plenty  for  you  to  live  for 
yet.  Beardsley  has  never  yet  illustrated  one  of  your  stories. 

You  can’t  die  happy  without  that.” 

“  I’ve  often  thought  of  that  also,”  said  Henri  pensively, 

“  but  I  can’t  think  of  a  plot  wicked  enough  to  appeal  to  so 
great  an  artist.  Oh,  my  dearest  Rosamund,  why  can’t  I  be 
as  wicked  as  the  really  great  writers  of  France  !  I’ve  tried 
to  make  my  good  old  Yorkshire  name  look  like  something 
French;  I  drink  absinthe,  I  read  Maeterlinck  and  Verlaine, 
and  occasionally  I  smoke  opium.  But  it’s  no  use.  Way 
down  in  my  heart  I  know  that  I’d  rather  be  playing  cricket 
or  riding  a  good  hunter,  or  reading  Thackeray.  I  can’t  lie 
to  you  any  more,  Rosamund,  and  that’s  the  solemn  truth.” 

“  Poor,  dear  fellow,”  said  Rosamund,  stroking  his  fair 
curly  hair,  “  I  did  not  know  that  your  case  was  as  hopeless 
as  that.  I  fear  that  after  all  The  Callow  Book  editors  would 
discover  that  you  are  a  hollow  sham,  and  keep  you  out.” 

“  My  last  hope  is  in  you,  dear  Rosamund,”  whispered  Henri. 

“  Teach  me  what  true  wickedness  is,  and  I  will  try  toacquire  it.” 

“  I  think  that  I  have  put  our  creed  in  a  poem,”  said 
Rosamund,  “  and  if  you  really  grasp  its  meaning  you  are 
saved.  Listen : 

“  To  hate  virtue,  to  despise  truth,  to  love  another’s  wife, 

To  doubt  your  bosom  friend— yes,  that  is  best  in  life  ! 

To  write  as  though  the  world  were  evil  at  the  heart, 

And  full  of  hypocrites — Yes,  that  is  ART  !  ” 

“  U’s  a  hard  creed”  sighed  Henri.  “Perhaps,  I’d  better 
remain  a  despised  British  Philistine,  and  go  back  to  the  old 
Yorkshire  farmhouse.” 

“  Then,”  said  Rosamund  severely,  “  our  love  is 
at  an  end.  You  need  never  hope  to  be  a  contributor 
to  The  Callow  Book.  Farewell,  false  one  !  Fare 
well !  ”  and  she  swept  through  the  turquoise  por 
tieres  and  vanished  in  the  fog.  Droch. 


NO  DANGER  OF  SPOILING. 

"D  AZZLE  :  Old  Soak,  despite  his  habits,  appears  to  be  a 
well-preserved  man. 

Dazzle  :  Yes,  you  know  since  he  lost  his  money,  he  has 
been  kept  in  brandy  by  his  friends. 


T)ROSPECTIVE  TENANT  {to  agent) :  You  say  this 
house  is  just  a  stone’s  throw  from  the  depot. 

“  Well,  all  I  have  to  say  is  I  have  great  admiration  for  the 
man  who  threw  the  stone.” 


(^HE:  What  effect  does  the  full  moon  have  upon  the 


tide  ? 


He  ;  None,  but  it  has  considerable  upon  the  un-tied. 


RECOGNIZED  HIS  HANDIWORK. 

A/T  R-  GUSHER  (a  would-be  suitor)  :  What  lovely  teeth 
Miss  Smiler  has,  eh,  old  man  ? 

Mr.  Forceps  :  H’m,  er — really — modesty  forbids  my 
expressing  an  opinion,  you  know. 


^ t 


\  \  J  HAT  perfect  sympathy  there  is  betweenJVIrs.  Plain- 
’’  ^  face  and  her  daughter.” 

“  I  should  think  so!  How  could  she  help  sympathizing 
with  a  daughter  who  looked  like  her.” 

CHE ;  Do  you  find  that  art  is  long? 

^  D’Auber  :  Yes;  but  we,  its  devotees,  are  generally 
short. 
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“  My  heart  ith  in 

EXITHTENTH  ITH  IN  IT  !  ” 

“  Heavens,  Johnny  ! 


and  my  thole,  and  love,  and  my  life, 

No  WONDER  IT  MADE  THAT  LITTLE  BOY  TIRED  ! 


IT 


AND 


MY 


side  of  the  gate  and  Sayers  on  the  other. 
He  is  regarding  me  with  his  glaucous 
alligator’s  eye.  ‘Go  ’ome  p'tit  ange ; 
go  ’ome  by  yourself  1  This  also,  pour- 
boire ,  and  I  dash  the  heaviest  stone  at 
him  full  in  the  face. 

“  Peruse  this  letter,  gentlemen  ;  it  is 
from  the  proprietor  of  the  wild  beast. 

Sir  :  you  hired  a  horse  from  Me  on 
Monday  and  never  returned  him.  he 
came  home  with  a  sweld  Eye  and  in  a 
Lather  and  had  been  cruel  ill  Used  as 
witness  My  man.  Fifty  dollars  will  not 
cover  It  but  if  you  send  will  take  no 
Proceedings,  yours  Obed’ly 

William  Anson. 

THAT  WAS  DIFFERENT. 

SHE  ( tenderly )  :  Sometimes,  I 
wonder  why  you  love  me. 

He  ( assent  ingly ) :  So  do  I. 

She  ( indignantly )  :  Sir  ! 

He  ( explanatorily )  :  I  mean, 
why  you  love  me. 


HULLO,  Patlon  —  haven't 
seen  you  for  three  days.” 


TOM  SAYERS. 

c  <  1  ET  us  hear  about  it,  m’sieu  ;  let  us  hear  about  it  by  all  means  ! 

L  “All  right,  then.  Last  Monday  I  go  to  Anson’s  Liver’  stable 
requiring  a  horse  for  the  afternoon.  Only  one  horse  not  engaged 
Anson  tell  me-Tom  Sayers.  After  the  prize-fightere  he  is  named  .  I 
aSk.  No ;  one  name  was  a  good  as  another ;  he  might  have  been 
called  Napoleon  Bonaparte— only  he  was  not.  Quel  esp'ece de  carrac- 
t'ere  ci-t-il  ?— his  disposition  ?— temperament  ?  Ho  1  why,  I  could  ask 
his  man  Tom  about  that.  I  ask  Tom,  and  Tom  says  his  disposition 
is  that  of  pet  lambs.  1  Produce  your  pet  lamb  then  :  I  ride  him  !  He 
is  produced,  and  I  say  to  myself  ‘  he  has  the  most  sinister  ’ed  I  have 
seen  yet.  N’importe,  however.’ 

“With  infinite  labor  I  am  at  length  mounted  on  this  immense 
devilish  ’orse.  After  which  he  immediately  rush  out  of  the  stable  an 
chrush  my  lague  against  the  gate-post.  ‘  Disposition  of  a  lamb,  I 
ejaculate,  ‘Brigands,  liars  !  ’  1  hear  them  laugh,  and  Anson  say  it  s  as 

good  as  a  play  !  We  shall  see! 

“  So  soon  as  he  is  in  the  road  he  commence  to  retrograde-war/**,  1 
should  think  so,  rather  !  My  sacred  word,  he  retrograde  ten  miles  an 
hour-yes!  I  encourage  him :  ‘  Restez  tranquille,  Sayers  !  Aliens! 
forwards,  little  one!  Proceed!’  Not  ’im  proceed,  by  gar!  ‘Is  it 
then  that  you  are  possessed  always  of  a  retrogressive  devil,  Sayers? 
For  answer  he  snorts  and  retrogrades  up  a  cul-de-sac— a  cul-de-sac 
overflowing  with  children,  my  friends,  who  retreat  screaming  from 
beneath  the  monstre.  A  father  of  one,  emerging  furious,  asks  me  what 
I  mean  ;-to  clear  out  pretty  quick,  or  it  will  be  worse  !  1  Mean  ? 

I  exclaim.  ‘  I  mean  nothing.  This  devil  inside  a  ’orse  ’.de  alone 
knows  why  I  am  here  !  ’  Crac  then  !  and  the  father  hits  Sayers  a  ter¬ 
rific  blow  on  his  sinister  ’ed.  Sayers  bounds  with  rage,  and  precipitates 
himself  on  his  enemies  ! 

“We  fly  !  No  longer  a  horse  and  rider,  we  are  a  tornado,  destruc- 
tive,  irresistible  !  How  many  we  trample  under  foot  irreparably  I  know 
not.’  I  see  nothing.  I  am  delirious  with  rage  and  terror.  ‘  Sayers  !  ’ 
I  shriek,  ‘  evidently  you  are  possessed  with  more  devils  than  one  ;  you 
are  going  back  to  ’ades,  where  you  belong !  You  take  a  short  cut, 
also,  alligator  ?  for  Sayers  suddenly  deflect  up  a  lane  terminate  y  a 
irate  insurmountable,  impossible. 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

“An  Interval  of  insensibility.  Eventually,  I  discover  myself  on  one 


“  No.  Went  over  to  Philadelphia  day  before  yesterday 
and  spent  a  week.”  


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

An  early  Spring  in  Montreal. 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

The  New  York  Stock  Exchange  on  a  quiet  day. 


IN  THE  CLOUDS. 

"DOURIENNE,  said  Napoleon,  “  I  still  seem  to  be  interesting  to  the 
mortals  ?  ” 

“  You  pre,  sire,  you  are,”  returned  his  faithful  secretary. 

“  Will  it  last,  Bourienne  ?  ” 

“  0h>  1  think  so— six  months  anyhow.  You’ll  have  to  take  a  back  seat  then, 

unless - ”  ( Here  the  secretary  paused?) 

“  Unless  what  ?  ” 

“  Unless  you  should  marry  Trilby.  I  think  the  union  of  the  two  fads  would 
keep  the  interest  up  for  quite  a  while.” 


A  WEATHER 

I  SCAN  no  more  the  arching  skies 
The  weather  to  foretell, 

I  only  gaze  in  Mabel’s  eyes, 

Blue  as  a  heather  bell  ; 

And  when  dark  frowns  her  eyes  o’ercast, 
From  teasing  swift  refraining, 

I  straightway  chase  those  cloudlets  past 
Or  soon  it  will  be  raining. 


PROPHET. 

I’ve  gazed  so  oft  on  Mabel’s  face 
And  peered  within  her  eyes, 
Love’s  weather  I  foretell  apace, 
And  storms  of  every  size  ; 

In  sooth  I’ve  grown  so  very  wise 
In  all  love’s  woes  and  blisses, 

I  know  the  times  for  sowing  sighs 
And  when  to  harvest  kisses. 


NO  OPPORTUNITY  FOR  CONVERSATION. 

A/\  RS.  FL\  BELLE :  That  horrid  Mr.  Bullbeefe,  who  insulted  you,  is  , 
British  subject,  is  he  not,  dear? 

Mrs.  Handsoffe  (whose  husband  has  kicked  him  out  of  the  house ) :  Yes 
and  a  very  sore  one,  too. 


y 
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ALADDIN. 

WE’VE  had  importations  from  everywhere — from  Lon¬ 
don,  Paris,  Boston,  almost  from  Brooklyn  and 
Philadelphia,  and  now,  not  for  the  first  time  either,  from 
Chicago.  Those  from  London  and  Paris  show  a  greater  or 
less  measure  of  merit.  From  Chicago  we  had  “  Adonis, 
for  which  we  owe  that  town  a  debt  of  gratitude.  Now  from 
the  same  breezy,  would-be-if-it-could-be  metropolis  comes 
“  Aladdin,  Jr.” 

Dear  old  “  Aladdin  ”  has  been  tortured  into  so  many 
burlesques  and  extravaganzas  since  Scheherazade,  the  liber¬ 
ator  of  her  sex,  originated  him  that  we  are  not  surprised  at 
any  sins  committed  in  his  name.  Every  one  has  had  a 
chance  at  him  from  the  early  London  pantomimists  to  Lydia 
Thompson,  from  Sjheherazade  to  Chicago,  and  as  usual 
Chicago  takes  the  prize. 

The  production  at  the  Broadway  Theatre  is  one  calculated 
to  make  the  afflicted  grieve  and  the  merry  mourn.  It  is 
gorgeous,  if  mere  aggregations  of  tinsel,  electric  lights, 
betighted  women,  and  delirium  of  color  can  make  gorgeous¬ 
ness.  The  whole  business  is  a  grand  glamour  of  color  and 
shape,  which  is  theatrical  and  nothing  else.  There  is  not  a 
speck  of  humor  in  it,  and  its  music  is  four  hundred  and 
seventy-six  degrees  beneath  contempt.  It  is  probably  one 
of  the  worst  expensive  shows  that  has  ever  afflicted  Broadw  ay . 

But  by  the  time  this  reaches  our  readers  eyes,  the 
effective  press  agent  and  the  artistic  theatrical  boomer  v\  ill 
probably  have  convinced  New  York  theatre-goers  that 
Shakespeare  never  wrote  anything  like  it.  In  which  we 
heartily  concur.  *  *  * 

‘  ‘  HE  HONEYMOON  ”  at  Daly’s  is  largely  reminiscent 
I  of  “  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew.”  The  production 
is  less  elaborate,  but  still  faithful,  and  the  company  is  as 
adequate  to  this  performance  as  the  other.  Mr.  Worthing 
lacks  the  fineness  of  Mr.  Drew,  but  with  greater  experience 
we  think  his  angles  are  likely  to  be  rounded  off  and  that  he 
will  add  to  his  force  the  polish  of  his  predecessor.  Miss 
Rehan  was  charming  in  the  part  of  Juliana,  but  it  is  not  to 
be  denied  that  her  mannerisms  become  every  day  more  pro¬ 
nounced.  Miss  Elliott  confirms  the  early  good  impressions 
of  her  powers  but  shows  a  strong  tendency  to  over-act, 
especially  in  the  matter  of  facial  expression.  Her  features 
are  so  strongly  marked  that  very  little  in  effort  produces 

much  in  effect.  _  . 

It  is  difficult  to  discern  just  what  Mr.  Daly  s  policy  is.  He 
seems  to  be  trying  a  number  of  experiments  and  giving  none 
of  them  a  chance  to  succeed.  “A  Bundle  of  Lies  for  instance, 


was  not  by  any  means  such  a  failure  that  it  could  last  only  a 
fraction  of  a  week.  Worse  things  have  had  long  and  appar¬ 
ently  successful  runs  at  other  New  York  play-houses.  W  e 
sincerely  hope  that  Mr.  Daly  in  his  artistic  honesty  and 
scrupulousness  is  not  becoming  over-sensitive  to  the  point 
where  it  will  make  his  theatre  an  impossibility.  His  standard, 
fortunately  for  the  public  in  these  degenerate  days,  is  a  high 
one  and  he  cannot  be  too  particular  to  please  the  critical 
mind,  but  a  sound  business  policy  is  essential  to  its  support 
and  Life  cannot  believe  that  fickleness  of  purpose  is  good 
business  sense. 

*  *  * 

THE  circus  has  become  a  good  deal  like  the  modern 
monthly  magazine.  It  isn’t  expected  that  any  one 
person  is  going  to  take  it  all  in  with  enjoyment,  but  there 
must  be  something  for  every  kind  of  a  taste.  For  the  New 
Woman  it  is  in  the  shape  of  a  Female  Clown. 

*  *  * 

NEW  YORK  is  just  now  without  a  “  Madame  Sans 
Gene.”  We  have  had  a  good  deal  of  that  lady  for 
the  past  few  months,  and  miss  her  sadly,  but  we  re 
going  to  have  “  Trilby. 

*  *  * 

AND  now  come  back  to  New  York  the  grand  opera 
artists,  and  we  hope  they  are  leaving  their  bronchitises 
and  gripses  and  other  ailments  behind  them.  If  their  non- 
appearances  in  provincial  towns  are  to  be  taken  as  a  standard, 
what  a  magnificent  climate  is  ours. 

*  *  * 

THE  theatrical  managers  are  getting  up  a  movement  to 
discourage  the  dead-head  system.  To  be  thoroughly 
successful  they  will  have  to  discover  some  kind  of  an  anti- 
nassine  with  which  to  inoculate  the  entire  American  people. 

Metcalfe. 


LYRIC  COMPLAINT. 
I. 

A  LASS  more  sweet 
You  will  not  pass 
In  any  street — 

Alas  ! 

11. 

A  miss  above 

All  dreams  of  bliss, 
She  takes  my  love 
Amiss  ! 

J.  Russell  Taylor. 


IN  THE  GLOAMING. 

SHE  ( pointing  at  a 
star):  Ah,  there 
is  Orion. 

Voice  {from  the 
darkness) :  Yez  are 

mishtaken,  mum,  it's 
O'Reilly. 


BACKING  CP  AN  ASSERTION. 
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rUH  WARDED. 

“w„r«  ““  “  r™  to'dav  1  *  •“  — » ™  ™  P„«wA,D  „ 

“Put  it  in  the  fire.” 
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LAND  OF  DEPARTED  FAVORITES. 

OMEWHERE  in  the  unknown  space 
Where  cast-off  worldlings  land, 

Two  hungry  shapes  met  face  to  face 
And  bade  each  other  stand. 

“  Hold  !  ”  cried  one,  “  how  came  you  here  ? 

What  right  have  you  to  be 
Comrade  of  1  Annie  Rooney,’  dear, 

Of  1  Daisy  ’  or  1  Sweet  Marie  ’  ?  ” 

“  Cease,”  cried  the  visitant,  agap, 

"Nor  dare  dispute  my  claim  : 

Make  room,  you  faded,  ancient  shape, 

For  Trilby  is  my  name.” — Chicago  Record. 

Queer  things  happen  in  old  Yamhill.  Henry  Guilds  boy 
was  recently  sent  to  the  pasture  to  drive  home  a  cow  and 
calf,  but  in  the  herd  there  happened  to  be  a  long-legged 
white-tailed  steer,  who  upon  seeing  the  boy,  started  at  a 
ten-mile  gate  through  the  woods,  when  he  turned,  jumping 
the  creek,  followed  by  the  calf.  The  boy  pulled  off  his  jacket 
and  away  he  went,  in  the  vain  endeavor  to  either  turn  back 
or  separate  the  calf.  After  running  a  mile  or  so,  until  he 
was  tired  out  and  winded,  he  stopped  short,  and  shaking 
his  fist  at  the  calf,  he  exclaimed  :  “  Now,  go  it,  you 

goldarned,  d  ad-gasted  fool,  I’ll  take  the  cow  home  and 
when  your  supper  time  comes  you  will  see  what  kind  of  a 
son-of-a-gun  of  a  mother  you  have  got.” — Exchange. 


A  young  woman  from  the  treeless  plains  of  the  West  had 
gone  to  Boston  to  a  music  school  on  her  first  trip  East,  and 
among  the  first  persons  she  met  at  her  boarding-house  was 
a  youth  from  Bangor.  As  their  acquaintance  ripened,  she 
told  him  of  what  had  interested  her  on  her  journey. 

“  Why,”  she  said,  with  an  exultant  spirit,  “  I  saw  at  one 
place  in  Pennsylvania  a  hundred  saw  logs  in  one  pile.” 

“  A  hundred  ?  ”  he  asked,  with  a  tinge  of  a  smile. 

“  That’s  what  they  told  me.  You  know,  we  don’t  have 
saw  logs  where  I  came  from.” 

“  Is  that  so  ?  You  ought  to  come  to  Maine  once.” 

“  Do  you  have  them  there  ?  ” 

“  Do  we  ?”  he  replied  magnificently.  “  Do  we  ?  Why, 
my  dear,  young  lady,  saw  logs'grow  on  trees  in  Maine.” 

“  Really  ?  ”  she  asked  in  open-eyed  astonishment. 

“  It’s  a  literal  fact,”  he  asserted  positively. 

"  Well,  I  don’t  believe  it,”  she  contended,  and,  do  what 
he  could,  he  could  not  convince  her  that  he  was  telling  the 
plain  unadorned  truth. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

“What  do  you  hear  from  Hiram?”  said  Mrs.  Sunup. 
“  How’s  he  doin’  at  college  ?” 

“I  ain’t  heard  nothin’  direct,”  was  the  reply,  “  but  it 
come  ter  me  in  a  roundabout  sort  o’  way  thet  he  is  sowin 
a  good  deal  of  wild  oats.” 

1  ‘  What  air  ye  goin’  ter  do  ?  ” 

“  Hev  ’im  come  home.  I  wrote  ’im  thet  ef  he  was  so  dead 
sot  on  agriculture  he  might  ez  well  stick  to  the  farm." — Ex. 


'THE  LITERARY  SHOP  AND  OTHER  TAL i 
1  By  James  L.  Ford.  New  York:  George  H.  Ri 
mond. 


The  Humour  of  Spain.  Selected  by  Susette  M.  T 
lor.  London :  Walter  Scott,  Limited.  New  Yol 
Imported  by  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 


Sir  Simon  Vanderpetter  and  Mending  His  Ancestt 
By  B.  B.  West.  London  and  New  York:  Longma  > 
Green,  and  Company. 


Love  Songs  of  Childhood.  By  Eugene  Field.  N 
V'ork  :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 


The  Play  Actress.  By  S.  R.  Crockett.  New  Y  : 
and  London  :  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons. 


John  March ,  Southerner.  By  George  W.  Cable.  N 
York:  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 


The  Century  Magazine.  Volume  XLVIII.,  M  ■ 
October,  1894.  New  York :  The  Century  Compa  . 
London:  T.  Fisher  Unwin. 


St.  Nicholas.  Volume  XXL,  November,  1893-Octhtil 
1894  Two  parts.  New  York:  The  Century  Compa  . 
London:  T.  Fisher  Unwin. 


Odes  and  Other  Poems.  By  William  Watson.  N  ’ 
York  and  London  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 


Madonna  and  Other  Poems  By  Harrison  S.  Mor  . 
Philadelphia  and  London  :  J.  B.  Lippincott  Compan 
Ballads  in  Prose.  By  Nora  Hopper.  Boston:  R  • 
erts  Brothers.  London:  John  Lane. 

The  Minor  Tactics  0/  Chess.  By  Franklin  K.  Yo  3 
and  Edwin  C.  Howell.  Boston  :  Roberts  Brothers. 


Theatrical  Sketches.  By  Margaret.  New  Yo  : 
The  Mirriam  Company. 

The  Missing  Chord.  By  Lucy  Dillingham.  >» 
York:  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

Discords.  By  George  Edgerton.  Boston :  Rol  1 
Brothers.  London:  John  Lane. 

Verses  and  Fly  Leaves.  By  Charles  Stuart  Calver  -. 
New  York  and  London  :  G.  P  Putnam’s  Sons. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  In  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messra  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Operm 
Paris ;  Saarbach's  News  Exchange.  1  Claraatrasse,  Mayen06. 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  5oap 

Ivory  Soap  is  used  in  the  kitchen  of  Dining  Cars,  because 
the  odor  arising  from  a  common  soap  in  hot  water  is  objection¬ 
able  in  a  car.  Is  the  odor  any  less  objectionable  in  your  house  ? 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


BREWSTER  &  CO., 

(OF  BROOME  ST.) 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  Streets. 

( Only  place  of  business .) 

COACH  BUILDERS. 

The  acknowledged  standard  for  form  and  quality. 
Four-horse  Traps  and  Road  Coaches  a  specialty. 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


Private  European  Parties. 

(eighth  season.) 

May  ii,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days ;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days ;  June  29.  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 

HRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  nass. 


Victor 

BICYCLES* 
LEAD 


VoRKAAM^HIP 
STRENGTH 
THP-ACAR-or  | 
|BI(YCLBPEI^ECTIori 


si/ 

'|V 


OVERMAN  WHEEL  CO. 


Makers  of  Victor  Bicycles. 


Boston. 


New  York.  Chicago.  Detroit.  Denver. 

PACIFIC  COAST: 

San  Francisco.  Los  Angeles. 


Portland. 


LIFE 


Extract01  BEEF 

Uaed  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


rp  |  |  j— \  a  i.  r  y  used  on  LIFE  is 
J[  |  \  I  \  \  1^1  manufactured  by 

FRED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  59  Beekman  St.,  N.  Y. 


My  Baby 


lYMOND’S 

VACATION 

EXCURSIONS. 


.  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


arty  will  leave  New  York  Saturday, 
18,  on  the  Large  and  Elegant  T  win-Screw 

nship  “Lucania  ”  of  tlie  Cunard 

,  for  a 


Special  Tour 

THROUGH 


UROPE 


tg  Ireland,  Scotland,  England,  Norway, 
and  of  tlie  Midnight  Sun,  Sweden, 
ark.  Russia,  Germany,  Austria-Hungary, 
line  Country,  Holland,  Belgium,  France, 
r  diverging  at  Vienna,  through  Northern 
the  Italian  Lake  Region,  Switzerland,  etc. 

|  ise  through  the  wonderful  Fiords  of  West- 
orway,  a  voyage  to  the  North  Cape,  and 
to  the  Great  Fair  at  Nijni  Novgorod,  and 
;  quaint  corners  of  the  Old  World.  The 
y  will  be  Limited  in  Numbers, 

,  parties  at  later  dates.  Tours  to  CALI- 
MIA,  ALASKA,  YELLOWSTONE,  and 
.N.  Send  for  itinerary. 

IEPENDENT  RAILROAD  AND 
iMSHIP  TICKETS  TO  ALL  POINTS. 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 


st  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building,  cor. 
Union  Square,  New  York. 


>  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

i  the  word  RYE 


nted  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label 
counterfeits  are  offered, 
try  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis- 
'  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
:red  to  us. 

:  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
ivet  Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow; 
s,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 


1.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Liao  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


lack  Bay  DflCTHM 


From  Pall  Mall  Budget . 


‘Where  be’est  thee  gwine,  Jarge?"  “Baint  gwine  nowhere!” 

‘But  thee  must  be  gwine  somewhere!”  “Naw,  Oi  baint!  Oi  be  coomin’  back  !’ 


Women  Suffer  More  Than  Men 


FROM 


WITH 


Upnrinphpc  BROMO'SELTZER 

ilvUUUUIIvUi  in  the  house  Headaches  quickly  disappear. 


HITPHINP^  £  PH  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

fill  Oil  1 11  UO  01  OU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS 


Established  50  Years 


was  a  living  skeleton;  the  doc¬ 
tor  said  he  was  dying  of  Maras¬ 
mus  and  Indigestion.  At  13 
months  he  weighed  only  seven 
pounds.  Nothing  strengthened 
or  fattened  him.  I  began  using 
Scott’s  Emulsion  of  Cod-liver 
Oil  with  Hypophosphites,  feed¬ 
ing  it  to  him  and  rubbing  it  into 
his  body.  lie  began  to  fatten 
and  is  now  a  beautiful  dimpled 
boy.  The  Emulsion  seemed  to 
supply  the  one  thing  needful. 

Mrs.  Kenyon  Williams, 
May  21,1894.  Cave  Springs,  Ga. 

Similar  letters  from  other 
mothers. 

Don't  bepersuaded  to  accept  a  substitute! 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y,  All  Druggists.  50c.  and  $1. 


Costumers. 

our  (Trade  JTlark  guarantees 
(Correct  3t\jle  5)  Perfect  Tit 

39  &  4 1  vu.  23F*JSt. 
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Eusebius  Dollburn,  the  burgomaster,  had  mislaid  his  spectacles.  He  had 
hunted  everywhere  for  them,  but  in  vain,  and  now  he  sat  down  at  his  desk  and 
looked  helplessly  at  a  letter  which  he  had  just  received. 

It  was  an  official  communication  he  knew,  but  he  could  not  make  out  a  single 
word  of  it  without  his  glasses.  The  parish  clerk  had  just  gone  to  the  city,  and 
there  was  absolutely  no  one  within  call  to  help  the  mayor.  It  was  very  annoying. 
Suddenly  there  was  a  knock  at  the  door  and  a  shabby-looking  man  appeared. 

“  Please,  a  penny,  to  buy  bread,”  whined  the  stranger. 

“  To  buy  schnapps,  you  mean,”  was  the  quick  retort.  Then  an  idea  dawned 
upon  the  speaker.  “Come  here,”  he  added,  “can  you  read  writing?  Yes? 
Then  I  will  give  you  ten  pence  for  reading  this  document.  I  have  lost  my 
spectacles  and  cannot  see  a  word.” 

The  beggar  took  the  paper  from  the  burgomaster,  looked  at  the  contents, 
started  with  surprise,  and  exclaimed  : 

“  What  does  your  worship  think  this  says  ?  ” 

“I  am  waiting  for  you  to  tell  me  what  it  says,”  returned  the  mayor 
impatiently. 

“  It  comes  from  the  imperial  cabinet,  your  worship,”  said  the  stranger  in  a 
solemn  tone,  “and  informs  you  that,  in  recognition  of  your  long  and  faithful 


service,  you  are  about  to  receive  a  patent  of  nobility.  And  you  are  commanded  to 
post  this  writing,  at  once,  in  a  conspicuous  place,  so  that  every  one  may  see  it.’1! 

Eusebius  Dollburn  was  for  a  moment  dumb  with  amazement.  Then  he 
handed  twenty  pence  to  the  beggar,  took  the  letter,  and  rushing  to  the  market¬ 
place  fastened  up  the  precious  document  with  his  own  hands.  There  he  left  it, 
and  before  many  minutes  had  passed,  a  gaping  crowd  had  gathered  before  it. 
This  is  what  the  people  read  : 

Private—  Official  Business. 

To  the  Worshipjul  Eusebius  Dollburn ,  Mayor  of - 

You  are  hereby  confidentially  informed  that  a  general  search  is  to  be  organized 
for  the  purpose  of  ridding  the  community  of  the  beggars  and  idle  vagabonds  who 
infest  the  township.  You  are  requested  to  give  the  police  all  possible  aid,  and  in 
order  to  secure  the  desired  result,  you  are  to  consider  it  your  duty  to  observe  the 
strictest  secrecy  in  the  matter. 

Imperial  Department  of  Police,  s 
There  were  many  idle  vagabonds  in  the  market-place,  but  they  disappeared  as 
if  by  magic,  and  they  contrived  to  communicate  the  warning  to  all  the  members 


of  their  profession  for  miles  around, 
arrests. — Romance. 


The  police  arrived,  but  they  made  no 


- 


Pears’ 

If  a  touch 
is  enough, 
why  don’t  it 
last  longer  ? 

You  like  it 
so  well. 


A8K  FOR  THIS  BRAND. 


THE  BEST  MATERIAL  and 
THE  BEST  WORKMANSHIP 

Greatest  Durability, 


Conduce  to  the 

which  means  in  the  case  of  stockings, — what  is  appreciated  by  the 
busy  or  tired  housewife,— 

THE  LEAST  DARNING. 

THE  STOCKINGS 

—  —  S 

are  made  of  the  Best  Tarns,  on  the  Best  Machinery,  and  by  the  Best 

nr SHAW  STOCKING  CO.,  Lowell,  Miss. 


ARE  WARRANTED. 

THE  highest  of  all  high  grade  machines  built  in  the 
world,  tegardless  of  price.  Our  facilities  are  the 
best  in  the  world  for  the  production  of  the  finest  possi¬ 
ble  results.  Every  machine  fully  guaranteed. 

INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 


Indianapolis,  Ind.,  U.  S.  A. 


GOUT? 


SGHERING  S 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 

Pamphlet  Free. 

LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York. 


ountmiiu  o  ^  —  mm  m 

p,perazih 

WATER 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 

Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 

WILL  CURE  IT. 


Absolutely  pure.  Unequaled  for  all  persons  with 
a  delicate  and  tender  skin. 

MULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.S.  Agts. 


Natural  domestic  Champagnes  are  now  very  popular, 
fine  brand  called  “Golden  Age”  is  attracting 
attention. 


,e  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 
hibition  1889.  m  ■ 

Vc  i  O  U  i  n  sKl, 

HYGIENIC.  ADHERENT  tc  INVISIBLE. 

TOILET  POWDER  —  CH.  FAY,  Inventor 

9,  Rue  de  la  Palx,  Paris.— Caution.  None  Genuine  but  those  hearing  the  word  ‘•FRANCE” and  the  signature  CH.  FAY. 


1 


^  You  desire  to  be  Stylish 


>  We  will  tell  you  How— 

^  Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 

^  and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 

S  and  Summer  Costumes  with 


and  the  result  will  be  a  \\ 
realization  of  your  desire. 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
i  with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 

jk  fected  by  dampness — endorsed 

by  all  leading  modistes. 


Comes  in 
Three 
Weights 


To  be  found  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


“GRADUATED”  ELASTIC  CORD  MAKES  THEM  SO. 

Best  furnisher  keeps  them.  Fifty  cents  and  upwards.  Cheaper  model  at  25  cents.  Sample  pairs  mailed  for 
Drice.  Look  for  “graduated”  cord  and  the  name  on  every  pair. 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  -  No.  7  Decatur  Avenue,  ROXBURY,  MASS. 


The  Perfection  -  - 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 

Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

C6  For  Furity,  Sweetness,  and.  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

“  For  Excellence  of  tlie  Product 

and  Size  of*  Manufacture.” 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1846. 


We  make  over  and  store, 
during  the  summer,  furs  on 
very  reasonable  terms. 

Garments  to  be  altered  or 
made  over  stored  free  of  charge. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIGT, 

Ladies’  Tailors  and  Furriers, 

125  Fifth  Avenue. 


brand 

OLLARS 

UFFS 


At  your  Outfitters. 

SMALL  SPACE- BIG  TSTB 
SHORT  STORY— SOON  TOLD 

GUARANTEED  Collars  and  Cuffs. 

OUR 

SOUVENIR  OF  FASHIONS 

Will  tell  the  rest.  Free  by  Mail. 

Read  it  at  your  leisure. 

Cluett,  Coon  &  Co.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.  Y. 


THE 


“Kayser 

Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 

Gloves 


are 


The  kind  that  DON’T  wear  out. 

A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM. 


Ihyentioe; 

ERV  r0F  THE  AGE  _  JrijE  IT 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0E 

f Inventors  and  Sole  Ma.n’F3. -ip  PHILADELPHIA. 


FARM  ANNUAL 


“The  Leading  American 
Seed  Catalogue.”  A  handsome 
book  of  174  pages  with  many  new  fea¬ 
tures  for  1895.  It  tells  all  about  the 

Best  Seeds  that  grow.  Any  seed 
planter  is  welcome  to  a  copy  FREE. 
W.  Atlee  Burpee  &  Co.,  Phlla. 


Suspenders 


BEARINC 
THIS 
NAME 
ARE  THE 


BEST 

AT 

ANY 

PRICE 


Food  is  fuel  to  the  body. 

“Best”  Tonic,  Pabst  Malt  Extract,  secures  perfect  con 
sumption  of  this  fuel;  hence  perfect  health,  strength  and  beauty 
It  soothes  the  most  wakeful  to  delicious  slumber.  At  Druggists 


I 


I  1 


SI 


IT  IS  GOOD  FORM 

to  ride  handsome  and  graceful 

Rf\MBLE>R  BIGYGLBS 


All  weights,  $100.  Tandems,  $150. 
Handsome  catalogue  for  2  two-cent  stamps. 

GORMULLY  <&  JEFFERY  MFG.  CO. 


Chicago.  Boston.  Washington.  New  York. 
Brooklyn.  Detroit.  Coventry.  England. 


PARQUET 


THICK  OR  THIN. 

PLAIN  OR 
ORNAMENTAL. 

OF  FINEST  WOODS. 

For  Halls,  Parlors,  Dining,  Bed-Rooms,  Etc, 
CAN  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD 
FLOORS  OR  NEW. 

Write  for  New  Design  Book. 

The  Interior  Hardwood  Co. 

Mfrs.  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


FLOORS 


FOR  SALE,  BEAUTIFUL 


Sea=Shore  Estate 


AT  FALMOUTH,  MASS. 


The  most  fetching  location  on  Vineyard  Sound; 
comprises  a  large  mansion,  with  modern  conveni¬ 
ences,  and  about  eleven  acres  of  land  ;  situated  be¬ 
tween  the  estates  of  Attorney-General  Olney  and 
Tames  M.  Beebe’s  heirs;  8oo  feet  of  white  sand 
beach  for  bathing  ;  fine  ocean  view  ;  thousands  of 
steam  and  sailing  craft  pass  this  point ;  wind  from 
sound  insures  freedom  from  mosquitoes.  For  full 
particulars  apply  to  Conveyancers  Title  Insurance 
Co.,  28  State  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


“A  SINGLE  LACE  USED.” 


Antomatic  Shoe  Tie, 


POne  Hand  Ties  the  Lace 

FITS  ANY  SHOE. 

APPLIED  INSTANTLY 
PAIR  OF  TIES  with 
Pair  of  Lace*,  Black  or  Tan,  15c.;  two  for  25c. 
Silver,  Silk  Lace*,  50c,  Gold,  do.,  $1.50.  Agents 
Wanted.  Send  for  Sample  and  Exclusive  Territory* 
^  C.  H.  VAN  KUUEN,  Mfr.,  Washington,  D.  O. 


THERE  IS  A  “BEST"  IN  EVERYTHING. 

If  it  is  true,  as  so  many  wheelmen 


claim,  that 


The  “Stearns” 


The  Yellow  Fellow." 

has  no  peer  in  lightness,  speed,  or  ap¬ 
pearance,  you  should  learn  the  reasons. 

Send  for  our  Catalogue  —  mailed  free  —  or  call 
on  our  agents. 

C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


New  York  City  and  Brooklyn  agents,^  Bidwell- 
Tinkham  Cycle  Co.,  Broadway  and  59th  St.,  N.  Y. 


MME.  REJANE.— BY  BEARDSLEY. 


From  Le  Courrier  Franfais. 


From  La  Caricature. 


A  CONSULTATION. 


First  Surgeon:  Between  ourselves,  the  operation  is  useless. 

Second  Ditto:  I  suppose  so,  but  it  is  very  rare  that  we  could  get  such  a  sum  for  it. 
First  Surgeon:  True  FNOUGH  !  AFTER  ALL  WE  MAY  SAVE  HIM.  LET'S  BEGIN. 


NEW  YORK,  APRIL  25,  1895 


VOLUME  XXV 


NUMBER  643 


Entered  at  the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter 
Copyright,  1895,  by  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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■STREA 


NOT  LIKE  OTHER  MEN 


She;  Papa’s  chief  objection  is  that  we  could  hardly  get 

ALONG  ON  YOUR  SMALL  SALARY. 

He ;  But  I  have  a  splendid  digestion,  and  am  perfectly 

WILLING  YOU  SHOULD  DO  THE  COOKING. 


May  ii,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days;  June  215,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 


Successors  to  AT.Stewart  &  Co. 


nRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  Hass. 


A  BUSINESS  GROWS 

only  as  it  deserves  to  grow.  Now  and  then  one  might  buy  out 
of  friendship— but  he  would  soon  get  tired  of  it. 

Watch  the  crowds  that  come  here,  get  their  experience,  get 
their  thoughts.  You’ll  then  stop  wondering  at  all  this  activity. 


direct  attention  to 

Their  Latest  Imports 

of 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine  SILKS. 

RYE 


unless  the  word 


is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 

^TheROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 

ETrain’Iy‘‘' RESERVE  STOCK”  R.  O.  B. 
Glenlivet  Scotch  VVhiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow; 
very  old  and  choice.  , 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages 


Not  a  day  but  we’re  selling  twice  over 
as  many  silks  as  a  year  ago.  Such  a 
thing  doesn’t  come  by  chance.  There 
must  be  deserving  or  there  wouldn’t  be 
such  persistent  response. 

It’s  a  great  deal  to  have  quality,  styles 
and  prices  right.  It’s  a  great  deal  more 
for  your  peace  of  mind  to  have  a  perfect 
light  to  see  the  goods  in.  Pick  under  the 
clear  light  of  the  Rotunda,  and  you  see 
the  shades  exactly  as  they  are. 


B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 


Annual  sales  more  than  6.000.000  boxes. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Chest¬ 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


SPRING  DRESS  GOODS. 


GROCERIES 

Pretty  pictures  and  a  slick  name  on  the 
outside  of  a  can  are  well  enough  if  the 
inside  is  up  to  the  mark.  How  often  is 
it  ?  Our  name  is  on  many  of  the  canned 
goods  we  sell,  our  guarantee  is  behind  all 
of  them.  Groceries  are  delivered  free 
within  loo  miles  of  New  York. 


Take  half  an  hour,  go  up  and  down  the 
long  aisles  among  the  heaps  of  woven 
beauties.  Almost  like  wandering  through 
windrows  of  flowers  in  a  summer  meadow. 
And  the  littleness  of  the  prices  is  as 
charmingly  surprising  as  the  largeness  of 
the  stocks. 


I<nop  Curl  novelty— cute  twists  of  surface 
thread  bunches— 46  in.,  top  of  the  style.  Odd¬ 
est  of  them  all,  $1-50  yd.  . 

Knotty  silk  French  Granite  Suitings  for  the 
swellest  tailor  gown.  In  the  dainty  katydid 
green  and  minor  blue.  Lumpy,  bumpy,  but- 

tony  ground,  $t  the  yd. 

Silk  and  mohair,  silk  and  wool  Crepqn  light 
weight,  but  strong  from  thejjoat  hair,  hand¬ 
some  and  firm,  $2  kind  at  $1.50. 

Double  silk  warp  Crepon,  25  shades,  including 

evening  tints,  $1  25  kind  $!• 

Fine  English  two-toned  whipcord  and  Dublin 
twist  Suitings,  46  and  48  in  ,  $1.25  and  $1.50 
kinds,  $1  and  $1,25  yd- 


Belfast  Ginger  Ale,  best  quality,  made  from 
the  famous  Cromac  Springs  water  of  Ireland, 
10c  the  bottle,  $1.14  the  doz.,  $5.50  the 
caseofsdoz. 

Turkish  Layer  Figs,  best  quality,  nothing 
healthier  to  eat  at  this  season  of  the  year,  23c 
the  2  lb.  box. 

Lunch  Tongues  best  quality  ;  each  can  contains 
two  small  tongues  ready  for  slicing,  29c  the 
can. 

Tea,  fine  quality.  There  is  a  big  surprise  await¬ 
ing  you  in  excellent  quality,  delicate  Teas 
here  for  little  money  :  45c  the  lb.,  all  kinds  • 
elsewhere  80c. 

Earlv  June  Sifted  Peas,  fine  quality,  small  size, 
delicious  flavor,  full  cans,  last  packing,  13c 
the  can  ,  $1.50  the  doz.,  $2.93  the  case  of 
2  doz.  „  .. 

French  Peas,  extra  fine,  very  small,  delicate 
peas  of  fine  flavor  and  color,  24c  the  can, 
S2. 76  the  doz. 

New  York  State  Siringless  Beans,  extra  qual¬ 
ity,  a  very  small  bean,  exquisite  flavor,  fine 
color,  full  pack,  14c  the  can.  $1.60  the  doz., 
$3.13  the  case  of  2  doz. 

Cream  Succotash,  finest  quality,  none  better, 
lima  beans  and  corn  properly  mixed.  14c  the 
can.  $1.58  the  doz.,  $3.04  the  case  of  2  doz. 

Baked  Beans,  best  quality,  made  of  mealy 
beans  with  a  trifle  of  pork,  eat  cold  or  hot, 
15c  the  large  can. 

Basement,  Fourth  Avenue. 
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THE  OBEDIENT  SITTER. 

In  Central  Park :  All  right  now;  I  say,  old  chappie,  lift  up  your  head  a  little,  and  look  pleasant. 


A  JUST  REBUKE. 

\/" O U N G  T UTTER  ( drawing  closer );  [ 

^  hope,  Miss  Clara,  that  your  father,  in  the 
next  room,  can’t  hear  what  I  am  saying. 

Miss  Pinkerly  (with  dignity) :  I  hope, 
Mr.  Tutter,  that  you  will  say  nothing  to  me  that 
you  would  not  be  willing,  if  necessary,  to  say  to 
papa. 


HOW  SHE  KNEW. 

TT  E  :  I’m  going  to  ask  your  father  to-night. 
She  :  I  supposed  so. 

“  Why  ?  ” 

“  I  see  you’re  not  wearing  your  best  trousers.” 


LIFE- 


AND  SO. 

THE  ups  and  downs  that  glory  know 
Make  many  a  hero  sad  ; 

Napoleon  was  a  hero  once, 

And  now  he  is  a  fad. 


T  ONES-BROWN  :  Why  do  you  go 
J  into  society  ? 

Brown-Jones  :  To  find  a  wife. 
And  you  ? 

Jones-Brown  :  To  get  away  from 
one. 


OOD  ADVICE  TO  A  TIPPLER. 
— “  Shake  the  bottle.” 
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town  was  never  before  so  crowded  on  an  Easter  Sunday  as 
it  was  this  year,  the  main  reason  being  that  only  three 
women  in  fashionable  sleeves  could  walk  abreast  on  the 
sidewalk.  It  is  proper  that  the  sleeves  of  women's  gowns 
should  be  commodious,  and  that  they  should  be  made  of 
fabrics  as  costly  and  beautiful  as  their  wearers  can  afford. 
But  they  ought  not  to  be  so  enormously  obtrusive  as  they 
are.  There  is  not  room  in  the  world  for  them  ;  they  are  in 
the  way  ;  they  cost  too  much,  and  besides,  it  is  time  that  the 
stout  women  had  an  innings.  The  thin  women  have 
spread  themselves  long  enough.  It  is  only  fair  play  that  a 
period  of  contraction  should  set  in  and  enable  the  portlier 
dames  to  regain  the  dimensions  of  human  beings. 


'HE  Harvard  overseers  think  it  best 
to  give  Harvard  one  more  chance 
1  play  intercollegiate  football,  and  un¬ 
less  the  Harvard  faculty  gets 
its  back  up  very  high  there  will 
probably  be  at  least  one  more 
Yale -Harvard  football  game. 
That  game,  when  it  comes  to  be  played, 
will  probably  prove  a  curiosity  of  sport. 

A  Harvard  graduate  who  was  lately 
asked  what  he  thought  of  the  inter¬ 
diction  of  football  replied  :  “  It's  too 

bad.  Our  men  were  beginning  to  get 

on  to "fihe'^game,  and  I  think  they  would  have  killed  those 
Yale  fellows  next  time.”  It  can  be  predicted  with  confidence 
that  there  will  be  no  killing  of  either  Yale  or  Harvard  men 
this  year  The  first  aim  of  coaches  both  at  Cambridge  and 
New  Haven  will  be  to  drill  their  men  thoroughly  in  deport¬ 
ment  ;  what  happens  to  the  ball  must  be  a  secondary  con¬ 
sideration.  The  primary  duty  of  the  players  will  be  to 
demonstrate  that  football  is  an  inoffensive  sport  in  which 
young  gentlemen  can  engage  without  impropriety  e 
obligation  of  winning  the  game  will  probably  sit  lightly  on 
both  elevens.  What  further  action  the  Harvard  faculty 
may  take  seems  not  to  be  of  vital  moment.  They  have 
gained  their  point  already,  since  they  have  scared  the  foot¬ 
ball  men  in  all  the  colleges  so  badly  that  for  some  time  to 
come  they  won’t  dare  to  misbehave. 

*  *  * 

MEANWHILE  the  game  of  baseball  enjoys  uninterrupted 
prosperity.  No  one  fears  it ;  no  one  denounces  it 
It  is  good  to  watch,  good  to  play,  and  men  may  play  it  and 
live.  Great  it  is  and  glorious.  Let  us  be  thankful  it  is  ours. 

■ja  sk  * 

IT  begins  to  be  time  that 
something  was  done 
about  the  sleeves  of  women’s 
gowns.  For  the  last  five 
years  every  time  the  hand 
of  fashion  has  touched  them 
it  has  made  them  bigger.  They  have  come 
at  last  to  be  too  big.  Fifth  Avenue  in  this 


T  seems  proper  to  remind 
literary  workers  that  the 
recent  advance  in  the  prices 
of  beef,  cotton  and  oil,  entitle 
them  to  demand  increased 
compensation  for  their  labors. 
Cotton  does  not  enter  very  seriously 
into  literary  production,  since  the  earnest  writer 
only  needs  enough  to  protect  his  hearing  appa¬ 
ratus  from  the  din  of  the  surrounding  world.  Beef  is  of 
more  importance  to  him,  since  though  tobacco  and  coffee 
form  the  diet  of  his  preference,  those  excellent  supports 
buttress  his  intellectuals  more  effectively  if  his  system  is 
occasionally  refreshed  with  other  and  more  solid  forms  ot 
sustenance. 

*  *  * 

BUT  it  is  the  rise  in  petroleum  that  affects  him  most. 

When  the  midnight  oil  in  the  crude  form  leaps  from  one 
dollar  a  barrel  to  two  dollars  and  threatens  to  climb  further, 
writers  are  surely  justified  in  demanding  such  an  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  wages  as  will  enable  them  to  do  business  at  a  profit. 
They  must  keep  an  eye  on  the  markets,  and  regulate  their 
charges  according  to  the  rise  or  fall  of  the  staple  ingredients 
of  literature. 

*  *  * 

IF  it  is  true  that  Mr. 

Astor  suspended  the 
publication  of  the  Pall 
Mall  Budget  in  memory 
of  his  wife,  that  seems 
not  to  have  been  a  good 
reason.  If  he  had  bought 
The  Yellow  Book  or  The 
Saturday  Review  or  some 
other  obnoxious  publica¬ 
tion  and  suspended  it  as  a  tribute  to  his  dead 
wife,  that,  odd  as  it  seems,  would  have  been  a 
wiser  course.  People  liked  the  Budget  and  to  ordinary 
common  sense  it  seems  fitter  that  the  thought  Mrs.  Astor 
'wave  to  it  should  bear  permanent  results  than  that  it  should 
perish.  But  Mr.  Astor’s  ways  are  not  like  other  men  s  and 
ordinary  motives  do  not  influence  him. 
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WAR  TO  THE  KNIFE. 

The  Plain  One:  Shall  you  marky  Jack  if  1  refuse  him  ? 
“Yes,  and  if  you  accept  him.” 


OUR  MEETING. 

WE  met — ’twas  in  a  crowd  ; 

We  ne’er  may  meet  again  ; 
My  heart  with  grief  is  bowed  — 

He  stole  my  watch  and  chain  ! 


A  QUERY. 

F  a  man  who  waits  is  the  waiter. 
What  then  is  the  man  who  waits, 
And  waits  and  waits  for  the  waiter 
To  wait  on  him  while  he  waits? 


A  CHEMICAL  TRAGEDY. 

OUR  Willie  passed  away  to-day, 
His  face  we’ll  see  no  more  ; 
What  Willie  took  for  H20. 

Proved  H2S04. 


Farmer  Sassafras:  Sufferin’  beans,  ’Liza!  ef  thet  ain't 
one  o’  them  l'  Livin’  Picters”  you  an’  me’s  read  on  in 
the  noozepapers ! ” 

TOO  MUCH  APPETITE. 

JINGLE  :  Here,  you  can  take  back  this  dog  you  gave  me. 
Dingle  :  What’s  the  matter  with  him  ? 

JINGLE  :  He’s  eaten  his  tag.  I  can’t  afford  to  get  him 
a  new  license. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS. 

Grover  Cleveland. 

From  a  photograph  taken  while  Governor  of  New  York. 

MR.  GROVER  CLEVELAND  is  a  rising  young  man  who  is  being 
especially  helped  along  in  his  business  career  by  Mr.  Charles  A. 
Dana  and  Judge  Whitelaw  Reid.  Mr.  Cleveland  started  in  life  bare¬ 
footed  and  not  a  penny  in  the  pockets  of  his  swaddling- 
clothes,  as  many  great  men  have  done  before  him.  It  is 
not  related  that  he  ever  drove  mules  on  the  tow-path  or  was 
a  juvenile  pickpocket.  It  is  to  be  presumed  that  he  did 
occasionally  run  away  from  school,  but  none  of  his  political 
opponents  have  dared  assert  as  much.  When  Mr.  Clete- 
land  was  twenty-one  years  old  he  became  of  age.  Later  on 
he  became  Sheriff  of  the  County  of  Erie  and  State  of  New 
York.  As  custodian  of  the  prisoners  of  the  county  he  took 
especial  pains  to  see  that  his  charges  did  not  contract 
rheumatism  or  coughs  and  colds  from  being  out  too  late  at 
night.  He  also  protected  them  from  the  annoyance  of 
book-agents  and  peddlers.  A  few  years  later  he  became 
an  employee  of  the  City  of  Buffalo,  and  drew  regular  wages 
as  Mayor  of  that  corporation.  One  of  his  best  jokes  was 
made  at  that  time.  He  remarked  that  public  office  was  a 
public  trust,  and  the  city  officials  of  Buffalo  laughed  at  the 
jest  until  their  sides  split,  and  they  found  themselves 
politically  dead.  Then  Mr.  Cleveland  was  elected  Governor 
of  the  State  of  New  York,  and  made  the  acquaintance  of 
Mr.  David  B.  Hill.  Mr.  Hill  is  one  of  our  best-known 
patriots,  and  Mr.  Cleveland  at  once  acquired  a  strong 
admiration  for  Mr.  Hill’s  disinterested  motives  in  dealing 
with  public  questions.  Mr.  Cleveland  thought  he  knew  a 
statesman  and  honest  man  when  he  saw  one  and  fancied  he 
could  not  be  mistaken  in  his  estimation  of  Mr.  Hill.  He 
wasn’t. 

The  people  of  the  State  of  New  York  grew  tired  of  Mr. 
Cleveland's  common-sense  and  honesty,  and  therefore 
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Mr.  Grover  Cleveland. 

At  the  age  of  thirty. 

foisted  him  oil  the  people  of  the  United  States  as 
President.  Although  the  subject  of  this  sketch  was  born 
in  New  Jersey,  he  was  elected  President  in  spite  of  the 
constitutional  provision  that  none  but  a  native  of  the 
United  States  may  hold  that  office.  Mr.  Cleveland 
tenaciously  held  on  to  the  job  for  four  years  and  then 
took  a  vacation. 

Among  the  most  important  and  best  things  that 
occurred  to  him  during  his  first  administration  was  a 
wife.  To  achieve  the  Presidency  and  matrimony  almost 
simultaneously  does  not  occur  to  many  people, 
and  Mr.  Cleveland  was  correspondingly  pleased. 
The  people  of  the  United  States  had  hired  one  Benja¬ 
min  Harrison  to  do  Mr.  Cleveland's  work  during  his 
vacation,  but  Mr.  Harrison  piled  up  pensions  so  fast 
that  the  country  has  been  hard  up  ever  since  and  Mr. 
Cleveland  was  called  back  from  his  fishing  to  straighten 
out  Mr.  Harrison’s  mistakes.  The  job  has  been  a  hard 
one  and  the  country  is  becoming  impatient  with  Mr. 
Cleveland  for  not  getting  the  work  finished.  This  is 
particularly  true  with  the  advocates  of  silver. 


FAME. 

1  ^AME  is  a  fakir  in  the  public  street  ; 

Blocking  the  pavement  with  a  gaping  crowd  ; 

Playing  clown’s  tricks  to  stay  the  passers’  feet  ; 

Catching  their  ears  with  clamor  harsh  and  loud. 

While  through  the  throng,  with  sad  and  downcast  mien, 

Klbow  their  way  the  poet  and  the  sage, 

Passing  unmarked,  unnoticed  and  unseen  ; 

Only  the  fakir  interests  the  Age  ! 

_ Harry  Romaine. 


SOME  SPRING  BOOKS. 

"T'HE  books  of  the  spring  season  are  not  usually  of  either  great  merit 
or  abundance,  the  tradition  of  the  book-trade  being  that  the  time 
when  people  buy  books  of  serious  import  is  the  autumn,  when  they  are 
fresh  back  to  town  and  are  planning  their  winter’s  campaign,  which 
includes  literary  and  reading  clubs,  as  well  as  Christmas  presents. 

Of  course  in  the  spring  one  expects  to  see  the  publishers  sprout 
forth  their  good  short 
fiction,  books  on  out¬ 
door  sports  and  travel, 
with  something  about 
Nature,  which  usually 
means  birds,  trees  and 
wild  flowers.  The 
serial  publication  of 
the  star  novels  of  the 
year  usually  brings 
them  out  as  books  at 
the  end  of  the  magazine 
year  in  the  autumn. 

There  is  no  particular 
reason  why  a  good 
book  should  not  sell 
as  well  at  one  time  as 
another — people  read 
at  all  times,  if  they 
read  at  all.  Neither  is 
there  any  compelling 
reason  why  tops  should 
appear  in  every  boy’s 
hands  on  a  certain  day 
in  early  spring  and  dis¬ 
appear  just  as  suddenly 
and  mysteriously — but 
they  do  just  the  same. 

There  have  been  long 
years  of  evolution  and 
adjustment  back  of  all 
conventional  occur¬ 
rences  that  seem  acci-  „  „ 

,  ,  ,  President  Cleveland. 

enta  —so  that  one  As  HE  APPEARS  ON  Pennsylvania  Avenue  of 
may  safely  conclude  a  Saturday  morning. 
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that  if  a  custom  exists,  there  was  a  time  when  most  people  believed  and  found 
it  to  be  the  easiest  and  most  convenient  way  of  doing  things. 

All  of  which  prologue  merely  leads  up  to  saying  that  the  books  on  one  s 
table  at  Easter  are  apt  not  to  take  themselves  too  seriously,  but  are  none  the 
worse  for  that. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  them,  of  greatest  interest  to  a  certain  coterie,  is  the  volume  of 
George  Meredith’s  Lost  Stories — “  The  Tale  of  Chloe,  and  Others 
(Ward,  Lock  &  Co.)  which,  after  seventeen  years,  are  rescued  from  an  old 
magazine.  They  were  worth  saving,  particularly  the  title  story,  though  they 
can  add  nothing  to  his  reputation,  and  the  second  tale,  “  The  House  on  the 
Beach,”  will,  perhaps,  even  cool  off  some  Meredith  enthusiasts.  There  is  not  a 
character  in  it  within  the  range  of  one’s  sympathies. 

A  long  novel  of  unusual  seriousness  of  purpose  (a  real  winter  book),  is 
Harry  P.  Robinson's  “  Men  Born  Equal  ”  (Harpers) — a  study  of  social  and  labor 
conditions  in  Chicago — which  was  ~ 


really  written  before  the  great 
strikes,  but  has  the  appearance  of 
having  been  called  into  being 
by  them.  The  story  contains 
three  characters — two  men  and 
a  young  woman — that  are  very 
well  portrayed  from  the  realist’s 
stand-point.  The  author's  position 
as  the  editor  of  a  railway  paper 
enables  him  to  deal  with  social 
problems  from  full  knowledge. 

A  book  of  unusual  charm  is 
“  Letters  of  a  Baritone  ”  (Scribners), 
by  Francis  Walker.  It  records  the 
experiences  of  a  young  American 
singer  who  goes  to  Italy  to  studv 
his  profession.  It  is  filled  with 
artistic  sensibility  and  enthusiasm, 
its  chief  charm  is  its  perfect 
simplicity.  There  is  a  literary 
quality  in  all  these  letters  which 
makes  them  delightful  reading 
for  the  layman  as  well  as  the 
musician. 

Magazine  readers,  in  the  past  few 
years,  have  been  favored  with  occa¬ 
sional  short  stories  from  an  artist 
who  was  in  the  war  and  has  the 
faculty  of  vividly  recording  his 
impressions  with  pen  as  well  as 
pencil.  Moreover,  he  has  ingenu¬ 
ity  in  constructing  plots.  That  is 
why  people  will  be  glad  to  get  in 
book  form  William  Henry  Shelton's 
“  A  Man  Without  a  Memory 
(Scribners)  and  eight  other  tales. 
Several  of  the  stories  have  an 


DAY  WITH  CHOLLY’S  FEET. 


amusing  element  of  farce-comedy 


Miss  Banter’s  friends  were 

SURPRISED  RECENTLY  WHEN  THEY 
SAW  HER  COMING,  BUT  - 


It  WAS  NOT  AS  THEY  SUPPOSED. 


Droc/i. 


1.30  P.  M. 


t\ 
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Professor  Smith:  I  wonder  what  this  brilliant  micro¬ 
scopic  OBJECT  WITH  WINGS  AND  ANTENNAE  CAN  BE— LET  ME 
EXAMINE  IT  UNDER  THE  MICROSCOPE - 


‘AH,  IT  IS  MY  ELDEST  DAUGHTER’S  NEW  BONNET. 


The  cast  of  the  piece  is  admirable,  almost  beyond  belief.  The  excellencies 
are  so  many  that  it  is  difficult  to  discriminate,  but  there  is  no  question  that 
Mr.  Lackaye’s  Svengali  is  the  great  triumph  of  the  production.  It  is  natur¬ 
ally  a  part  that  lends  itself  readily  to  the  art  of  the  character  actor,  but  most 
character  actors  would  have  made  of  it  a  burlesque.  Mr.  Lackaye  gives  it  a 
serious  interest  which  is  even  more  serious  than  that  with  which  the  author 
of  the  book  surrounds  it.  His  death  scene  is  the  most  effective  we  have  ever 
seen.  His  work  has  defects— but  they  are  comparatively  unimportant  and 
could  be  pointed  out  only  in  a  longer  study  than  this.  Miss  Harned  is  far 

from  shocking  our  ideal  of  Trilby > 
which  is  high  praise,  indeed.  The 
Zon  Zou  of  Mr.  Dietrichstein  is  an  ex¬ 
cellent  bit,  as  are  the  Taffy  and  Laird 
of  Mr.  McIntosh  and  Mr.  Glendinning. 
The  Little  Billee  of  Mr.  Hickman  is 
disappointing,  but  largely  because,  even 
in  the  author’s  creation,  he  is  almost  an 
impossible  character. 

People  who  have  never  read  the  book 
would  find  the  play  an  interesting  one. 
Those  who  have  read  it,  find  their  ideals 
of  reading  turned  into  flesh  and  blood. 
This  is  a  unique  experience  and  means 
great  success  for  the  play.  But  the 
basis  of  the  whole  remarkable  career  of 
“Trilby  ”  is  the  elementary  fact  that  its 
author  took  the  simplest,  most  easily 
SVENGALI  (Mr.  Lackaye)  understood  emotions  of  the  human 


mind  and  dealt  with  them  as  only  a  genius 
could. 

Again,  we  say  that  this  highly  successful 
dramatization  is  the  highest  tribute  to  its 
intrinsic  greatness  that  the  book  could  have 
unless  its  pictured  characters  could  step  out 
into  real  life  and  walk  and  talk  with  us. 

Metcalfe. 


HIS  CULINARY  AMBITION. 


FEEL  that  I  could  live  on  love,” 
A  The  sentimental  maiden  sighed. 
“  Do  let  me  be  your  caterer,” 

The  gallant  youth  replied. 


LIFE 


^W1 


All  stenographers  are  timid,  but  these  three  head  the 
procession.  They  are  employed  in  an  office  on  Main 
Street,  and  the  other  afternoon  they  were  left  in  the  office 
alone.  They  were  each  chewing  lustily  on  a  piece  of 
“  Kiss-me  ”  gum  when  the  door  opened  and  with  the  snow 
that  blew  in  came  a  low-sized  peddler  with  a  large-sized 
beard. 

He  started  to  say  “  Gentlemen,”  but  his  eyes  resting  that 
moment  on  the  typewriter  sisters,  he  stopped  short. 

“  Holy  Moses,  all  ladies  !  Guess  I’m  in  the  wrong  place.” 

“  No,  this  is  the  place,"  said  one  of  the  trio.  “  What  did 
you  want  ?  ” 

“  Ladies,  I’m  selling  pants  stretchers.” 

Now  they  are  trying  to  put  the  blame  on  the  peddler. — 
Cincinnati  Tribune. 


“  But  didn't  you  tell  me  you  were  an  Episcopalian  ?"  I 
asked  in  astonishment. 

“Oh,  yes,”  said  the  old  man;  “I’ll  tell  ye  how  it  is. 
Last  spring  I  went  down  to  New  Orleans  visitin’,  and  while 
I  was  there  I  went  ter  church,  and  it  happened  to  be  an 
Episcopalian  one,  and  among  other  things  I  heard  ’em  say 
that  they’d  left  undone  them  things  they’d  oughter  done 
and  done  them  things  they  hadn’t  oughter  done  ;  and  1  said 
to  myself,  1  That’s  just  my  fix  too,’  and  since  then  I’ve 
always  considered  myself  an  Episcopalian.” 

“  Well,”  said  I,  as  I  shook  the  old  man’s  hand,  “  if  your 
ideas  of  an  Episcopalian  are  correct,  we  are  the  largest  de¬ 
nomination  in  the  world.” — Exchange. 


'THE  CRUSADES.  By  T.  A.  Archer  and  Charles  1 
d  Ki 


By  i.  ( 
w  York  : 


G.  P.  Putnam's  Son  : 


Broncho  Bill  :  I  was  talkin’  with  an  Eastern  man  to¬ 
day,  and  he  says  when  two  fellows  in  his  section  have  a 
dispute  they  just  go  to  law  and  sue  each  other  for  damages 
or  somethin’. 

Hair  Trigger  Ike:  But  how  about  the  loser  ?  Don’t 
he  get  a  gun  and  try  to  get  even  ? 

Broncho  Bill  :  Waal,  as  near  as  I  kin  make  out,  by 
the  time  the  loser  hez  paid  the  lawyers  he  ain’t  got  no  money 
to  buy  guns. — Neui  York  Weekly. 


“The  bloomer  dress,”  says  a  Western  humorist,  “is  a 
pair  of  trousers  very  baggy  at  the  knees,  abnormally  full  at 
the  pistol  pockets  and  considerably  full  where  you  stiike  a 
match.  The  garment  is  cut  decollete  at  the  south  end,  and 
the  bottoms  tied  around  the  ankles  or  knees  to  keep  the  mice 
out.  You  can’t  put  it  over  your  head  like  you  do  your  shirt 
nor  around  you  like  a  corset,  but  you  must  sit  on  the  floor 
and  pull  it  on  just  as  you  do  your  stockings,  one  foot  at  a 
time  in  each  compartment.  You  can  easily  tell  the  right 
side  to  have  in  front  by  the  buttons  on  the  neck¬ 
band.” — Exchange. 
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For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  In  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
actional  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
Herndon,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 
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Ivory  Soap 

No  other  soap  is  found  i 
"any  homes. 


in  so 


The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin  ti. 
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IN  THE 

DARK. 


Many  bicycle  makers  are  “  Groping  in  the  Dark.” 

They  reduce  the  weight  of  the  wheels  at  random — and  weaken  them 
at  vital  points. 

The  weight  of  a  Victor  is  reduced  by  science. 

Every  change  depends  upon  the  record  of  the  Dynamometer.’ 

Others  guess — We  know — that  the  Victor  is  the  lightest  and  easiest 
Tunning  bicycle  on  the  market. 

*This  wonderful  machine  is  the  only  device  in  the  world  by  which  the  power  used  to  run  a 


bicycle  can  be  accurately  measured. 

'  We  invented  it  and  use  it  exclusively  to  perfect  Victor  Bicycles. 


OVERMAN  WHEEL  CO. 


BOSTON.  NEW  YORK.  DETROIT. 

Pacific  Coast  :  SAN  FRANCISCO.  LOS  ANGELES.  PORTLAND. 


BREWSTER  &  CO., 

(OF  BROOMES 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  Streets. 


(Only  place  of  business.) 


COACH  BUILDERS 


The  acknowledged  standard  for  form  and  quality. 
Four-horse  Traps  and  Road  Coaches  a  specialty. 


\  —  ' 


L  TT  E 


Extract  of 


BEEF 


Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 
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H>ILVER8M]'TH5 

‘$j  Union  Square. 

on  cl 

Maiden  Lane 
Mew  York  . 
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10  OFFICE  . 

I  WASHINGTON  ST. 
ELPHIA  OFFICE  , 

5  CHESTNUT  ST. 


FINE 


THE 

"LA  MARQUISE" 
ESPECIALLY  MEETS 
'  THE  REQUIREMENTS 
OFTHOSE  OF  A  TRUlY 
REFINED  TASTE  . 

THE  ORNAMENTAL  DESIGNS 
ON  THE  REVERSE  SIDE  OF 
THE  DIFFERENT  PIECES  OF 
THIS  PATTERN  SHOW  A 
PLEASING  VARIETY  OF  FLOWERS, 
INCLUDING  THE  GrCHID.GOLOEN- 

Rod,  Clematis, Wild-Rose.Daisx 
Easter-Lily,  Chrysanthemum  . 
Forget-menot,  Etc, Etc. 


A  COMPLETE  VARIETY  OF  FANCY  PIECES  IS  MADE  IN  THIS  PATTERN, 
NUMBERING  OVER  ONE  HUNDRED,  AND  EMBRACING  THE  LATEST  IDEAS 
IN  SILVER,  SERVICE. 

OUR  GOOD 5  SOLD  BY  THE  HADING  JEWELERS  - 


Costumers. 

(Trade JTlark  guarantees 
erect  St^le  §  Perfect  Jit 

59  &  4 1  io.  23F$JSt. 


SPRING 


v  ;  Coats,  Riding  Habits,  Trav- 
i  downs,  Cycling  &  Golfing 
t  Ladies’  Percale  &  Silk  Shirt 
!•'  s,  Dinner,  Reception  &  Even- 
C  vns,  Theatre  Capes,  Carriage 
*1  &  Collarettes,  Paris  Hats, 
it  s  &  Toques. 


Adding  trousseaus 

M  1ERATE  PRICES  A  SPECIALTY 


THE  PLAQUE  IN  OLD 
LONDON. 

A  CURIOUS  legend  connected  with  the 
origin  and  course  of  this  terrible  pesti¬ 
lence  was  narrated  by  an  eminent  historian 
in  an  address  recently  delivered  before  a 
scientific  audience.  He  quoted  medical 
authorities  of  that  time  who  affirmed  that 
“not  only  soap  boilers  and  vendors,  but  all 
the  washerwomen  and  all  they  whose  busi¬ 
ness  it  was  to  use  soap — nay,  they  who  only 
wore  shirts  washed  with  soap— presently 
died  of  the  Plague."  This  sounds  oddly 
enough  in  our  day  and  generation,  indoctri¬ 
nated  as  we  are  in  belief  that  the  omni¬ 
present  microbe  is  the  root  of  all  evil,  and 
that  he  ever  goeth  about  in  search  of  some 
bit  of  broken  surface  of  our  skins  wherein  to 
plant  himself  and  his  rapidly  growing  family. 
As  for  ourselves,  we  shall  still  confide  in 
“  Listerism  ”  and  Soap,  and  while  there  is  a 
bit  of  Blondeau’s  “Vinolia"  Soap  in  our 
locker  we  do  not  feel  it  necessary  to  add  to 
our  insurance  policies.— Medical  Exchange. 

Price  15c.,  20c.,  25c.  and  35c.  per  tablet. 

Of  all  leading  Druggists,  or 
direct  from  the  Sole  Agents  in  United  States, 

C.  N.  CRITTENTON  CO., 

ns  Fulton  St.,  i  New  York. 


M 


Produced  by  the  French  or 
natural  process  of  fermentation  in  bottle. 
Highest  award  at  Columbian  Exposition. 

If  you  cannot  obtain  it  of  your  dealer,  order  direct  of 

THE  HAMMONDSPORT  WINE  CO.,  HAMMONDSPORT,  N.  Y. 


“  Do  you  believe  man  is  made  out  of  dust, 
Mr.  Snip  ?  ” 

“  Not  all  of  them,”  said  the  tailor.  “Dust 
always  settles,  and  I  know  men  who  do  not.’ 
— Harper's  Bazar. 

At  a  young  ladies’  seminary  during  an  ex¬ 
amination  in  history,  one  of  the  pupils  was 
interrogated  thus  : 

“  Mary,  did  Martin  Luther  die  a  natural 
death  ?  ” 

“No,”  was  the  reply,  “he  was  excom¬ 
municated  by  a  bull  ."—Christian  Register. 


THE  MORNING  AFTER  THE  AMATEUR  THEATRICALS. 

Distinguished  Amateur  :  I  must  have  tumbled  out  of  bed  during  the  night 
I  wonder  if  any  of  the  folks  heard  me  ? 


Avoid  Nervous  Prostration 

taking  Bromo=Seltzer 


Thomas  Beecham,  the  manufacturer  of  the 
world-famed  Beecham’s  Pill,  is  always  in  the 
front  rank  of  progress.  He  foresees  what  is 
wanted  and  comes  in  on  the  “  crest  01  the  wave  ” 
of  popular  demand.  Now  he  is  putting  up  these 
pills  in  a  neat,  little  wooden  bottle,  (ten  cents 
each)  just  the  thing  for  the  vest  pocket.  In  fact 
he  couldn’t  hit  on  a  more  convenient  or  more 
needed  package  for  the  traveler,  or  the  busy 
man  in  office  or  workshop. 

Beecham  seems  to  study  the  interest  of  his 
customers  both  physically  and  financially  and 
the  ten  cent  package  of  this  sterling  remedy  for 
constipation  and  biliousness  and  kindred  com¬ 
plaints  is  an  earnest  of  his  desire  to  supply 
their  every  need. 

We  predict  an  enormous  sale  of  this  10c.  pack¬ 
age  of  Beecham’s  Pills,  perhaps  even  greater 
than  the  regular  25c.  size,  although  the  latter 
contains  more  pills  proportionately,  and  is, 
therefore,  cheaper  for  those  who  have  proved 
their  merits.  All  druggists  are  now  supplied 
with  both  sizes.  Write  to  The  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York,  for  the  book  on 
Beecham’s  Pills. 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  St.,  New  York  City.  Single 
copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of  print. 
Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols.  II.,  VIII., 
XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00  each,  bound. 
Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI.,  XII.,  XV.  and 
XVI.,  $15.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  III., 
IV.,  V.,  VI.,  IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII.; 
$10.00  each,  bound.  Vols.  XIX., 
XX..  XXI.,  XXII.,  XXIII.  and  XXIV., 
$5.00  each.  Back  numbers,  one  year 
old,  25  cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address  changed 
will  greatly  facilitate  matters  by  send¬ 
ing  old  address  as  well  as  new. 
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It  would  be  a  pleasant  thing  if  all  people  who  are  plagued  with  short 
memories  had  the  ready  tact  by  which  the  composer  Rossini  once  turned  his  own 
defect  into  a  graceful  compliment. 

He  met  at  a  dinner  one  evening  Bishop,  the  famous  English  song-writer,  to 
whom  he  had  been  introduced  on  a  previous  occasion,  and  to  whom  he  had  taken 
an  instant  liking. 

Good  evening,  Mr.  - ,”  began  Rossini,  cordially,  extending  his  hand  ;  but 

the  name  of  his  English  acquaintance  had  basely  deserted  him  for  the  moment. 

There  was  scarcely  a  perceptible  hesitation  on  his  part,  however,  for  instantly 
he  began  to  whistle  softly  the  opening  bars  of  Bishop’s  glee,  “When  the  wind 
blows.” 

The  face  of  the  “English  Mozart,”  as  Bishop  was  often  called,  lighted  up 
with  a  smile  of  gratification,  and  Rossini’s  failure  to  recall  his  name  was  instantly 
forgiven  in  the  recognition  of  his  pretty  compliment.—  Youth's  Companion. 

It  is  sometimes  belter  to  permit  public  servants  to  have  their  own  way  than 
to  go  through  life  with  a  theory  that  every  such  person  is  a  public  enemy.  The 
Chicago  News  tells  a  story  of  a  young  woman  who  entered  a  railway  tram  with  a 
poodle  clasped  tenderly  in  her  arms. 

“  Madam,”  said  the  conductor,  as  he  punched  her  ticket,  “  I  am  very  sorry, 
but  you  can’t  have  your  dog  in  this  car.  It’s  against  the  rules. 

“I  shall  hold  him  in  my  lap  all  the  way,”  she  replied,  “and  he  will  not 
disturb  any  one.” 

“That  makes  no  difference,”  said  the  conductor.  “  I  couldn’t  allow  my  own 
dog  here.  Dogs  must  ride  in  the  baggage-car.  I’ll  fasten  him  all  right  for  you 

“  Don’t  you  touch  my  dog,  sir  !  ”  said  the  young  woman,  excitedly.  “I  will 
trust  him  to  no  one  !”  And,  with  indignant  tread,  she  marched  to  the  baggage 
car,  tied  her  dog,  and  returned.  About  fifty  miles  further  on,  when  the  con¬ 
ductor  came  along  again,  she  asked  him,  “  Will  you  tell  me  if  my  dog  is  all  right  ? 


“  I  am  very  sorry,”  said  the  conductor,  politely  ;  “  but  you  tied  him  to  a 
trunk,  and  he  was  thrown  off  with  it  at  the  last  station.  Interior. 


Some  Frenchmen  were  boasting  of  their  “affairs  of  honor,  when  one  of 
them,  a  Marseillais,  declared  that  he  had  inflicted  upon  an  antagonist  the  most 
dreadful  feat  that  a  duelist  had  ever  met.  “How  was  it?”  asked  everybody. 
“  I  was  at  a  hotel,  and  I  chanced  to  insult  a  total  stranger.  It  turned  out  that 
he  was  a  fencing-master,  ‘  One  or  the  other  of  us,’  he  declared,  in  fearful  wrath, 
‘  will  not  go  out  of  this  room  alive  !  ’  ‘So  let  it  be  !  ’  1  shouted  in  response ; 
and  then  I  rushed  out  of  the  room,  locked  the  door  behind  me,  and  left  him 


there  to  die  !” — Argonaut. 

At  a  sale  of  animals  from  Barnum’s  hippodrome  in  Bridgeport  a  tiger  was 
being  offered.  The  highest  bid  was  made  by  a  man  who  was  a  stranger,  and  to  him 
it  was  knocked  down.  Barnum,  who  had  been  eyeing  the  stranger  uneasily  during 
the  bidding,  then  went  up  to  him  and  said,  “  Pardon  me  for  asking  the  question, 
but  will  you  tell  me  where  you  are  from?”  “  Down  South  a  bit,'  responded  the 
man.  “  Are  you  connected  with  any  show?”  “No.”  “  And  are  you  buying  this 

animal  for  yourself?”  “Yes.”  Barnum  shifted  about  for  a  few  moments,  looking 
alternately  at  the  man  and  the  tiger,  evidently  trying  his  best  to  reconcile  the  two 
together.  “  Now,  young  man,”  he  finally  said,  “  you  need  not  take  this  animal 
unless  you  want  to,  for  there  are  those  here  who  will  take  it  off  your  hands.”  "il 
don’t  want  to  sell,”  was  the  quiet  reply.  Then  Barnum  said  in  his  desperation, 

“  What  on  earth  are  you  going  to  do  with  such  an  ugly  beast  if  you  have  no  show 
of  your  own,  and  are  not  buying  for  some  one  who  is  a  showman?  ”  “Well  I'll, 
tell  you,”  said  the  purchaser.  “  My  wife  died  about  three  weeks  ago.  We  had 
lived  together  for  ten  years,  and— and  I  miss  her.  He  paused  to  wipe  his  eye? 
and  steady  his  voice,  and  then  added — “So  I’ve  bought  this  tiger.”  “I  under¬ 
stand  you,”  said  the  great  showman  in  a  husky  voice,  as  he  turned  away  to  hide 

emotion. — Family  Library. 


BUFFALO  LlTHIA  YfeTER  srf0ln2fl 

A  SOLVENT  FOR  STONE  IN  THE  BLADDER. 


Dp.  B.  J.  Weistling,  of  Middletown ,  Pa .,  states: 

tt  “tEthPeefflaD  .iait/,.S,e  £  fT-rtJIJt  t°hTSnpa!nm?maiaadyf  After 

attest  the  effl-  On pPA  I  A  LlTHIA  WATER  having  been  subjected  to  suf- 

°T??Aflnnearance  of  this  Calculus  Nuclei  indicates  unmistakably,  I  think, 

a  surgical  operaUon  wasnot  to  bo  thought  of,  and  the  water  seems  to  have  accom¬ 
plished  all  that  such  an  operation-  it  successful,  could  have  don  . 


Tht<i  Witer  iq  for  ■'ale  by  druggists  generally,  or  in  cases  of  one  dozen  half-gallon  hot- 
Ues1o!00  fio.b?at  the  Spgrings.  ^Descriptive  pamphlets  sent  to  any  address. 

THOMAS  F.  GOODE,  Proprietor,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs,  Va. 

Sprincs  open  for  guests  from  June  15tli 


The  only  awarded  at  the  Paris 

Exhibition  1889.  ■  ■  “V*  ■  IWQ 

s  ■  ■  ■ 

■0  HYGIENIC,  ADHERENT  &  INVISIBLE. 

TOILET  POWDER  -  OH.  FAY,  Inventor 

.  ■  '’FRANCE”and  the  signature  CH.  FAY. 


9,  Rue  de  la  Palx,  Paris.— Caution.  None  Genuine  hut  those  hearing  the  word 


Fit,  Style, 

Comfort, 

Durability. 

One  Million  Men  are  Wearing  Them. 

WHAT? 

Karl’s 
$3  Shoes. 

ROB  ROY.”  Send  for  Catalogue. 

Latest  Shape,  Extension  Sole. 

KARL’S 

Dept.  A,  125  &  127  Nassau  St.,  New  York. 


ASK  FOR  THIS  BRAND. 


Absolutely  pure.  Un equaled  for  all  persons  with 
a  delicate  and  tender  skin. 

MULHEXS  A  KROPFF,  New  York,  C.S.  Affta. 
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^  You  desire  to  be  Stylish 
>  We  will  tell  you  How— 

^  Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 

^  and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 

S  and  Summer  Costumes  with 


and  the  result  will  be  a  ij\. 
realization  of  your  desire. 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
v  with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 

Wk  fected  by  dampness — endorsed 

j||k  by  all  leading  modistes. 


To  be  found  at  the  Tilling  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


Horning, 

Noon  and  Night, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central 
Station,  the  very  centre  of  the 
city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cin¬ 
cinnati.  in  a  magnificently  equip¬ 
ped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central,  The 
Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 


THE 

“Kayser 

Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 

Gloves 

are 


The  kind  that  DON’T  wear  out. 


A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM. 


yiNBRUTUrdtovI' 


//  THE  LATE  EMPEROR  \\  | 
// FREDERICA  OF  GERMAN  Y\\i 
V  H.I.M.  THE  EMPRESS  \ 
/FREDERICK OF  GERMANY. 

|  H.R.H.the  Princeof  Wales; 
H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  York, 
i  H.R.H. the  Princess  Louise,'' 
\ H.R.H.  THE  DUKEOFEDINBl/RG, 
A  H.R.H .  Prince  Henry  of  Battenberg,/ 
v  H.R.H.the  Duke  of  teck, Zj 

OFyyfyy  J 

SEND  FOR  PAMPHLETOF  EUROPEAN 
FAC-SIMILE  TESTIMONIALS 

«b"e7n^0' 

Agents  for  UNITED  STATES, 

39  BROADWAY  N.Y.  CITY. 


Grand  Central  Station, New  York. 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 
by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 
Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 
Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


“America’s^— 
Greatest  Railroad.” 


OUR 

^American  homes^ 

AND 

How  to  Furnish  i 
THEM 


Reasons  why  you  should  buy  it  in 
preference  to  any  other. 

(1).  Because  this  firm  have  long  enjoyed  the 
reputation  of  keeping  only  the  best  Furniture 
that  can  be  produced,  both  in  medium 
and  finest  grades;  (2).  Because  their  assort¬ 
ments  are  unequalled;  (3).  Because  their 
prices  are  the  lowest  at  which  goods  of  stan¬ 
dard  quality  can  be  sold. 

R.  J.  HORNER  &  CO.,  61-65  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


Latest  productions  In  Dining' Room,  Bedroom, 
Parlor,  Drawing  Room,  Library  and  Hall  Furni¬ 
ture - Venetian  Carved  Furniture - Novelties 

in  Imported  Furniture - White  and  Gold  Enam¬ 
eled  Furniture - Enameled  and  Brass  Bed¬ 
steads - English  Brass  Bedsteads  (75  patterns); 

Maple  and  Bamboo  Furniture - Restful  Easy 

Chairs  and  Settees - Smoking  and  Billiard  Room 

Furniture - Everything  for  city  or  country 

homes - Eight  spacious  floors - All  prices  in 

plain  figures. 


Beeman’s- 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Pepsin  Gum 

CAUTION. — See  that  the 
name  Beeman  is  on  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

And  a  Delicious  Remedy  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  for  sample  package. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 

23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 

Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum. 


We  make  over  and  store, 
during  the  summer,  furs  on 
very  reasonable  terms. 

Garments  to  be  altered  or 
made  over  stored  free  of  charge. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIGT, 

Ladies’  Tailors  and  Furriers, 

125  Fifth  Avenue. 
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Master  Toodles  ( addresses  the  meeting )  :  Boo — hoo  !  I  don’t  see  the 
GOOD  O’  MOTHERS,  TH — TH— THEY  KEEP  ON  SP — SP — SPANKING  AWAY,  AND 
DON'T  DO  ANY  GOOD,  ANYWAY. 


Salvation  Lass  (to  young  man  who  has  been  faying  great  attention  to  the 
speakers )  :  Are  you  saved  ? 

Young  Man  :  No,  I’M  A  REPORTER. 

Salvation  Lass  :  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon  ! 


From  La  Caricature. 


“Well,  now,  when  I  had  the  typhoid  fever  it  was  so  bad  the  doctor  said,  ‘he  will  die  of  it  or  remain  an  idiot.’  And  look  at  me! 

I  DIDN’T  DIE,  AND  I  AM  A  SARGEANT.” 


•c® 
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S’WJEIBLLKMO 


Silversmiths, 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 


St. 


Designed 
and  made  by 
Whiting  M’f’g  Co 


Solid  Silver 

(Exclusively.) 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  xWo  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 

Massachusetts  Naval  Brigade  Trophy.  freedom  from  false  impressions. 


Broadway  &  1 8th 

NEW  YORK. 


TRADE 


ARK 


THERE  IS  A  “  BEST'-  IN  EVERYTHING. 


“  The  Yellow  Fellow .” 

What  is  the  “Yellow  Fellow” 
The  “Yellow  Fellow”  is 


The  “Stearns.” 


What  is  the  ‘  ‘  Stearns  ’  ’  ? 

It  is  the  best  bicycle  made. 


Send  for  our  Catalogue,  or  call  at  our  agents' 
and  learn  why. 


E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


New  York  City  and  Brooklyn  agents,  Bidwell 
Tinkham  Cycle  Co..  Broadway  and  59th  St  ,  N.  Y 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Boulevard,  BOSTON 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 


Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

MTNS 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


BROADWAY 

9th&10lhSts. 

FOURTH  AVE. 


TO* 


BROADWAY 

9th.&10thSts 

FOURTH  AYE. 


Successors  to  AT. Stewart  &Go. 

GETTING  BETTER  AND  BETTER. 

Good  storekeeping  means  progress.  Yesterday’s  best  isn’t  well 
enough  for  to-morrow.  But  it  is  easy  to  go  from  one  height  to  a 
greater  if  the  business  has  a  springy,  full-of-life  step.  Do  you  keep 
track  of  what  is  going  on  here  ?  Interesting,  surely ;  you  can  make 

it  profitable  if  you  care  to. 


WE’VE  A  NEW  BOOK  STORE. 

Not  yet  full  grown,  but  far  enough  along  so  you  can  see  what  the  intent  is  and 

how  great  and  good  it  is  likely  to  be  ...  ,,  , 

We  mean  to  keep  the  books  any  reader  of  healthy  tastes  will  want  a.l  of  them. 
Easy  to  get  at.  easy  to  see --welcoming  you  to  see  them.  And  we  mean  to  so  choose 
and  so  price  the  books  that  they’ll  tempt  you  to  buy.  . 

Let  this  one  lot,  Handy  Classic  Editions,  of  the  most  noted  works  in  Eng¬ 
lish  literature— give  you  a  notion  of  our  new  way  with  books. 

These  ‘  ‘  Classics  ”  are  all  beautifully  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  full  em¬ 
bossed  cloth  with  silver  stamping.  Publishers  price  35  cents  the  volume,  we  say  1 2 
cents.  Size  4x6  inches.  Average  thickness.  $  of  an  inch.  This  is  a  part  list 

A  Book  of  Golden  Deeds.  By  C.  M.  Yonge. 

Black  Beauty.  By  Anna  Sewell 


Coming  Race,  The.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

Crown  of  Wild  Olive.  By  John  Ruskin. 
Dreams.  By  Olive  Schreiner. 

Lady  of  the  Lake.  Scott. 

Light  of  Asia.  By  Arnold.  . 

Epictetus,  Discourses  of,  and  the  Encheirdion. 
Ethics  of  the  Dust.  By  John  Ruskin. 

Greatest  Thing  in  the  World,  and  other  ad¬ 
dresses.  By  Henry  Drummond. 

Heroes  and  Hero  Worship.  By  Carlyle. 

House  of  Seven  Gables,  The.  By  Nathaniel 
Hawthorne. 

Lamb’s  Essays  of  Elia. 

Lamb’s  Last  Essays  of  Elia. 

Longfellow,  Henry  W.,  Early  Poems. 


item 


T(V 


direct  attention  to 

Their  Latest  Importat: 

of 

Ladies’ 

French 


e 


Lowell,  James  Russell,  Early  Poems. 

Lucile.  By  Owen  Meredith. 

Mornings  in  Florence.  By  John  Ruskin. 

Mosses  from  an  Old  Manse.  By  Nathaniel 
Hawthorne. 

Paul  and  Virginia. 

Pleasures  of  Life,  The.  By  Sir  John  Lubbock. 

Poe,  Edgar  Allan,  Poems 

Oueen  of  the  Air.  By  John  Ruskin. 

Sartor  Resartus.  By  Thomas  Carlyle. 

Scarlet  Letter.  The.  By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 
Sesame  and  Lilies.  By  John  Ruskin 
Story  of  an  African  Farm.  By  Olive  Schreiner. 
Thoughts  from  the  Emperor  Marcus  Aurelius 
Antoninus. 

Vicar  of  Wakefield.  By  Oliver  Goldsmith. 
Whittier,  John  Greenleaf,  Early  Poems. 


Limgeri< 

comprising  new  and 
exclusive  effects  in 

Peignoirs, 

Chemises  de  Nu it. 
Cache  Corsets 
Math 

And  a  choice  selection  of 

Bridal  Sets 


WOMEN’S  CAPES. 


While  the  big  sleeves  last  every  woman  will  be  wanting  Capes. 
No  sign  of  the  big  sleeves  going,  but  there  are  very  clear  signs 
that  the  Cape  men  out-made  their  market.  And  the  retailers,  as  a  rule,  are  loaded  with  Capes 

NoIiceLhe  price  tags.  Carry  in  your  mind  what  similar 

KOOWecan  make  tUese^Httle prices  b’ecause'we're  free  to  take^ny  lots  that  are  made  tempting 
enough, 


at 


Very  Attractive  Price:- 

West  23d  S 


Tm 
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THE  DOCTOR’S  TALE. 

IT  was  while  I  was  practicing  at  Asheville,  N.  C.,  a  few 
years  ago. 

One  morning  there  came  into  my  office  an  old  fellow  who 
had  the  appearance  of  a  mountaineer. 

He  was  accompanied  by  his  wife,  who  was  totally  blind 
from  cataract. 

The  old  fellow  said  that  if  I  would  cure  her,  or  manage  to 
give  her  just  a  little  sight,  he  would  pay  me  one  hundred 
dollars.  Said  he,  “  The  ole  woman’s  been  blind  for  over 
twelve  years  and  ain’t  of  no  use  to  herself  nor  nobody  else,  so 
if  you  will  go  ahead  and  fix  her  up  so’s  she  can  see  again 
and  be  of  some  use  to  me,  why,  I  will  give  you  the  money.” 

I  agreed  to  take  the  case;  not  without  some  trepidation,  as 


a  fellow-physician  had  already  operated  upon  one  of  the  eyes 
with  bad  results. 

In  the  course  of  time,  however,  I  managed  to  restore  the 
old  lady’s  sight,  so  that  she  could  see  and  read  quite  well 
and  then,  after  a  reasonable  lapse  of  time,  I  presented  the  bill. 

“  I  ain’t  agoing  to  pay  you  nothin’  on  that  bill.” 

“  Why  ?  ”  I  asked.  “  What  is  the  matter  ?  ” 

“  Well,”  said  he,  “  it’s  just  here.  1  told  you,  you  will 
remember,  that  if  you  would  fix  up  the  old  woman  so  that 
she  would  be  of  some  use  to  me  that  I  would  pay  you  ;  but 
she  ain’t  no  more  use  now  than  she  was  before,  or  as 
much,  for  she  used  to  do  some  work  before  she  could  see  ; 
but  now,  she  don’t  do  nothing  but  sit  around  the  house  and 
read  novels.” 


He  {a  practical  economist)  :  Darling,  do  you  return  my  love. 

“Well,  it’s  the  only  thing  you  have  ever  given  me  that  I  can  return  !” 
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Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accojnpanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


THE  attention  of  the 
Women’s  Christian 
Temperance  Union,  the 
Society  for  the  Sup¬ 
pression  of  Vice,  the 
Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  Crime,  and  of  all  in¬ 
dividuals  and  societies  who  believe  in  virtuous  behavior  is 
called  to  a  recent  ruling  as  to  the  income  tax,  news  of  which 
comes  from  Kentucky.  According  to  this  ruling  (made  by 
Mr.  Desha  Breckinridge),  persons  addicted  to  wagers,  or  to 
such  sinful  games  as  poker,  keno  or  craps,  must  count  all 
gains  derived  from  such  diversions  as  part  of  their  income, 
and  pay  a  tax  thereon  if  they  win  enough  to  become  liable. 
So  if  they  win  a  prize  in  a  lottery  they  must  pay  on  that  if  it 
is  big  enough,  and  similarly  on  stakes  won  in  a  horse  race, 
or  money  taken  in  as  an  incident  of  a  cock-fight.  The 
depravity  of  a  tax  which  applies  the  wages  and  rewards  of 
sin  to  the  support  of  the  government  need  not  be  dwelt 
upon.  Everybody  who  condemns  gambling  and  objects  to 
share  its  fruits  must  be  conscientiously  opposed  to  the  in¬ 
come  tax,  and  eager  for  its  abolition. 

*  *  * 

A  ND  so  Japan  and  China  are  at 
peace  again,  and  about  to  be¬ 
come  allies  instead  of  enemies,  and 
Japan  has  undertaken  the  surprising 
task  of  modernizing  China.  Japan  it 
seems  has  let  China  off  easy  with  the 
design  of  making  her  competent  to 
take  care  of  herself,  and  stand  with 
Japan  against  the  western  nations. 
We  of  the  United  States  will  take  a 
lively  interest  in  her  effort,  and  watch  its 
issue  with  curious  attention.  The  person 
who  invented  the  adage  about  the  west¬ 
ward  tendency  of  the  star  of  Empire 
omitted  to  specify  San  Francisco  as  the 
limit  of  its  course.  China  has  boundless 
resources,  and  if  with  the  assistance  of  Japan  she  is  able  to 
rouse  herself  from  the  condition  of  being  Chinese,  it  is 
possible  that  she  and  Japan  may  become  nations  of  the 


future,  and  share  with  the  United  States  the  onerous  duty 
of  teaching  the  effete  Europeans  what’s  what.  It  will  be  an 
interesting  change  for  Americans  to  be  in  the  position  of 
spectators  at  a  huge  experiment  in  civilization.  They  have 
been  performers  so  long  in  the  world’s  greatest  contemporary 
show  of  that  sort,  and  have  got  so  used  to  being  scrutinized 
and  criticised  that  they  will  hardly  know  how  to  take  their 
places  on  the  benches  and  speculate  about  the  chances  of 
the  new  pig-tailed  actors  who  are  ready  to  tramp  the  boards. 
More  folks  make  more  fun.  The  world  will  be  more  in¬ 
teresting  if  China  with  her  myriads  can  be  brought  into 
modern  life.  Whether  it  will  be  more  comfortable  is  another 
question,  and  one  that  need  not  be  weighed  until  the  experi¬ 
ment  is  in  a  more  forward  state  than  now. 

* 

F  the  Prince  of  Wales  should 
come  over  to  the  yacht 
races,  New  York  will  see 
the  most  curious  collec¬ 
tion  of  expatriated  Ameri¬ 
cans  it  has  viewed  for 
many  a  long  day.  It  will 
be  as  though  Europe  had 
given  up  her  dead,  so- 
many  of  our  countrymen 
who  have  been  lost  to- 
sight  these  many  years  will  time 
a  visit  home  so  as  to  make  it 
cover  the  period  of  the  Prince’s  stay. 

And,  bless  their  hearts,  they  will  all  be  up¬ 
on  etiquette  and  deportment,  and  will  tell  us  how  to  behave 
and  what  to  say  in  the  Royal  presence.  Let  us  hope  earnestly 
for  the  continuance  of  the  health  of  the  Queen  of  England, 
that  the  Prince  may  come,  and  that  American  families  long' 
separated  may  have  one  more  reunion  in  New  York. 

sjs  sjc  5* *C 

I  '  H  E  Spring,  which  starts 
everything,  seems  to  have 
had  an  effect  upon  the  environ¬ 
ment  of  Mr.  Keeley,  of  Philadel¬ 
phia.  A  report  got  out  the 
other  day  that  Mr.  Keeley ’s. 
motor  was  about  to  mote.  It 
is  highly  improper  that  rumors  of 
this  nature  should  be  permitted  to 
become  current.  The  usefulness 
of  Mr.  Keeley ’s  contrivance  lies 
in  its  value  as  a  test  of  faith,  a 
value  which  is  distinctly  impaired 
by  untimely  suggestions  of  a  pos¬ 
sible  practical  issue  to  Mr.  Keeley ’s  mystic 
imaginings.  Mr.  Keeley ’s  motor  has  no  need  to  mote.  It 
is  successful  as  it  is:  successful  indeed  in  its  own  particular 
line  of  inactivity  beyond  any  mechanical  development  of 
which  there  is  record.  The  survival  of  its  vitality  during  a 
lifetime  of  suspended  animation  is  one  of  the  wonders  of 
modern  science. 


-BISMARCK  S  ‘birthday 
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ONE  WAY  TO  GET  THERE. 

EVERYTHING  is  perfectly  correct  about  Mrs.  Reginald 
de  Koven’s  novel  “A  Sawdust  Doll”  (Stone  &  Kim¬ 
ball.)  It  is  a  strikingly  handsome  piece  of  book-making  in 
paper,  cover  and  printing.  By  a  fortunate  coincidence  it  is 
the  first  of  a  series  to  be  called  “The  Peacock  Library,” 
which  inevitably  leads  to  the  remark  that  “  fine  feathers 
don’t  make  fine  birds.” 

But  the  “  correctness  ”  does  not  quite  end  with  the  excel¬ 
lent  work  of  the  publishers  ;  the  author,  it  should  be  frankly 
said,  writes  very  good  straightaway  English,  and  shows 
respect  for  the  rules  of  grammar.  This  is  unusual  in  an 
avowed  “society  novel,”  which  usually  makes  a  point  of 
breaking  all  the  commandments  and  most  of  the  rules  of 
English  speech. 

But  the  highest  degree  of  “correctness  ”  is  reached  in  the 
social  environment  and  appointments  of  the  characters. 
That  is  what  the  novel  is  written  for  — to  show  what  the 
“  real  thing”  is,  and  how  it  is  done.  Page  i  of  the  novel  is 
meant  to  leave  no  doubt  of  this,  and  enumerates  the  follow¬ 
ing  essential  points  in  exactly  nineteen  lines :  that  General 
Rivington  lived  on  Washington  Square  and  had  lived  there 
for  sixty  years  ;  that  he  had  an  old  servant  who  stood  behind 
his  chair  at  breakfast ;  that  he  always  breakfasted  at  nine 
o’clock  ;  that  his  dining  room  was  panelled  ;  that  the  table 
stood  in  lonely  dignity,  and  was  covered  with  spotless 
damask ;  also  that  the  silver  was  very  old  English  and  was 
kept  very  bright. 

When  the  old  general’s  young  wife  enters  the  breakfast 
room,  the  reader  is  still  further  impressed  with  the  tremen¬ 
dously  proper  social  environment  into  which  he  is  permitted 
to  peep.  The  heroine  wears  a  loose  white  gown,  with  dark 
fur  at  throat  and  hem  ;  also  an  ancient  girdle.  She  has 

small  feet,  a  slight  waist,  and  slenderly  - 

rounded  figure ;  she  eats  little,  but  rapidly, 
using  her  hands  with  “  a  dainty  and  vigor¬ 
ous  precision,”  which  is  to  be  expected  of 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Dining  Car  for  Brakemen  on  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad. 


a  high-born  dame.  The  breakfast  chair  in  which  she  sat 
had  a  high  carved  back.  Little  social  hints  like  these 
abound  on  every  page,  and  any  young  woman  from  the 
West  or  South  who  wants  to  push  herself  into  the  exclusive 
set  can  find  here  abundant  food  for  reflection. 

Even  when  the  villain  of  the  tale  is  introduced,  the  high 
standard  is  not  one  whit  abated  — for  the  author  says: 
“As  it  happened  he  was  perfectly  dressed.”  The  sensitive 
reader  ought  to  be  grateful  that  he  is  assured  at  the  very 
outset  that  all  the  villainy  of  the  novel  is  to  be  perfectly 
-  good  form. 

When  you  really  arrive  at  the  vil¬ 
lainy,  you  are  surprised  to  find  that  it 
is  much  the  same  kind  as  ordinary 


“And  now,  gentlemen,  to  our 


DISTINGUISHED  POET,  AND  MAY  HIS  LIFE  BE  A  LONG  ONE.  He  HIMSELF  HAS  TOLD  ME 


* 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Sunday  morning  in  Fairmount  Park,  Philadelphia. 


folks  indulge  in.  The  young  man  simply  makes  a  dead 
break  for  the  affections  of  the  old  general’s  wife.  He  is 
mighty  nice  about  it  —  works  up  to  it  through  aesthetic 
picture  shows  and  moonlight  boating  at  Newport,  and 
swell  dances,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  But  he  struck  a 
stone  wall  when  he  discovered  that  in  America  the 
swagger  set  are  apt  to  combine  “  the  luxury  of 
Pompeii  with  the  morality  of  Plymouth  Rock.” 

This  is  a  great  pity,  for  a  novel  of  this  kind  is  a 
great  deal  better  for  being  real  “  spicy  ”  and  dis¬ 
playing  itself  in  paper  covers.  As  it  is,  nothing 


happens  but  an  assortment  of  heartaches,  and  the  reader 
who  wants  his  money’s  worth  must  fall  back  upon  the 
admirable  technical  details  of  high  life  in  New  York  and 
Newport  for  satisfaction.  Droch. 


NOT  EXACTING  THERE. 

T3IGGUN  ( pompously  at  Western 

hotel)-.  I  am  Senator  Biggun - 

Clerk  :  That’s  all  right.  We  care 
nothing  about  a  man’s  bad  character 
at  this  house,  so  he  behaves  him¬ 
self  here,  and  pays  in  advance. 


That  no  more  of  his  verses  will  appear  until  after  his  death.” 
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ON  SUNDAY. 


•  LIFE  • 


“  Dear  girl,”  I  sigh,  “so  good  and  fair, 
This  is  my  one  unanswered  prayer, — 
That  you,  who  love  to  labor 
In  Christian  work,  may  understand, 

And  forthwith  heed,  the  stern  command 
That  bids  you  love  your  neighbor  !  ” 
J.  P.  Denison. 


THE  ORIGIN  OF  A  CUSTOM. 

THE  mighty  chief,  Powhatan,  sat  on  his  tanbark  throne  and’waited  for 
the  procession  to  appear.  It  was  to  be  a  long  procession,  for  its 
leading  feature  was  Capt.  John  Smith,  of  England,  and  Powhatan  proposed 
in  his  noble,  aboriginal  mind  to  make  the  time  of  his  passing  a  given  point 
extremely  indefinite,  not  to  say  permanent.  In  the  words  of  a  later  historian 
“  Powhatan  was  lay  in’  fer  John  with  a  club.”  True,  he  was  not  in  con¬ 
cealment,  ready  to  spring  upon  the  unsuspecting  Captain  and  sand-bag  him, 
so  to  speak,  for  the  Captain  more  than  suspected  that  he  was  persona  non 
grata  to  the  mighty  chief,  and  was  aware  that  at  the  hour  appointed  he  was 
to  be  brought  before  Powhatan,  and  then  and  there,  at  a  given  signal,  lay 
his  head  upon  a  stump  in  order  to  facilitate  the  chief’s  purpose  in  getting 
rid  of  him  with  promptness  and  dispatch. 

Presently  the  enlivening  notes  of  the  James  River  Falls  brass  band  were 
heard  in  the  distance  and  the  old  chief’s  face,  before  frowning  at  the  un¬ 
called  for  delay,  broke  into  a  seraphic  smile  and  he  toyed  with  his  club  merrily. 
“  What  air  plays  the  band  ?  ”  inquired  the  chief  of  his  private  secretary. 
“  I  believe,  sire,  it  is  called  ‘  Good  Bye,  John.'  ” 

“  How  much  better,”  sighed  Powhatan,  “  than  ‘  Johnnie  Get  Your  Gun, 
or  some  other  of  those  seditious  and  insurrectionary  tunes,  the  band  was 
accustomed  to  play  before  we  scalped  the  leader.” 

Po.whatan  smiled  grimly  and  the  private  secretary  bowed  with  grave 
deference. 

The  music  of  the  band  sounded  nearer  and  the  shouts  of  the  Algonquin 
Light  Infantry  were  wafted  in  on  the  soft  Virginia  air.  A  few  more  moments 
of  impatient  waiting  and  the  procession  filed  down  before  the  tanbark  throne. 

Powhatan  stood  up  in  all  his  fuss  and  feathers,  and  he  looked  like  an 
October  sunset  with  fringe  on  it. 

Captain  Smith  had  halted  directly  in  front  of  the  chief  and  he  gazed 
defiantly  at  the  vermilion  landscape  before  him. 

“  Good  morning,  John,”  said  Powhatan  in  the  hospitable  tones  of  the 
old  Virginian. 

“How  are  you,  Black-and-tan— excuse  me,— Powhatan  ;  ”  responded 
Captain  Smith,  with  the  bluff  cordiality  of  the  Englishman. 

The  chief’s  face  reddened,  but  it  didn’t  show  through. 

“  Thanks,”  he  said.  “  I’m  ready  for  business.” 

“  Reddy  is  good,”  smiled  Captain  Smith,  noting  Powhatan  s  war  paint, 
but  Powhatan  was  not  a  subscriber  to  Punch  and  this  witty  sally  of  the 
Englishman  fell  unheeded. 

“  I  presume,”  he  continued,  as  he  balanced  his  cordwood  stick  in  his 
hand  with  graceful  ease,  “  that  you  know  what  you  are  here  for  ?  ” 

“  I  fancy,”  replied  the  Captain  with  charming  naivete  and  bonhomie, 
“  that  I  am  to  take  the  stump  and  join  your  campaign  club.” 

“  You,  guessed  it  the  first  time,”  smiled  the  chief.  “  But  a  truce  to  such 
airy-fairy  persiflage,”  he  added,  “take  your  place.” 

Captain  Smith  was  conducted  to  the  stump  at  the  foot  of  the  throne, 
and  Powhatan  jauntily  stepped  to  his  side,  twirling  his  club  as  the  policemen 
do  on  pleasant  summer  afternoons  as  they  stroll  along. 


ON  Sunday  from  my  window  seat, 
I  gaze  across  the  shady  street 
With  many  fond  emotions, 

Until,  at  last,  Elise  comes  out 
With  downcast  eyes  and  mien  devout, 
And  goes  to  her  devotions. 


A  Rose  in  Bloom,  and - 


“  This  pillow,”  laughed  the  Captain  as 
he  placed  his  head  on  the  stump  in  several 
positions  in  order  to  find  a  comfortable 
one,  “  reminds  me  of  the  pillow  I  had  in  the 
Pullman  coming  up  here." 


A  Rose  in  Bloomers. 


LIFE 
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“  It’s  soft  enough  for  my  purpose,”  growled  Powhatan, 
for  the  first  time  showing  an  anxiety  to  get  his  work  in. 

The  chief  braced  himself,  sighted  along  his  club  to  get 
the  proper  distance,  the  band  played  “  Annie  Laurie,”  and 
he  drew  back  his  formidable  weapon. 

A  silence,  broken  only  by  the  mournful  music  of  the  band, 
fell  upon  the  scene,  but  it  was  for  an  instant  only,  then  a  wild 
cry  pierced  the  stillness,  accompanied  by  a  swish  of  petticoats, 
and  a  fair  girl  stood  between  the  Captain  and  the  club. 

“  Oh,  Popper,”  cried  Pocahontas,  for  it  was  she,  the 


“Heavens,  Maria!  Was  that  phonograph  open  during 

A  CAT  FIGHT  ?  ” 

“No.  I  TURNED  IT  ON  LAST  NIGHT  WHEN  YOU  WERE  SLEEP¬ 
ING.  Perhaps  you  will  believe  now  that  you  snore.” 


chief’s  beautiful  daughter.  “  Oh,  Popper,  what  are  you 
going  to  do  ?  ” 

“  Back,  girl,”  he  shouted  ;  “  back  I  say,  or  you’ll  get  it  in 
the  neck,  sure.” 

“  Nay,  nay,  Popper,”  she  pleaded  in  sweet,  cajoling  tones, 
“  I  shall  not  back.  You  know  not  what  you  are  about  to  do.” 

“  Stand  from  under  for  a  minute  and  you  will  see  if  I  don’t,” 
the  chief  answered  sullenly,  as  he  1 ; ;  his  club  fall  by  his  side. 
“  But  I  tell  you,”  she  insisted;  ““that  you  don’t.” 

“  Why  don’t  I  ?  ” 

“  Because  you  don’t.” 

“  Because  me  no  becauses,  girl,”  thundered  Powhatan, 
reaching  for  his  club. 

“  Have  you  no  other  reason  than  a  woman’s  reason  ?  ” 

“  Being  a  woman,”  she  replied  haughtily, 
“  I  don’t  have  to  have.” 

“  Now  Pokie,”  said  Powhatan,  caressingly, 
“  you  get  out  of  this  and  give  your  Papa  a 
chance.” 

“  No,  Popper,”  she  responded  as  she  threw 
her  plump  and  tawny  arm  around  the  neck  of 
the  captive  Captain,  “  I  came  here  to 
give  Captain  Smith  a  chance,  and  to 
give  every  American  girl,  for  all 
time  to  come,  a  chance,”  she  added 
in  almost  tragic  tones. 

“  Come  off,”  he  growled. 

“  No,  Popper,”  she  persisted, 
“  Mr.  Smith  must  come  off — off  of 
that  stump.  Will  it  be  necessary  for 
me  to  give  you  a  map  and  %  diagram 
before  you  will  understand  that  Captain 
Smith  is  a  foreigner,  that  I  am  an  American 
girl  of  marriageable  age  and  that  the 
entente cordiale  between  the  two  must  and 
shall  be  preserved  ?  Don’t  you  know  that 
you  owe  something  to  posterity  and  the 
future  social  conditions  of  this  great  and 
glorious  Republic  ?  Popper,  Popper,”  she 
pleaded,  “  can’t  you  see  that  your  Poca¬ 
hontas  is  endeavoring  to  establish  a  pre¬ 
cedent  that  will  stand  for  all  time  ?  ” 
Powhatan  hesitated.  A  light  as  of  a 
new  day  was  breaking  in  upon  his 
aboriginal  perception. 

“Old  man,”  exclaimed  Captain  Smith, 
taking  the  stump  with  his  feet  instead  of 
his  head,  “  Pocahontas  has  called  you  and 
you’ve  got  to  show  down.”  Powhatan  dropped  his  gory 
club  in  supreme  disgust. 

“Tell  that  confounded  band  to  play  ‘  Tommy  Atkins,’” 
he  commanded  his  private  secretary. 

“  I  guess  I'll  take  you,”  said  Pocahontas  to  the  Captain  as 
he  came  dowm  off  the  stump. 

“  Please  guess  again,”  said  John. 

But  despite  this  ungallant  and  ungenerous  rebuff,  history 
records  the  fact  that  Pocahontas  was  the  first  American  girl 
to  marry  a  foreigner.  IV.  J.  Lampton. 
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“  PUDD’NHEAD”  AND  OTHERS. 

IN  his  drawing  of  Pudd' ahead  Wilson ,  Mr.  Frank  Mayo 
has  added  another  to  our  modern  collection  of  Amer¬ 
ican  stage  portraits.  Unlike  the  characters  in  “  Trilby, 
Pudd'nhead  had  not  been  pictured  by  the  artist  as  well  as 
described  by  the  author.  He  had  to  be  brought  into  physical 
existence  from  a  previous  one  in  words  alone.  In  dramatiz¬ 
ing  Mark  Twain’s  book  and  in  creating  a  stage  Pudd'nhead 
Mr.  Mayo  has  achieved  a  marked  success.  The  play  could 
be  improved  by  shortening,  but  the  story  is  fairly  well  told 
and  is  an  interesting  one.  He  makes  Pudd  nhead  himself  a 
thoroughly  gentle,  lovable,  long-suffering  old  soul,  but  with 
a  force  of  conviction  and  strength  of  speech  that  make  the 
trial  scene  a  most  effective  one.  The  support  is  thoroughly 
competent,  and  the  piece  has  been  well  staged  by  the  man¬ 
agement  of  the  Herald  Square  Theatre. 

*  *  * 

A  FAILURE  at  the  Lyceum  is  such  a  rarity  that  it  might 
well  be  passed  over  in  mournful  silence,  except  that 
it  emphasizes  the  wonderful  record  of  successes  at  this 
theatre.  If  Life’s  recollection  serves  correctly,  this  is  the 
first  time  a  failure  has  occurred  in  the  long  and  honorable 
career  of  the  Lyceum.  “  Fortune  is  simply  an  instance  of  try¬ 
ing  to  attenuate  one  slender  idea  so  it  would  cover  three  acts. 


school  is  a  dead  one,  and  the  piece  from  its  authorship  can 
have  no  future  effect.  Therefore  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  it 
is  an  amusing  farce,  and  a  very  amusing  one.  Of  its 
philosophy — if  it  can  claim  to  have  any — there  is  little  to  be 
said,  except  that  it  is  bad  in  tone.  It  is  funny,  and  in  a  way, 
witty,  but  it  is  not  a  play  that  should  be  patronized  by  clean 
people.  Some  of  the  dialogue  is  unmistakably  indelicate, 
and  some  of  the  situations  are  of  a  character  that  have  rarely 
been  tolerated  on  the  New  York  stage.  Life  has  made  many 
protests  against  accepting  things  here  simply  because  they  had 
been  successful  in  London.  Life  has  also  always  been  glad 
to  welcome  anything  of  artistic  merit,  whether  it  came  from 
London  or  any  other  place  (including  America),  out  because 
certain  improprieties  may  be  tolerated  elsewhere,  Life  does 
not  think  they  should  be  tolerated  on  the  American  stage. 

Our  public  is  one  different  from  any  other  in  the 
matter  of  theatre-going.  The  doors  of  the  theatres  stand 
wide  open,  and  any  well-conducted  person  who  has 
the  price  of  admission  may  enter.  Abroad,  wromen  are  by 
their  families  and  protectors  kept  aw'ay  from  the  natural 
temptation  of  the  theatre,  except  under  well  understood  con¬ 
ditions.  Here  the  matinee  is  ever  a  temptation,  and  it  is  the 
duty  of  the  press  to  keep  this  form  of  open  entertainment 
clean  from  the  degrading  features  that  mercenary  managers 
might  provide.  “  The  Importance  of  Being  Earnest,  re¬ 
gardless  of  its  authorship,  is  distinctly  a  dirty  play.  It  is 
clever,  it  is  funny,  but  above  everything  else  it  is  dirty,  and 
clean  people  should  not  patronize  it.  To  a  certain  class  of 
persons  this  is  the  very  best  advertisement  that  Life  could 
give  to  the  piece.  To  those  who  honestly  wish  to  keep 
away  from  that  which  is  defiling  Life  is  glad  to  give  its 
heartfelt  advice. 

The  play  is  w’ell  mounted,  and  is  well  acted  in  a  sort  of 
shame-faced  way.  Mr.  Miller  and  Miss  Allen  do  their  best 
in  roles  which  are  a  little  bit  too  light  comedy  for  the  educa¬ 
tion  they  have  been  receiving  in  the  productions  that  Mr. 

Frohman  has  heretofore 
placed  on  the  stage  of  the 
Empire  Theatre.  Miss 
Vernon,  as  Lady  Brack¬ 
nell,  does  rather  a  clever 
bit  of  work.  Miss  May 
Robson  shows  her  re¬ 
cognized  ability  as  a 
character  artist. 

Metcalfe. 


EXONERATED. 

BINGO  (sternly):  Who 
have  you  been  play¬ 
ing  with  to-day,  Bobbie  ? 

Bobbie  :  The  gamb¬ 
ler’s  little  boy,  sir. 

Bingo  :  Oh,  all  right. 
I  didn't  know  but  you  had 
been  playing  with  the 
minister's  son. 


IN  THE  WAKE  OF  A  CABLE  CAR. 


LIFE 


The  Procter  A,  Gamble  Co.,  Cin'TI. 


£  You  desire  to  be  Stylish 
|  We  will  tell  you  How— 

J  Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 

V  and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 

\  and  Summer  Costumes  with 


Comes  in 
Three 
Weights 


The  reporter’s  special  work  was  interviewing.  Whenever 
any  well-known  person  from  abroad  started  for  our  shores 
he  was  invariably  sent  down  the  harbor  loaded  with  ques¬ 
tions  on  the  foreigner’s  impressions  of  our  marvelous 
country. 

Well,  on  Tuesday  morning  he  was  assigned  to  interview 
an  eminent  Westerner  lately  arrived. 

The  reporter’s  knock  at  the  stranger’s  door  was  answered 
by  a  cheerful  “  come  in.” 

“  I  called  to  apologize  for  our  weather,”  began  the  man 
of  the  press.  He  marveled  at  his  own  impromptu  cleverness. 

The  Westerner  smiled.  “  Don’t  be  disturbed,  he  said. 
“  To  be  sure,  out  in  Iowa - ” 

“  You  are  from  Iowa  ?”  the  reporter  interrupted. 

“  Yes.” 

“Indeed!  And  how  do  you  like  America  ?  "—Boston 
Budget. 


It  was  night.  The  wind  swept  down  the  deserted  street 
in  fitful  gusts,  and  inky  blackness  covered  the  sky. 

Crouching  behind  a  tree  and  concealed  within  its  deep 
shadow  was  the  form  of  a  man.  His  eyes  gleamed  with  a 
baleful  light,  and  he  held  a  gleaming  knife,  six  inches  long, 
that  being  the  accepted  length  of  his  breath.  For  a  long 
time  he  waited  thus,  until  at  last  a  step  was  heard,  and  as 
the  unwary,  belated  pedestrian  approached,  the  would-be 
murderer  was  aloout  to  plunge  the  deadly  weapon  into  his 
victim’s  breast  when  he  suddenly  paused,  and,  as  the  knife 
dropped  from  his  nerveless  hand,  he  hissed  through  his 
clenched  teeth  :  “  No  !  I’ll  be  hanged  if  I  do  !  "—Princeton 
Tiger. 


Mr.  Benjamin  James  was  a  solicitor.  He  was  a  clever 
man,  and  he  was  also  a  clever  solicitor.  When  he  had  a 
■case  in  hand  he  either  lost  it  or  else  he  won  it.  Sometimes 
it  was  the  one  way,  and  sometimes  the  other.  But  it  was 
usually  the  former. 

As  there  were  two  possibilities  to  the  conclusion  of  any 
action,  so  he  had  two  forms  of  announcing  the  results  to 
his  clients. 

If  he  was  successful  he  wrote  : 

Mr.  J.  B.  Brown  (Re  Brown  v.  Smith), 

Sir  :  I  am  pleased  to  inform  you  that  I  have  to-day  won 
this  action.  Yours  faithfully, 

Benjamin  James. 

If,  on  the  other  hand,  he  lost  the  case,  he  wrote  : 

Mr.  B.  J.  Smith  (Re  Smith  v.  Brown), 

Sir  :  I  regret  to  inform  you  that  you  have  to-day  lost 
this  action.  \ours  faithfully, 

Benjamin  James. 

-Judy. 

“  What’s  Dick  doing  now  ?  ” 

“Well,  Dick,  he’s  a-doctorin’.” 

“  And  John  ?  ” 

"  He’s  horse  tradis’.” 

“  And  William  ?  ” 

“  He’s  a  savin’  of  souls.” 

“  And  Tom  ?  ” 

“  Well,  Tom,  he’s  sorter  politiciamn’  aroun’.” 

“  And  you  ?  ” 

“  Well,  I’m  sorter  farmin’  an’  a-feedin’  of  Dick,  an  John, 
an’  William,  an’  Tom.” 
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1  J  1  ■  C&MMM  I*  i  m  Ko  II  I J 


Richard  Hovey.  Chicago:  Stone  and  Kimball. 

Kollo's  Journey  to  Cambridge.  By  John  T  Wheel 
wri^ht  and  Frederic  J.  Slimson.  Illustrations  by  F.  Gf 
Atwood.  Cambridge  :  Walker  and  Aspinwall. 

The  Doctor ,  His  Wife,  and  the  Clock.  By  Anns 
Katharine  Green.  New  York  and  London:  G.  rU 
Putnam’s  Sons. 

On  the  Hurricane  Deck.  By  W.  H.  Wright.  Nev 
York :  The  Mascot  Publishing  Company. 

The  Book  Bills  of  Narcissus.  By  RichardLeGal 
lienne.  New  York  :  G.  P.  Putnam  s  Sons.  London 
John  Lane.  1 

A  Woman  of  Impulse.  By  J  ustin  Huntly  McCarthy 
New  York  and  London:  Justin  McCarthy. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News*  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. _ _ _ 


'P’nROPEAN  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  1  Opem, 
Parte  S^rbaSh’s  nTws  Exchange..  1  Clarastrajse  Maycnce. 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland.  _ 


Ivory  Soap 


An  experienced  laundress  will  tell  you  that 
shirts  never  look,  as  white  as  when  washed  with 
Ivory  Soap. 


BREWSTER  &  CO., 

'  (OF  BROOME! 


(OF  BROOMES' 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  Streets. 


(Only  place  of  business.) 


COACH  BUILDERS, 


The  acknowledged  standard  for  form  and  quality. 
Four-horse  Traps  and  Road  Coaches  a  specials . 


HITCHINGS  &  CO.. 


Eatabllshed  50  Years. 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Build* 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARAI 


Conserratories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Hou.es,  Etc.,  Erected  Completef 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  ^  j 

Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MEKCKK  si- 


LIFE  BINDER 


CHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURAL 

Will  Hold  26  Numbers. 


Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  United  State 
$1.00,  postage  free. 


Address  Office  of  “  LIFE.”  19  West  Thirty-first  Street,  New  York. 


LIFE 


Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


Natural  domestic  Champagnes  are  now 
very  popular.  A  find  brand  called  “  Golden 
Age”  is  attracting  attention. 


THE  INK 


used  on  LIFE  is 
manufactured  by 

FRED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  59  Beekman  St.,  N.  Y. 


HE  PLAQUE  IN  OLD 
LONDON. 

CURIOUS  legend  connected  with  the 
origin  and  course  of  this  terrible  pesti- 
lce  was  narrated  by  an  eminent  historian 
an  address  recently  delivered  before  a 
entific  audience.  He  quoted  medical 
thorities  of  that  time  who  affirmed  that 
tot  only  soap  boilers  and  vendors,  but  all 
:  washerwomen  and  all  they  whose  busi- 
5S  it  was  to  use  soap — nay,  they  who  only 
ire  shirts  washed  with  soap — presently 
id  of  the  Plague.”  This  sounds  oddly 
sugh  in  our  day  and  generation,  indoctri- 
;ed  as  we  are  in  belief  that  the  omni- 
isent  microbe  is  the  root  of  all  evil,  and 
■t  he  ever  goeth  about  in  search  of  some 
of  broken  surface  of  our  skins  wherein  to 
nt  himself  and  his  rapidly  growing  family, 
for  ourselves,  we  shall  still  confide  in 
.isterism  ”  and  Soap,  and  while  there  is  a 
of  Blondeau’s  “Vinolia”  Soap  in  our 
ier  we  do  not  feel  it  necessary  to  add  to 
insurance  policies  —Medical  Exchange. 

ce  15c.,  20c.,  25c.  and  35c.  per  tablet. 

Of  all  leading  Druggists,  or 
:ct  from  the  Sole  Agents  in  United  States, 

C.  N.  CRITTENTON  CO., 

Fulton  St.,  ...  New  York. 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con- 
pation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
2  book  at  your  druggist’s 
d  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 

JBSCRIBER  :  Why  is  my  paper  so  damp 
y  issue  > 

DITOR  :  Because  there  is  so  much  due 
|  —Christian  Register. 

you  could  slip  a  belt  on  Cuba,  her 
lutions  would  run  the  machinery  of  the 
d. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

colored  philosopher  is  reported  to  have 
“Life,  my  breddern,  am  mos'ly  made 
f  prayin’  for  rain  and  then  wishin’  it 
d  cl’ar  off.” — Presbyterian. 

3UR  SUMMER” 

ens  thoughts  of  vacations  pleasantly  spent • 
JP?  through  the  woods  for  game  ■  of 
led  beauties  taken  from  murmuring 
,  ns:  of  health  restored  and  sundry  other 
ections  of  a  well  earned  respite  from 
ot  business,  thoroughly  enjoyed.  “  Our 
ier  covers  the  lakes  and  summer  resorts 
nois  and  Wisconsin  along  the  line  of  the 
onsin  Central,  and  is  just  what  you 
to  enable  you  to  reach  a  decision  as  to 
you  will  spend  your  vacation  the  coming 
’•  Brimful  of  information  and  inter- 
r  ,vW,.  half  tone  illustrations  of  scenes 
•  the  line  of  the  Central.  A  copy  will  be 

i  A?!,al  ed  you  on  receipt  of  two  cent 

'  Address,  JAS.  c  pOND 

Gen  1  Pass.  Agent,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


— 

v 


hail  fellows,  WELL  MET.” 


I 


C  oT*- 


vm  " 


LEAVEN  TO  HIS  LOAF. 

“  I'M  MIGHTY  GLAD  O’  ONE  THING  AND  THAT  IS  THAT  I  WASN’T  BORN  NO  DWARF 

mth  contempt)  Why  that  feller  wouldn’t  hold  two  schooners  o’  beer  !  ” 


Bromo-Seltzer 
Headaches. 


Costumers. 

our  (Trade  JTlark  guarantees 
Correct  Stjjle  5)  Perfect  Tit 

39  &  4 1  tv.  23f?JSt. 


SPRING 

Driving  Coats,  Riding  Habits,  Trav¬ 
eling  Gowns,  Cycling  &  Golfing 
Suits,  Ladies’  Percale  &  Silk  Shirt 
Waists,  Dinner,  Reception  &  Even¬ 
ing  Gowns,  Theatre  Capes,  Carriage 
Wraps  &  Collarettes,  Paris  Hats, 
Bonnets  &  Toques. 


WEDDING  TROUSSEAUS 

AT  MODERATE  PRICES  A  SPECIALTY. 


It 

Won’t 
Go  Off. 

The  Smith  &  Wesson  Hammerless  Safety  Re¬ 
volver  cannot  be  fired  unintentionally. 

Purposely  directed  pressure,  simultaneously 
exerted  on  stock  and  trigger,  is  necessary  to 
discharge  it.  Accidents  are  impossible.  The 
only  absolutely  safe  arm  for  pocket  or  home 
protection. 

Illustrated  Catalog  Free. 

Smith  &  Wesson,  Springfield.^Mass! 


|“(§W”  c 


OLLARS 

and 

UFFS... 


A  good 
business 
man 
will  only 
guaran 
tee 
goods 
which  he 
knows 
are  right 
These 
collars^ 
cuffs  ar 
guaran 
teed. 


E  L  L  0. 


This 
BRAND 
on  sale 
at  all 
leading 
retail 
dealers. 

New 
shapes. 
Extra 
heavy. 
Very 
stylish. 
>ee  your 
dealer. 


Our  SOUVENIR  OF  FASHIONS  Free. 

Write  for  one,  examine  at  your  leisure, 
then  see  your  Outfitter. 

CLUETT.  COOX  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  X.  Y. 


LIFE  • 


The  late  Dr  Yandell  was  fond  of  telling  the  following  joke  :  A  lady  patient 
one  morning  greeted  him  with  the  remark,  “  Doctor,  1  had  such  a  singular  dream 
about  you  last  night.”  “Indeed.  What  was  it?”  “  Why,  I  dreamed  that  I 
died  and  went  to  Heaven.  I  knocked  at  the  golden  gate,  and  was  answered  by 
Peter,  who  asked  my  name  and  address,  and  told  the  recording  angel  to  bring  his 
book  ’  He  had  considerable  difficulty  in  finding  my  name,  and  hesitated  so  long 
over  the  entry,  when  he  did  find  it,  that  I  was  terribly  afraid  something  was 
wrong'  but  he  suddenly  looked  up  and  asked,  ‘What  did  you  say  your  name 
was  >  ’  I  told  him  again.  *  Why,’  said  he,  ‘  you’ve  no  business  here.  You  re  not 
due  these  ten  or  fifteen  years  yet.’  ‘Well.’  said  I,  •  Dr.  Yandell  said’—  Oh 
you’re  one  of  Yand  ell’s  patients,  are  you  ?  That  accounts  for  it.  Come  right  in  . 
come  right  in  1  that  man’s  always  upsetting  our  calculations  in  some  way.  —  is 
Medicatrix. 

I  have  before  me  a  letter  from  a  Parisian  friend,  a  gentleman  of  some  literary 
note  in  his  own  country,  who  informs  me  that  he  is  learning  English  by  the  aid  of 
a  small  text-book  and  a  dictionary,  without  any  other  instructor ;  and  he  adds  : 
“In  small  time  I  can  learn  so  many  English  as  I  think  I  will  to  come  at  the 
America  and  go  on  the  scaffold  to  lecture.”— Detroit  Free  Press. 


“Haven’t  you  got  anything  solid  to  eat? ’’said  a  traveler,  discontentedly 
eyeing  the  profusion  of  pies  and  small  cakes  on  the  counter  of  a  restaurant  at  one 
of  the  way  stations. 

“  Shall  1  give  you  some  beans  ?  ”  said  the  proprietor  with  his  most  persausive 
smile. 

The  traveler  assented,  and  making  short  work  of  them,  asked,  “  How  much  . 

“  Twenty-five  cents,”  was  the  bland  response. 

“What!”  cried  the  traveler.  “Twenty-five  cents  for  a  spoonful  of  cold 

The  proprietor  continuing  firm  in  his  price,  the  man  paid  it  and  departed. 
But  late  that  afternoon  a  telegram  was  handed  in  to  the  restaurant  keeper, 
for  which  he  paid  twenty-five  cents.  It  ran  thus  :  “Don’t  you  think  your  pnce 
a  little  high  on  beans?” — Silver  Cross. 

Laura  :  What  a  clever  girl  Jennie  is  1  She  had  sixty-seven  offers  of 
marriage  within  a  week  after  she  left  college. 

Clara  :  Indeed  1  And  she  is  not  very  good-looking. 

Laura  :  No  ;  but  the  subject  of  the  essay  that  she  read  at  her  graduation 
was  “  How  to  keep  House  on  $12  a  Week.” — Munsey's  Weekly. 


BUFFALO 

Lithia  Water 

In  Chronic  Bright’s  Disease  ot  the  Kidneys — Its  Disintegrating 
or  Solvent  Power  in  Urinary  Calculi. 


Dr.  Alfred  L.  Loomis,  Professor  of  Pathology  and  Practical  Medicine  in 
the  Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  New  York: 

BUFFALO  LITHIA  WATER  ,nc StSPpiigl 

ni..nrrl,itf  in  Gouty  and  ltllfUllltltlc  subjects,  With 


“For  the  past 

four  years  I  have  used  _  _ - - 

I  Disease  of  tlie  Kidneys,  occurrin 

marked  benefit.”  n 

Dr.  W.  H.  Drummond,  Professor  Medical  Jurisprudence,  Bishop's  Univcr-  q 
sily,  Montreal ,  Canada.  >g 

“  In  several  cases  of  Urinary  Calculi— Vesical  irritation,  etc.,  recently  under  my  * 

T  havpi*-— I  L.|,1  UIiVFn  with  wonderful  success,  and  in  * 

administered  BUFFALO  LITHIA  WATER  one  particular  instance  when  the  § 

patient  was  suffering  nwst  acute  pain  and  distress,  with  forked  “‘''nary  stream,  and  aU  - 
thp  svmntoms  of  a  large  calculus,  entire  relief  was  experienced  in  ei^lit  days  ,  tne  ^ 
disintegrated  portions  of  stone  ’passing  away  without  any  difficulty.  In  this  class  ‘r 

1A/ATE13  certainly  has  a  remarkable  effect  in  <- 

,  BUFFALO  LITHlA  WATER  breaking  up  into  debris  the  various  > 

masses  of  stone.  It  seems  to  me  that  a  freer  use  of  this  marvelous  water  would  obviate  J 
many  a  case  of  liitliotomy  and  Litliotrity  ’  ’  C 

This  Water  is  for  sale  by  druggists  generally,  or  in  cases  of  °"etd°z®“  h„ai*;^orl  botUes  C 
$5.00  f.o.b.  at  the  Springs.  Descriptive  pamphlets  sent  to  any  address.  C 

Springs  open  for  guests  from  June  15tli  to  October  1st.  t 

THOMAS  F.  GOODE,  Proprietor,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs,  Va.  > 


nBT0R-CI(§ARElTE5- 

ARt  THE- RAREST-  * 
INCEHSEOFA-AOST- 
-AGE-’* 


THE 

“Kayser” 

Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 

Gloves 

are 


The  kind  that  DON’T  wear  out. 


A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 

all  dry  goods  stores  sell  them. 


YPSILANTI S, 

UNDERWEAR 

The  only  sanitary  underwear. 
Endorsed  by  physicians  through¬ 
out  the  country.  This  is  a  good 
time  to  become  acquainted  with 
the  merits  of  Ypsilanti  —  for 
1S95  you  will  find 

PRICES  DOWN. 

Send  for  Catalogue  and  our  new 
book  entitled  “ Modern  Under - 
wear,  and  How  to  Wear  It. 

They  are  free. 

HAY  &  TODD  MFC.  CO. 

YPSILANTI,  MICH. 


THE  SNOWBLACK  SHAWKNIT  STOCKINGS, 


I 


I 


I 

I 


permanently  black, 

SOFT,  GLOSSY  AND  DURABLE, 

gAVE  BEEN  lN  high  repute  for  years. 

Sold  by  the  trade  generally  and  obtainable  direct  from  the  manufacturers. 

MEDIUM-FINE  COTTON  HALF-HOSE,  STYLE  18s8,  &  25c.,  POST-PAID 

“  “  19s9,  “  25c.,  “  “ 

f  “  3s4,  “  50c.,  “  “ 

|  “  Yfl,  “  40c.,  “  “ 

SHAW  STOCKING  COe,  Lowell,  Mass. 


\ 


IS 


\ 


EXTRA-FINE 
EXTRA-FINE  “  «« 

From  best  combed  yarn, 

MEDIUM-STOUT  COTTON  HOSE 

1  and  1  rib  for  Boys  and  Girls,  ’ 


\ 


I 


Send  for  Descriptive 
Price-List. 


\ 


Suspenders 


what  you  want 

to  ASK  and  LOOK 

for  when  you  buy  a 

Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding, 

no  matter  what  the 
clerk  says.” 


For  sale  by  all  dry  goods 
dealers. 


BEARINC 
THIS 
NAME 
ARE  THE 


“ GRADUATED”  ELASTIC  CORD  MAKES  THEM  SO. 


iunivc^  1  1 1  CiTl  SU. 

price.  LookToSrh  •‘gkrfdPua,tehde”corjfLyndX5  nameTnTvery  ^in^  25  CCntS  SamPle  Pairs  mailed  *°r 


CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO., 


7  Decatur  Avenue,  ROXBURY,  HASS 


A  set  of  the  "S.  H.  &  M." 

,  .  .  _  .  .  minature  figures  showing  the 

latest  Parisian  costumes  with  booklet  on  "How  to  Bind 
the  Dress  Skirt.  "  malted  for  10c.  in  stamps. 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  P.  O.  Box  699,  N.  Y. 


‘S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


Private  European  Parties. 


(eighth  season.) 


May  11,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days;  June  29,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address 


FIRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  flags. 


m 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 


THE  (LVB  = 

(ocktails 


MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  GIN, 
TOM  GIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 


•  They  All  Tike  it.  I 
$  The  Tadies  Tike  it.  « 
j  So  Do  the  Men. 

C  Even  Children  Enjoy  it.  j 


We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
°*  }JbSu  te  y  pure  ancl  matured  liquors, 

and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
seived  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being  com¬ 
pounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they  will 
always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

-Tmnoisseurs  agree  that  of  two  cocktails 
made  of  the  same  material  and  proportions, 
the  one  which  is  aged  must  be  the  better. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail — made  without  any 
sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sample  4- 
ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid, 
for  40c. 

Avoid  Imitations. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 


^The  LAYMAN  PNEUMATIC  BOAT^ 


„  G*  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn. 
y  and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 


-w - ^  y-,  .  _  _  Also  Agents  for  United  States  for 

&  c°  sR,  1 .  sauce 

In  general  use  in  the  Royal  Hrmseheia  „  T  W.  *  m 


For  Sail  by  all  “d  ^ 

-  Se"d  «  cents  to  above  address  for  Sample  Bottle. 


A  Perfect 
Invention  w 
for  Fishing  A 
and  Hunting V 

Absolutely  T 

Safe.  ‘  A 

The  Most  A 
Comfortable  • 
Thing  on  ^ 


Water. 


r  F»r  sale  by  H.  I).  LAYMAN,  853  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

J  S»Iace  yovf  or(Ier  in  time  to  be  filled 
/  f°r  this  season.  (Lady  in  attendance.) 


LIFE 


Theodore  Hallam  once  defended  a  burglar.  The  burglar’s  wife  was  on 
the  witness-stand,  and  the  prosecuting  attorney  was  conducing  a  vigorous 
examination.  “  Madam,  you  are  the  wde  of  tins  man  ?  _  ^ 
he  was  a  burglar  when  you  married  him  .  •  .  •  , 

iTaeta  matrimonial  alliance  with  such  a  man?”  “Well,”  the  witness  said 
sarcastically,  “I  was  getting  old,  and  I  had  to  choose  between  a  lawyer  and  a 
burglar.”  The  cross-examination  ended  there.—  Exchange. 


AN  application  for  an  annual  pass  was  made  to  Commodore  Vanderb.lt  by 
the  president  of  a  road  about  twenty-five  miles  long.  “  Your  road  doesn  t  seem 
c  a  great  amount  of  territory,”  suggested  the  Commodore  to  the  applicant 
uNo  ”  saif  the  applicant :  “it  isn’t  quite  so  long  as  the  New  York  Central ;  but 
by  gracious,  Mr.  Vanderbilt,  it’s  just  as  wide  !”  The  pass  was  rssued.-A^  York 

Tribune. 

MR  J  L  Macadam,  the  Scotchman,  who  invented  the  kind  of  paving  which 

bears  his  name,  is  said  to  have  been  a  guest  at  a  large  dinner  given  in  honor  o 
Sir  Walter  Scott.  Being  asked  to  respond  to  a  toast,  Mr.  Macadam  rose,  an 
fheldof  hU  speech,  proposed  the  health  of  “the  great  Sir  Walter  Scott,  the 
Sossus  of  literature!”  In  an  instant  Sir  Walter  was  on  his  feet,  and  lifting  his 
glass,  exclaimed  :  “  Here’s  to  the  great  Mr.  Macadam,  the  colossus  of  roads  . 
— Argonaut. 

Maud  :  I  don't  know  what  I  am  ever  going  to  do  ! 

Fthfl  •  Why,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

Maud  '  Why!  M.  Feara,  of  Paris,  was  talking  very  earnestly  to  me  in 
French  last  night  and  I  didn’t  quite  understand  him  ;  and  he  spoke  so  impetuously, 
S  I  repUed  “  Oui,  oui,”  several  times.  It  has  just  occurred  to  me  that  perhaps 
he  was  proposing. — Harper's  Bazar. 


DOWN  in  Mississippi  not  so  very  long  ago  there  was  a  young  darky  who  bore 
the  classic  name  of  Scipio  and  was  the  happy  possessor  of  two  mules  which  re- 

.  r,r!p  ,tav  to  the  little  country  store,  and,  after  examining  the  entire  stock, 
purchased  two  hoopskirts  and  took  them  back  to  the  girl.  She  was  delighted,  but 

prettu  Look  heX'scipio,  What  furd’  you  get  two  er  dese  hupes  for  ?  ”  „ 

..  Why,  honey,"  responded  Scipio,  “  I  didn’  want’cher  t  look  lopsided. 

“Whus”at?  Lopsided?  Humph!”  Frrhamre 

»  Shoh,  honey.  I  got  one  fur  de  right  laig  an  one  fur  de  lef .  -Exc.  g  . 


From  Le  Courrier  Franfaise. 


L’EDUCATION  SENTIMENT  ALE.— By  Beardsley. 


21  lb.  Scorcher, 
Ladies’  22  lbs.. 


ARE  WARRANTED. 


THE  highest  of  all  high  grade  machines  built  in  the 
world,  regardless  of  price.  Our  facilities  are  the 
best  in  the  world  for  the  production  of  the  finest  possi¬ 
ble  results.  Every  machine  fully  guaranteed. 

INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 


GOUT? 


CATALOGUE  FREE 


Indianapolis, 


Ind., 


ASK  FOR  THIS  BRAND. 


MARK 


GLYCERINE-SOAP 


Absolutely  pure.  Lnequaled  for  all  persons  with 
a  delicate  and  tender  skin. 

ML  I,  HENS  A  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.S.  Acts. 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 


Pamphlet  Free. 


LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York. 


SGHERING’S  _ 

piperazih 

WATER  WILL  CURE  IT. 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 

Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 


‘ANTAHEOUS^ 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


THICK  OR  THIN. 


Can  be  laid  over  old  or  new  floors. 

Write  tor  New  Design  Book.  _ 

THE  INTERIOR  HARDWOOD  CO. 

1  M  C.  m  I  tniv  ivmiNAPOLIS.  IND. 


-  jt«r  Greatest  Ihvektjob 

STEPHEN  F.WHITMAH&SOH 

■Hmventqrs  and  Sole  Mam’FS.  +  PHILADELr 
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HIS  MISCALCULATION 


BREWSTER  &  CO., 


(OF  BROOME  ST.) 


Broadway,  47th  to  48th  Streets. 


(Only  place  of  business.) 


COACH  BUILDERS. 


The  acknowledged  standard  for  form  and  quality. 
Four-horse  Traps  and  Road  Coaches  a  specialty. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  gQJJOfj 


Boulevard, 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 


WHITE 

MTNS 


Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 


pilULCU  VJll  L11C  muv.1  cwiu  - - “ —  -  -  -  — 

name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us.  , 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 

ETrain’sy“  RESERVE  STOCK”  R  O.  B. 
Glenlivet  Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow: 
very  old  and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 


(eighth  season.) 


BROADWAY 

Bth.&lOlhSts. 

FOURTH  AVE. 


BROADWAY 

jV)  BlH.&lOthSu 

FOURTH  AVI 


Successors  to  A.T.Stewart  &  Co. 

DAY  IN  AND  DAY  OUT 

is  the  way  to  judge  a  store.  Take  tl 
days  as  they  come  now  and  we  are  willing  to  be  measured  that  wa 
— a  little  short  of  your  expecting  now  and  then,  away  ahead  in  mo; 
instances. 

ABOUT  BOOKS 


H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


Private  European  Parties 


May  ii,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days ;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days ;  J une  2q,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 


Have  you  noticed  how  the  great  space  between  the  Rotunda  and  Ninth  Street  h 
been  transformed  into  a  Bo  ik  store  ? 

And  what  you  see  now  is  but  the  beginning. 

Think  of  that,  you  who  know  the  common  run  or  even  the  uncommon  run  of  Bor 
stores — probably  the  best  arranged,  best  equipped  quarter-acre  or  so  of  Book  spa 
in  America,  and  oniy  the  start  !  ,  -'  • 

The  Books  you  want  are  there,  heaps  of  them — even  now  almost  any  book  you 
care  for.  If  it  isn't  there  we’ll  get  it  for  you.  ■ 

How  about  prices?  There’s  where  the  new  knife  cuts  deepest  into  old  ways,  b 
traditions,  no  precedents  here  to  hold  prices  up.  We  buy  and  sell  Books  just  as  y 
buy  and  sell  dress  goods— pay  the  very  least  market  prices,  and  pass  them  along  wi 
the  merest  shaving  of  profit  added.  - 

Of  course  it  makes  the  old  fogy  concerns  squirm— progress  of  any  sort  does,  son 
of  them  turn  over  in  their  sleep,  groan  a  little  and  dream  that  they  are  awake. 

Meantime  our  Book  store  holds  out  hands  of  welcome  to  everybody— asking  on 
that  you  be  not  very  critical  for  a  few  weeks  yet. 


Ninth  Street. 

STATIONERY 

Hard  by  the  Book  store— part  of  it,  in  fact.  Such  a  Stationery  store  as  you  wou 
choose.  Full  of  the  things  you  want,  next  to  nothing  of  the  things  you  don  t  want 
and  prices  below  your  expecting. 


Ward's  Irish  Linen  Writing  Paper. 

Hurd's  Superfine  Writing  Paper. 

Writing  Cases. 

Desk  Pads,  sterling  silver  or  leather  mount¬ 
ings. 

Desk  Sets,  sterling  silver  and  leather  mount¬ 
ings. 


Esterbrook,  Spencerian  and  Gillotl's  Sti 
Pens. 

Faber  and  Eagle  Lead  Pencils. 

Placing  Cards  .  _ 

Wedding.  Reception  and  Visiting  Cards,  r 
graving  in  correct  styles  and  shapes. 


“‘s0- 

You  can  write  for  Books  or  Stationery  and  be  sure  that  you  will  be  served  as  wen 
if  you  came  to  the  store  in  person. 


STPrKmmnpr'E 


Wh  ITING  M’F’G 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  18th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


Co. 


Solid  Silver 

(Exclusively.) 
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NO  NONSENSE  ABOUT  HIM. 

“  He  must  be  a  terrible  bashful  cuss  to  ride  behind  his  gal  like  that.  ’Tain’t  the  way  we  do  in  Arizony.” 


THE  SILVER  LINING. 

HICAGOAN  :  What  is  the  most  pleasing  discovery 
you’ve  made  since  your  stay  here  ? 

New  Yorker:  The  fact  that  there  are  two  hundred 
trains  leaving  daily. 


“Why  not  wear  your  hat  on  your  chin?” 


NEATNESS. 

WITHOUT  her  leave  he  stole  a  kiss. 

He  did.  Oh,  bliss  ! 

A  sharp  command  was  promptly  his  : 
“Just  put  that  back,  I  tell  you  this, 
Where  it  belongs,”  spoke  haughty  miss. 
He  did.  Oh,  bliss  ! 


NO  NIGHT  THERE. 

GABRIEL  :  Young  man  inside 
wants  to  get  out. 

St.  Peter  :  What’s  the  matter 
with  him  ? 

Gabriel:  Says  he 
won’t  stay  in  a  place 
where  there  is  no  chance 
of  wearing  a  dress  suit. 


*  LAD  to  see  you 
again,  old  fellow. 
I  haven’t  seen  you  for  six 
months.  Thought  you’d 
left  the  land  of  the 
living.” 

“  Well,  I  have.  I’ve 
gone  into  business  in 
Philadelphia.” 
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A  GENTLEMAN  from  the  country  who  lately 
spent  a  few  days  in  New  York  found  time 
evening  to  go  to  one  of  the  best  known  en¬ 
tertainment  dives  in  town,  and  view 
the  living  pictures.  He  reported  that 
the  pretty  pictures  amused  him, 
and  that  the  nude  ones  disap¬ 
pointed  him,  but  there  were  one 
or  two  military  pictures  in  the 
series  and  they  surprised  him,  for 
he  said  they  actually  roused  his 
torpid  spirit  so  that  shivers  ran  up 
and  down  his  back  and  tears  came 
into  his  eyes.  He  was  speculating 
when  Life  heard  from  him  whether 
patriotism,  or  at  least  the  fighting  phase  of  it,  was  not  man’s 
strongest  passion.  There  he  was,  just  an  ordinary,  lazy 
patriot,  willing  to  have  anybody  who  would  do  all  the  hard 
work  of  government,  and  yet  the  sight  of  some  imitation 
bloodshed,  and  a  group  of  men  in  blue  uniforms  making  a 
last  stand  around  a  tattered  flag,  had  stirred  his  blood  and 
roused  his  emotions  while  so-called  “  nude  art  ’  only  bored 
him. 


IN  times  like  these  when  the  newspaper  business  is  still  a 
little  dull,  when  journals  like  the  Tribune  are  ashamed 
of  what  is  going  on  at  Albany,  and  journals  like  the 
Sun  are  ashamed  of  what  goes  on  in  New  York,  and 
all  are  glad  to  divert  the  attention  of  their  readers,  and 
to  say  something  that  will  stir  folks  up  to  buy  news¬ 
papers,  it  is  worth  while  to  remember  that  patriotism 
is  a  strenuous  passion,  and  that  journals  which  trade  in 
the  imitation  of  it  called  “  jingoism,”  and  shriek  in  and  out 
of  season  for  worships  and  the  Monroe  Doctrine  and  the 
strong  hand,  are  giving  their  readers  matter  about  as  inflam¬ 
matory  as  the  law  permits  to  be  carried  in  the  mails.  It  is 
not  hard  to  inform  one’s  self  as  to  the  main  points  of  the  Mon¬ 
roe  Doctrine.  It  is  worth  while  nowadays  for  really  sensible 
people  to  learn  what  it  is,  so  that  when  the  cry  is  raised  that 
it  is  in  peril  they  may  be  able  to  judge  whether  the  facts 
justify  the  disturbance,  or  the  cry  is  merely  a  huckster’s 
shout  designed  for  the  promotion  of  trade. 


IT  would  be  in¬ 
teresting  to 
know  whether  Col. 
Waring  uses  his 
spare  time  to  clean 
his  streets  or  to 
carry  on  his  alterca¬ 
tions  and  miscel¬ 
laneous  corre¬ 
spondence.  Either 
job  is  a  large  job, 
and  fit  apparently 
to  make  great  in¬ 
roads  into  the  solid 
clay.  Both  jobs 
are  pretty  thoroughly  done  too.  The  Colonel  s  gifts  for 
altercation  seem  almost  equal  to  Mr.  \\  histler  s,  while  his 
talent  for  cleaning  the  streets  is  exceptional  too.  His  com¬ 
bat,  which  still  rages,  with  the  G.  A.  R.,  is  terrific,  but  need 
not  cause  alarm.  The  G.  A.  R.  has  shown  great  capacity 
in  the  past  for  taking  care  of  itself,  and  is  not  likely  to  suffer 
any  serious  hardship  at  Colonel  Waring  s  hands.  But  it 
need  not  hope  to  get  the  Colonel  out  of  office  so  long  as  he 

keeps  the  streets  clean. 

*  *  * 

THERE  is  a  call  for  more  public  kindergartens  in  New 
York,  and  for  more  money  to  support  those  that  now 
exist.  The  crude  notion  about  kindergartens  is  that  they 
are  a  faddish  mode  of  making  children  believe  that  they  are 
learning  something.  The  better  opinion  is  that  they'  are  an 
admirable  means  of  developing  the  young  idea  and  keeping 
it  out  of  mischief.  The  poorer  the  child  and  the  worse  his 
home  the  more  the  kindergarten  does  for  him.  Give  him 
all  the  kindergarten  he  needs.  There  is  no  way  in  which 
you  can  do  him  more  good  with  the  same  amount  of  money. 
*  *  * 

PROFESSOR  NORDAU  says  that  Tolstoi  and  Ibsen 
are  degenerates.  Mr.  Howells  says  that  Professor 
Nordau  doesn’t  know  what  he  is  talking  about  and  knows 
that  he  doesn’t.  He  is  an  imposter,  Mr.  Howells  thinks, 
and  a  good  deal  of  a  blackguard  besides.  The  prospect 
that  Professor  Nordau  may  presently  develop  a  theory 
about  Mr.  Howells  to  account  for  Mr.  Howells’s  convictions 
as  to  Ibsen,  Tolstoi  and  Nordau  lends  interest  to  the 
possibility  of  a  revised  edition  of  the  Professor’s  erudite  and 
stirring  work. 

*  *  * 

PERRY,  the  train  robber,  says  that  the  officials  at  Mat- 
teawan  are  unkind  to  him,  and  make  his  life  a  sore 
burden.  It  is  hard  to  satisfy  Perry.  When  he  was  loose  in 
the  world,  he  took  vast  pains  to  build  up  for  himself  an 
enormous  reputation  as  a  desperado.  He  was  exceptionally 
successful,  and  in  a  very  short  time  became  one  of  the  best 
known  men  in  the  country.  Now  he  complains  because, 
apparently,  he  receives  the  circumspect  attention  that  his 
reputation  warrants.  He  seems,  by  the  way,  as  sane  a 
criminal  as  was  ever  shut  up  in  a  mad  house.  But  a  man 
so  sane  as  he  should  be  more  reasonable. 
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‘YOU  ARE  THE  GOAL  OK  MY  AFFECTIONS;  ARE  YOU  NOT? 


nci  SLUHLU. 

‘  LoOK  HERE,”  HE  SAID,  COMING  BREATHLESSLY  INTO  HER  PRESENCE, 

‘YOU  HAVE  ALWAYS  ASSURED  ME  THAT  I  WAS.” 

‘  And  I’ve  been  making  steady  gains  towards  you,  haven’t  I  >” 

‘You  HAVE.” 

‘And  I’m  on  your  fifteen-yard  line,  am  I  not?” 

‘Yes,  I  guess  you  are.” 

'  Well  your  father  kicked  me  out  of  the  house  last  night,  and  I  want  ten  yards  for  interference,  see.” 


« !'■  1 


H 


I 
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he  turned  away  and  started  for  his  club.  As  he 
reached  it,  he  hesitated,  hardly  daring  to  go  in  ; 
but  with  a  shrug  of  his  shoulders,  he  entered 
and  hastened  through  the  hall  to  a  room  which 
he  hoped  to  find  empty. 

Lighting  a  cigar  and  touching  a  call  bell, 
through  force  of  habit,  he  ordered  a  bottle  of 
beer  and  then  sank  back  into  an  easy  chair  and 
smoked  and  thought.  Though  an  ardent 
student  of  the  law  it  seemed  to  him  afterward 
that  never  in  his  life  had  he  so  concentrated  his 
faculties  as  on  this  occasion.  The  efforts  he 
made  to  solve  legal  snarls  seemed  forever  after¬ 
ward  feeble.  Prima  facie  the  case  was  simple, 
but  intuitively  he  felt  that  there  was  a  great 
deal  behind.  There  he  sat  staring  into  space 
and  thought  over  the  whole  evening.  She  had 


A  GOOD  ROBBING  WITH  ALCOHOL  TO 
FRESHEN  THE  PICTURE  UP  BEFORE  THE 

Bishop  arrives. 


TWO  LETTERS. 

he  wrote  : 

LAST  night  I  dared  not  say  to  you 

The  words  my  tongue  oft  strove  to  tell, 
And  yet  I’m  positive  you  knew 

The  sureness  of  your  witching  spell. 

Whene’er  I  gazed  into  your  eyes— 
October’s  most  delicious  brown  ! 

They  looked  at  me  in  mild  surprise, 

As  one  who  sees  a  clumsy  clown. 

And  when  I  left  you  at  the  gate 

And  gave  your  hand  one  chaste  salute, 

I  tried  to  ask  of  you  my  fate 

In  love.  Alas.!  my  lips  were  mute. 

And  so  my  emissaries  must 

Be  pen  and  ink  and  halting  measure  , 
But  you  will  answer  this  I  trust 

One  word  from  you  will  be  a  treasure. 

she  wrote : 

This  morning.  Jack,  I  got  your  letter. 

Foolish  boy  to  waste  your  scrips  1 
But  as  for  answer — well,  you  d  better 
Come  and  take  it  from  my  lips  1 


ONE  TOUCH  OF  NATURE. 

he  reached  the  street,  he 


1 


halted,  and  for  an  instant 
thought  he 
would  go 
back  and 
try  to  solve  the  mystery 
which  was  puzzling  him. 
But  after  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  thought 


ever  since  he  left  her,  had  finally  taken  shape. 
He  fairly  reeled  in  his  seat  as  it  forced  itself 
upon  him.  But  he  was  sure  he  was  not  mis¬ 
taken.  She  was  in  love  with  him  and  yet  why ! 
He  could  not  understand  it  and  never  before 
had  he  felt  so  utterly  unworthy  of  a  woman's 
love. 

He  had  never  thought  of  her  as  a  possible 
wife.  But  he  believed  he  was  a  gentleman, 
and  a  man  of  honor.  If  he  had  won  this 
woman's  love,  although  unwittingly  and  with¬ 
out  effort,  she  as  one  of  the  weaker  part  of 
humanity,  should  not  be  allowed  to  suffer.  The 
very  next  day  he  would  ask  her  to  marry'  him. 
Then  he  thought  it  all  out,  how  all  his  life,  he 
would  strive  to  make  her  happy  and  she  should 
never  know  that  he  had  discovered  her  secret. 
Yes,  this  was  the  right  thing  for  him  to  do, 
and  nobly  and  chivalrously  would  he  do  it, 
though  of  his  own  chances  of  happiness  he  did 
not  dare  to  think. 

Then  with  a  sudden  start,  which  upset  his 
untasted  beer  and  threw'  cigar  ashes  all  over 
him,  he  pulled  himself  together  and  left  the 
club.  He  strode  through  the  hall,  hardly 
noticing  the  nods  with  w'hich  passing  members 
greeted  him.  They  seemed  beneath  his  notice, 
they  were  common  mortals  of  the  earth, 
earthy,  while  he— well,  he  was  brave,  and 
noble,  and  felt  that,  morally,  he  was  head  and 
shoulders  above  his  fellow-men.  He  alone  had 
reached  the  full  stature  of  a  man  and  w'as  great 
and  good.  So  exulting  as  might  a  martyr  on 
his  w'ay  to  the  stake,  he  walked  home. 

But  in  the  still  watches  of  the  night  this 
mood  left  him  ;  he  began  to  doubt  and  slowly 
and  sadly  this  time,  he  went  over  the  whole 


11  Your  wife  viewed  de  picture  dis 
morning  and  vas  delighted.  She  said 
I  HAD  caught  your  customary  attitude 
exactly.  Step  in,  sir.” 


seemed  uneasy,  and  observing  this,  he  had 
striven  to  be  entertaining.  He  did  not  know' 
now  what  they  had  talked  about,  but  she  had 
been  inattentive  and  had  several  times  failed 
utterly  to  catch  the  point  of  what  he  was  say¬ 
ing.  Whenever  she  had  laughed  at  some 
remark  or  anecdote,  she  had  become  almost 
hysterical.  And  that  clinging  touch  of  her 
hand  when  he  said  “Good  night,  and  that 
look  in  her  eyes. 

They  had  been  friends  for  so  long.  They 
had  boasted  about  it  to  each  other,  and  had 
been  so  sure  that  now',  if  never  before,  a  man 
and  a  woman  were  real  friends  without  a  tinge 
of  sentiment.  That  she  should  go  and  spoil  it 
all  by  falling  in  love.  He  started  as  he  realized 
that  the  thought  w'hich  had  been  haunting  him 


But  the  alcohol  had  got  in  its  work. 
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SUCCESS  ASSURED. 

Dashaway:  Jagway  HAS  JUST  INVENTED  a  new  cocktail.  I  SAW  him  yesterday,  and  I  GUESS  IT’S 
Cleverton ;  What  did  he  say  about  it  ? 

Dashaivay  :  He  couldn’t  talk. 


GOING  TO  BE  A  SUCCESS. 


ground  once  more.  He  reached  the  same  con¬ 
clusion,  but  the  glory  of  it  departed  with 
familiarity  and  drearily  this  time  he  made  up 
his  mind  that  there  was  but  the  one  way. 

With  daylight  his  doubts  returned,  but 
putting  them  aside  as  best  he  was  able, 
he  went  down  town  in  a  condition  wholly 
unfit  for  business.  As  he  entered  his  office 


a  messenger  handed  him  a  note. 

“  My  dear  friend,”  it  ran,  “  I  had  made  up 
my  mind  last  night  to  tell  you  something.  But 
when  you  came  I  was  not  able  to  do  it,  and 
you  seemed  determined  not  to  help  me  a  bit. 
But  now  you  must  know,  I  am  engaged  to 
John  Francis,  whom  I  know  you  like,  and  I 
feel  sure  you  will  congratulate  me.  I  hardly 


know  why  I  couldn’t  tell  you  last  night ;  we 
have  been  together  so  much  lately  that  I  was 
afraid— I  mean — well,  I  hardly  know  what  I 
mean.  My  conscience  at  all  events,  is  clear. 

I  am  sure  I  never  flirted  with  you - ” 

He  let  the  paper  fall  and  started  earnestly  at 
the  lock  of  his  desk. 

H ugh  McKittrick ,  Jr. 


THE  ROMANCE  OF  AMERICA  AS  SEEN  BY  BOURGET. 

WHEN  an  Englishman  comes  to  this  country,  makes  a  two-month’s  visit,  and 
then  goes  home  to  write  an  octavo  volume  of  his  “  impressions,”  he  usually 
d-votes  his  five  hundred  pages  to  condemning  us  for  the  things  in  which  we  differ 
from  England,  and  faintly  praising  us  for  the  two  or  three  traits  which  we  seem 
to  possess  in  common  with  his  own  people. 

It  is  far  different  with  M.  Paul  Bourget,  whose  impressions  of  America  are 
now  published  in  a  revised  translation  under  the  title  “Outre-Mer"  (Scribners.) 
He  does  not  try  to  trim  America  to  the  pattern  of  France— or  search  diligently  for 
traits  that  suggest  what  is  excellent  in  his  own  countrymen.  You  are  made  to 
feel  from  the  first  page  that  here  is  an  alert,  sympathetic  and  yet  critical  in¬ 
telligence  that  came  among  us  with  open  mind  anxious  to  perceive  what  America 
meant  to  Americans  themselves. 

The  result  is  one  of  the  most  entertaining  books  on  this  country  that 
foreigners  have  recently  produced.  It  is  in  no  sense  a  systematic  and  scientific 
study  of  government  and  institutions,  like  the  splendid  work  of  Mr.  Bryce.  It 
can  never  be  referred  to  in  parliamentary  speeches  as  “  an  authority.”  But  for 
almost  the  first  time  is  America  seen  through  the  eyes  of  a  thorough  cosmopolite, 
accustomed  to  association  with  men  and  women  of  social  position  and  distinction 
in  many  countries  other  than  his  own.  One  is  made  to  feel  that  he  is  measuring 
America  not  only  with  France  but  with  many  other  civilized  nations,  and  more 
than  all  with  America’s  own  ideal  of  itself.  That  is  perhaps  the  finest  thing  in 
the  book-the  admirable  intuition  and  induction  by  which  the  author  abstracted 
from  the  representative  men  and  women  he  met  a  definite  picture  of  their  ideals 


of  American  life.  *  *  *  * 

\\/HEN  he  has  done  this,  then  by  his  acutely  trained  power  of  expression  he 
’’  makes  clear  that  Americans  are  hardly  conscious  of  what  is  most  wonderful 

_ _ _  _  in  their  own  achievements. 

And  that  is  as  it  should  be 


FROM  BOSTON. 

Browning  Bean ,  Jr.  ‘  Grandfather,  my 

CONSCIENCE  URGES  ME  TO  REMIND  YOU  THAT 
YOU  FORGOT  THE  NECESSITY  OF  MAKING  A 
RETURN,  IN  YOUR  TAX  REPORT,  OF  THE  FIBROUS 
QUADRUPED  KNOWN  AS  A  “HOBBY  HORSE”  THAT 
YOU  PRESENTED  ME  WITH  DURING  THE  RECENT 
HOLIDAY  FESTIVITIES.  I  BELIEVE  I  AM  CORRECT 
IN  ASSUMING  THIS  TO  BE  IN  ACCORDANCE  WITH 
THE  LAW  AS  EXEMPLIFIED  IN  SECTION  28, 

Income  tax,  regarding  “  personal  property 

ACQUIRED  BY  GIFT.” 


— for  the  manifestation  of 
the  highest  power  is  often 
the  least  conscious.  Our 
conscious  artists — the  men 
who  write,  and  draw,  and 
lecture  —  are  those  who 
would  most  certainly  place 
before  M.  Bourget  our 
terrible  shortcomings  as 
compared  with  England 
and  France. 

But,  although  he  is  first 
of  all  a  man  of  letters,  he 
does  not  allow  his  vision 
to  be  clouded  with  such 
exclusive  literary  views. 
He  rightly  sees  that  the 
wonderful  industrial  and 
commercial  accomplish¬ 
ments  of  this  country  have 
called  for  minds  of  the 
highest  executive  order — 
that  we,  in  fact,  are  living 
in  the  age  of  romance  and 
do  not  know  it.  “  The 
president  of  a  great  rail¬ 
road,”  he  says,  “the  pro¬ 
prietor  of  a  great  news¬ 
paper,  the  master  of  a 
great  factory  has  more  real 
power  than  a  prince.  Only 
he  is  a  prince  who  has 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS. 

Ada  Rehan, 

At  THE  AGE  OF  THREE.  FROM  A  PHOTOGRAPH 
TAKEN  IN  1876. 

made  himself,  and  a  similar  conquest  is  within  the  reach  of 
all  provided  they  have  the  strength. 

A  thoughtful  American  would  remind  M.  Bourget  that  it 
is  because  we  have  observed  these  princes  in  the  rather 
sordid  and  often  undignified  process  of  “  making  them¬ 
selves  "  that  we  have  less  reverence  for  the  product  of  their 
strenuous  exertions. 

We  should  have  the  higher  appreciation  of  M.  Bourget ’s 
views  because  he  has  had  the  discernment  to  grasp  the  idea 
that  when  the  men  of  imagination  and  force  in  a  nation  are 
engaged  in  spanning  a  continent  with  railroads,  or  throwing 
webs  of  steel  across  great  rivers,  or  talking  across  a 
thousand  miles,  or  lighting  a  city  by  the  turn  of  a  thumb¬ 
screw,  it  is  hardly  fair  to  arraign  the  whole  nation  for  lack 
of  imagination  or  originality  because  it  has  not  produced 
an  Ibsen,  a  Tolstoi,  or  a  Maeterlinck. 

*  *  *  * 

\  WHILE  M.  Bourget's  observations  on  American  business 

’  ’  men  seem  to  us  the  most  significant  in  the  book,  and 
of  most  value  as  a  new  light  for  foreigners  on  a  new 


The  great  event  of  her  career  occurred  in  1878.  Then  for  the 
first  time  she  gazed  on  Mr.  Augustin  Daly.  It  is  not  recorded  that 
she  fainted  or  turned  a  double  somersault.  And  we  are  all  aware 
that  Mr.  Daly  did  not  drop  dead.  The  result  of  the  meeting  was 
that  Miss  Rehan  became  the  leading  lady  in  Mr.  Daly’s  company. 
This  position  she  has  since  held,  to  the  gratification  and  satisfaction 
of  many  audiences. 

Miss  Rehan  stands  about  seventeen-and-a-half  hands  high  and 
her  hair  is  a  bright  bay  in  color.  She  is  thoroughly  broken  to 
single  harness,  does  not  shy  and  rarely  kicks.  Her  knee-action  is 
good,  and  out  on  the  road  she  is  observed  by  all  who  look  at  her. 

Miss  Rehan’s  most  pronounced  characteristic  is  her  power  of 
inspiring  imitation  in  other  women.  This  is  particularly  true  of 
stage-women,  and  the  American  stage  is  to-day  densely  populated 
with  inferior  actresses  who  wrongly  take  Miss  Rehan’s  peculiarities 
and  mannerisms  for  the  foundation  of  her  success.  Imitation  may 
be  the  sincerest  flattery,  but  in  this  case  it  is  a  little  bit  hard  on  the 
American  people.  Miss  Rehan  has  made  several  professional  mis¬ 
takes,  and  her  art  is  not  without  its  flaws,  but  she  is  conscientious, 
is  a  hard  worker,  and  Life  makes  his  obeisance  to  her. 


civilization,  still  there  is  a  great  deal  of  entertainment  to  be  had  from  his 
bright  pictures  of  American  society,  American  pleasures,  American  work¬ 
ingmen,  and  the  Sunny  South. 

It  is  surely  rather  nice  to  be  praised  by  a  foreigner  who  is  not 
patronizing,  and  intelligently  criticised  by  a  man  who  is  sympathetic. 

Droch. 

THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  XI. 

Miss  Ada  Rehan. 

jyi  ISS  ADA  REHAN,  whose  physical,  intellectual  and  artistic  develop¬ 
ment  is  graphically  shown  in  our  illustrations  was  born  on  the  twenty- 
second  of  April,  18  — .  We  know  the  year  but  do  not  state  it  because  Life 
has  no  desire  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  anyone.  Sweet  Limerick,  in  Ireland, 
had  the  honor  of  being  her  birthplace,  and  has  consequently  become  one 
of  the  best  known  of  Irish  names  to  Americans.  The  family  surname  was 
Crehan,  but  Miss  Rehan  did  not  care  to  drag  the  preliminary  C  in  the  dust 
of  the  stage.  She  arrived  in  America  at  the  early  age  of  five,  and  informed 
the  reporters  who  had  gathered  at  Sandy  Hook  to  meet  her  that  she  con¬ 
sidered  America  “  just  too  lovely  for  anything.” 


Miss  Ada  Rehan, 
As  Lady  Macbeth. 


Miss  Ada  Rehan, 

From  a  view  taken  in  1883,  when  ten  years  of  age. 
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LIFE 


THE  PERPETUAL  NUISANCE. 

SOME  years  ago  we  had  a  great  civil  war. 

Patriots,  regardless  of  creed,  politics  or 
nativity,  went  forth  from  homes  and  occupation 
to  battle  for  the  Union.  Many  were  killed  and 
many  were  wounded.  Good  citizens  then  were 
and  are  now  glad  to  reward  and  honor  these 
patriots  and  their  dependent  survivors. 

Unfortunately  the  men  who  have  made  the 
most  strenuous  demands  on  this  national  grati¬ 
tude  were  not  and  are  not  the  ones  who  did  the 
fighting.  The  most  conspicuous  of  the  pension- 
grabbers  are  enrolled  in  an  organized  band  of 
mendicants  called  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Re¬ 
public.  Into  every  public  discussion  it  thrusts 
its  unwelcome  voice  and  is  a  constant  drag  on 
good  and  economical  government.  The  un¬ 
ending  demands  of  the  element  it  represents 
are  largely  responsible  for  the  present  embarrass¬ 
ment  of  the  United  States  Treasury.  Not  con¬ 
tent  with  this,  it  imposes  its  impudent  claims 
even  on  states  and  municipalities. 

Col.  George  E.  Waring,  a  city  official  of 
New  York,  recently  finding  the  workings  of  his  department  interfered  with 
by  the  demands  of  worthless  veterans,  or  alleged  veterans,  dared  to  apply  the 
epithet  “  pension  bummers  ”  to  this  august  organization.  Now  the  organization, 
with  its  customary  cheek,  clamors  for  Col.  Waring’s  removal  from  his  official 
position. 

Life  doesn’t  quite  understand  why  this  should  be  done.  Col.  Waring  was 
appointed  to  certain  duties.  It  is  the  general  opinion  that  he  performs  his  duties 
well.  If  he  damns  the  Pope,  or  the  Four  Hundred,  or  the  G.  A.  R.,  outside 
of  business  hours,  we  don’t  see  what  right  any  one  has  to  say  that  this 
interferes  with  his  ability  as  a  street  cleaner  or  to  demand  his  retirement 
from  that  position  of  public  service. 

Life  thinks  that  Col.  Waring,  although  he  is  in  the  public  ser¬ 
vice,  has  a  right  to  a  private  opinion  and  the  right  to  express  it. 

Likewise  that  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  has  a  perfect  right 
to  go  and  soak  its  enlarged  head. 


HE  WAS  IN  NO  HURRY. 

*  *  T  T  E  lives  !  ” 

A  A  As  the  doctor  spoke,  the  man  who  but  a  few  moments 
before  had  been  struck  by  a  passing  cable  car,  and  who  was  now 
lying  prostrate  in  the  rear  room  of  the  corner  drug  store,  moved 
uneasily  and  slowly  opened  his  eyes  and  looked  wonderingly 
around  him  on  the  faces  of  the  men  who  had  carried  him  away 
from  the  path  of  death. 

“Am  I  hurt?”  he  queried  vaguely,  as  he  made  an  effort  to 
move,  and  then  sank  back  again,  his  face  pale  from  the  unusual 
pain. 

“  Yes,”  said  the  doctor.  “  Don’t  you  remember  you  were  trying 
to  cross  the  street  and  did  not  see  the  car  behind  you  ?  It’s  a 
wonder  that  you  were  not  killed.  We  were  going  to  take  you 
direct  to  the  hospital,  but  I  thought  when  you  came  to  you  might 
wish  to  go  home.  I  think  you  can  be  moved  now.” 

A  look  of  great  anxiety  came  over  the  injured  man’s  face. 

“  What  time  is  it  ?”  he  asked. 


It  did  look  queer,  but - 


The  doctor  consulted  his  watch.  “It  is  now," 
he  said,  “  just  a  quarter  past  five." 

“  Would  it  be  any  harm,”  said  the  sufferer,  with 
an  expression  of  deep  earnestness,  “  if  I  stayed 


Edward  was  behind. 


LIFE- 
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YING  her  shoe 


SHE  stood  by  a  door  that  was  festooned  with  flowers. 

While  the  sound  of  the  waltz  floated  lazily  through  ; 

And  young  bloods  of  fashion  and  maids  with  fat  dowers 
Stood  watching  us,  while  I  was  tying  her  shoe. 

She  wore  a  red  stocking,  soft,  delicate  silk. 

Her  ankle  just  turned  to  perfection — yes  two, 
And  the  edge  of  her  petticoat,  whiter  than  milk, 
I  saw  ;  and  I  trembled— when  tying  her  shoe. 


here  for  an  hour  or  so  yet  ?  I  don’t  want  to  go  home 
just  now.” 

“  But  you  would  be  much  better  cared  for  there,"  replied 
the  medical  man,  “  and  I  don’t  see  any  reason  why  you 
should  want  to  stay  here.  Come,  what  difference  does  it 
make  whether  you  get  home  now  or  an  hour  from  now  ?” 

“  It  makes  a  great  difference,”  exclaimed  the  man  on  the 
couch,  with  a  look  of  intense  anguish.  “  You  may  not  know 
it,  sir,”  he  went  on,  his  voice  rising  with  the  excitement,  as 
he  clutched  the  physician  by  the  arm  and  winced  visibly  at 
the  thought  what  might  be  his  fate,  “  but  my  wife  is  giving 
an  afternoon  tea,  and  1  thought  I  would  rather  wait  until  it 
is  over  with.”  Tom  Masson. 


Ah  me  !  for  the  days  of  young  love  and  young  life, 

For  the  days  when  my  cares  were  both  trifling  and  few  ! 
Just  seven  long  years  I’ve  been  calling  her  “  wife,” 

And  now  think  it  a  bore — when  I’m  tying  her  shoe. 

Torn  Hall. 
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For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company.  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera. 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  l  Clarastrasse,  Maveuce, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


The  cowboy  was  sitting  in  a  chair  tilted  back  against  the 
shady  side  of  the  saloon,  taking  it  easy,  when  one  of  his 
friends  came  by. 

“  Hello,  Dick  !  ”  he  said.  “  What’s  this  story  about  the 
barkeep  over  the  way  calling  you  a  liar  yisterday  and 
bullyraggin’  you  around  for  an  hour  or  more  ?  ” 

“  That’s  what  he  done,"  admitted  Dick  boldly. 

“  What  did  you  let  him  do  it  for  ?  ” 

“  I  had  my  reasons.” 

“  ’Fraid  of  him  ?  ” 

Dick  jumped  up.  “  Hold  on  there,  pard,”  he  said.  “  You 
ain’t  in  the  same  fix  that  the  barkeep  was,  and  it  ain’t  safe.” 

“  Don’t  you  worry  about  me.  What  about  the  barkeep  ?” 

“  Well,  it  was  this  way,”  explained  Dick.  “  The  barkeep 
was  negotiatin’  fer  a  policy  on  his  life  fer  $10,000  in  favor  of 
his  widder.  The  business  wasn’t  settled  till  this  mornin’. 
Now  it’s  in  working  order,  an’  I’m  going  over  after  a  while 
and  give  him  a  chance  to  bullyrag  me  some  more.  Then 
I’ll  go  round  and  have  a  little  talk  with  the  widder.  You 
must  think  I’m  a  chump  that  can’t  see  past  the  end  of  my 
nose.” — Detroit  Free  Press. 

It  is  natural  for  a  woman  to  resent  the  imputation  that 
the  feminine  mind  is  not  so  strong  as  the  masculine,  and 


this  spirit  of  independence  was  early  manifested  in  a  school¬ 
girl  living  in  a  Massachusetts  town.  She  had,  too  often, 
perhaps,  been  made  to  acknowledge  the  superiority  of  her 
brothers.  One  day  her  mother  remarked  upon  the  apparent 
utter  lack  of  intelligence  in  a  hen. 

“You  can’t  teach  a  hen  anything,”  she  said.  “They 
have  ruined  more  of  the  garden  than  a  drove  of  cattle 
would.  You  can  teach  a  cat,  dog  or  pig  something,  but  a 
hen— never  !  ” 

“  Hm  !  ”  exclaimed  the  child  indignantly,  “  I  think  they 
know  just  as  much  as  roosters  !  " —  Youth's  Companion . 

How  true  it  is  that  a  guilty  conscience  needs  no  accuser 
was  well  shown  by  the  following  little  occurrence  : 

A  gentleman  went  out  of  town  for  a  day’s  fishing,  taking 
a  luncheon  with  him.  When  he  reached  the  creek  he  dis¬ 
covered  that  he  had  dropped  the  luncheon  somewhere  on  the 
way,  and  hastened  back  to  look  for  it.  By  and  by  he  met  a 
burly  negro,  who  looked  very  well  pleased  with  himself 
and  was  picking  his  teeth. 

“  Did  you  pick  up  anything  in  the  road  as  you  came 
along  ?  ”  asked  the  gentleman. 

“No,  sah,”  answered  the  colored  man,  “  I  didn’t  pick 
up  anything.  Couldn’t  a  dog  have  found  it  and  eat  it  up  ?  ” 
— Exchange. 
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Ivory  Soap 

There  is  a  “comfortable  feeling  that 
comes  after  a  bath  with  Ivory  Soap. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


Many  bicycle  makers  are  “  Groping  in  the  Dark.” 

They  reduce  the  weight  of  the  wheels  at  random — and  weaken  them 
at  vital  points. 

The  weight  of  a  Victor  is  reduced  by  science. 

Every  change  depends  upon  the  record  of  the  Dynamometer.* 

Others  guess — We  know — that  the  Victor  is  the  lightest  and  easiest 
running  bicycle  on  the  market. 

*This  wonderful  machine  is  the  only  device  in  the  world  by  which  the  power  used  to  run  a 
bicycle  can  be  accurately  measured. 

Ye  invented  it  and  use  it  exclusively  to  perfect  Victor  Bicycles. 

OVERMAN  WHEEL  CO. 

BOSTON.  NEW  YORK.  DETROIT.  DENVEP 

Pacific  Coast  :  SAN  FRANCISCO.  LOS  ANGELES.  PORTLAND. 
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Lace  Curtains. 


During  this  week  we  shall 


offer  complete  assort 
rnents  of  Irish  Point  and 
Tambour  Lace  Curtains, 
at  the  greatest  reduction 
of  this  season. 

IRISH  POINTS. 


PER  PAIR  PER  PAIR 

$2.50;  Formerly  $4.00 
$3.50;  “  '  $4.75 

$5.00;  “  $8.00 

$7.50;  “  $11.00 

$10.00;  “  $15.50 

Muslin  Curtains  for  Cot¬ 
tages,  full  size,  of  Swiss 
manufacture,  per  pair: 
$1.50;  Formerly  $2.50 
$2.25;  “  ‘  $3.75 

$3.50;  “  $5.00 

$4.50;  “  $6.00 

Fine  Holland  Shades, 
Knotted  Linen  Fringe, 
Hartshorn  spring  rollers, 
all  colors,  size  6x3  feetJ' 


made  and 
cents  each. 


put  up,  50 


James  McCreery  &  Co. 


GRACEFUL 
DURABLE. 
BERUTIFUL, 

FITTED  WITH  “G  &  J”  TIRES 

“WHICH  GIVE  NO  TROUBLE” 
Handsome  catalogue  free  at  Rambler  agencies 

Gormully  &  Jeffery  Mfq.  Co. 

Chicago,  Boston,  Washington,  New  York. 


Broadway  and  11th  St., 
New  York. 


PAY 

POST- 


Brooklyn,  Detroit,  Coventry,  England 


AGE. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  life 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  Ycu 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  fo 
“How  and  Why”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Chest 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


(uticura 


One  Swallow 


Instantly  Relieves 


SKIN 


TORTURES 


A  warm  bath  with 

Cuticura  Soap, 


and  a  single 
applicationof 
Cuticura,  the 
great  skin  cure, 
afford  instant  relief, 
r‘  permit  rest  and  sleep, 
and  point  to  a  speedy  cure 


in  every  form  of  torturing,  disfig¬ 
uring  skin  humors. 


Sold  throughout  the  world.  British  depot:  Newbert 
London.  Potter  Drug  &  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston,  U.S.A 


“  don’t  make  a  spring.”  Neither 
will  one  bottle  of  Scott’s  Emul¬ 
sion  cure  a  well  established  case 
of  Consumption,  but  it  will  ease 
the  Cough,  relieve  the  irritation 
and  arrest  the  progress  of  the 
disease,  and  if  persistently  used, 
with  the  observance  of  the  laws 
of  health,  will  surely  restore  the 
patient  in  the  early  stages  and 
give  great  comfort  and  prolong 
life  in  the  latter  stages. 

It  is  simply  Cod-liver  Oil 
properly  emulsified,  combined 
with  Hypophosphites  and  Gly¬ 
cerine.  It  is  a  tissue-builder. 

Don't  be  -persuaded,  to  accept  a  substitute! 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N,  Y.  All  Druggists,  50c.  and  $1. 


THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 


THE  PLAQUE  IN  OLD 
LONDON. 

^  CURIOUS  legend  connected  with  the 


On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

10  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 


Every  bottle  of 
this  great  effervescent 
temperance  beverage  is  a 


sparkling,  bubbling  fountain 
of  health — a  source  of  plea¬ 
sure,  the  means  of  making 
you  feel  better  and  do  better. 
You  make  it  yourself  right 
at  home.  Get  the  genuine. 

5  gallons  cost  but  25  cents. 

THE  CHAS.  E.  HIRES  CO.,  Philadelphia. 


origin  and  course  of  this  terrible  pesti 
lence  was  narrated  by  an  eminent  historian 
in  an  address  recently  delivered  before  a 
scientific  audience.  He  quoted  medical 
authorities  of  that  time  who  affirmed  that 
“not  only  soap  boilers  and  vendors,  but  all 
the  washerwomen  and  all  they  whose  busi¬ 
ness  it  was  to  use  soap — nay,  they  who  only 
wore  shirts  washed  with  soap— presently 
died  of  the  Plague.”  This  sounds  oddly 
enough  in  our  day  and  generation,  indoctri¬ 
nated  as  we  are  in  belief  that  the  omni¬ 
present  microbe  is  the  root  of  all  evil,  and 
that  he  ever  goeth  about  in  search  of  some 
bit  of  broken  surface  of  our  skins  wherein  to 
plant  himself  and  his  rapidly  growing  family. 
As  for  ourselves,  we  shall  still  confide 
“  Listerism  ”  and  Soap,  and  while  there  is  a 
bit  of  Blondeau’s  “Vinolia”  Soap  in  our 
locker  we  do  not  feel  it  necessary  to  add  to 
our  insurance  policies.— Medical  Exchange. 


r? 


special  Attractions  for 
Young  People. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sail 
mg,  tennis,  baseball  and  dancing 
Special  rates  for  June.  Delightfu 
month  in  the  mountains.  For  in 
formation  address, 


EATON  &  YOUNG, 
Ampersand,  franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 
or  THE  BOLEENHAYN, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  53th  Street, 

New  York. 


They  all  like  it. 
The  Ladies  like  it. 
So  do  the  Men. 
Children  enjoy  it. 

Layman  Pneumatic  Boats. 


Place  your  order  in  time 
to  be  filled  for  this  season. 

Free — Our  Descriptive 
Catalogue  and  Price  List. 
Address,  H.D.  Layman, 
853  Broadway,  New  York. 


Price  15c.,  20c.,  25c.  and  35c.  per  tablet. 


Of  all  leading  Druggists,  or 
direct  from  the  Sole  Agents  in  United  States, 

C.  N.  CRITTENTON  CO., 

115  Pulton  St.,  ...  New  York. 


OUR  SUMMER” 


awakens  thoughts  of  vacations  pleasantly  spent- 
of  trips  through  the  woods  for  game ;  of 
speckled  beauties  taken  from  murmuring 
streams:  of  health  restored  and  sundry  other 
recollections  of  a  well  earned  respite  from 
cares  of  business,  thoroughly  enjoyed.  “  Our 
summer  ’  covers  the  lakes  and  summer  resorts 
in  Illinois  and  Wisconsin  along  the  line  of  the 
Wisconsin  Central,  and  is  just  what  you 
need  to  enable  you  to  reach  a  decision  as  to 
where  you  will  spend  your  vacation  the  coming 
season.  Brimful  of  information  and  inter¬ 
spersed  with  half  tone  illustrations  of  scenes 
along  the  line  of  the  Central.  A  copy  will  be 
oromptly  mailed  you  on  receipt  of  two  cent 
itamp.  Address,  JAS.  C.  POND, 

Gen'l  Pass.  Agent,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


Horning, 

Noon  and  Night, 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central 
Station,  the  very  centre  of  the 
city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cin¬ 
cinnati.  in  a  magnificently  equip¬ 
ped  train, 


Via  the  New  York  Central,  The 
Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 


Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 
Grand  Central  Station,  New  York. 


Connecting  the  east  and  west, 
by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 


Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away  ; 
Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30 


Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 
Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


“America’s. 

Greatest  Railroad.” 


LIFE 


Chapter  I. 


schoolmates  had  called  a  coward  because  he  had  the  moral  courage  to  abstain 


“Coward!  Cowardly-calf !  Cry-baby!" 

These  were  the  shouts  that  greeted  Willie  Green,  as  he  stood  wiping  the  blood 
from  his  lip,  which  had  been  cut  from  a  blow  given  by  James  Beans,  the  rich 
squire’s  son. 

“Why  don't  you  pitch  in  and  lick  him  ?”  asked  Bill  Jones,  the  school  bully. 
“  You  are  bigger’n  him.” 

“  Because  my  mother  told  me  never  to  fight,”  said  Willie.  “  And,  besides, 
did  not  the  teacher  tell  us  at  Sabbath  school  that  it  was  wicked,  and  that  he  who 
conquered  himself  was  the  greatest  hero  ?  I  mean  to  be  a  hero.” 

Chapter  II. 

“  Did  I  not  do  right,  mother  ?”  asked  Willie  Green. 

“  You  did,  my  son,”  as  she  fondly  wrapped  two  or  three  of  his  curls  around 
her  worn  and  wasted  hand.  “  Besides,  if  you  had  given  away  to  your  temper  the 
squire  might  have  foreclosed  the  mortgage  he  holds  on  our  little  home  and  turned 
us  out  adrift  on  the  cold,  cold  world.  It  is  as  much  as  I  can  do  now  to  meet  the 
12  per  cent  interest.” 

They, .wept  in  each  other’s  arms. 

Chapter  III. 

The  cry  rang  out  on  the  still  night  air,  arousing  the  sleeping  villagers  to 
action.  The  office  of  ’Squire  Beans  was  in  flames. 

Strong  men  threw  water  on  the  blazing  building  with  pitchers,  pails,  tubs  and 
anything  that  came  to  hand.  And  still  the  flames  arose. 

“  My  safe  !  My  safe  !  ”  shrieked  the  ’squire.  “  There  are  $11,000,000  worth 
of  securities  in  it  !  Am  I  to  be  ruined  ?  ” 

“  No  use,  ’squire,”  said  one  of  the  men.  “That  there  safe  weighs  a  thousand 
pounds,  and  besides,  it  is  red  hot.” 

Chapter  IV. 

“  Stand  back  !  If  men  will  not  act,  let  a  coward  try  !  ” 

It  was  the  voice  of  Willie  Green.  Willie  Green,  whom  his  thoughtless 


from  rude  fisticuffs. 

He  rushed  through  the  crowd  into  the  blazing  building.  In  another  moment 
he  returned  with  the  great  red-hot  safe  in  his  arms  and  dropped  into  a  near-by 
cistern.  The  ’squire’s  fortune  was  saved. 

“  My  boy,”  said  the  ’squire,  “none  of  them  will  call  you  coward  now.  James, 
my  son,  shake  hands  with  a  true  hero.” 

Chapter  V. 

Willie  Green  works  for  the  ’squire  now.  He  only  has  to  work  eighteen  hours 
a  day  after  school  and  gets  $6  a  week.  The  ’squire  has  reduced  the  interest  on 
Mrs.  Green’s  mortgage  to  iij^  per  cent.  And  even  Bill  Jones,  the  school  bully, 
realizes  that  one  can  be  brave  without  being  a  brute. 

(The  End.) 

— Cincinnati  Tribune. 

Thackeray  once  asked  one  of  the  men  who  lets  out  skates  on  the  Serpentine 
whether  he  had  ever  lost  a  pair  through  the  omission  to  exact  a  deposit,  and  he 
replied  that  he  had  never  done  so,  except  on  one  occasion,  when  the  circumstances 
made  it  almost  pardonable.  A  well-dressed  young  fellow  was  having  his  second 
skate  fastened  on,  when  he  suddenly  broke  away  from  the  man’s  hands  and  dashed 
on  to  the  ice.  The  next  instant  a  thick-set,  powerful  man  was  clamoring  for 
another  pair.  “  I  shall  nab  him  now,”  he  cried,  “  for  I  am  a  dab  at  skating. 
He  was  a  sheriff's  officer  in  pursuit  of  his  prey,  and  a  very  animating  sight  it  was 
to  watch  the  chase.  He  was,  as  he  had  boasted,  a  first-rate  skater,  and  it  became 
presently  obvious  that  he  was  running  down  his  man.  Then  the  young  fellow 
determined  to  run  a  desperate  risk  for  liberty.  The  ice,  as  usual,  under  the  bridge 
was  marked  “  dangerous,”  and  he  made  for  it  at  headlong  speed.  The  ice  bent 
beneath  his  weight,  but  he  get  safely  through.  The  sheriff's  officer  followed  with 
equal  pluck,  but,  being  a  heavier  man,  broke  through  and  was  drowned.  “  His 
skates,”  said  the  narrator  of  the  incident,  “  I  got  back  after  the  inquest,  but  those 
the  young  gentleman  had  on  I  never  saw  again.”— Argonaut. 


THE 

“Kayser” 

Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 

Gloves 

are 


The  kind  that  DON’T  wear  oat. 


A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM. 


RapM's  Vacation  Excmions. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


A  party  will  leave  New  York  Saturday, 
May  18  and  June  15,  on  the  Large  and  Ele¬ 
gant  Twin-Screw  Steamship  “Lucania” 
of  the  Cunard  Line,  for  a 


term  Bro 

direct  special  attention  to  their 

Ladies’ 


Department 

in  which,  under  the  direction  of  a 
thoroughly  experienced  tailor,  they 
are  prepared  to  make  to  order 

Walking  Costumes, 
Driving  and 
Top  Coats, 

Riding  Habits, 


Beeman’s- 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Pepsin  Gum 


CAUTION.— See  that  the 
name  Beeman  is  on  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

And  a  Delicious  Bemeiy  for 
Indigeotion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  forsamplepackape. 

Beeman  Chemical  Co. 
23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 

Originators  of 

Pepsin  Chewing  Cum. 


Special  Tour  through  Europe, 

Visiting  Ireland,  Scotland,  England,  Norway, 
the  Land  of  the  Midnight  Sun.  Sweden, 

Denmark.  Russia,  Germany,  Austria-Hungary, 

the  Rhine  Country,  Holland,  Belgium,  France, 
etc.;  or  diverging  at  Vienna,  through  Northern 
Italy,  the  Italian  Lake  Region,  Switzerland,  etc. 
A  cruise  through  the  wonderful  Fiords  of  West¬ 
ern  Norway,  a  voyage  to  the  North  Cape,  and 
visits  to  the  Great  Fair  at  Nijni  Novgorod,  and 
many  quaint  corners  of  the  Old  World.  The 
Party  will  be  Limited  in  Numbers. 
Other  parties  at  later  dates.  Tours  to  CALI¬ 
FORNIA,  ALASKA,  YELLOWSTONE,  and 
JAPAN.  Send  for  itinerary. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship  tickets 
to  all  points. 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  Lincoln  Building,  cor. 
Union  Square,  New  York. 


•  Golf  and 

Bicycle  Suits 

of  the  newest  and  most  desirable 
materials,  and  in  exclusive  styles  at 


Moderate  Prices. 

West  23d  St 


LIFE 


Costumers. 

our  (Trade  JTlark  guarantees 
Correct  Stjjle  5)  Perfect  Jit 

39  &  4 1  Ui.  23^JSt. 


SPRING 

Driving  Coats,  Riding  Habits,  Trav¬ 
eling  Gowns,  Cycling  &  Golfing 
Suits,  Ladies’  Percale  &  Silk  Shirt 
Waists,  Dinner,  Reception  &  Even¬ 
ing  Gowns,  Theatre  Capes,  Carriage 
Wraps  &  Collarettes,  Paris  Hats, 
Bonnets  &  Toques. 


WEDDING  TROUSSEAUS 

AT  MODERATE  PRICES  A  SPECIALTY. 


PRODUCED  BY  THE  F RENCH  OR  NATURAL 

_  PROCESS  OF  FERMENTATION  IN  BOTTLE, 

EQUAL  IN  QUALITY  AND  CHEAPER  THAN  IMPORTEO, 
HIGHEST  AWARD  AT  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 
If  vou  cannot  get  it  of  your  dealer, 
address)  hammondsport  wine  cc. 

H  A  MMOND  SPORT,  N.Y. 


A  Remarkable  Train. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  trains  that  ever  traveled 


over  the  rails  of  an  American  road,  left  Philadelphia 
recently,  destined  for  Boston.  It  was  composed  of 
25  cars,  all  handsomely  decorated,  and  every  one  of 
them  from  first  to  last  loaded  with  “  Hires’  Rootbeer." 
There  is  no  question  but  that  it  was  the  largest  con¬ 
signment  of  the  kind  ever  made  at  one  time  in  America. 
The  value  of  this  shipment  was  nearly  $100,000,  and 
it  attracted  great  attention  among  the  trade  and  rail¬ 
road  mdn,  who  gave  the  train  the  appropriate  name  of 
“  Hires’  Rootbeer  Special.”  The  cars  contained 
6,460  cases  in  all,  4,035  gross,  or  581,040  bottles  of 
Hires’  Rootbeer  Extract,  sufficient  to  make  2,905,200 
gallons  of  rootbeer,  or  over  10  glasses  for  each  man, 
woman  and  child  in  New  England.  They  also  con¬ 
tained  2,425  cases,  holding  60,000  pint  bottles  of  root¬ 
beer,  ready  to  drink. 

The  above  figures  represent  only  about  one-third  o' 
the  total  amount  of  this  popular  beverage  consumed 
in  New  England  during  the  season,  but  they  give  some 
idea  of  the  wonderful  popularity  throughout  the  entire 
country  of  this  greatest  of  all  temperance  drinks.  A 
“Temperance  Drink  for  Temperance  People”  is  the 
name  given  this  most  delightful  beverage.  Composed 
entirely  of  roots  and  herbs  without  the  slightest  trace 
of  intoxicants,  it  is  worthy  the  name.  Not  only  is  i' 
a  delicious  thirst-satisfying  drink,  but  it  has  a  wideh 
recognized  value  as  a  tonic,  strengthening  the  system 
and  enriching  the  blood. 


TALLY  HO 


TK  FOR  SALE 


Complete  outfit  excer 
horses,  costing  over-  5001. 

Used  at  the  World’s  Fair 

flmsheda^new  n0W  re'  at  less  than  half  above  fig- 
nnisnea  as  new.  ure.  Everything  the  best. 

DETROIT  STOVE  WORKS,  Detroit,  Mich. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection 


of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

‘6  For  Purity-,  Sweetness,  and.  Pine,  Olive  Flavor.’ 

“  For  Excellence  of  tire  Product 

and  Size  of  Manufacture. 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1836. 


Shirts  I 


No  waiting,  no  won¬ 
dering  if  they’ll  fit. 

They’re  ready  to  wear 
and  every  garment 
guaranteed;  all  good 
grades;  all  prices. 

All  leading  retailers 
know  of  this  brand  of 
shirts.  If  your  out¬ 
fitter  is  out  of  size  or 
style,  let  him  get  it 
for  you.  Alw  ays  get 
right  sleeve  length. 

SOUVENIR 
OF  FASHIONS 
FREEO 

Very  interesting  and  valuable.  Write  for  it. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.Y. 


\  From  the  Prince  of  Wales  2 
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A  Send  for  pamphlet  of  European  fac-simile  testi-  A 
J  monials,  free,  to  G.  F.  Heublein  &  Bros.,  Agents  ^ 


A  for  Lemoine  Natural  Champagne  for  \ 

^  United  States,  39  Broadway,  N.  Y.  City.  T 


ROB  ROY.” 


Fit,  Style, 

Comfort, 

Durability. 

One  Million  Men  are  Wearing  Them, 

WHAT? 

Karl’s 
$3  Shoes. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


Latest  Shape,  Extension  Sole. 


KARL’S 

Dept.  A,  125  &  127  Nassau  St.,  New  York. 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR,  FOR  MAY, 

Contains  The  “Trilby”  Examination, 

For  the  best  replies  to  which  a  prize  of  Twenty-five  Dollars  for  the  best  set,  Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second  best,  and  Ten  Dollars  for  the  third 

best  will  be  awarded. 


For  the  Questions  and  Conditions  Governing  the  Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 

$100  a  Year.  LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 


Ten  Cents  a  Copy. 


1  9  West  Thirty-first  Street,  New  York  City. 


LIFE 
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TYPES  OF  HORSES. 

The  Circus  Horse. 


From  Si.  Pauls. 


V 


m 


Nil1 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


BREWSTER  &  CO., 


(OF  BROOME  ST. 

Broadway,  47th  to  48th  Streets. 

(Only  place  of  business.) 

COACH  BUILDERS. 

The  acknowledged  standard  for  form  and  quality. 
Four-horse  Traps  and  Road  Coaches  a  specialty. 


~  - - 

SUPERIOR 

to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS  k 

VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS 

^ R E Wl E  Si M O N  marvellous  foril 

softening,  whitening  and  perfuming 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  litrht 
affections  of  the  skin.  ps 

T*  S1M02T  36,  rue  de  Provence  PARIS 
nWYmiM  New-York :  Druggists,  Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  atoTHR.  ill 

BROADWAY 

9th&10thSis. 

TOURTHAVE. 

AROUND 


BROADWAY 

[/O4  9lh.&|0thSls 

FOURTH  AVE. 


dance  that  the 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


Private  European  Parties 

(eighth  season.) 

May  u,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days;  June  2Q,  tour  of  64  days;  June  2q.  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes, 
ror  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address. 

nRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  ftass. 


Successors  to  A.T.Stewart  &  Go. 

the  may  pole 

H^in  •  ,  .  It  is  a  mad,  merr 
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“YOU  ARE  GETTING  ROUND  SHOULDERED  SINCE  YOU  HAVE  BEEN  ENGAGED  TO  HER.’ 

“Very  likely;  but  you  ought  to  see  the  muscles  in  my  arms.” 


THE  WIFE  :  I'm  afraid  there’s  no 
hope  for  you,  John. 

“  Why  ?  ” 

“  The  doctor  says  he  has 
a  handsome  young  brother 
he’d  like  me  to  meet.” 


‘  ‘  T^OUGHNUT 
A  is  dead.” 

“  Well,  he’s  better 
off.” 

“  So  they  say.  Did 
you  know  his  wife?  ” 


TO  UNCLE  SAM. 

IF  a  name  you  want  that’s  sure  to  be  lucky, 

Let  the  next  cruiser  be  called  “  The  Kentucky,” 
No  doubt  her  guns  would  do  terrible  slaughter, 

And  though  full  of  holes,  she’d  never  take  water. 


SARCASM. 

14  "  I  'HIS  hasn’t  a  sign  of  a  clam  in  it,”  said  the  guest  who 
A  had  ordered  clam  chowder.  “  It’s  a  swindle ; 
that’s  what  it  is.” 

“  Excuse  me,  sir,”  responded  the  waiter,  who  is  too  good 
for  that  business,  “  but  we  only  undertake  to  serve  a 
chowder;  not  an  aquarium.” 
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T  N  Kentucky  the  other  day  the  hus- 
•t  band  of  an  unfaithful  wife  followed 
his  spouse  to  the  place  of  her  meeting 
with  her  lover  and  riddled  both  of 
them  with  bullets  from  his  revolver, 
making  agony  and  terrific  spectacle 
and  filling  the  State  with  a  hue  of 
blood  and  a  cry  of  horror.  There 
was  no  doubt  about  the  guilt 
of  the  persons  killed,  and  the 
coroner’s  jury  promptly  ex¬ 
onerated  their  slayer.  Life 
has  not  seen  his  act  so  much 
as  criticised  anywhere.  Did  the 
husband  do  well,  or  ill,  or  just  mid¬ 
dling  ?  The  Kentucky  flavor  of  this  inci¬ 
dent  is  that  all  the  people  concerned  were 
of  thoroughbred  Kentucky  stock.  The  man 
killed  was  the  son  of  the  Governor  of  the  State, 
and  the  wife  and  the  husband  were  persons  of  high  social 
respectability. 


*  *  * 


T  NCIDENTS  as  bloody  happen  here  in  New  York,  as  when 
-*■  less  than  a  month  ago,  an  Italian  girl  cut  her  lying  lover’s 
head  nearly  off  with  a  razor  (and  served  him  right,  the 
scoundrel  !)  But  here  they  rarely  happen  among  well-known 
people.  Spouses  here  whose  mates  are  unfaithful  go  to  the 
courts  or  separate  from  them,  or  oftentimes  simply  grin  and 
bear  it.  Life  wonders  whether  the  Kentucky  method  of 
vindicating  the  seventh  commandment  has  a  good  effect  upon 
society.  It  is  revolting  to  our  taste.  We  don’t  like  shooting 
and  gory  spectacles.  It  spreads  punishment  far  and  wide  in 
families,  involving  innocent  relatives.  It  leaves  dreadful 
scars,  too.  Our  way  is  much  nicer,  much  more  civilized, 
but  whether  it  is  better  morals  is  not  quite  so  evident. 


have  grown  effete  could  be  sent  and  kept  for  the  renewal  of 
their  organizations.  I  hey  sometimes  send  played-out  horses 
back  to  Kentucky  to  be  made  over.  Why  shouldn't  they  do 
it  with  men  ?  The  resources  of  the  Blue  Grass  State  seem 
to  be  only  half  appreciated. 


*  * 


* 


T1 


'HERE  has  been  a  violent 
row  among  the  Theoso- 
phists.  One  Judge,  who  has  been 
the  headlight  of  the  International 
Organization,  was  de¬ 
nounced  by  Mrs.  Annie 
Besant  and  the  British 
branch  for  crooked 
practices,  but  was 
sustained  by  the 
American  society. 
Thence  a  schism. 
Judge  is  chosen  per¬ 
petual  Headlight  of 
the  home  group,  and 
Mrs.  Besant  and  her 
fellows  elect  to  flock 
by  themselves  and 
set  up  a  new  standard.  There  has  been  much  in  the  news¬ 
papers  about  it,  so  much  indeed  that  if  schisms  could  continue 
to  occur  and  be  advertised,  it  might  be  necessary  for  quiet 
people  to  try  to  find  out  what  Theosophy  is  all  about  anyway, 
and  what  particular  hocus-pocus  it  was  that  Mrs.  Besant 
attributed  to  William  Quan  Judge.  Happily,  though,  the  late 
row  seems  to  be  exhausted  as  a  source  of  news,  and  there  is 
no  present  need  of  investigating  the  tenets  of  the  theosoph- 
ical  creed. 


*  *  * 


ing  to  se 
that  the  cor 
victions  c 
the  women  who  oppos 
woman  suffrage  are  a 
continuous  as  those  of  the  wome 
who  favor  it.  Seeing  the  suffra 
q_y  gists  rise  up  after  last  year's  defea 
and  renew  the  fight,  the  “antis 
have  reorganized  their  opposition  and  propose  to  be  in  th 
field  whenever  the  suffrage  trumpet  is  sounded.  The  “  antis 
are  growing  to  be  the  representatives  of  that  part  of  th 
public  which  disapproves  of  the  New  Woman. 


*  *  * 


*  *  * 


IITHATEVER  is  there  in  Kentucky  that 
v  *  keeps  the  corpuscles  in  human  blood 
so  red  ?  There  should  be  a 
section  of  that  doughty  State 
set  off  as  a  resort  where  persons 
who  have  been  over-civilized  and 


A/fR-  HOW  ELLS  thinks  the  New  Woman  is  largely  a 
myth,  or  at  most  only  a  passing  phase  of  rather 
morbid  aspiration.  No  doubt  the  suffragists  feel  that  the 
“  antis  ’  are  somewhat  unsubstantial  too,  but  if  they  are 
something  of  a  myth  they  are  at  least  quite  as  substantial  a 
myth  as  the  New  Woman  and  intend  to  last  as  long  as  she 
does,  and  undoubtedly  will. 
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MY  TYPEWRITER. 

HE  deadly  parallel  is  a  frequent  mode  of  comparison 
nowadays.  But  the  deadly  typewriter  has  no  parallel. 
Compared  with  all  other  forms  of  diabolism,  it  stands  un¬ 
rivalled  in  its  capacity  for  mischief.  As  a  cause  of  profanity 
it  excels  the  window-shade  roller,  and  the  murderous  in¬ 
stincts  it  arouses  in  the  minds  of  its  devotees  find  expression 
in  their  books,  spreading  far  and  wide  the  evil  of  which  the 
typewriter  is  the  root. 

Once  my  pen  bounded  over  the  paper,  light  as  a  fawn  on 
a  May  morn.  Now  my  fingers  scuttle  wildly  over  the  keys 
in  a  manner  for  which  there  is  no  simile. 

And  with  what  ingenious  malice  my  fondest  imaginings 
are  brought  to  naught. 

Why,  oh  why,  in  the  very  climax  of  my  most  powerful  story, 
“  The  Doom  of  the  Devons,”  did  the  printed  page  make  Lady 
Constance  cry  “  O  lud  ?  ”  when  she  really  “  cried  aloud.” 

And  how  was  it,  that  afterwards,  when  all  was  over,  and 
she  had  given  way  to  despair,  she  “  wagled  unceasingly,” 
when  “  wailed  ”  was  what  she  ought  to  have  done. 

And  again,  in  my  article  on  “  Forgotten  Passages  from 
Revolutionary  History,”  in  that  most  lucid  piece  of  writing, 
beginning  “General  Burgoyne  hurriedly,”  etc.,  what  possessed 


that  unfortunate  commander  to  masquerade  as  “  Gonerat 
Burgoby  deherry?”  Surely  that  is  a  forgotten  passage  I 
would  never  wish  recalled.  Thus  my  typewriter  mocks  my 
finest  efforts,  and  I  toil  on,  its  helpless  slave.  Sometimes, 
in  futile  rebellion,  I  resume  my  pen,  but  it  no  longer  bounds 
with  its  original  fawnlike  grace,  and  I  soon  return  to  my 
cruel  bondage. 

So  my  life  goes  by,  tormented  in  this  world,  and  without 
hope  concerning  the  next.  When  I  die,  the  demon  of  the 
typewriter,  clutching  my  shrieking  soul,  will  hurry  back  to 
the  abode  from  which  it  came. 

Fancy  writing  on  a  red-hot  typewriter. 

Struggle  as  I  may,  I  cannot  evade  my  fate.  In  prophetic 
vision  I  can  see  my  spirit  ascending  the  golden  ladder,  and 
knocking  at  the  pearly  gate.  I  can  see  St.  Peter  leaving  his 
engrossing  occupation  to  open  the  door,  out  of  humor  at  be¬ 
ing  interrupted  in  the  middle  of  a  sentence.  And  I  can  see 
him  pointing  with  grim  pleasure,  not  unmixed  with  the  pride 
of  authorship,  to  a  placard  beside  the  entrance,  bearing  the 
(typewritten)  inscription  : 


terresTrial  TYPewriters, 
maleFE,  male,  ANDNEUter, 
GOBELOW. 


“NO,  MARM,  THERE  WERE  NO  CENTENARIANS  BEFORE  I492.” 

“Why  do  you  say  that?” 

“Because  I’ve  been  reading  the  papers,  and  all  the  people  over  a  hundred  have  used  tobacco  ever  since  they  were 

CHILDREN,  AND  TOBACCO  WASN’T  DISCOVERED  BEFORE  THAT.” 
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Father  Knickerbocker :  Disgraceful  burden?  Why,  not  at  all!  Don’t  you  remember  I  threw  it  off 
last  November  ? 


LIFE 


321 


has  suffered.  The  last  time  the  circulation  fell  off  nearly 
one-half.” 

Polly  eyed  me  suspiciously.  “  I  don’t  see  any  fun  in  being 
engaged,”  she  said,  as  I  thought,  somewhat  irrelevantly. 

“  Then  let’s  get  married,”  I  promptly  suggested. 

Polly  paid  no  attention  to  this,  rightly  regarding  it  as 
merely  an  attempt  to  change  the  subject. 

“  Well,  I  suppose  1  shall  have  to  go  with  Mr.  Weld, 
though  he’s  a  horrid  old  stick  !  ” 

“  Has  he  asked  you  ?  ” 

“  Still,  it  would  make  Minnie  jealous,  and  so - ” 

I  sat  up  and  removed  my  cigar.  “  Polly,”  I  said,  “rather 
than  oblige  you  to  undergo  the  torture  of  being  with  that 
empty-brained  ass,  I’ll  take  you  myself,  if  it  annihilates  the 
paper ! ” 

Polly  perched  herself  on  the  arm  of  my  chair, 
dear  old  goose,”  she  said  softly. 

*  *  *  * 

“  Of  course,  dear,”  she  whispered,  after 
wouldn’t  have  gone  with  him  even  if  he  had  asked  me.” 

“  Polly,  didn’t  he  ask  you  ?  ” 

There  was  no  answer.  I  couldn’t  see  her  face,  but  I 
noticed  a  convulsive  movement  of  her  shoulders  and  thought 
I  heard  a  suppressed  giggle. 

I  kissed  her  sternly.  Richard  Stillman  Powell. 


You’re  a 


* 

a  while, 


IN  spite  of  the  fact  that  money  talks,  there  are  hundreds  of 
people  who  are  always  complaining  that  they  never 
hear  it. 


Mr.  Squint  er  :  Why  don’t  YOU  LOOK  WHERE  YOU’RE  GOING? 
Mr.  Joker :  Why  don’t  you  go  where  you’re  looking  ? 


WHEN  POLLY  WANTS  HER  WAY. 

I  WISH  you  wouldn’t,”  said  Polly,  dolefully. 
“  Wouldn't  what  ?  ”  I  asked. 


“  Wouldn’t  be  an  editor  and  have  to  work  at  night.” 

“  What  is  it  now  ?  ” 

“  What  is  what  ?  ” 

“  What  is  it  you  want  me  to  take  you  to?  ” 

“  Nothing.”  A  pause.  “  Only  the  Wheelers  are  going  to 
have  a  dance  Thursday  night,  and  I  thought — perhaps— — ” 
I  smoked  on.  Polly  viewed  me  in  aggrieved  silence. 

“  I  wish  you  would  take  that  horrid  cigar  out  and  talk  to 
me.” 

“  My  dear  child,”  I  began.  (This  is  a  form  of  address  I 
invariably  use  when  about  to  say  something  disagreeable.) 
“  My  dear  child,  I  have  many  times  explained  to  you  the 
impossibility  of  my  leaving  the  desk  in  the  evening,  even  for 
you.  On  a  paper  like  ours,”  I  continued,  lapsing  into  my 
professional  tone,  “  with  an  extensive  circulation  and  a  high 

standard  of  excellence  to  maintain - ” 

“  Oh,  bother  the  paper,”  said  Polly.  “  You  used  to  do  it.” 

“  True ;  once  or  twice - ” 

“  Exactly  seven  times !  ” 

“  Or  thereabouts,  I  have  disregarded  my  duties  and  left 
my  labors  to  Wilson.  On  each  of  these  occasions  the  paper 
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Since  Arabella  fell 
them  together. 


in  love  with  a  Count,  we  often  see 
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WITH  THE  SCULPTORS. 


'  I  "HE  American  sculptors  are  always  surprising  us  by  the  excellence  of  their 
A  work ;  and  that  we  should  feel  this  surprise  is  possibly  the  fault  of  the 
American  painters,  whose  average  is  so  depressingly  trivial  that  we  thoughtlessly 
accept  it  as  a  national  standard  of  art. 

The  present  exhibition  at  the  Fine  Art  Building  on  Fifty-Seventh  Street  not 
only  repays  a  visit,  but  is  a  cheering  offset  to  the  many  square  feet  of  rasping 
“  impressions  ”  that  recently  covered  the  same  walls. 

With  the  present  exhibitors  impressionism  is  evidently  not  a  fad.  The  work 
is  serious,  earnest,  and  professional,  and  it  is  obvious  that  the  American  sculptor 
respects  his  art. 

A  rare  taste  has  been  shown  in  the  disposition  of  plants  and  flowers,  and  in 
the  decoration  of  the  rooms.  As  one  enters  the  main  hall  he  feels  himself  in  a 
purer  atmosphere,  and  many  miles  from  his  every-day  life. 


A  FLING  AT  POETS. 

I  F  I  had  a  girl  with  golden  hair, 

And  teeth  of  exquisite  pearl, 

And  eyes  that  were  gems,  resplendent,  rare, 
Do  you  know  what  I’d  do  with  that 
girl  ? 

I’d  carry  the  beautiful,  precious  thing 
Right  down  to  a  jeweler’s  place. 

And  I’d  sell  her  quick  for  what  she  would 
bring 

As  an  ornament  to  her  race. 

Arthur  Grissom. 


cr- 


AN  IMPRESSION  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


York  and  marry  a  real  heiress.  He  does  not 
suspect  what  a  hard  time  we  have  putting  on 
all  these  exclusive  airs,  when  papa’s  principal¬ 
ity  isn’t  as  big  as  a  Texas  ranch.” 

“If  we  only  were  the  daughters  of  a  real 
cattle  king,”  sighed  Allean,  “  what  a  gorgeous 
time  we  could  have !  I  can’t  imagine  how- 
anybody  can  choose  to  trot  around  over  Europe 
and  live  in  hotels,  when  they  might  have  a 
house  on  Fifth  avenue,  with  the  boundless 
prairies  for  their  backyard.” 

“  Where  did  you  pick  up  such  romantic 
ideas  ?  ”  asked  her  sister. 

“  I’ve  been  talking  with  our  brother  about 
America.  He  picks  it  up  in  scraps  from  Amer¬ 


THE  PRINCESS  ALLEAN. 

Acknowledgments  to  Richard  Harding 
Davis. 


ET  us  go  back  to  Grass,”  said 
the  Princess  Allean,  as  she 
craned  her  beautiful  but 
rather  thin  neck  over  the 
balcony  of  the  Royal 
Hotel  in  Athens. 

“Why?”  asked  her 
royal  sister,  who  was 
trying  to  unlace  the 
corsage  of  her  only 
respectable  ball  dress,  as  she  stood  just  inside 
the  window. 

“  Oh,  I  am  tired  to  death  of  dodging  that 
young  American  artist  who  has  been  pursuing 
us  all  the  way  from  London,”  said  Allean. 
“  What  a  ridiculous  young  person  he  is  !  ” 

“  Those  Americans  are  a  queer  lot,”  replied 
her  sister.  “I've  no  doubt  he  thinks  it  quite 
romantic  to  chase  a  Princess.  If  he  only  knew 
what  a  poor  crowd  we  are  he'd  go  back  to  New 


“  As  she  craned  her  beautiful  but  rather  thin 
neck  over  the  balcony.’ 


icans  in  the  smoking-room,  ”  said  Allean .  “He 
thinks  that  the  young  artist  isn’t  such  an  awful 
duffer  as  he  seems  to  be.  The  other  day  he 
said,  '  Allean,  I’d  introduce  the  boy  to  you  and 
get  it  over  with,  but  I’m  afraid  he  might  ask 
to  paint  your  picture,  and  you  know-  we  couldn’t 
stand  that.’  ” 

“Why  not  ?  ”  asked  the  sister. 

“  Well,  we’ve  seen  some  samples  of  his 
work,”  replied  Allean,  “  and  we’re  afraid  the 
art  critics  of  Hohenwald  might  rebel  against 
the  dynasty  if  we  tried  to  hang  one  of  his  por¬ 
traits  in  the  royal  gallery.” 

“  Do  you  think  he  is  really  in  love  with 
you  ?  ”  asked  the  sister. 


“  Love  ?  No,  indeed,”  said  Allean.  “  He 
simply  wants  an  excuse  to  travel  and  give  his 
valet  something  to  occupy  his  mind.  I  gave 
him  every  chance  to  speak  to  me  yesterday  on 
the  Acropolis  when  brother  was  not  around, 
but  the  little  fool  just  stared  at  me  as  though  I 
were  a  figure  from  the  Parthenon  frieze." 
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men  of  the  same  stupid  type.  So  papa  said  that  I 
should  marry  an  artist,  or  literary  man,  or  some 
such  freak  for  variety  at  the  family  parties.’  ” 

“I  don’t  see  much  variety  about  him,”  chuckled 
the  sister. 

“  No,”  said  Allean,  “but  then  he  has  a  mighty 
entertaining  valet,  and  that  helps  to  give  distinction 
to  a  new  American  family.” 

“  Good  night,  dear,”  said  the  sister,  and  the  lights 
went  out.  Droch. 


JINKS:  For  a  professional  humorist. 

Mr.  Zaggles  looks  remarkably  sad-eyed 
and  melancholy. 

Binks  :  Yes;  you  see  everyone  who  has 
children  insists  upon  telling  him  all  the 
smart  little  things  they  say,  in  the  hope  he 
will  put  them  in  the  papers. 


THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA. 

Monument  to  Queen  Victoria  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  at  Yorktown. 


“  Poor  boy,”  said  the  sister,  spitefully.  “  I  imagine  that  he  was 
struck  speechless  to  find  that  you  were  not  nearly  as  pretty  close  at 
hand  as  he  had  thought  you  were.  We  all  meet  with  such  disappoint¬ 
ments  in  our  ideals,  now  and  then.” 

“You  horrid  thing,”  jibed  Allean. 

“  He  never  had  even  a  ghost  of  an 
illusion  about  your  beauty  at  any 
rate  !  ” 

“Don’t  you  think  that  American 
girl  must  be  tired  to  death  of  having 
him  around,  talking  all  the  time  about 
‘  his  princess  ?  ’  ”  asked  the  sister, 
adroitly  changing  the  subject. 

“  That's  all  right,”  said  Allean.  “  I 
had  a  little  talk  the  other  day  with 
her,  and  she  told  me  that  she  was 
just  playing  him  now.  She  hoped 
to  land  him  before  she  left  Athens. 

‘You  know  we  need  an  artist  in  the 
family,’  she  said.  ‘  We’re  very  rich, 
and  all  my  sisters  have  married  rich 


ANN  UPTREE:  Robbie,  old  man, 
don't  you  find  that  fashionable 
tailor  deuced  expensive  ?  So  many  men 
beat  him  that  he  has  to  get  the  price  of 
four  suits  out  of  every  three  customers  to 
keep  even. 

Robdeigh  Draper:  That's  all  right,  Uppie ;  mine’s 
that  fourth  suit. 


Evolution  from  a  P.  D.  Q.  locomotive  to  the  President  of  the  Road. 
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FUTURE. 

MOW  silvery  soft  the  moon  shone  down  upon  the 
world  that  night  in  June.  How  sweetly  the 
fragrance  of  the  roses  came  and  went  upon  the 
breathing  air  ;  and  the  great  earth  throbbed  to 
the  gentle  pulses  of  two  tender  hearts  that  beat 
as  one. 

I  had  known  Herbert  Martin  but  two  weeks, 
yet  in  that  brief  space,  my  whole  future  was 
bound  up  in  his  life,  and  I  waited  only  for 
that  sweet  smile  of  encouragement  which  should 
be  the  signal  for  me  to  lay  all  the  burden  of 
my  wishes,  my  hopes  and  my  fears  at  his  feet. 

And  on  this  night  in  June,  I  had  asked  him 
to  walk  with  me  to  the  old  tree  in  the  lawn, 
where  we  had  spent  so  many  happy  hours  since 
first  I  had  met  him  and  known  the  sunshine  of  his 
presence. 

1  Dear  Herbert,”  I  said  after  we  had  communed 
for  a  few  moments  beneath  the  giant  arms  of  the  great 
oak,  “  I  have  something  to  say  to  you.” 

“  I  am  sure,  Miss  Linger,”  he  said  with  the  coy  grace  of  an  old  fashioned  girl, 
“  that  whatever  you  have  to  say  it  will  be  a  pleasure  for  me  to  hear.” 

“  But  1  am  not  so  sure,  Herbert,”  I  responded  with  that  deep  doubt,  which  must 
come  to  every  sincere  soul  at  such  a  moment  as  this. 

“  How  could  you  say  anything  to  me,  Miss  Linger,  that  would  not  please  me  ?  ” 
he  asked  shyly. 

The  moon  came  peering  through  the  leaves  above  us,  and  as  a  silver  line  of  light 
fell  across  his  fair  young  face,  I  thought  I  saw  the  silver  turn  to  pink  upon  his  white 
forehead. 

“  You  know,”  I  said  with  my  heart  beating  faster  each  moment,  “  that  a  woman 
may  say  some  things  to  a  man  that  have  the  power  to  change  his  whole  life.” 

“Yes,”  he  almost  whispered,  “  I  think  I  have  read  of  such  things  in  novels.” 

“  In  love  stories  ?”  I  asked,  laughing  softly. 

“  I  am  sure  they  were,”  he  smiled. 

“  An<i  if  I  should  say  them  to  you,  Herbert  ” — I  stopped  and  tried  to  catch  the 
light  in  his  great  brown  eyes. 

“  1  don’t  know,  Miss  Linger,"  he  whispered,  “  what  it  would  be  like.” 


Hrs  PRESENCE  OF  MIND  SAVED  HIM. 
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“  Don’t  call  me  ‘  Miss  Linger,’  ”  I  exclaimed  impetuously.  “  Call  me  Eliza.” 

“You  won’t  be  angry  with  me  if  I  do  ?  ”  he  blushed. 

“  Angry  with  you,  Herbert  ?  ”  I  said.  “  How  could  1  be  angry  with  you  ?  You 
who  were  created  for  the  birds  to  sing  to  ;  the  flowers  to  blossom  for  ;  the  sunshine  to 
be  envious  of ;  the  stars  to  pale  their  ineffectual  fires  before  ?  Angry  with  you, 
darling  ?  How  could  I  be  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  Eliza,"  he  said,  “you  mustn’t  say  those  things  to  me.  I  am  too  young  to 
listen  to  such  words  from  you  or  from  any  woman.  Papa  has  always  told  me  that 
women  were  ever  waiting  and  willing  to  flatter  me,  and  that  I  must  not  listen.” 

1  But  do  you  not  love  to  hear  such  things  ?”  I  answered  him,  taking  his  hand 
in  mine. 

“  They  are  the  sweetest  I  ever  heard,”  he  sighed  softly. 

And  if  I  told  you  that  I  loved  you,  Herbert  ;  that  on  your  love  my  whole  life 
depended  ;  that  without  it  the  world  would  be  a  desert  to  me  ;  that  if  your  dear  hand 
were  not  in  mine  to  be  my  gentle  stay  and  guide,  I  would  wander  away  and  be  lost 
to  the  eareer  which  is  so  grandly  opening  before  me — if  I  should  say  that  to  you, 
Herbert,  what  would  you  think  ?  ” 

I  waited  anxiously  for  his  answer  because  on  that  depended  so  much. 

“  Why  do  you  say  1  if,’  Eliza,”  he  asked  with  a  coy  little  smile.  “  Why  don't 
you  say  it  direct  to  me  ?  ” 

Just  to  think  of  Herbert  saying  that  1  My  Herbert,  whom  I  had  clothed  in  the 
full  garniture  of  guilelessness,  and  had  worshipped  as  the  one  altogether  artless. 

“You  enchanter,”  I  exclaimed,  catching  both  his  hands  in  mine,  and  kissing 
him  on  one  blazing  cheek  in  spite  of  his  struggles.  “  Oh,  you  more  than  wise  charmer 
of  womankind.  Do  you  thus  doubt  me  ?  ” 

He  laughed  with  a  cute  chirp,  as  of  a  bird,  and  smoothed  out  his  rumpled 
necktie. 

“  And  why  shouldn’t  I,  when  you  preface  a  declaration  with  that  hateful  ‘  if  ’  ?  ” 
he  asked  as  he  moved  over  to  the  farther  end  of  the  rustic  seat. 

“But  you  know  that  I  love  you,  Herbert,”  I  insisted.  “  How  could  I  help 
loving;  you  ?  ” 

“It  is  easy  to  love  when  one  is  in  the  moonlight  of  a  night  in  June,”  he  said 
tenderly  as  he  gazed  upward  at  the  stars. 

“  It:  is  easy  to  love  you,  Herbert,  under  any  circumstances.  To  love  is  nothing  ; 
not  to  love  you  is  the  task.” 

“  How  nicely  you  talk.  Papa  was  right  when  he  told  me  how  the  women  could 
flatter  when  they  tried.” 

“  Don’t  speak  so,  dear  one,”  I  urged,  drawing  him  to  me  once  more. 

“Women  are  deceivers  ever,"  he  laughed,  quoting  the  revised  version  of  the  old 
poet,  and  he  looked  up  into  my  eyes  with  that  look  in  his,  which  I  knew  could  come 
only  from  a  heart  that  beat  true  to  mine,  whatever  he  might  say  to  put  me  off. 

“Now  look  me  square  in  the  face  you  dear,  bewitching  little  wizard,”  I  said, 
taking  his  face  in  my  two  hands  and  holding  him  there,  “and  listen  to  what  I  tell 
you  :  I  love  you  ;  I  love  you  ;  I  love  you.” 

“And  ?”  he  added  with  a  great  overgrown  interrogation  point  after  it. 

“And  I  shall  love  you  forever.” 

“And  ?”  he  questioned  again. 

“And  I  want  you  to  love  me  the  same.” 

“And  ?”  again  the  interrogation,  no  less  smaller  grown  by  so  much  use. 

“And  I  love  you  more  every  minute  I  look  at  you.” 

And  ?  ever  the  and,  with  that  questioning  inflection  which  coaxes  an  answer. 

“And  I  want  you  to  be  my  own  dear  little  husband,  forever  and  ever,  Herbert.’’ 

“  Dear  Eliza,”  he  said  in  a  tone  of  relief  so  sweetly.  I  thought  it  was  the  stars 
singing  together  as  in  the  old  time,  and  he  laid  his  head  upon  my  shoulder  and  1  felt 
the  clinging  grasp  of  a  hand  that  would  be  in  my  hand  until  death  should  come  and 
take  it  away. 

“  Darling,”  I  murmured  and  our  lips  met. 

Even  so,  and  as  the  nights  of  later  Junes  come  to  us  again,  and  the  moon  lets 
down  its  silver  chords  to  bind  us  together  to  that  one  night  in  June  when  first  we 
started  upon  the  path  our  feet  have  trod  so  happily  since,  I  can  only  be  thankful  that  I 
have  won  Herbert’s  love,  and  that  as  he  clung  to  me  then,  he  clings  to  me  still,  and  my 
loving  care  and  protection  have  been  to  him  all  that  his  dear  heart  could  have  wished. 

As  for  myself,  there  are  no  heights  to  which  I  may  attain  that  with  me  Herbert 
shall  not  go  as  a  husband  whose  great  love  makes  him  the  equal  of  his  wife  in  all  the 
honors  the  world  may  confer  upon  her. 

A  perfect  husband,  nobly  planned, 

To  love,  to  comfort  and  command.  W.  J.  Lampion. 
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Chapter  I. 

“  George  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  dear.” 

“  F>o  you  see  this  scrap  of  pink  silk  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  dear.” 

“  I  want  ten  yards  just  like  it.” 

“  All  right,  dear.  Go  and  get  it.” 

‘‘  But  I  want  you  to  stop  on  your  way  down  and  have  it 
sent  up.  Take  a  good  look  so  you  will  be  sure  to  get  the 
correct  thing.” 

Chapter  II. 

“  Got  any  pink  silk  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  sir.” 

“Well,  I  want  ten  yards.” 

“  What  kind,  sir  ?  ” 

“  Plnk>  Pink>  P'nk>  of  course.  You  didn’t  think  I  wanted 
blue  or  green  pink,  did  you  ?  ” 

“  No>  sir  ;  but  it  varies  in  price  and  quality." 

“Send  up  the  best  you  have  and  charge  it  to  me.  She 
won’t  take  it  if  it  isn’t  right.” 

“  Thank  you,  sir.  Anything  else  to-day,  sir  ?  ” 

“  That’s  all.  Good  day.” 

Chapter  III. 

1  ‘  George  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  dear.” 

“  l  m  so  8lad  you  didn’t  forget  to  send  up  the  silk." 

“  I'm  all  right,  dear.” 

“So  you  are,  George,  but  the  silk  didn’t  match.” 

“  Is  that  so  ?  ” 


“  Quite  so.  That  you  sent  cost  $4  a  yard,  and  the  kind  I 
wanted  is  only  39  cents,  reduced  from  79.  But  you  needn’t 
worry.  I’ve  put  the  dressmaker  to  work  on  it,  and  you  can 
get  the  other  as  you  go  down  to-morrow.” 

Red  fire  and  curtain.— Detroit  Free  Press. 

The  education  of  the  public  is  supposed  to  be  advancing, 
but  that  view  of  affairs  is  evidently  not  taken  by  the  editors, 
judging  from  the  kind  of  matter  which  they  set  before  their 
readers,  which  gets  scrappier  day  by  day — or  evening  by 
evening. 

The  so-called  “news”  nowadays  runs  somewhat  as  follows: 

Coal  is  black. 

Herrings  lay  more  eggs  than  fowls  do. 

The  Emperor  of  Japan  has  got  a  false  tooth. 

Water  is  a  compound  of  oxygen  and  hydrogen. 

It  is  stated  that  Lord  Rosebery,  who  is  the  Prime  Minister, 
owns  a  race  horse. 

It  is  a  curious  coincident  that  yesterday  was  wet  and  that 
the  battle  of  Waterloo  was  fought  on  June  18,  1815. 

We  learn  on  good  authority  that  Alexander  the  Great  was 
not  the  originator  of  the  electric  light.  It  was  Xerxes  of 
Persia,  who,  however,  did  not  take  out  a  patent  for  it. 

And  so  on,  and  so  on. — London  Judy. 

“This  is  the  seventh  time  this  morning,”  said  the  shoe 
merchant,  “  that  you  have  told  me  in  a  voice  that  could  not 
help  being  overheard,  ‘that  a  woman  reminded  you  of 
Trilby.’  ” 

“Yes,”  replied  the  new  clerk,  “and  that’s  the  seventh 
woman  that  I  have  sold  a  pair  of  shoes  to.”— Exchange. 
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European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano.  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Fans ;  baarbach s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse.  Mavence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  5oap 

When  you  hear  of  “Spotless  Linen”  you  can 
more  than  suspect  that  it  was  made  “So  cloudless, 
clear,  and  purely  beautiful”  by  Ivory  Soap. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’ti. 


HITCHINGS  &  CO..  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

_  ’  ’  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

Established  So  Years.  GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  witl 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.T 


NOTICE. 


SUBSCRIBERS  TO  "LIFE" 
will  please  give  old  address 
as  well  as  new  when  re¬ 
questing  change  of  same. 


LIRE  BINDER. 

Cheap ,  Strong  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $ i .00, 
postage  free. 

Address  Office  of  “  LIFE." 

iq  West  Thirty-First  Street,  N.  Y. 


Williams’  f,!:?™' 


TAKE  NO  OTHER— 

Until  you’ve  tried  Williams’ — • 

— after  that  you’ll  be  sure  to 

TAKE  NO  OTHER. 

SOLD  AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES. 


The  Leiters  are  always  willing  to  give  out  for  publication  anything  which  t| 
has  a  right  to  know.  Perhaps  that  is  the  reason  some  people  believe  the  story  t'f 
Mr.  Leiters  meeting  with  William  D.  Howells.  According  to  the  chronicler,  Mi 
met  Mr.  Howells  just  prior  to  the  entertainment  dedicating  the  beautiful  Leiter  raai^ 
extended  an  informal  invitation  to  the  distinguished  writer  to  attend  the  reception. | 
fore,  Mr.  Leiter  was  not  expecting  this  particular  guest  when  his  daughter  presente 
Father,  she  said,  this  is  Mr.  W.  D.  Howells,  the  celebrated  writer." 

“  Cxlad  to  meet  you,  sir,”  said  Mr.  Leiter  ;  “  well,  if  you  want  to  write  anythiiL 
me  for  your  papers  any  time,  just  come  to  me  and  I'll  give  you  all  the  facts.  I| 
give  them  to  you  than  have  you  get  them  all  wrong.”— Argonaut. 
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Used  by  all  good  cooks.  Send  address  for  Cook  Book, 
Armour  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


Natural  domestic  Champagnes  are  now 
very  popular.  A  find  brand  called  “  Golden 
Age”  is  attracting  attention. 


THE  INK 


used  on  LIFE  is 
manufactured  by 


FflED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  59  Beekman  St.,  N.  Y. 


^termi  Bro 


direct  special  attention  to  their 


epartment 


LADIES’  FANCY  DARTERS 

Made  of  the  finest  silk,  with  fancy 
buckles,  designs,  and  catchy  mottoes 
on  clasps,  they  make  a  very  accepta¬ 
ble  present  to  give  to  a  lady.  They 
are  made  in  the  following  colors: 
Nile  Green,  Black,  White,  Yellow, 
Pink,  Red,  Blue.  Send  for  list  of 
mottoes,  mailed  free,  or  if  you  select 
color  from  above  and  send  $1,  we  will 
select  motto  and  send  by  mail. 

AVON  CARTER  CO., 

208  CHAUNCY  ST. ,  BOSTON, 


which,  under  the  direction  of  a 


jroughly  experienced  tailor,  they 


“OUR  SUMMER” 

awakens  thoughts  of  vacations  pleasantly  spent; 
of  trips  through  the  woods  for  game ;  of 
speckled  beauties  taken  from  murmuring 
streams:  of  health  restored  and  sundry  other 
recollections  of  a  well  earned  respite  from 
cares  of  business,  thoroughly  enjoyed.  “Our 
Summer”  covers  the  lakes  and  summer  resorts 
in  Illinois  and  Wisconsin  along  the  line  of  the 
Wisconsin  Central,  and  is  just  what  you 
need  to  enable  you  to  reach  a  decision  as  to 
where  you  will  spend  your  vacation  the  coming 
season.  Brimful  of  information  and  inter¬ 
spersed  with  half  tone  illustrations  of  scenes 
along  the  line  of  the  Central.  A  copy  will  be 
promptly  mailed  you  on  receipt  of  two  cent 
stamp.  Address,  JAS.  C.  POND, 

Gen'l  Pass.  Agent,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


You  Can 


take  too  much  of 

HIRES’ t 

Rootbeer] 

It  quenches  your  thirst  X 

That’s  the  best  of  it. 
Improves  your  health 

That’s  the  rest  of  it. 

A  25  cent  package  makes  5  gallons.  Sold  every¬ 
where.  Made  only  by  The  Chtts.E.  Hires  Co.,  Phila. 


THERE  IS  A  “  BEST ”  IN  EVERYTHING. 

Seeing  is  believing. 

If  “  doubting  Thomas  ”  will  call  on 
one  of  our  agents  he  will  agree  (with 
the  rest  of  the  world)  that 


5  prepared  to  make  to  order 

/alkimg  Costumes, 
Driving  and 

Top  Coats, 

Riding  Habits, 
Golf  and 

Bicycle  Suits 

the  newest  and  most  desirable 
iterials,  and  In  exclusive  styles  at 

7er y 

lloderate  Prices. 

Vest  23  d  St» 

HE  PLAGUE  IN  OLD 
LONDON. 

i !  CURIOUS  legend  connected  with  the 
*  origin  and  course  of  this  terrible  pesti- 
nce  was  narrated  by  an  Eminent  historian 
.  an  address  recently  delivered  before  a 
ientific  audience.  He  quoted  medical 
ithorities  of  that  time  who  affirmed  that 
j  not  only  soap  boilers  and  vendors,  but  all 
e  washerwomen  and  all  they  whose  busi- 
;ss  it  was  to  use  soap — nay,  they  who  only 
ore  shirts  washed  with  soap— presently 
ed  of  the  Plague.”  This  sounds  oddly 
tough  in  our  day  and  generation,  indoctri- 
ited  as  we  are  in  belief  that  the  omni- 
■esent  microbe  is  the  root  of  all  evil,  and 
at  he  ever  goeth  about  in  search  of  some 
t  of  broken  surface  of  our  skins  wherein  to 
ant  himself  and  his  rapidly  growing  family. 
5  for  ourselves,  we  shall  still  confide  in 
Listerism  ”  and  Soap,  and  while  there  is  a 
t  of  Blondeau’s  “Vinolia”  Soap  in  our 
cker  we  do  not  feel  it  necessary  to  add  to 
ir  insurance  policies. — Medical  Exchange. 

ice  15c.,  20c. ,  25c.  and  35c.  per  tablet. 

Of  all  leading  Druggists,  or 
rect  from  the  Sole  Agents  in  United  States, 

C.  N.  CRITTENTON  CO., 

5  Fulton  St.,  ...  New  York. 


Ttie  Yellow  Bellow.' 


The 

“Stearns” 


is  the  wheel  par  excellence. 

If  you  can’t  call,  send  for  our  Catalogue.  It’s 
artistic  and  logical. 

E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

New  York  City  and  Brooklyn  agents,  Bidwell- 
Tinkham  Cycle  Co.,  Broadway  and  59th  St..  N.  Y. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  DnCTfTN  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUu  I  UH  wealth  Ave. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

MTNS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


BEACH  BLUFF,  MASS. 

HOTEL  PRESTON. 

Open  Tuesday,  June  17th.  Superbly  situ¬ 
ated,  magnificent  beach,  fine  ocean  and  inland 
views.  Every  advanced  modern  convenience, 
including  elevator,  steam  heat  and  open  fires. 
For  terms,  etc.,  address  F.  H.  NUNNS,  Mt. 
Vernon  Hotel,  Baltimore,  Md. 


“  Hullo,  '  Dinnis,  what  are  yer  hanging  around  Fifth  Avenue  fur? 
Ain’t  Broadway  good  enough  any  more  ?  ” 

“Oh,  yes,  Broadway  is  good,  but  Fifth  Avenue  cigar  stumps  are 
better.” 


Mental  Depression 

T  Bromo=Seltzer 

Trial  Size,  10  Cents. 


OL^URS 

and 

UFFS... 


A  good 
business 
man 
will  only 
guaran¬ 
tee 
goods 
which  he 
knows 
are  right 
These 
collars  A 
cuffs  are 
guaran¬ 
teed. 


This 
BRAND 
on  sale 
at  all 
leading 
retail 
dealers. 

New 

shapes. 

Extra 

heavy. 

Very 

stylish. 

your 
dealer. 


Our  SOUVENIR  OF  FASHIONS  Free. 

Write  for  one,  examine  at  your  leisure, 
then  see  your  Outfitter. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  N. 


LIFE 


I  he  March  wind  was  swirling  and  soughing  drearily  as  Sir  Walter  Raleigh 
ascended  the  steps  to  the  palace  and  inquired  of  the  Grand-Duke  of  the  Vestibule 
if  her  Majesty  was  at  home.  That  individual,  turning  to  the  Goldstick  in  Waiting, 
repeated  the  question  to  him,  and  he  in  turn  interrogated  the  First  Lady  of  the 
Front  Staircase,  who  promptly  communicated  Sir  Walter’s  request  for  information 
to  the  proper  authorities,  the  result  being  that  the  courtier  was  informed  that 
her  Majesty  was  in,  and  would  be  pleased  to  have  him  call  again  next  week.  This 
Sir  V  alter,  concealing  his  discomfiture,  proceeded  to  do,  remarking  to  the  Queen 
when  next  he  met  her,  that  she  had  treated  him  in  a  very  wintry  manner  the  last 
time  he  called. 

No,  my  dear  Sir  Walter,”  replied  her  Majesty,  “the  treatment  accorded 
you  was  not  wiptry  ;  it  was  summary.” 

Ha!  smiled  the  courtier.  “  You  were  feeling  coolly  that  morning.” 

“  Wrong  again,  Sir  Walter,”  was  her  Majesty’s  quick  retort.  “I  was  not 
coolly  disposed.  Indeed,  I  was  much  less  Raw-ly  disposed  that  usual.” 

“  Were  1  y°UT  enemy,  madame,"  quoth  the  courtier,  “  I  should  inform  your 
Majesty  that  that  jest  was  good  when  first  ’twas  uttered  by  the  third  assistant 
game-keeper  on  my  great-great-grandfather’s  estates,  some  two  hundred  years  ago, 
but  as  one  of  your  Majesty’s  devoted  slaves  I  remember  what  is  due  your  Highness' 
and  observe,  ‘Ha!  ha!’  Thy  wit  wellnigh  drives  me  to  the  verge  of  lunacy. 
Again  your  Majesty  will  permit  me  to  observe  “Ha!  ha  !  ’  ” 

“  Lau£h  away i  my  dear  Sir  Walter,”  replied  the  Queen,  somewhat  piqued  • 

‘  but  do  not  laugh  too  hard.  Men  have  been  known  to  laugh  their  heads  off.” 

This  story  is  interesting  as  showing  Elizabeth’s  extraordinary  ability  in  the  art 
of  repartee. — Harper' s  Magazine. 

“  Fancy  ’complishments  is  all  right  in  dah  place,”  said  Uncle  Eben,  “but 
folks  habmoh  need  foh  shovlin  beautiful  snow  dan  dey  hab  foh  recitin  ob  it.”— Ex. 


Four  or  five  ladies  bustled  into  Mr.  Munn’s  private  office  the  other  day. 

W  hat  can  I  do  for  you,  ladies  ?  ”  he  asked  pleasantly. 

“Why, Mr.  Munn,”  began  one  of  the  visitors,  “we  are  taking  up  a  subscription, 
and  we  knew  you  wouldn’t  like  it  if  we  didn’t  give  you  an  opportunity  to  subscribe.” 

Mr.  Munn  bowed  graciously,  and  asked  :  »  And  the  object  ?  Of  course  it  is  a 
worthy  one,  or  you  would  not  be  interested  in  it.” 

“  Yes,  sir,”  replied  the  spokeswoman,  “we  think  it  is  a  very  worthy  object.  It 
is  to  build  a  home  for  aged  and  indigent  widows.” 

“  Excellent  !  excellent  !  I  shall  take  pleasure  in  making  you  out  a  check.” 

‘  Oh,  how  lovely  of  you,  Mr.  Munn,”  exclaimed  the  spokeswoman  when  she 
received  the  bit  of  paper  and  read  the  amount-one  thousand  dollars  “  Oh  we 

didn  t  expect  to  get  that  much  from  you.  We  are  ever  so  much  obliged.” 

“  So  good  of  him,”  and  similar  exclamations  were  heard  as  the  check  was 
passed  around  for  the  admiration  of  the  party. 

“  But,  Mr.  Munn,”  said  the  lady  who  handled  the  check  last,  “you  haven’t  ‘ 
signed  it.” 

“  That  is  because  I  do  not  wish  my  benefactions  known  to  the  world  ”  <aid 
Mr.  Munn,  modestly.  “  I  wish  to  give  the  check  anonymously.”  And  he  bowed 
the  ladies  out  with  great  dignity.— Harper's  Magazine. 

Sammy  came  home  from  an  afternoon  at  the  Natural  History  Museum 

“  Where  have  you  been  ?  ”  said  his  grandpa,  who  saw  that  he  was  in  uncom¬ 
monly  good  spirits. 

“  Oh,  we’ve  had  a  splendid  time.  We’ve  been  to  a  dead  circus. "-Queens¬ 
lander,  Australia. 

Charlie  :  What  makes  the  old  cat  howl  so  ? 

Walter  :  I  guess  you’d  make  a  noise  if  you  was  full  of  fiddle  strings  i 
inside. — New  York  Herald. 


THE 


Kayser 

Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 

Gloves 


21  lb.  Scorcher, 
Ladies’  22  lbs., 


$85 

$75 


CATALOGUE  FREE. 


are 


The  kind  that  DON’T  wear  out. 

A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM. 


\%7tQ  ^ss®n®® 
Rhine  +  Violets 


THE  QUEEN  OF  PERFUMES, 

Wonderfully  true  to  na¬ 
ture  and  more  lasting- than 
any  other  scent  of  its 
name.  Distilled  from 
f'-eshly  gathered  Rhine 
Violets.  A  specialty  pur 
excellence. 

All  the  rage  in  Europe 
at  the  present  time. 


ARE  WARRANTED. 


JHE  highest  of  all  high  grade'machines  built  in  the 
world,  legardless  of  price.  Our  facilities  are  the 
best  in  the  world  for  the  production  of  the  finest  possi¬ 
ble  results.  Every  machine  fully  guaranteed. 

INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 


Indianapolis,  Ind.,  U 


Suspenders 


BEARING 
THIS 
NAME 
ARE  THE 


“GRADUATED”  ELASTIC  CORD  MAKES  THEM  SO. 

mTtSXvtSX&JlZrz  "“-s**  -  «>  «*»  *-*.  p*i"  —  « 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  .  No.  7  Decatur  Avenue,  ROXBURY,  flASS. 


GOUT?  SCHERING  S 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 
Pamphlet  Free. 


MULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  Ta  Agents.  S  *  F,NK’  A9en*s>  New  York. 


PIPERAZII) 

WATER 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 

Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 


CURE 


LIFE 


THE  SHAWKNIT  STOCKINGS,  ! 

Containing  No  Bunches  and  No  Perceptible  Seams,  constructed  in  accordance  with  tho 
Shape  of  the  Human  Foot,  and  knitted  from  the  Best  of  Yarns,  are 

The  Nicest-Fitting,  Longest-Wearing,  and 
Most  Comfortable. 

Coarse,  Fine,  and  Extra-Fine  (half-hose),  in  solid  colors  and  mixtures,  for  Men  and  Youths; 
Super-Stout  (hose)  iu  black  for  Boys  and  Girls. 


Look  for 


cn  the  toe. 


SOLD  BY  THE  TRADE  GENERALLY,  AND  OBTA’NABLE  DIRECT  FROM  THE  MAKERS.  0 

^D\Tanylpp^oantLlst  SHAW  STOCKING  CO.,  Lowell,  Mass.  0 


You  desire  to  be  Stylish 
We  will  tell  you  How— 

Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 
and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 
and  Summer  Costumes  with 


and  the  result  will  be  a 
realization  of  your  desire.  wL 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
i  with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 

jk  fected  by  dampness — endorsed 

jjjk  by  ail  leading  modistes. 


To  be  found  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


BRAND 


& 


LONDON. 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
ERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

THE  (LVB  = 

1  (jpCKTAILS 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  GIN, 
TOM  GIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being  com¬ 
pounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they  will 
always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Connoisseurs  agree  that  of  two  cocktails 
made  of  the  same  material  and  proportions, 
the  one  which  is  aged  must  be  the  better. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail — made  without  any 
sweetening— dry  and  delicious.  A  sample  4- 
ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid, 
for  40c. 

Avoid  Imitations. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Broadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn. 

and  20  Piccadilly,  AY.  London,  Englnnil. 

Agents  for  United  States  for  , 

A.l.  sauce 


v, 


In  general  use  in  the  Royal  Household,  the  Houses  of  Lords  and  Commons,  India  and  other 
Government  Offices,  and  all  Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

For  Sal©  by  all  Grocers.  Send  15  cents  to  above  address  for  Sample  Bottle. 


Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding 

ought  to  be  on  the  edge 
your  dress  skirt.  j^.  ^ 


Duxbak  Rainproof  keeps  the  skirt 
dry.  Take  no  substitute,  no  matter 
what  the  clerk  says. 


A  set  of  the  “  S.  H.  &  M."  miniature  figures  show¬ 
ing  the  latest  Parisian  costumes,  with  Booklet  on  "  How 
to  Bind  the  Dress  Skirt,"  mailed  for  10c.  in  stamps. 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  P.  O.  Box  699,  N.  Y. 

“S.H.&  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


YPSILANTI.ES 

UNDERWEAR 

The  only  sanitary  underwear. 
Endorsed  by  physicians  through¬ 
out  the  country.  This  is  a  good 
time  to  become  acquainted  with 
the  merits  of  Ypsilanti  —  for 
1895  y°u  W'H  find 

PRICES  DOWN. 

Send  for  Catalogue  and  our  new 
book  entitled  “ Modern  Under¬ 
wear,  and  Hoiv  to  Wear  It.” 
They  are  free. 

HAY  &  TODD  MFC.  CO. 

YPSILANTI,  MICH. 


i  They  All  Like  it.  2 
^  The  Ladies  Like  it.  * 
^  So  Do  the  Men.  (j 

t  Even  Children  Bnjoy  it.  $ 


^The  LAYMAN  PNEUMATIC  BOAt£ 

t 
d 
t 
d 
t 

i 
l 


FREE 


Our 

Descriptive 

Catalogue 

and 

Price  List. 


The  Most  A 

_ Comfortable  * 

Thing  on 
Water. 


For  sale  by  H.  D.  LAYMAN,  853  Broadway,  N.  Y-  1 
Call  and  place  your  order  in  time  to  be  filled 
for  this  season.  ( Lady  in  attendance.) 


.  T  IFF, 


VOLUME  XXV. 


A 

Suppressed  Chapters 

NEW 

AND  OTHER  BOOKISHNESS 

BOOK 

By  ROBERT  BRIDGES 

Contents:  Suppressed  Chapters— Arcadian  Letters — Novels  that  ) 

Everybody  Read — The  Literary  Partition  of  Scotland — Friends 

BY 

in  Arcady — Arcadian  Opinions.  ) 

DROCH. 

IN  UNIFORM  STYLE:  Overheard  in  Arcady  (Third  Edition)  S 

UNCUT  EDGES,  GILT  TOP,  12MO,  $1.25  ) 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  Publishers,  New  York  S 

The  Ideal 


of  America 


is  the 


VENDOME 


on  the 


Back  Bay 
Boulevard, 


Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 


WHITE 

MTNS 


3s]  Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6.000,000  boxes. 


No  “OLD  CROW  RYE”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 


is  printed  on  the  label  and  case,  and  our  firm 
name  is  on  the  case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey  made  at  this  dis¬ 
tillery  for  the  past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us. 

The  ROBERT  STEWART  RYE  is  the  best 
Eastern  rye. 

Train’s  “RESERVE  STOCK”  R  O.  B. 
Glenlivet  Scotch  Whiskey,  bottled  in  Glasgow; 
very  old  and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of  wines,  liquors,  malt 
liquors,  &c.;  very  old  and  medium  ages. 


H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO.,  69  Fulton  Street. 
Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 


Private  European  Parties. 

(eighth  season.) 


May  11,  tour  of  63  days  ;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
days  ;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days ;  June  29,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 


nRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  flass. 


BROADWAY 

Otk&lOthSts. 

rOURTHAVE. 


Successors  to  AT.Stewart  &  Co. 

THE  SPIRIT  OF  SPRINGTIME 

is  all  over  the  store — with 
glance  ahead  toward  Summer.  Light  and  airy  Dress  Goods  ;  cod 
and  comfortable  Wrappers  and  Shirt  Waists  ;  a  wilderness  of  eas’ . 
breezy  shapes  for  men’s  neglige  wear,  and  all  the  comforts  thrt 
Awnings,  filmy  Curtains  and  lazy  Hammocks  can  bring. 

Gathered  with  a  liberal  hand,  price-marked  sometimes  so  you  'I 
think  we  mean  to  do  business  as  a  pastime. 


WITH  THE  SILKS. 

Don’t  judge  of  qualities  by  prices.  It  wouldn  t  be  fair.  The  makers  hadn 
dream  of  such  low  figures  nor  had  the  importers — nor  had  we,  for  that  matter  I  -- 1 
it's  a  great  thing  to  be  able  to  take  Opportunity  by  the  hand  ft’s  a  greater  thing  to 
have  the  nerve  to  do  it  This  grand  merchandise  outlet  of  ours,  growing  grander 
every  day,  warrants  us  in  taking' any  lots  no  matter  how  large  they  are— if  the  prices 
are  but  inteiesting.  _ 


WITH  THE  BOOKS. 

Take  one  hap-hazard.  Look  at  the  pencil  mark  inside  the  back  cover.  It  tellj 
the  price,  almost  always  much  lower  than  the  publisher’s  price  No  danger  of  pay 
too  much  in  a  live  bookstore  when  the  prices  are  all  plainly  marked. 

Another  surprise — more  cloth  bound  books  at  12e.  each,  handsomely  printed 
good  paper,  clear  type,  5x0%  inches 

Beyond  the  City  Gate  —Conan  Doyle. 

The  Hired  Baby —Marie  Corelli. 

A  Romance  of  Two  Worlds.— Marie  Cor 
A  Case  of  Identity.— Conan  Doyle 
A  Yellow  Aster. — Iota. 


Love  Letters  of  a  Worldly  Woman — Clifford 
The  Man  in  Rlack. — Stanley  Weyman. 

The  House  of  the  Wolf.-  Stanley  Weyman. 

Ships  That  Pass  in  the  Night— Harraden. 

At  the  Green  Dragon  — Harraden 
A  Study  in  Scarlet.-  Conan  Doyle. 

Dodo  — Benson. 

Vashti  and  Esther. 

Esther  Waters.— George  Moore. 

The  Sign  of  the  Four.— Conan  Doyle. 

Four  from  miscellaneous  tables,  almost  at  random. 

Decisive  Events,  or  Half  Hours  with  American  The  Viking  Age.-Earlv  history 

History,  by  Charles  Morris  Illustrated,  speaking  nations,  by  Paul  Du  L nai  w 
octavo,  1074  pages,  leather,  $4;  our  price 


Miss  Milne  and  I.—  Gaffyn. 
Charlotte  Temple.— Rawson 
Singularly  Deluded.— Sarah  Grand. 
Reveries  of  Bachelor. — Ik  Marvel. 
Idealia.— Sarah  Grand. 


ttH.25. 


illustrated. 

£2.  co. 


2  vols.,'8  vo.,  $7.5°;  our  V 


is! 


Popular  History  of  England,  by  Charles  Knif 
9  vols.,  illustrated,  $9  ;  our  price,  $4.50. 


ht; 


Half  Hours  with  the  Best  Authors,  Char]-  - 
Knight,  4  vols.,  12  mo.,  our  price  $1.75* 


Ninth  Street. 


COPYRIGHT  FOR  GREAT  BRITAIN  BY  JAMES  HENDERSON 
UNDER  THE  ACT  OF  IWttl. 


I  TPF. 


NUMBER  647. 


VOLUME  XXV. 


•LIFE 


AT  THE  CLUB. 

“Sorry  to  disturb  you,  sir,  but  your  governess  is  waiting - with  the  carriage,  sir. 


“  ‘HWiifc  tfiexe  is  JEijV  tfWse 
VOL.  XXV.  MAY  23,  1895.  No.  647. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 


Published  every  Thursday.  $5.00 a  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  will  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 


IT  is  the  common  ex¬ 
perience  of  Americans 
who  have  had  dealings 
with  the  South  American 
and  Central  American  re¬ 
publics,  that  government 
in  most  of  those  states 
is  a  very  uncertain  and 
irresponsible  affair,  and 
that  the  use  of  the  means 
known  as  “  the  strong 
hand  ”  is  often  necessary  for 
the  protection  of  the  rights  of 
foreigners.  Theoretically  these 
states  are  democracies  ;  prac¬ 
tically  they  are  oligarchies 
or  military  despotisms, 
whereof  the  oligarchs  or 
despots  are  very  careless 
of  the  administration  of 
justice ;  often  impudent, 
often  venal,  and  usually  irresponsible.  They  are  all  firm 
believers  in  the  Monroe  doctrine,  as  they  understand  it, 
their  understanding  being  that  it  binds  the  Linked  States  to 
protect  them  in  their  dealings  and  misdealing's  with  all 
Americans  and  Europeans,  and  to  see  to  it  that  they  are  not 
held  answerable  for  mischief  done  either  to  American  citizens 
or  the  subjects  of  any  European  power. 

The  convenience  of  the  Monroe  doctrine,  thus  interpreted, 
to  the  Spanish-American  governments  is  obvious,  and  it  is 
matter  for  congratulation  that  the  recent  episode  at  Corinto 
has  enabled  at  least  one  Central- American  state  to  suspect' 
that  its  understanding  of  that  detail  of  American  policy 
is  somewhat  amiss. 

*  *  * 

THE  government  of  Cuba  is  about  on  a  par  with  those  of 
the  Central-American  republics.  It  is  so  corrupt  that 
Americans  often  find  it  impossible  to  get  justice  or  even 
decent  treatment  there  without  paying  irregularly  and  ex- 
tortionately  for  it.  The  Spanish  government  there  needs  a 
lesson  in  manners  and  honesty  about  once  a  month. 


The  theory  of  our  dealings  with  all  such  states  is  that 
they  are  weak  governments,  with  whom  it  behooves  us  as  a 
strong  power  to  deal  very  patiently.  There  are  good  points 
about  that  theory,  but  it  can  be  carried  too  far.  It  is  really 
a  case  of  a  civilized  and  responsible  people  dealing  with 
semi-civilized  and  irresponsible  people,  and  if  our  practice 
was  so  modified  as  to  conform  to  the  true  status  of  the  situ¬ 
ation,  our  neighbors  would  get  some  valuable  lessons  and 
think  much  more  respectfully  of  us  than  they  do. 


THE  steamship  companies  re¬ 
port  that  more  Americans 
will  go  to  Europe  this  sum¬ 
mer  than  ever  before.  A 
great  many  went  in  1892.  In 
1893  the  cholera  scare  kept 
thousands  at  home.  Last 
summer  the  times  were  bad, 
and  that  cut  down  foreign 
travel.  This  summer  there 
is  nothing  to  hinder,  and  the 
rush  has  already  begun. 
Americans  go  to  Europe 
when  they  feel  rich  enough  to 
afford  themselves  that  treat ;  also 
when  they  feel  too  poor  to  spend 
the  summer  at  home.  It  is  a  heads-I-win-tails-you-lose 
arrangement  for  Europe.  She  comes  out  ahead  either  way, 
but  is  a  bigger  gainer  when  travel  results  from  surplus 
money,  as  is  the  case  this  year. 

Life  begs  leave  to  remind  all  intending  voyagers  that 
Uncle  Sam  is  feeling  poor  this  year  and  expects  to  feel 
poorer  yet  when  the  Supreme  Court  gets  through  with  the 
income  tax,  so  it  will  be  the  patriotic  duty  of  every  returning 
traveler  to  pay  what  he  owes  at  the  custom  house  without 
evasion  or  deceit. 


r  T  is  not  known 
that  any  college 
before  Columbia  ever 
had  a  president  who 
gave  it  a  million 
dollars.  College 
presidents  have  often 
given  all  they  had  to 
the  college  of  their 
affections.  President 
Low’s  predecessor  at 
Columbia  did  that,  but  President  Low  is 
the  very  first  college  president  on  record 
who  had  a  million  dollars  to  spare.  How¬ 
ever  closely  tradition  may  have  associated 
high  thinking  with  plain  living,  it  is  obvious  that  in  these 
times  high  thinking  is  not  necessarily  allied  to  impecuniositv . 


DOCTORS  AND  DOCTORS. 

A  CERTAIN  lieutenant  in  one  of  the  Queen’s  regi¬ 


ments  stationed  at  Quebec  was  the  unfortunate 
possessor  of  a  habit  of  sprinkling  his  con¬ 
versation  with  a  unique  variety  and  an 
appalling  quantity  of  strong  words.  At 
a  garden  party  in  the  “  Ancient  Capital,” 
he  was  presented  by  his  hostess  to  a 
“  Doctor  Wright,”  from  one  of  the  upper 
townships.  The  lieutenant,  being  some- 
(flfc-'i  what  bored  by  the  affair,  opened  the  con- 

-d  1  "  versation  with  his  new  acquaintance  with  a 

remark  to  the  effect  that  garden  teas  were 

“  the - bores  that  a  fellow  had 

to  put  up  with.”  The  doctor  allowed  that 
possibly  they  were.  The  lieutenant,  encouraged  by  the 
other  s  concurrence,  went  on  to  recount  a  recent  experience 


J£ 


of  his  at  a  similar  gathering  and  had  but  exhausted  one-half 
his  startling  vocabulary,  when  the  doctor,  excusing  himself 
with  a  pained  expression,  hurried  away.  The  lieutenant 
hunted  up  an  acquaintance  and  said  :  “  I  say,  old  chap,  who 
the - was  that  medical  fellow  I  was  talking  to  ?  ” 

“  1  hat>”  ,was  the  comforting  reply,  “  was  the  Reverend 

Doctor  Wright,  from - ” 

But  the  lieutenant  had  flown. 


AITILLIAMSON  :  They  say  hair  grows  after  one  dies. 

*  Henderson:  That’s  very  strange.  My  doctor 
says  that’s  what  made  mine  come  out. 


Why  not  make  an  ensemble  with  your  dog  ? 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

I  IFE  again  asks  his  readers  to  put  their  hands  in  their  pockets  and 
help  the  little  ones  to  an  outing  in  the  country. 

The  amount  of  good  we  accomplish  in  a  season  depends  upon  the 
generosity  of  our  friends.  The  spacious  house  is  ready,  with  clean 
beds  and  abundance  of  food  ;  fields  and  orchards,  and  a  barn  to  play 
in  for  rainy  weather,  with  matrons  and  attendants,  whose  care  is  un¬ 
ceasing. 

Will  you  give  us  the  wherewithal  to  send  needy  children  of  the  city  to 
this  establishment  ?  Every  three  dollars  means  two  weeks  of  country 
air  to  an  appreciative  youngster.  The  more  money  we  get  the  more 
children  we  can  send,  and  there  are  plenty  of  children  who  need  it. 


THE  CHARM  OF  COLLEGE  LIFE. 

COLLEGE  LIFE  in  this  country,  on  its  social  and  not 
its  educational  side,  has  been  written  about  either 
from  the  outside  by  gentlemen  of  the  press  sent  up,  or  down, 
to  furnish  spicy  matter  for  the  Sunday  paper  and  exploit  the 
latest  escapade  of  freshmen ;  or  from  the  inside  by  very 
young  men  who  have  not  learned  the  trade  of  writing,  and 
who  have  tasted  little  of  any  other  world  than  the  college 
world.  Their  pictures  of  college  life  are,  therefore,  very 
much  awry,  and  more  often  the  text  for  derision  than  for 
admiration. 

But  everyone  who  has  lived  the  life  knows  that  it  has  a 
charm  independent  of  the  strange  or  outlandish  customs, 
often  touched  with  brutality,  that  most  outsiders  think  the 
essentials  of  college  life.  Just  as  Du  Maurier  interpreted  the 
spiritual  and  poetic  charm  of  Bohemian  artist  life  in  Paris 
so  that  even  the  Philistines  have  caught  some  glimmer  of 
the  truth  that  what  is  unconventional  is  not  necessarily  gross 
—so  will  the  right  literary  craftsman  some  day  appear  to 
show  the  outsider  that  the  significant  thing  about  college 
life  is  an  ideal,  unselfish  good-fellowship,  that  exists  without 
dependence  on  hazings,  dances,  sprees,  or  athletic  contests 
for  the  breath  of  life.  Several  volumes  have  recently  ap¬ 
peared  that  point  the  way  in  the  right  direction. 

*  *  * 

PROF.  HENRY  A.  BEERS’S  “The  Ways  of  Yale” 
(Holt)  has  the  good  fortune  to  be  written  by  a  man 


who  is  a  skilful  artist  in  words,  and  also  by  one  who  has 
known  Yale  intimately  for  more  than  twenty  years.  There 
is  an  air  of  reminiscence  about  the  book,  a  comparison  of 
the  old  ways  with  the  new,  that  gives  it  the  dignity  of  tra¬ 
dition  and  precedent  that  only  the  graduate  of  one  of  the 
older  colleges  can  appreciate.  Many  men  from  the  newer 
states  who  go  to  the  old  colleges  have  a  sort  of  re\  erence 
for  their  age,  a  respect  for  their  long  stability,  that  takes  the 
place  of  pride  of  family  with  men  in  older  countries.  In  a 
nation  where  cities  and  states  are  made  in  a  decade  there  is 
a  sense  of  tremendous  permanence  growing  out  of  attach¬ 
ment  to  a  college  that  has  seen  two  hundred  years. 

Only  a  Yale  man  could  expound  the  excellencies  of  Prof. 
Beers’s  book,  but  an  outsider  can  say  that  it  is  interesting  to 
one  not  of  the  family  of  Eli. 

*  *  * 

THE  volume  of  “  Princeton  Stories  ”  (Scribner),  by 
Jesse  Lynch  Williams,  is  from  an  entirely  different 
point  of  view.  The  author  is  a  recent  graduate,  only  three 
years  out.  What  he  has  depicted  is  the  Princeton  man  of 
to-day— absolutely  “  up-to-date,”  as  he  would  say.  It  is  not 
the  man  you  would  think  you  met  if  you  were  to  spend  a 
few  days  there,  but  it  is  the  Princeton  man  as  his  fellows 
know  him.  When  you  have  read  Mr.  Williams’s  stories  you 
will  realize  that  the  Princeton  man  is  not  of  one  type,  but 
of  a  score  of  types— that,  indeed,  he  is  as  varied  and  complex 
as  most  other  men. 

What  every  Princeton  man  will  feel  when  he  reads  these 
stories  is  that  here  is  the  spirit  of  the  campus-life  as  he 
knew  it ;  here  is  the  evanescent  charm,  the  touch  of  poetry 
and  sentiment  that  pervades  a  thousand  unpoetic  and  rather 
reserved  young  men.  You  will  find  here  the  good-fellowship 
depicted  without  any  rant  about  it.  These  men  have  a  way 
of  hiding  their  deepest  sentiments  under  a  manner  that  is 
often  brusque,  and  clothed  in  language  that  is  eccentric  to 
say  the  least.  But  they  have  a  way  of  doing  the  right,  the 
generous  thing  without  any  parade.  There  isn’t  a  png  in 
these  stories,  and  there  are  mighty  few  in  Princeton.  That 
type  of  man  can’t  thrive  in  a  healthy  community  that  enjoys 
ridicule  and  is  not  over-cautious  in  hurting  tender  feelings. 

The  outsider  will  be  impressed  with  the  fact  that  Prince¬ 
ton,  by  very  reason  of  being  a  large  college  in  a  small  town, 
has’ developed  its  own  peculiarly  Academic  life,  independent 
of  any  city  influence.  It  is  a  college  permeated  with  tradi¬ 
tions,  characters,  and  quaint  associations;  and  they  are 
all  reflected  in  these  stories  that  are  well  written  and  well 
constructed,  judged  from  the  standard  of  good  American 
short-story  writing.  _  Droch. 


A  TEST  OF  VERACITY. 

MULLINS;  They  had  no  income  tax  law  in  George 
Washington's  time. 

Skidmore  :  How  do  you  know? 


WT'oll  C\(±r\vcr(*  np\'Pr 


tnlrl  u  lip 


SHE  :  You  mustn’t  forget  that  we  are  engaged. 

He;  There’s  no  danger.  I  haven’t  paid  for  the  ring  yet. 


DE  TROP. 


BETWEEN  the  dreamy  waltzes — 

In  the  intervening  calm, 

They  sat  on  the  veranda, 

Beneath  a  spreading  palm  ; 

And  he  whispered  love  in  rapture, 

“  Alone,  at  last,  are  we  !  ” 

And  she  murmured,  “Yes,  it’s  lovely, 
But  it’s  horrid  when  there’s  three.” 

“  Aha  !  ”  laughed  little  Cupid, 

As  he  hurled  a  final  dart, 

Then  gathered  up  his  arrows 
And  made  ready  to  depart. 

While  a  shadow  crossed  theirdream- 

ing, 

A  cloud  rose  in  their  sky — 

The  summer  night  grew  colder, 

And  each,  sadly,  wondered  why. 

Nor  guessed  at  all  the  reason  ; 

But  the  little  love  god  knew, 

And  scoffed  at  human  wisdom, 

As  the  fickle  sprite  will  do. 

“  Alas  !  poor  foolish  mortals, 
Perhaps  you’ve  never  heard 
That  three’s  delightful  company 
If  Cupid  is  the  third."  L.  IV. 


HIS  WORK. 

HIS  last  hour  had  come. 

His  dearest  friend,  who 
had  watched  him  growing  weaker 
'  day  by  day,  sat  by  the 
bedside,  bowed  down  with 
grief. 

“  I  am  ready  to  go,”  the 
dying  man  whispered.weakly, 
as  his  comrade  wiped  the 
death-damp  from  his  pallid 
brow. 

“  My  wTork  is  done.  I  have 

finished - ” 

The  other  bent  to  catch 
the  last  faint  words. 

“ - coloring  that  meer¬ 

schaum  pipe.” 


THE  CLASS  IN  VIVISECTION. 

“Now,  GENTLEMEN,  THIS  SUBJECT  IS  AN  EMINENT  VIVISECTOR,  AND  HAS  ALWAYS  DEFENDED 
THE  PRACTICE,  THEREFORE,  ALTHOUGH  THE  PRESENT  EXPERIMENT  WILL  BE  VERY  LONG  AND  PAIN¬ 
FUL,  WE  MAY  GO  AHEAD  WITH  A  CLEAR  CONSCIENCE.” 


THE  PARENTAL  VIEW. 

MR.  SOLIDMAN  :  That 
young  Chumpley  is  so 
soft  you  could  run  a  tallow 
candle  through  him ! 

Mr.  Hardsense:  Tal¬ 
low  candle!  Humph!  You 
could  throw  a  custard  pie 
through  that  fellow  and  not 
break  it. 
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BALANCING  AN  ACCOUNT. 

T  T  is  all  over !  she  has  jilted 
me ! 

She  has  sent  back  everything ; 
my  ring,  my  letters,  my  poems, 
all !  Well,  she  was  worth  trying 
for ;  she  meant  a  cool  quarter 
million,  and  I  lost !  But  I  think 
I  am  ahead  of  the  game.  Let 
me  see ;  we  stand  something 
like  this : 

Miss  Mortimer  (formerly  Lu¬ 
cille)  in  account  with  Me. 

Dr. 

To  one  engagement  ring,  $53  00 
(This  is  a  beautiful 
stone  ;  I  got  it  at  a 
from  a  friend  in  the  busi- 


bargai 
ness.) 

To  flowers,  (as  per  bills)  - 

“  confectionery,  (say)  -  ------ 

“  theatres,  (about)  ------- 

“  carriages,  -  --  --  --  - 

(This  is  the  exact  amount ;  I  have  the  bills — 
unreceipted.) 

“  getting  her  brother  intoxicated  on  two  occasions, 
(He  was  a  difficult  subject.) 

“  one  dozen  photos,  taken  in  February, 

“  “  “  “  June, 

“  “  “  “  October, 

“  one  chain  bracelet  with  pearl  setting  at  Christmas, 
“  one  “  Lalah  Rookh,”  edition  de  luxe,  at  birthday, 
(The  original  cost  of  this,  marked  on  box,  was 
$18  00.) 

“  one  month's  hotel  bill,  with  extras,  at  Newport, 
ungrudgingly  expended  in  order  to  be  with  her, 


140  00 
60  00 
56  00 
37  50 


47-0° 

10  00 
10  00 
10  00 
18  50 
12  00 


CR. 

T o  one  second-hand  engagement  ring,  - 
“  36  photos  of  myself,  (say)  - 

1  ‘  one  second-hand  gold  bracelet,  - 
“  amount  saved  by  limiting  myself  to  two  drinks  per 
day  at  her  request,  ------ 

“  cigars  smoked  on  her  papa,  at  r  2  cents  apiece,  - 

“  meals  saved  by  dining  at  her  house, 

“  dinners,  etc.,  obtained  from  acquaintances  on  the 
strength  of  being  engaged  to  her,  - 
“  12  accepted  poems  variously  entitled,  “To  Lucille,” 

“  A  Heart  Song,”  etc.,  - 
“  one  election  bet  won  from  papa,  - 
“  one  glove  case  ;  very  elegant,  (say) 

“  one  scarf  case,  very  beautiful,  (say) 

“  various  amounts  obtained  from  my  aunt  for  doing 
the  only  sensible  thing  of  my  life,  i.  e. :  becoming 
engaged  to  Miss  Mortimer,  - 
“  amount  due  to  this  article,  if  accepted, 


$  564  00 

$  15  00 
10 

-  5  00 

120  00 

-  22  00 
21  00 

-  35  °° 

36  00 

-  50  00 
10  00 

-  5  00 


240  00 
5  00 

$564  10 

564  00 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  XII. 

Chauncey  Mitchell  Depew. 

FROM  AX  AMBROTYPE  TAKEN  AT  PEEKSKILL  IX  1843. 

THERE  is  a  tradition  that  when  this  famous  orator  was  born  the 
hills  and  valleys  in  the  neighborhood  of  Peekskill  resounded  with 
the  joyous  tinkle  of  glasses,  amid  mighty  echoes,  as  if  from  the  shoot¬ 
ing  of  champagne  corks.  This  is  a  pretty  story,  but  we  find  it  hard  to 
believe  that  inanimate  rocks  could  have  foreseen  the  future  of  this 
immortal  babe. 

It  was  not  until  he  was  nearly  five  months  of  age  that  he  first  gave 
tokens  of  his  heaven-born  gift.  We  can  imagine  the  nurse’s  surprise 
when  he  pushed  aside  the  bottle,  wiped  the  superfluous  milk  from  his 
smiling  lips  and  delivered  his  first  after-dinner  speech.  Since  that 
moment  the  world— or  shall  we  say  his  own  mouth— has  been  his 
oyster,  and  he  has  opened  it. 

No  public  dinner  in  New  York  to-day  is  complete  without  Mr.  Depew, 
and  he  is  ever  ready. 

It  has  been  said  that  oratory  is  an  excellent  substitute  for  ideas,  but 
it  is  difficult  to  estimate  with  exactness  how  this  applies  to  the  oratory 
of  our  hero,  as  most  of  his  remarks  are  delivered  when  his  hearers  are 
at  their  happiest  estate,  well  wined  and  dined  and  laughing  in  ad\  ance. 

Venomous  tongues  assent  that  our  thirst  for  this  music  has  been 
slaked,  but  such  tongues  exist  in  every  clime.  There  are  even  those  who 
complain  of  too  much  sunshine. 


Balance  to  credit  of  Me,  $  io 

Richard  Stillman  Poivell. 

CHRISTIAN  charity  goes  out  so  fully  to  the  Heathen  that 
there’s  not  always  enough  of  it  left  for  other  Christians. 


ROOM  FOR  THE  NOSE. 


I  KEY  :  I  dinks  that  I’ll  have  my  picture  taken  profile. 

Moses  :  Ach,  no  Ikey.  Der  blate  vill  haf  to  be  bigger, 
and  it  will  cost  more. 


•  LIFE 
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GOLF  ON  SUNDAY. 

THE  recent  arrest  of  several 
members  of  the  Meadow- 
brook  Hunt  Club  for  playing  golf 
on  Sunday  was  probably  very  irri¬ 
tating  to  the  gentlemen  concerned, 
and  it  seems  doubtful  whether  the 
cause  of  religion  was  sufficiently 
advanced  thereby  to  justify  the 
action  taken.  The  laws  and  cus¬ 
toms  which  regulate  the  observance 
of  “  the  Sabbath  ”  in  New  York 
and  other  States  were  made  before 
either  golf  or  bicycles  were  domes¬ 
ticated  in  this  country.  They  seem 
to  permit  bicycles  to  roll  on  Sun¬ 
day  wherever  their  riders  will,  but,  as  at  present  interpreted, 
they  make  golf-playing  unlawful.  Golf  is  such  a  quiet  game, 
and  interferes  so  little  with  the  peacefulness  of  any  day  or 
any  community  that  it  would  appear  seemly  for  our  legisla¬ 
tors  to  admit  it,  under  proper  conditions,  to  the  privileges 
enjoyed  by  bicycling  as  a  Sabbath  day  sport.  Provided  a 
golf  link  is  in  a  reasonably  retired  place  it  does  no  harm 
that  Life  can  see  to  drive  balls  over  it  of  a  Sunday.  Such 
interference  with  golfers  as  took  place  the  other  day  on 


Chauncey  Mitchell  Depew. 
from  a  portrait  in  oils  painted  when  twenty  years  of  age. 


Long  Island  is  much  more  apt  to  be  prompted  by  a  spirit 

of  malicious  mischief  than  by  any  sincere  desire  to  preserve 
Sunday  as  a  day  of  rest.  Provided  golfers  do  not  scandalize 
their  church-going  neighbors,  and  do  not  play  —  say,  within 
a  mile  of  a  church,  it  seems  very  doubtful  public  policy  to 
interfere  with  them. 

A  COMMERCIAL  TRANSACTION. 

“  /^AN  anybody  in  the  crowd  change  a  hundred-dollar 

bill  ?  ” 

“  I  can.” 

“  Very  well.  Give  me  the  change  and  I’ll  go  out  and  see 
if  I  can  borrow  a  hundred-dollar  bill. 


Chauncey  Mitchell  Depew. 

FROM  AN  INSTANTANEOUS  VIEW  TAKEN  LAST  APRIL. 


COMPARATIVE  ANTIQUITY. 


(i  tv  IX  RS.  C ASHMAN  has  ceased  to  notice  Mrs.  Jones- 
iVl-  Brown.  Do  you  know  why  ?  ” 

“  It  is  because  her  son-in-law’s  family  is  so  very  much 
older  than  the  family  of  Mrs.  Jones-Brown  s  son-in-law. 


IN  1915. 


jy/J  AUDE  :  I  really  believe  Cholly  is  going  to  get  mar- 

Ester  :  What  makes  you  think  so  ? 

Maude  :  I  hear  he  has  joined  a  cooking  school. 
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THE  PROHIBITORY  SPECIALTY. 


“Who  the  dick— hic — ens  you  makin’  a  face  at?’’ 


NELLIE. 

N  ELITE’S  fair  head  is  close  to  mine, 
I  look  into  her  soft  brown  eyes, 
Her  neck  is  wreathed  in  curves  divine, 
Her  gaze  as  frank  as  summer  skies. 


Oh,  what  a  splendid  chance,  you  say, 

To  clasp  her  to  my  throbbing  heart 
And  kiss  her  in  that  fervent  way 
That  only  true  love  doth  impart. 

Yet,  tho’  her  warm  breath  fans  my  cheek, 
Standing  there  in  the  moonlit  grove, 

List’ning  to  hear  what  word  I  speak, 

I  tell  her  nothing  of  my  love. 

I  know  she  never  will  be  mine, 

Tho’  I  desire  her  more  and  more, 

She’s  Bromley’s  filly  Nellie  Vine, 

With  a  trotting  record  of  2:04. 

L.  Ferdinand  Gernhardt. 


DR.  PULSER  :  The  action  of  winking  is  not  without 
its  use ;  people  wink  to  keep  the  eyeball  moist. 

Soda  Water  Clerk:  Not  much  they  don’t!  The 
people  who  come  in  here  wink  to  keep  their  throats  moist. 


“IF  my  early  success  had  not  forced  me  into  a  specialty,” 

A  Love  said,  “  I  should  be  the  greatest  painter  ofemotion 
in  the  world.  I  feel  it.” 

He  was  working  as  he  spoke  on  a  young  farmer  who 
had  come  to  him  in  great  distress.  This  was  an  only  son 
in  the  family  where  Love  was  stopping,  and  Love  took  a 
warm  interest  in  him. 

Across  the  brook  on  the  neighboring  farm  there  was  an 
only  daughter,  with  whose  parents  a  college  undergraduate 
had  come  to  board. 

“  Where,”  continued  Love,  drawing  back  a  little  to  survey 
his  work,  “did  you  get  these  clothes  that  you  are  wearing?  ” 

“  I  bought  them  from  him,”  said  the  young  farmer.  “  1 
knew  if  she  preferred  him  it  must  be  for  his  clothes — he 
doesn't  have  anything  else — so  I  went  over  there  to-day  and 
I  said,  ‘  How’  much  will  you  take  for  those  things?’  He 
said,  ‘  Ten  dollars  ;  ’ — that’s  where  I  got  ’em.” 

“  You  look  best  in  your  old  ones,”  said  Love,  “  but 
never  mind,”  and  he  applied  himself  with  new  zeal  to  paint¬ 
ing  an  emotion  on  the  young  farmer’s  face.  He  had  prom¬ 
ised  that  when  this  painting  was  finished,  awkwardness, 
embarrassment  and  halting  speech  should  all  forget  to 
trouble  him.  And  Love  saw  a  great  deal  of  work  ahead  be¬ 
cause  of  the  new  clothes. 

The  shadow  of  his  sketching  umbrella  grew  very  long 
while  he  was  working.  It  grew  until  it  joined  itself  to  all 
the  other  shadow's  on  the  ground.  Across  the  brook  he  saw 
the  neighbor’s  daughter  come  down  to  the  pasture  lot  to  call 
the  cows.  Her  lover  also  saw  her.  He  forgot  that  Love  wras 
painting  an  emotion  on  his  face.  He  made  two  strides  and 
leaped  across  the  brook,  and  Love  wiped  his  brushes,  closed 
his  color  box  and  pulled  up  his  umbrella  spike.  “  Although 
my  early  success  forced  me  into  a  specialty,”  he  said, 
“  I  am  the  greatest  painter  of  emotion  in  the  world.  I 
know'  it.”  Marguerite  Tracy. 


TAKEN  UP. 


COHN  :  Einstein 
is  failing  rapidly. 
Solomon  :  Vat  a 


HE  {at  1 1. jo  p.  mi) :  Are  you  ever  troubled  with 
insomnia  ? 

She  {wearily)'.  Yes, 
very  often. 

He:  I  have  heard 
that  walking  in  the 
open  air  before  retir¬ 
ing  is  beneficial. 

She  (> hopefully )  : 

Let’s  try  it!  You  do 
the  walking  and  I’ll 
retire. 


glorious  death  ! 


the  riverside  press. 
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for  this  reason  :  It  is  a  great  source  of  fallacy  to  argue  from 
animal  to  man  ;  our  poisons  are  not  poison  to  all  animals. 
Horses  are  not  hurt  by  antimony,  nor  dogs  by  mercury  ;  goats  are 
not  injured  by  tobacco,  nor  mice  by  hemlock ;  rabbits  can  eat 
belladonna,  while  domestic  parsley  is  poison  to  a  parrot. 

Of  what  use  can  it  be  to  try  a  drug  on  a  dog,  whose  gastric 
juice  contains  six  times  as  much  pepsin  and  nearly  twice  as  much 
free  hydrochloric  acid  as  that  of  man,  and  expect  the  result  to  be 
anything  but  misleading  ?  What  is  the  difference  between  the  ox, 
dog  or  horse,  and  the  mule,  the  ass  that  makes  the  bite  of  the 
tsetse  fly  fatal  to  the  former  and  powerless  against  man  and  the 
latter  group  of  animals. 

The  difference  is  acknowledged  to  be  such  an  inseparable  ob¬ 
stacle  that  a  bill  has  been  before  the  Ohio  Legislature  providing 
for  the  vivisection  of  criminals  on  these  very  grounds  ! 

Experiments  on  hospital  patients  are  also  of  frequent  occurrence, 
-x-  *  *  * 

Nine  out  of  ten  physicians  in wardly  disapproving  of  vivisection 
will  outwardly  support  it  for  the  sake  of  “  professional  courtesy." 


CAUTIOUS. 

r^VOCTOR  :  Take  a  stated  amount  of  exercise  daily. 

Patient  :  Will  it  be  enough  if  I  walk  twice  around 
my  wife’s  theatre  hat  every  day  ? 

Doctor  :  You  d  better  not  risk  over-exerting  yourself  at 
first.  Begin  with  once  and  increase  the  laps  as  you  feel  able. 

\^/HAT  S  the  use  of  telling  the  sluggard  to  go  to  the 
*  *  ant  unless  you  send  a  cab  for  him  ? 


A  DROP  IN  WHEAT. 


WHAT  IT  REALLY  IS. 

'T'HE  following  extracts  are  from  a  letter  by  Mr.  Carol  B. 

Turvey  in  the  Philadelphia  City  Item.  Mr.  Turvey 
gets  so  many  truths  in  so  few  words  that  LrFE  takes  pleas¬ 
ure  in  reprinting  it  : 

Editor  the  Item  : 

Now  that  the  subject  of  vivisection  is  being  mooted,  why  not 
discuss  the  subject  sensibly  and  quietly,  to  discover  just  what  vivi¬ 
section  really  is.  Most  people  connect  the  word  with  great  opera¬ 
tions,  in  which  an  animal  life  is  sacrificed  to  save  a  man’s,  or 
experiments  made  by  skillful  physicians  to  discover  some  great 
cure. 

It  is  quite  excusable  that  people  knowing  only  this  should  be 
inclined  to  support  vivisection  :  I  did  so  once  myself. 

The  facts  of  the  case  are  these  :  It  is  not  a  matter  of  an  oc¬ 
casional  sacrifice  of  an  animal  for  a  man,  but  thousands  of  animals 
are  needlessly  tortured  for  experiments  that  are  always  doubtful 


"  MA,  that  little  baby  across  the  street  hasn’t  any 

TEETH.” 

Of  course  not,  Tommy.  You  didn’t  have  any  when  you 

WERE  THAT  SMALL.” 

“  But  that  baby’s  pa  is  A  DENTIST.” 
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One  day  when  Major  Heap,  of  the  United  States 
Engineers,  was  in  charge,  under  the  then  Col.  Newton,  of 
the  Government  exhibit  at  the  Centennial,  a  crank  entered 
the  office  demanding  to  see  Col.  Newton.  The  Major  saved 
his  superior  officer  the  boredom  of  the  visit,  extracting  from 
the  crank  that  he  had  a  new  invention  that  could  destroy 
any  army  upon  which  it  was  worked.  “  It  is  the  most 
powerful  explosive  the  world  ever  saw,  and  1  propose  to 
send  up  a  balloon  over  an  army  that  would  attack  ours, 
setting  the  fuse  so  it  would  go  off  the  moment  the  balloon 
floated  over  the  army  of  the  enemy. 

“  That  is  all  very  good,  indeed,”  said  Major  Heap,  “  but 
suppose  that  a  current  of  air  should  carry  your  explosive 
balloon  over  our  army — what  then  ?  ” 

“  Well !  ”  said  the  crank,  laying  his  hand  on  the  Major’s 
arm.  “  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  my  friend,  our  army  would 
have  to  get  up  and  run  like - .” —  Vanity. 

The  proprietor  of  a  country  hotel  was  himself  receipting 
the  guest’s  bill,  when  the  man  called  him  by  name.  The 
proprietor  looked  up  inquiringly,  but  did  not  seem  to 
recognize  his  familiar  customer. 

“  You  don’t  remember  me,  I  see,  but  you  knew  my 
brother  Jim.” 

“Jim  ?  what  Jim  ?”  queried  the  landlord  cautiously. 


“  Why,  my  brother  Jim.  Don’t  you  remember  him  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  yes,  I  remember  him,  and  a  meaner  cuss  I  never 
knew,”  replied  the  host  grimly. 

“Jim’s  dead  now  ;  don’t  be  too  hard  on  him.  He  had 
good  streaks,  and  he  was  awful  lucky  in  some  ways.” 

“  Oh,  he  was  !” 

“  Why,  just  five  minutes  before  he  died,  a  man  came  in 
and  paid  him  ten  dollars  he  owed  him.  He  died  holding 
the  bill  tight  in  his  hand." 

“Ah,”  responded  the  host,  handing  back  the  receipted 
bill,  “  then  he  had  money  to  burn  !  ” 

The  brother  departed  pondering  on  the  landlord’s 
meaning  and  the  far-off  look  in  his  eye  when  he  made  that 
last  remark. — Social  Circle  of  Anecdote. 

“  The  doctor  has  ordered  me  to  try  a  change  for  awhile,” 
said  Mrs.  Gabb. 

“  Then  if  I  were  you  I  would  go  to  a  photographer’s  and 
have  my  picture  taken,”  said  Mr.  Gabb. 

“Why  should  I  do  that  ?”  asked  the  lady  as  she  brought 
her  teeth  together  with  a  click. 

1  ‘  Because  the  photographer  will  tell  you  to  look  pleasant, 
and  if  you  obey  him  it  will  be  the  greatest  change  that  you 
could  possibly  experience.” — New  York  Mail  and  Express. 


A  MAN  WITHOUT  A  MEMORY  AND  OTHER 
^  STORIES.  By  William  Henry  Shelton.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 


Mademoiselle  Ixe.  By  I.anoe  Falconer.  New  York:  1 
The  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

The  Last  Tenant.  By  B.  L.  Farjeon.  New  York 
The  Cassell  Publishing  Company. 

'Lisbeth.  By  Leslie  Keith.  New  York:  The  Cassell 
Publishing  Company. 

Jim  of  Hellas.  By  Laura  E.  Richards.  Boston 
Estes  and  Lauriat.  It  1 

Outre  Mer.  By  Paul  Bourget.  New  York:  Charles 
Scribner's  Sons. 

The  Rise  of  Mrs.  Simpson.  By  Robert  Appleton. 
New  York:  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

Lady  Olivia.  By  W.  C.  Falkner.  New  York:  G. 
W.  Dillingham. 

The  Building  of  a  Nation.  By  Henry  Gannett. 
New  York  :  The  Henry  T.  Thomas  Company. 

A  Quaint  Spinster .  By  Frances  E.  Russell.  Boston: 
Roberts  Brothers. 

Tales  of  Mean  Streets.  By  Arthur  Morrison.  Boston:  I 
Roberts  Brothers. 

Marcella.  By  Mrs  Humphry  Ward.  New  York 
Macmillan  and  Company. 

The  Grandee.  Translated  from  the  Spanish  of  j 
Armando  Palacio  Valdes. 

The  Ways  of  Yale  in  the  Consulship  of  Plancus.  By  1 
Henry  A.  Beers.  New  York:  Henry  Holt  and  Com¬ 
pany. 

The  Renascence  of  the  English  Drama.  By  Henry 
Arthur  Jones.  New  York  and  London  :  Macmillan  and 
Company. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream's  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  Soap 

“A  good  complexion  needs  no  artificial  toning 
or  heightening.”  Use  a  pure  soap  like  the  Ivory 
and  leave  nature  to  do  the  rest. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’Ti. 


THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 
lOhoursfromNew  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 


SPECIAL  ATTRACTIONS  FOR 
YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sailing, 
tennis,  baseball  and  dancing.  Special 
rates  for  June.  Delightful  monih  in  ihe 
mountains.  For  information  address, 

EATON  &  YOUNG, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N,  Y. 
or  THE  BOLKENHAYN, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  58th  Street, 

New  York. 


to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 


SUPERIOR 

VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS  _ 

J.  SIMON  36,  rue  de  JProvence  PAP1S 
PARK  &  TILFOBD.  New-York :  Druggists,  Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  stores. 


Creme  Simon  marvellous  forj 

softening ,  whitening  and  perfuming  the! 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  for  light  f 
affections  of  the  skin. 


IS  PERFECTION. 

WE  WILL  5EMD  ON  RECEIPT 
OF  10^  A5AMPLET0 
AMY  ADDRESS.  PRICES 
or  Golden  Sceptre, 

I  lb  *1.30;  /a  Lb  40fis 

POSTAGE  PAID  „ 

Catalog^ 


5URBRjJG,i^ 


/TY(j  v 


GRACEFUL 

DURABLE. 

BERUTIFUL 


FITTED  WITH  "G  &  J”  TIRES 
“which  give  NO  TROUBLE ” 

Handsome  catalogue  kee  ®t  Rambler  agencies 

Gormully  a.  Jeffery  Mfq.  Co. 

Chicago,  Boston,  Washington,  New  York. 

Brooklyn.  Detroit,  Coventry,  England 


i 


Slip  Covers, 

Extraordinary  Quality. 

For  the  first  time  in  thi* 
city  we  are  showing  Im¬ 
perial  Cotton  Damask 
for  Furniture  Slip  Cov¬ 
ers,  at  $10.00  per  set  ol 
5  to  7  pieces.  The  best 
shrunk  wool  binding  is 
used ;  the  fit  is  guaran¬ 
teed.  There  are  several 
widths  of  stripe  in  six 
different  colorings 
cream,  ecru,  drab,  bronze1 
and  white. 

This  is  the  best  we  have 
had  in  our  Upholstery 
department  this  season 

James  McCreery  &  Co. 

Broadway  and  11th  8t. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  . .  ^ 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  1 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  . 

"  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  th<j 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Ches; 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE. 


lamim 


•  LIFE  • 


Used  by  all  good  cooks. 

Armour  & 


Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Co.,  Chicago. 


etaGlass? 
Quick!! 

There’s  lots  of  snap  and  vim  in  this  Hires’  RooT- 
BEER.  There’s  lots  of  pleasure  and  good  health  in 
it,  too.  A  delicious  drink,  a  temperance  drink,  a 
home-made  drink,  a  drink  that  delights  the  old  and 
young.  Be  sure  and  get  the  genuine 

HIRES’ 

Rootbeer 

A  25  cent  package  makes  5  callons.  Sold  everywhere. 

The  Chas.  E.  Hires  Company,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


m 
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BEACH  BLUFF,  MASS. 

3  )TEL  PRESTON. 

0  n  Tuesday,  June  17th.  Superbly  situ- 
e  magnificent  beach,  fine  ocean  and  inland 
e  .  Every  advanced  modern  convenience, 
c  ing  elevator,  steam  heat  and  open  fires. 
01  :rms,  etc.,  address  F.  H.  NUNNS,  Mt 
ei  »n  Hotel,  Baltimore,  Md. 


They  all  like  it. 
The  Ladies  like  it. 
So  do  the  Men. 
Children  enjoy  it. 

Layman  Pneumatic  Boats. 

Place  your  order  in  time 
to  be  tilled  for  this  season. 

Send  4c.  in  stamps  for 
our  Illustrated  Catalogue. 
Address  H.  D.  Layman, 

8t3  Broadway,  New  York. 


Englishman  :  1  say,  ye  knaw,  what’s  the 

bookage  to  Boston  ? 

Railroad  T icket  Clerk  :  The  wliatage? 
“The  bookage,  ye  knaw — the  tariff.” 

“  What’s  the  tariff  ?  I  haven’t  time  to  talk 
politics.” — New  York  Weekly. 


HAVE  YOU  DECIDED 

upon  the  place  at  which  you  will  pass  your 
annual  outing?  If  not,  the  WISCONSIN 
CENTRAL  has  attractions  to  offer  which  are 
second  to  none,  and  well  worthy  of  your  con¬ 
sideration.  Along  its  line  and  adjacent  thereto, 
are  located  the  best  summer  resorts  in  the  states 
of  Illinois  and  Wisconsin.  These  are  fully 
described  in  a  very  attractive  pamphlet  en¬ 
titled,  “Our  Summer,”  just  issued.  It  is  brim¬ 
ful  of  information  to  tourists,  health  seekers 
and  sportsmen,  and  contains  many  half-tone 
illustrations  of  pretty  scenery  along  the  line  of 
the  Central.  A  copy  will  be  promptly  mailed 
you  upon  receipt  of  two  cent  stamp. 

Address  :  JAS.  C.  POND, 

Qen’l  Pass’r  Agent, 
MILWAUKEE,  WIS. 


Torturing  Disfiguring 

SKIN  DISEASES 

Instantly 

RELIEVED 

CUTICURA 

the 

GREAT 

SKIN  CURE 


Sold  throughout  the  world.  British 
depot:  F.  Newbery  &  Sons,  i,  King 
Edward  st.,  London.  Potter  Drug 
&  Chem.  Corp.,  Sole  Props  ,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


Scott’s  Emulsion 

is  Cod-liver  Oil  emulsified,  or 
made  easy  of  digestion  and  as¬ 
similation.  To  this  is  added  the 
Hypophosphites  of  Lime  and 
Soda,  which  aid  in  the  digestion 
of  the  Oil  and  increase  materially 
the  potency  of  both.  It  is  a  re¬ 
markable  flesh-producer.  Ema¬ 
ciated,  anaemic  and  consumptive 
persons  gain  flesh  upon  it  very 
rapidly.  The  combination  is  a 
most  happy  one 

Physicians  recognize  its  su¬ 
perior  merit  in  all  conditions  of 
wasting.  It  has  had  the  en¬ 
dorsement  of  the  medical  pro¬ 
fession  for  20  years. 

Don't  be  persuaded  to  take  a  substitute! 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y,  All  Druggists.  50c.  and  $1, 


If  you  cannot  obtain  it  of  your  dealer,  order  direct  of 


THE  HAMMONDSPORT  WINE  CO.,  HAMMONDSPORT,  N.  Y. 


Horning, 

Noon  and  Night, 

You  can  leave  Grand  Central 
Station,  the  very  centre  of  the 
city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cin¬ 
cinnati.  in  a  magnificently  equip¬ 
ped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central,  The 
Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 
Grand  Central  Station, New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 
by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away ; 
Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30. 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day, 
Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 

“America’s  — 
Greatest  Railroad.” 
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Whistler  is  an  American,  and  he  has  not  loved  England  since  he  failed  of 
re-election  to  the  Presidency  of  the  Royal  Society  of  British  Artists.  After  the 
election  of  1888,  when  a  rival  candidate  was  chosen,  Whistler  and  his  friends 
resigned.  In  his  letter  of  resignation,  he  said  :  “In  view  of  the  fact  that  there 
are  no  longer  any  artists  in  the  society,  I  suggest  that  its  name  be  changed  from 
'  The  Society  of  British  Artists’  to  ‘The  Society  of  British.’”— Argonaut. 

Gen.  s - in  Congress,  while  delivering  one  of  the  long,  prosy  speeches  for 

which  he  was  noted,  said  to  Henry  Clay:  “You  speak,  sir,  for  the  present 
generation,  but  I  speak  for  posterity.” 

“Yes,”  replied  the  great  Kentuckian,  “  and  it  seems  you  are  resolved  to  speak 
until  your  audience  arrives.” — Philadelphia  Press. 

A  man  from  the  tamarack  swamp  went  to  Kansas  thinking  to  improve  his 
condition,  but  after  two  years  of  it  he  returned  to  his  native  heath. 

“  How  did  you  like  it  out  there  ?  ”  asked  an  acquaintance. 

“Not  very  much.” 

“  It’s  a  good  country,  ain’t  it  ?” 

“  I’ve  seen  better.” 

“The  air  is  better  than  it  is  here,  ain’t  it  ?  ” 

“  Sometimes  it  is,  but  not  always.” 

“  I  don’t  see  why  it  ain’t  as  good  one  time  as  another.’’ 

“  Well,  it  ain’t.” 

“  Why  ?  ” 

“Cyclones.” 

“  I  thought  they  purified  it  ?  ” 

“  That’s  what  I  thought  till  I  tried  it,  but  when  I  had  to  breathe  furniture  an’ 
weather  boardin’  an’  bed  clo’s  and  shingles  an’  live  stock  and  household  goods  and 
farms  and  fence  rails  and  that  sort  of  things  about  three  times  a  week  I 'sort  of 
changed  my  mind  and  came  away.  Kansas  may  have  some  advantages,  but  air 
ain’t  one  of  them  as  a  steady  thing.”— Detroit  Free  Press. 


“  I’m  in  a  hurry,”  he  said,  rushing  into  the  hardware  store.  “Just  got  time 
to  catch  a  train.  Give  me  a  corn-popper,  quick  !  ” 

“  All  right,  sir  !  ”  replied  the  clerk.  “  Do  you  want  a  large  pop-comer  ?  ” 

“  No,  just  a  medium  sized— an  ordinary  porn-copper  !  ” 

“  How  will  this  cop-corner  do  ?” 

“Is  that  a  pon-corper  ?” 

“  Yes.  But  you’re  getting  twisted.  You  mean  a  corn-porper — no,  a  pom- 

copper  !  No,  a - ” 

“  I  mean  a  con-porper  !  ” 

“  Oh,  yes,  a  pon-copper  !  ” 

“Yes,  be  quick  !  Gimme  a  pup-coaner,  and  be  quick  !  ” 

“  All  right  !  Here’s  your  pun-cooper.” — Industrial  World. 

It  rvas  at  dinner,  and  there  had  been  chicken,  of  which  the  little  daughter  of 
the  house  had  partaken  with  great  freedom. 

“  I  want  some  more  chicken,”  said  Frances. 

“  I  think  you  have  had  as  much  as  is  good  for  you,  dear,"  replied  Frances's 
mamma. 

“  I  want  more.”  And  Frances  pouted. 

“  You  can’t  have  more  now  ;  but  here  is  a  wish-bone  that  you  and  mamma 
can  pull.  That  will  be  fun.  You  pull  one  side,  and  I’ll  pull  the  other  ;  and 
whoever  gets  the  longer  end  can  have  her  wish  come  true.  Why,  baby,  you've 
got  it  !  What  was  your  wish,  Frances  ?  ” 

“  I  wish  for  some  more  chicken,”  said  Frances,  promptly. 

She  got  it  this  time. — Christian  Register. 

An  Indian  chief  rashly  swallowed  a  spoonful  of  mustard,  which  made  his 
eyes  water.  Another  chief  asked  why  he  wept.  Being  ashamed  to  name  the 
true  cause,  he  replied  that  he  was  thinkiog  of  his  son  who  was  killed  in  battle. 
The  other  chief  then  took  some  mustard,  and  being  asked  in  turn  why  he  wept, 
answered:  “I  weep  to  think  that  you  were  not  killed  when  your  son  was."— 
Social  Circle  0/  Anecdote. 
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“Kayser 

Patent 
Finger 
Tipped 

Gloves 


are 


The  kind  that  DON'T  wear  out. 


A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM 


Beeman’s 


THE  ORIGINAL 

Pepsin  Gum 

CAUTION.— See  that  the 
name  Beernan  is  on  each 
wrapper. 

The  Perfection  of 
Chewing  Gum 

And  a  Delicious  Kemedy  for 
Indigestion  and  Sea  Sickness. 
Send  5c.  tor  sample  package. 
Beernan  Chemical  Co. 
23  Lake  St.,  Cleveland,  0. 
Originators  of 
n  Che 


Pepslr 


sewing  Cum. 


Rayioni’s  Vacation  Excursions. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


■pares; 


Parties  will  leave  New  York  in  3Iay  and 
July  for  a  Grand  Excursion  of  Forty-six  Days 

ALASKA 

The  outward  route  is  to  be  over  the  Pictur¬ 
esque  Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  through 
Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Banff  Hot  Springs,  the 
grand  scenery  of  the  Selkirks,  and  Seattle, 
Tacoma  and  Portland  ;  the  homeward  route, 
after  the  Alaska  voyage  of  twelve  days,  via  the 
Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  with  a  week 
in  the  Yellowstone  National  Paik. 

Magnificent  trains  of  Palace  Sleeping  and 
Dining  Cars,  with  every  first-class  appoint¬ 
ment,  are  to  be  used  in  crossing  the  continent. 
The  Alaska  trip  will  be  on  the  favorite  steamer 
“Oueen."  Stop-over  privileges  allowed. 

Special  Tours  through  Kurope,  leaving 
New  York  in  May,  June  and  July. 

Colorado  and  the  Yellowstone  Na¬ 
tional  Park :  a  31-day  excursion,  leaving 
New  York  in  July. 

A  Series  of  Summer  Tours,  of  one  to 

four  weeks,  to  the  principal  resorts  of  New 
England,  the  Middle  States,  and  Canada. 

Tours  to  Hawaiian  Islands,  Japan.  China,  etc. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship  tickets 
to  all  points. 

{5g?=Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning 
the  particular  tour  desired. 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  cor.  Union  Square, 
New  York. 


We  are  making 

Duck  and  Linen  Suits 

at  very  reasonable  prices. 
Styles  always  correct. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIGT, 

LADIES’  TAILORS, 

125  Fifth  Avenue. 


ROB  ROY.” 

Fit,  Style, 

Comfort, 

Durability. 

One  Million  Men  are  Wearing  Them, 

W  HAT? 

Karl’s 
$3  Shoes. 

Latest  Shape.  Extension  Soles. 

In  Imported  Russia  Leather  and  French  Calfskin. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

KARL’S 

125  &  127  Nassau  St.,  =  =  New  York. 
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Our  Seven  Models  for  Ladies  and  Girls,  Men  and  Boys  make  the  best  and  most 
complete  line  of  Bicycles  on  the  market. 


Men’s 

and 

Ladies’, 


Youths’  d*  r*  Boys’ 

and  and 

Misses’,  Girls’, 

CRESCENT  SCORCHER,  20  lbs.,  $90. 

Send,  for  our  Haridscme  1896  Catalogue. 

Factory,  Chicago,  III.  WESTERN  WHEEL  WORKS.  Eastern  Branch,  35  Barclay  St.,  N.  Y. 


jHair  Cloth 


Is  Paramount 

ITS  UNPRECEDENTED  DEMAND 
PROVES  IT. 


fAWTUCKFUi 


t 

t 

t 

L 


Charles  E.  Pervear,  Agent. 


There  are  good  imitations,  but  you  can 
tell  which  is  which  by  testing  a  single 
strand  of  the  weft.  Hair  when  pulled  is 
elastic,  Fibre  and  Cotton  will  not  stretch. 

Don’t  condemn  Hair  Cloth  because  ot 
the  worthlessness  of  imitations  and  substitutes.  Wear  what  is  light,  cool, 
and  resilient.  Hair  Cloth  will  not  break  or  crush;  imitations  will. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR  OURS.  WE  DO  NOT  SELL  AT  RETAIL. 


FIVE  STYLES.  WEIGHTS,  18  to  26  POUNDS. 

Prices,  $85  and  $IOO. 

MONARCH  CYCLE  CO., 

Factory  and  Main  Office:  Lake  and  Halsted  Sts.,  Chicago. 

Eastern  Branch:  79  Reade  St.,  New  York. 

THE  C.  F  GUYON  CO.,  Ltd.,  Managers. 
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Now  Ready, 

Bound  in  Maroon  and  Gold, 
Green  and  Gold,  and 
Full  Black. 

PRICE  $5.00. 


The 
latest 
vogue 
in 

Tailor 
Gowns, 
Riding 
Habits, 
Reception, 
Wedding 
and 

Carriage 
Costumes, 
Cycling, 
Tennis, 
Yachting 
and 
Golf 
Gowns 


made  upon  shortest  notice  at 

Simpson,  Crawford  &  Simpson's 

Dressmaking  Department, 

Sixth  Ave.,  19th  to  20th  Sts, 


MONARCH. 

KING  OF  ALL  BICYCLES. 


Do  you  realize  the  Continual  Enjoyment  in  riding  a 

Crescent  Bicycle  ? 

Our  1895  MODELS  are  ,  in  improvements  —  in  the  perfec¬ 

tion  of  every  part  of  the  machine,  1  1  Fol  which  makes  the  “Crescent”  the 
easiest-running,  most  durable  and  most  satisfactory  Bicycle  of  the 

day— and  the  wheel  having  the  Largest  Sales  on  this  continent.  The  American 
people  have  appropriated  the  Crescent  Bicycles  as  the  best  product  of  the  Bicycle 
Manufactory;  they  give  satisfaction  every  time. 
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ENTERTAINING  BOOKS. 


Solid  Silver 


MEMOIRS  OF  BARRAS. 


(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


MARK 


Gill  Tops.  (Vols.  I.  and  II.  Now  Ready,  $3.75  a  volume.) 

The  Princess  Aline. 

A  Story.  By  Richard  Harding  Davis. 
Author  of  “Van  Bibber  and  Others, 
etc.  Illustrated  by  C.  D.  GlBSOS.  PostSvo, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 


S^TTJEH&aiH^  (E 


Whiting  M’f’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 


NEW  YORK. 


Mr.  Bonaparte  of  Corsica. 

By  John  Kendrick  Bangs.  Author  of 
‘‘Three  Weeks  in  Politics,”  “Coffee  and 
Repartee,”  “The  Water  Ghost,”  etc. 
Illustrated  by  H.  W.  McVickar.  i6mo, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

Tenting  on  the  Plains 

Or  General  Custer  in  Kansas  and  Texas. 
By  Elizabeth  B.  Custer.  Illustrated. 
Post  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.5°.  (New 
Edition.) 

The  Master. 

V  Novel  By  I.  Zangwill,  Author  of 
“  Children  of  the  Ghetto,”  etc.  Illustrated. 
Post  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $i-75- 

A  Daughter  of  the  Soil. 

A  Novel.  By  M.  E.  Francis.  Post  8vo, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

A  Farm=HouseCobweb. 

A  Novel.  By  Emory  J.  Haynes.  Post 
8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25 


With  the  Procession. 

A  Novel.  By  Henry  B.  Fuller,  Author 
of  “  The  Cliff-Dwellers,”  etc.  Post  8vo, 
Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

Hen  Born  Equal. 

A  Novel.  By  Harry  Perry  Robinson. 
Post  8 vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

The  Idiot. 

Bv  John  Kendrick  Bangs,  Author  of 
“Three  Weeks  in  Politics,”  etc.  Illus¬ 
trated.  i6mo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.00. 

The  Phantoms  of  the 
Foot=Bridge. 

And  Other  Stories.  By  CHARLES  EGBERT 
Craddock,  Author  of  “In  the  ‘Stranger 
People’s’  Country,”  etc.  Illustrated.  Post 
8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental.  $1.50. 


DESIGNED  AND 
MADE  BY 

WHITING  m’f’g  CO. 


11 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club 
Prize  for  Sloops. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 

OF  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  ; 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 
THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS- 


BEYOND  THE  DREAHS  OF  AVARICE. 

A  Novel  By  Walter  Besant,  Author  of  “The  Rebel  Queen,”  “  All  Sorts  and  Con¬ 
ditions  of  Men,”  etc.  Illustrated.  lamo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.50. 

Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 

.Hr  r,„ 


MACMILLAN  &  CO.’S  New  Publications.  |  — 

FOURTH  AVE.  ~  AT 


By  the  Author  of  “  The  Friendship  of 
N attire." 

Birdcraft. 

A  Field  Book  of  Two  Hundred  Song, 
Game,  and  Water  Birds.  By  Mabel 
Osgood  Wright.  With  full-page 
plates  containing  128  Birds  in  their 
Natural  Colors,  and  other  Illus¬ 
trations.  8vo,  linen,  $3.00. 

“The  importance  of  the  colored  prints  cannot 
be  over  estimated,  for  they  enable  one  to  deter- 
mine  at  a  glance  the  rough  classification  of  the 
birds  one  may  see  about  the  gardens  or  along 
the  seashore.” 

By  the  same  author. 

The  Friendship  of  Nature. 

A  Chronicle  of  New  England  Birds  and 
Flowers.  With  a  frontispiece.  i8mo, 
cloth,  gilt,  75  cents.  Also  a  Large 
Paper  Edition,  limited  to  250  copies, 
with  12  full-page  plates,  crown  8vo, 
cloth,  $3.00  net. 

***  “  Mrs.  Wright  at  once  takes  a  leading 
place  among  writers  on  nature.”- New  York 

1 "  she  has  made  a  study  of  bird  character.” 

“  Inexpressibly  refined  in  its  impressionism, 
this  little  volume  is  like  a  series  of  subtly 
wrought  etchings,  and  is  destined  to  give  a 
vast  amount  of  pleasure  to  those  who  can  ap¬ 
preciate  itsunpretentious  merits.”-  The  Beacon. 

By  the  author  of  “  The  Master ,”  etc. 

Children  of  the  Ghetto. 

New  Edition  with  Glossary.  By  I. 
Zangwill.  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

“  Children  of  the  Ghetto  ”  is  a  novel  deal- 
ill  the  life  of  the  Jews  who  swarm  in  the 
Ind  of  London.  Mr.  Zangwill  presents 
t  graphic  and  comprehensive  picture  of 
V-known  details  of  every-day  Jewish  life 


By  the  same  author. 

The  King  of  Schnorrers, 


Successors  to  AT.Stewart  &  Co. 


BROADWAY 

9ih.&UhhSl. 

FOURTH  A\E 


Grotesques  and  Fantasies.  With  over  90  1  yQURISTS  ’  SUPPLIES 
illustrations.  i2tno,  cloth,  I1.50  I 


“  One  of  the  quaintest  and  most  original  books  1 
of  the  year  has  the  title  of  ‘  The  King  of 
Schnorrers  Grotesques  and  Fantasies.  —  1  he 
World.  _ _ _ 

An  Experiment  in  Altruism. 

By  Elizabeth  Hastings.  i6mo,  cloth, 

75  cents. 

NEW  VOLUME. 

MACMILLAN’S  NOVELISTS’  LIBRARY. 

Issued  Monthly.  Price  (in  paper),  50  cents 
Yearly  Subscription,  $5.5°. 

Second  volume  of  the  series.  Now  ready. 

Sant’  Ilario  : 

A  Sequel  to  “  Saracinesca.”  By  F. 
Marion  Crawford.  Popular  Edi¬ 
tion,  paper,  50  cents. 

First  Volume  of  Series. 
Marcella.  By  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward 
author  of  “The  History  of  David 
Grieve,”  “  Robert  Elsmere,”  etc.  Popu¬ 
lar  edition,  in  paper,  50  cents. 

To  be  followed ,  in  monthly  order ,  by  the  after- 
named  notable  novels : 

The  Naulahka.  By  Rudyard  Kipling 
and  Wolcott  Balestier.  [June. 

The  History  of  David  Grieve.  By 

Mrs.  Humphry  Ward.  [July. 

OTHERS  IN  PREPARATION. 


Surprising  what  a  world  of  little  com¬ 
forts  some  of  these  Traveling  Kits  contain 
As  the  parlor  car  is  to  the  old  stage  coach 
so  are  these  to  the  carpet  bag  conveniences. 

Dress  Suit  Cases,  solid  leather  steel  frames, 
hand  made,  22  in.,  best  brass  locks,  #4.9o  , 
usually  $6. 

Steamer  and  Dress  Trunks  in  all  styles.  Judge 
bv  one— a  Trunk  to  worry  baggage  smashers 
and  to  delight  travelers :  Duck  covered, 
muslin  lined,  hardwood  slats  two  trays 
sheet  iron  bottom,  strong  rollers,  best  brass 
Excelsior  locks,  ,  ... 

,2  in  at  *5.50  ;  the  *6.50  kind. 

L  in.  at  *G.OO  ;  the.$7.oo  kind 
36  in.  at  #6.50  ;  the  $7-5°  kind. 

Heavy  grain  leather  Gladstone  Traveling  Bag 
nickel  trimming,  18  in.  at  #3.50;  20  in 
at  #3.90. 

Shawl  and  Rug  Straps,  35c.  to  $2.00. 

Steamer  Chairs,  *2.00,  *2.75,  #3-40  and 
#5.00,  marked  and  delivered  on  board  tree 


of  charge. 

SILVERWARE 


and  the  commonplace  shapes  that  are  su^e 
to  occur  in  every  manufactory.  W  e  tak  • 
only  the  choicest,  and  in  plated  ware  only 
quadruple  plate  — the  very  finest  and  best 
for  wear. 

We  mean  that  this  Silverware  store  01 
ours  shall  grow  to  be  one  of  the  foremost 
in  this  country.  It  is  next  to  the  new 
carriage  entrance  on  the  Fourth  avenue 

This  dozen  or  so  of  prices  is  haphazard. 

Tea  Sets.  5  pieces,  beautiful  designs,  quadruple 
plate,  very  rich,  -»i).50  set. 

Water  Pitchers,  quadruple  plate,  newest  c 
signs,  *1 . 95. 

Ice  Water  Sets,  with  tray,  goblets,  f 
quality,  #4.45. 

Waiters  and  Trays,  95c.  to  #1.95. 

Fruit  Dishes,  newest  styles,  #1.95. 

Salad  Bowls,  new  designs.  #1.95. 

Butter  Dishes,  very  pretty,  *1.00. 

Spoon  Holders,  engraved  or  satin.  *1.95. 
Cake  Baskets,  new,  very  desirable,  #1.95 


IMILLAN  &  CO., 


66  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


has  entirely  new  space  on  the  first  floor 
Fittings  just  as  we  would  have  them 
stock  almost  as  you  would  have  it.  Even 
the  prices  have  been  made  in  your  in¬ 
terest.  ,  ,  ,  . 

If  we  choose  from  the  work  ot  hut  one 
company,  you  could  have  only  the  output 
of  one  set  of  brains  to  pick  from.  That 
is  the  usual  way.  But  we  have  a  market 
for  every  Silverware  manufacturer,  no 
matter  where  he  is  —  if  his  goods  are 
worthy  and  his  prices  low  enough. 
We  select  here  and  there  whatever  seems 
most  tempting,  passing  by  the  mistakes 


Bake  Dishes,  with  linings  of  porcelain,  1  *1 
breakable,  #4.25. 

Silver  plate  Tureens,  #4.15 
Knife  Rests,  45c. 

Silver  plate  Hair  Brushes,  repousse  work 
#2.35. 

Puff  Boxes,  with  puff,  50c 
Hand  Mirrors,  *2.35. 

Shoe  Horns,  85c. 

Jewel  Caskets,  50c. 

Tea  Spoons,  90c.  set. 

Dessert  and  Table  Spoons  and  Forks,  #l-r> 
the  set. 

And  everything  in  silver.  _  All  sort  1 
engraving  is  done  on  the  premises. 
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keep  the  control  of  their  funds  as  hitherto.  W  hereat  the 
profane  public  giggles,  and  surmises  that  the  reading  of  the 
seminaries  has  not  been  so  exclusively  theological  as  not  to 
include  the  familiar  verses  about  the  spider  and  the  fly. 
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THE  sentiment  of  the  people  of  New  York 
towards  its  late  legislature  is  closely  anal¬ 
ogous  to  the  sentiment  of  all  judicious 
Americans  toward  the  Fifty- 
third  Congress.  The  Fifty-third 
Congress  was  Democratic 
and  had  a  good  Demo¬ 
cratic  President  to  work 
with.  The  late  New  York 
legislature  was  Republican 
and  had  a  good  Republican 
Governor  to  work  with. 
The  feeling  as  to  congress 
and  legislature  is  about 
the  same,  that  neither 
body  passed  any  good  bill  that 
it  dared  to  neglect  or  neglected 
any  bad  bill  that  it  dared  to  pass. 

New  York  State  is  entitled  to  the  services  of  better  law¬ 
makers  than  those  who  have  lately  done  her  work  at 
Albany.  Life  hopes  that  she  may  get  them,  but  the 
assemblyman’s  job  is  neither  lucrative  nor  attractive,  and 
honest,  able  men  who  tackle  it  usually  do  so  at  a  sacrifice. 
Perhaps  it  is  more  reasonable  to  hope  that  our  state 
legislators  may  have  a  better  boss,  than  that  they  may  be 
better  men.  Men  who  do  what  they  are  told  are  useful 
when  wisely  instructed.  But  men  who  do  what  Platt  tells 

them  to — dear !  dear  !  What 
hope  of  succor  or  direction 
can  there  be  from  them  ? 


THE  public  may  be  par¬ 
doned  if  it  permits  itself 
to  smile  at  the  coy  attitude 
of  the  P-esbyterian  theological 
seminaries  toward  the  Presbyterian 
General  Assembly.  The  Assembly 
a  year  ago  invited  the  seminaries  to 
walk  dutifully  into  its  parlor,  and  place  their 
ndowment  funds  under  its  control.  The  semi¬ 
naries,  with  great  unanimity,  have  expressed 
their  content  with  present  arrangements,  and  have  resolved  to 


SPEAKING  of  his  resignation 
from  the  Yale  Athletic  Com¬ 
mittee,  Mr.  Walter  Camp  has  said 
that  he  resigned  because  he  thought 
he  had  done  his  share  for  football 
and  was  entitled  to  be  a  spectator 
and  rest  in  peace  for  awhile.  “  I  like 
the  game,”  said  Mr.  Camp,  “  but  I  don  t 
like  quarrels.”  It  seems  to  Life  that  this  attitude  of  Mr. 
Camp  is  entitled  to  the  respectful  consideration  of  the 
public.  For  anyone  who  doesn’t  like  quarrels,  participation 
in  plans  for  future  intercollegiate  football,  and  particularly 
for  games  between  Yale  and  Harvard,  must  be  a  painful  and 
harassing  duty.  After  Harvard  had,  with  great  difficulty, 
got  leave  to  play  a  gentle  game  with  Yale  this  fall,  her  gain 
has  been  neutralized  for  the  moment  at  least  by  Yale’s 
demand  for  an  apology  for  all  aspersions  by  Hanaru 
coaches  of  the  past  behavior  of  her  Captain  Hinkey,  and  by 
Harvard’s  refusal  to  comply  with  this  demand.  So  it 
looks  at  this  writing  as  if  Harvard  and  Y  ale  would  not  play 
next  fall.  Perhaps  it  will  be  as  well  if  they  don’t,  and  if 
football  between  them  lapses  for  a  year  or  two  until  a 
better  feeling  about  it  has  time  to  grow  up  in  both  colleges. 
Undergraduate  resentment  is  short-lived.  In  a  year  or  two 
all  the  men  who  played  last  year  will  have  been  graduated 
or  have  left  college.  Meanwhile  folks  can  worry  along  if 
necessary  without  a  Harvard-1!  ale  game. 

The  only  contemporary  entity  that  seems  to  have  derived 
any  real  enjoyment  from  anything  connected  with  football 
since  last  fall,  has  been  our  neighbor,  the  Evening  Post,  and 
the  Post  has  many  other  sources  of  gayety  and  does  not 
need  to  have  the  game  kept  up  on  its  account. 

*  *  * 

Admiral  meade  is  a  skilful 

person,  and  proficient  in  his 
art.  He  has  tapped  the  administra¬ 
tion  very  briskly  on  the  nose  and 
made  the  President  and  the  Na\  y 
Department  very  angry, 
and  that,  to  a  person  of  his 
temperament,  must  be  a 
source  of  lively  satisfaction. 
Good-bye,  Admiral  Meade. 
If,  as  you  have  said,  you 
would  presently  have  been  the  rank¬ 
ing  officer  in  the  navy,  it  is  perhaps 
as  well  that  you  should  go  now.  Discretion 
“  is  necessary  to  a  commander  as  valor,  and 

your  discretion  is  a  very  doubtful  quantity.  Injustice  has  been 
done  to  you,  but  it  has  all  been  done  by  yourself-a  grave 
injustice  to  an  officer  of  your  reputation  and  your  record. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

I  IFE  would  like  to  notify  his  readers  delicately,  yet  to  some  pur- 
L  p0sej  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  wait  until  the  hot  weather  is  upon 
us  before  sending  their  contributions  to  this  fund. 

The  more  we  have  in  hand  the  more  we  can  accomplish  when  the 
moment  arrives. 


A  WASH  DRAWING. 


FORTY  YEARS  AFTER. 


WE  climbed  to  the  top  of  Goat  Point  hill, 

Sweet  Kitty,  my  sweetheart,  and  I  ; 

And  watched  the  moon  make  stars  on  the  waves, 

And  the  dim  white  ships  go  by, 

While  a  throne  we  made  on  a  rough  stone  wall, 

And  the  king  and  the  queen  were  we  ; 

And  I  sat  with  my  arm  about  Kitty, 
And  she  with  her  arm  about  me. 


The  water  was  mad  in  the  moonlight, 

And  the  sand  like  gold  where  it  shone. 

And  our  hearts  kept  time  to  its  music, 

As  we  sat  in  that  splendor  alone. 

And  Kitty’s  dear  eyes  twinkled  brightly, 
And  Kitty’s  brown  hair  blew  so  free, 

While  I  sat  with  my  arm  about  Kitty, 
And  she  with  her  arm  about  me. 

Last  night  we  drove  in  our  carriage, 

To  the  wall  at  the  top  of  the  hill ; 

And  though  we’re  forty  years  older, 

We're  children  and  sweethearts  still. 

And  we  talked  again  of  that  moonlight, 
That  danced  so  mad  on  the  sea, 

When  I  sat  with  my  arm  about  Kitty, 
And  she  with  her  arm  about  me. 

The  throne  on  the  wall  was  still  standing, 
But  we  sat  in  the  carriage  last  night  ; 

For  a  wall  is  too  high  for  old  people 
Whose  foreheads  have  linings  of  white. 

And  Kitty’s  waist  measure  is  forty, 

While  mine  is  full  fifty  and  three  ; 

So  I  can’t  get  my  arm  about  Kitty, 

Nor  can  she  get  both  hers  about  me. 

//.  //.  Porter. 


THE  SEA  FARERS. 


THESE  tales  should  be  read  on  shipboard,  singly,  one 
every  day  on  fast  steamers ;  on  slow  steamers  one 
every  other  day ;  and  they  are  cordially  dedicated  to  the 
friends  of  Life  who  are  crossing  the  ocean  : 


THE  FIRST  DAY’S  TALE. 


The  footsteps  are  not  known  of  all 
the  little  ships  that  walk  upon  the  sea. 
There  was  a  vessel  at  the  dock. 

It  was  smaller  than 
yours,  and  had  never 
been  allowed  to  go  to 
sea,  for  its  owners  were 
afraid  it  would  take 
cold  if  it  got  its  feet  wet. 

One  day  when  no  one 
was  looking  it  pulled 
on  its  rubber  boots  and 
started  out.  It  was  in 
such  a  hurry  to  run 
away  that  it  started 
without  its  captain,  or  its 
crew,  or  its  cargo,  or 
its  passengers.  And  it 
went  so  fast  that  it 
distanced  all  the  boats  at 
anchor  in  the  harbor. 

When  it  reached  the  sea  a 
big  wave  slapped  it  on  the 
nose  and  told  it  to  go  home, 
J  for  the  sea  was  very'  busy  and  not 
^  in  a  mood  to  be  troubled  by 
little  folk. 

But  the  vessel  said  that  it  was 
‘  going  somewhere,  and  it  fought  its 
way  determinedly.  And  it  went  safely  through  the  sea  and  made  the 
port  it  started  for,  just  as  your  vessel  will  do.  But  exactly  what  port  it 
started  for  no  one  can  learn,  since  no  one  saw  it  start,  and  the  foot¬ 
steps  are  not  known  of  all  the  little  ships  that  walk  upon  the  sea. 


THE  SECOND  DAY’S  TALE. 

This  will  serve  to  explain  the  first  day’s  tale,  which  may  have  seemed 
obscure. 

A  sea  captain  whose  vessel  had  gone  when  no  one  was  looking, 
started  after  it  and  was  cast  away  on  an  inhabited  island.  It  was  for¬ 
tunate  for  him  that  he  was  without  his  ship,  for  if  he  had  been  aboard 
and  anything  had  happened  he  would  have  gone  down  with  it,  because, 
although  he  was  smaller  than  your  captain,  he  was  just  as  brave  a  man. 

When  the  inhabitants  saw  him  they  set  him  to  building  a  ship.  But 
it  was  not  a  ship  for  him  to  go  away  in.  The  island  industry  consisted 
in  building  this  ship,  which  the  islanders  cut  off  by  the  yard  and  sold  to 
all  the  nations  of  the  world.  Castaways  upon  the  island  were  not 
allowed  to  leave  for  fear  they  would  take  the  secret  with  them,  and 
build  a  ship  by  the  yard  in  competition  on  other  islands. 

One  night  the  captain  escaped.  The  inhabitants  had  fifteen  yards  of 
ship  all  ready  to  cut  off  for  an  Australian  trader.  The  captain  cut  this 
off  and  put  out  in  it  to  sea. 

He  had  handled  almost  every  kind  of  a  boat,  and  yet  he  said  he 
never  found  a  ship  so  hard  to  handle  as  this  was.  It  was  harder  to 
handle  than  your  ship.  As  soon  as  he  got  away  from  shore  he  was  safe 
from  pursuit,  for  the  inhabitants  would  have  to  build  several  yards  of 
ship  with  which  to  start  out  after  him,  and  that  would  take  them  a  long 
time. 

Soon  the  captain  noticed  that  the  sea  was  coming  in  at  the  ends 
where  the  ship  had  been  cut  off,  just  as  it  might  come  into  your  ship  if 
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the  ends  were  cut  off.  But  he  was  a  very  brave  and  determined  cap¬ 
tain,  so  he  dipped  the  water  out  as  fast  as  it  came  in,  just  as  your 
captain  would  do  under  similar  circumstances,  and  sailed  safely  to  the 
port  he  chose,  and  he  was  so  honorable  that  he  never  built  ships  by  the 
yard  in  competition  with  the  island  industry.  And  if  you  understand 
this  tale,  the  first  day’s  tale  will  no  longer  seem  obscure. 

THE  THIRD  DAY’S  TALE. 

This  is  intended  to  explain  how  the  captain  in  the  second  day’s  tale 
came  to  be  without  a  crew. 

A  good  crew  was  booked  to  ship  on  a  certain  day.  It  was  so  well 
drilled  that,  although  the  vessel  had  gone  when  no  one  was  looking, 
and  the  captain  had  started  after  it  and  had  been  cast  away  on  an  in¬ 
habited  island,  the  crew  preferred  to  start  according  to  schedule  time, 
just  as  your  crew  would  do  under  similar  circumstances.  They  found  the 
passage  rough  and  the  sea  was  very  cold,  but  when  their  line  of  travel 
crossed  that  of  a  foreign  steamship  company,  and  a  foreign  steamship 
sighted  them  and  sent  out  life-boats  to  pick  them  up,  they  were  very 
much  offended.  They  said  it  amounted  to  capture  and  they  would 
make  an  international  grievance  of  it,  for  they  had  not  been  flying  sig¬ 
nals  of  distress.  But  the  foreign  steamship  insisted  on  taking  them 
thousands  of  miles  out  of  their  course,  and,  although  they  were  so  well 
drilled,  it  seemed  to  take  them  a  long  while  to  get  back,  and  they  could 
only  make  a  few  knots  at  a  time,  for  every  now  and  then  they  were 


sighted  and  picked  up  and  taken  in  contrary  directions  until  they  had 
so  far  to  travel  that  they  grew  rheumatic  on  the  way. 

They  were  a  smaller  crew  than  your  crew,  but  they  were  just  as  good, 
and  so  they  persevered.  And  finally  they  reached  the  port  they  were 
booked  for,  just  as  your  crew  would  have  reached  it,  and  if  you  under¬ 
stand  how  they  traveled  you  will  understand  the  preceding  tales. 

THE  FOURTH  DAY’S  TALE. 

If  any  light  is  needed  on  the  tales  which  you  have  already  read,  let 
this  serve  as  a  candle. 

A  valuable  cargo  which  was  composed  of  good  wishes  started  out 
from  port.  It  was  a  smaller  cargo  of  good  wishes  than  that  which 
your  ship  carries,  but  it  was  already  heavily  insured  by  the  under¬ 
writers,  for  it  was  obliged  to  start  without  a  ship,  without  a  captain, 
and  without  a  crew.  But  it  was  so  sincere  in  its  purpose  that  the  kindly 
air  wafted  it  forward,  just  as  it  would  have  wafted  your  cargo  of  good 
wishes  under  similar  circumstances. 

The  good  wishes  would  have  had  a  favorable  passage  among  the 
trade  winds,  except  that  the  piratic  spirits  of  the  air  heard  what  a  valu¬ 
able  cargo  was  on  its  way  unguarded,  and  tried  to  seize  it.  The  good 
wishes  argued  it  out  with  the  piratic  spirits. 

“It  is  true  that  we  are  very  valuable,”  they  said,  “and  we  seem 
ethereal  and  suited  to  the  use  of  spirits  like  yourselves.  But  you  would 
find  us  very  heavy  on  your  hands.  It  is  not  that  we  would  have  ill  will 
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for  you,  but  we  would  interfere  with  the  piratic  business  constantly.  It 
grieves  us  to  be  incompatible,  but  we  feel  sure  that  we  could  not  serve 
you  in  any  way  so  truly  as  by  bidding  you  farewell.”  And  while  the 
piratic  spirits  were  weighing  what  had  been  said,  the  good  wishes 
smiled  kindly  and  wafted  themselves  away. 

This  matter  delayed  them  for  thirty-seven  seconds,  but  they  urged 
the  air  to  hasten  a  little,  just  as  your  good  wishes  would  do  under  sim¬ 
ilar  circumstances,  and  they  made  up  time  before  they  reached  the 

P  And  if  the  candle  is  burning  still,  extinguish  it,  for  the  tale  which  is 
to  follow  will  surely  make  everything  plain. 

THE  FIFTH  DAY’S  TALE. 

This  should  be  read  in  sight  of  port.  If  there  should  be  no  port  in 
sight,  lay  it  aside  until  there  is. 

A  company  of  jolly  passengers  engaged  passage  on  a  certain  ship. 
But  when  they  went  down  to  pass  the  night  on  board  the  vessel,  it  had 
already  gone  when  no  one  was  looking,  and  the  captain  had  started 
after  it  and  had  been  cast  away  on  an  inhabited  island,  but  the  agent 
said  that  as  the  crew  and  cargo  had  decided  to  start  independently 
on  schedule  time,  the  passengers  were  free  to  consider  their  tickets 
good. 

They  were  a  smaller  company  of  passengers  than  you  are,  but  they 
were  just  as  jolly,  and  so,  as  you  would  have  done  under  similar  cir¬ 
cumstances,  they  fell  to  spinning  yarns  to  make  the  time  pass  pleas¬ 
antly,  till  all  at  once  they  found  the  yarns  had  grown  so  long  that  they 
stretched  across  the  sea,  just  as  these  yarns  have  done— and  so  they 
passed  across  and  when  they  reached  the  port  to  which  their  tickets 
were  good,  they  found  that  they  had  arrived  at  the  same  moment  with 
their  vessel,  their  captain  and  their  crew— just  as  you  are  arriving— and 
the  good  wishes,  which  had  made  better  time  than  the  ship  or  the  cap¬ 
tain  or  the  crew  or  the  passengers,  were  waiting  to  greet  them,  just  as 
our  good  wishes  are  waiting  to  greet  you. 

And  if  these  tales  have  passed  a  little  of  the  time  pleasantly,  then 
you  understand  them  all. 

Marguerite  Tracy. 


IS  INTELLECT  A  CURSE? 

A  BOOK  of  considerable  power  and  undoubted  originality 
is  “  The  Curse  of  Intellect,”  (Roberts  Bros.)  pub¬ 
lished  anonymously,  but  reported  to  be  by  the  daughter  of 
Lord  Salisbury.  It  is  a  trying  comparison— but  this  story 
forcibly  reminds  one  of  “  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde.  Here 
is  the  same  attempt  by  a  strange  device  to  separate  the  per¬ 
sonality  of  a  man  into  its  opposing  parts.  Then  each  part 
of  the  personality  is  pushed  to  its  logical  and  astounding 
conclusion. 

In  “  The  Curse  of  Intellect  ”  the  problem  is  not  to  divide  a 
personality  into  one  part  wholly  good  and  another  wholh 
bad,  but  to  slowly  transfer  the  soul  from  a  man  by  his  own 
volition  to  a  beast. 

The  curious  device  is  adopted  of  having  the  man  in  the 
story  (who  is  an  Oxford  graduate  of  unusual  ability)  spend 
twenty-four  years  in  educating  a  huge  monkey  to  be  his 
intellectual  companion.  At  the  end  of  that  period  the 
strange  pair  appear  in  London  society,  and  b\  w  ealth  and 
ingenuity  become  the  rage. 

The  bald  statement  of  this  plot  sounds  like  the  wildest 
farce ;  any  one  would  say  that  here  is  a  situation  that  can 
only  be  treated  with  broad  humor.  Instead  of  that  there  is 
hardly  a  gleam  of  humor  in  the  book ;  it  is  biting  sarcasm 
from  end  to  end. 

It  requires  no  small  ability  in  the  writing  way  to  create  the 
illusion  from  the  first  that  the  situation  is  not  impossible. 
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The  author  is  tremendously  in  earnest,  and  deals  with 
moral  problems  of  such  intensity  that  the  reader  forgets  to 
laugh,  and  listens  with  a  certain  sense  of  uncanniness.  This 
monkey  is  no  more  amusing  than  Poe’s  monkey  of  the 
“  Murders  of  the  Rue  Morgue.” 

* *  *  * 

THE  problem  that  the  man,  Power,  set  for  himself  in 
his  strange  experiment,  was  to  arrive  at  “  a  new 
standpoint  of  criticism.”  He  says  early  in  his  career,  “  I 
should  like  to  know  from  some  independent  source  what  1 
really  am.” 

After  more  than  twenty  years  of  the  experiment  the  con¬ 
clusion  of  the  whole  matter  is  as  follows  : 

The  Beast  says  :  “  Man  without  reason  was  probably  as 
pure  and  happy  an  animal  as  a  monkey.  Intellect  in  man 
was  a  curse.”  And  he  arraigns  the  man  for  ever  putting 
into  him  such  a  terrible  thing  as  a  soul. 

The  Man’s  verdict  is  that  in  losing  his  soul  he  has  lost  the 
power  of  human  affection.  Nothing  in  the  world  is  worth 
while,  nothing  is  left  to  live  for. 


The  attitude  of  the  author  is  evidently  shown  in  the  last 
paragraph,  which  expresses  profound  pity  for  the  Beast 
“  with  power  of  reflection  suddenly  born  in  him,  full,  from 
reading,  of  belief  in  man’s  God-like  greatness,  to  be  con¬ 
fronted  suddenly  with  the  human  beast  as  he  is  !  ” 

For  the  author  the  whole  spectacle  of  the  world  is  but  “  a 
stinking  slough  of  selfish,  dirt-bespattered,  dirt-bespattering 
creatures.” 

This  is  the  final  flower  of  modern  pessimism — to  curse  the 
instrument  of  reason  that  has  raised  man  to  be  a  little  lower 
than  the  angels,  and  to  covet  in  its  stead  the  happiness  of 
instinct  that  belongs  to  the  beast  of  the  field. 

The  book  as  a  whole  is  a  most  depressing  piece  of  allegory, 
written  with  a  certain  force  that  compels  unwilling  attention. 

Droch. 

ERRING. 

TUDENT  ( translating ) :  And — er — then — er — er — er 
— went — er — and — er. 

Professor  :  Don’t  laugh,  gentlemen,  to  err  is  human. 


BETTER  STILL. 

WITHIN  her  home  soft  tints  abound 
In  blessed  harmony, 

Luxurious  chairs  are  scattered  round, 

And  books  one  loves  to  see. 

Pictures  and  rugs  that  never  tire  ; 

An  air  that’s  pure,  refined, 

All  that  the  heart  may  well  desire 
Within  her  home  I  find. 

And  so  I  ponder  hour  by  hour 
The  problem,  Which  is  right  ? 

How  can  I  pluck  this  sunlit  flower 
And  take  it  from  the  light  ? 

I  think  of  my  own  humble  cot, 

Sweet  girl  !  She  does  not  know 
How  much  she’ll  miss  the  dear  old 
spot 

When  she  has  left  it.  No  ! 

This  sacrifice  she  shall  not  make  ! 

Although  she  may  prefer 
In  innocence  this  step  to  take, 

I’d  rather  live  with  her. 

Tom  Masson. 


WYLD  :  Can’t  you  over¬ 
come  your  thirst  for 

rum  ? 

Tramp:  Yes,  sir,  with  a  dime. 


WOULD  TAKE  HIM  IN. 

HE  :  I  wonder  what 
I’d  do  if  I  had  a 
million  ? 

The  Widow:  I  know. 
“  What  ?  ” 

“  Marry  me.” 


H 


E:  I’ve  been  watch¬ 
ing  for  a  chance  to 
kiss  you  for  the  last  ten  minutes. 

She:  You  must  be  near-sighted. 


WIFE  :  How  sweetly  the  baby  sleeps. 

Husband  :  Yes.  The  poor  fellow,  he  doesn’t  know 
I’ve  come  home. 


DEVELOPING  A  NEGATIVE. 


FATHER  :  Tommy,  stop 

pulling  that  cat’s  tail. 
Tommy  :  I’m  only  holding 
the  tail,  the  cat’s  pulling  it. 


“  Don’t  you  think  that  was  a  marriage  for  lucre,  Bishop  ? 

“Humph.  I  thought  so  when  I  performed  the  ceremony,  but  I  haven’t  seen  any 

OF  THE  MONEY  YET.” 


NOT  HAPPILY  EXPRESSED. 

New  office  boy :  a 

man  called  here  to  thrash 
you  a  few  minutes  ago. 

Editor  :  What  did  you  say 
to  him  ? 

“  I  told  him  I  was  sorry  you 
weren't  in.” 
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MINERVA. 

FOR  nearly  three  years  vis¬ 
itors  to  Life’s  offices  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  admiring 
an  exceptionally  handsome 
cat.  A  favored  few  have 
stroked  her,  and  even 
some  have  been  rubbed 
against.  She  was  haughty 
and  sometimes  distant  in 
manner,  and  there  were 
many  who  felt  that  Min¬ 
erva  had  a  cold  heart,  but 
to  us  who  knew  her  inti¬ 
mately  she  was  not  without 
affection. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  in  this  office 
she  was  the  only  being  whose 


Life 


PRECAUTIONARY. 


authority  was  unquestioned,  and  who  was 
always  and  under  all  conditions  treated 
with  respect. 

Last  Thursday  morning  when 
the  doors  were  unlocked  no  cat 
came  forward  with  friendly 
greeting.  As  the  hours 
wore  on  and  still  she 
made  no  appearance,  a 
search  was  instituted.  In 
a  store-room  on  the  lower 
floor  our  unfortunate 
friend  was  finally  dis¬ 
covered,  where  she  had 

fallen  between  two  radiators,  helpless  and  immovable, 
was  extinct. 

She  is  already  missed,  and  there  were  moist  eyes  in  this 

establishment  when  the 
sad  news  was  passed 
around. 

The  person  at 
the  end  of  this 
pen  looks  down 
at  the  present 
moment  to  an 
open  sunlit 
drawer  beside 
him  in  which 

Minerva  was  wont  to  curl  up  among  proofs  of  drawings  and 
insist  upon  a  morning  nap.  When  the  demands 
of  editorial  work  required  the  space  she  occupied 
she  was  carefully  lifted  out  and 
placed  upon  the  floor,  but  it 
was  a  breach  of  etiquette  that 
was  always  resented,  amiably 

however  and  without  _ _ 

bloodshed,  and  she 
invariably  returned  as 
soon  as  the  editorial  hands 
were  removed  from  the 
drawer. 

In  other  departments  she  was  still  more  at  home. 
There  was  a  lofty  air  of  proprietorship  about 
Minerva  that  brought  a  mild  embarrassment  to 
timid  visitors. 

She  was  a  good  cat,  and  we  wish  her  endless  joy 
and  prosperity  in  the  happy  hunting  grounds  for 
which  she  so  suddenly  departed. 

A  WISH. 

ALBERTA  :  I  do  wish  it  were  not  the  custom 
to  wear  the  engagement  ring  only  on  the 
third  finger  of  one’s  left  hand. 

Alethea  :  So  do  I.  I  can’t  get  more  than 
half  my  engagement  rings  on  at  one  time  now. 


“  Who’s  he,  Bill  ?  ” 

“I  DUNNO.  I  NEVER  SEE  HIM  AFORE!" 

“  Well,  let’s  slug  him,  anyhow,  or  else  he’ll  be  puttin’  on  airs.” 


THE  POET  :  Have  you  read  my  last  poem  ? 
She  :  No.  Only  your  first. 


AN  ANXIOUS  MOMENT  WITH  A  RUNAWAY 


1 1  k 


she  was  an  energetic  woman, 


but  THE  MATERIAL  WITH  which  she  had  to 


the  DARK  side  of  FAME. 

jyp.  REGINALD  DE  KOVEN,  the 
composer  of  Robin  Hood,  Rob  Roy 
and  some  other  things  of  unquestioned 
merit,  is  now  discovering  the 
cumulative  properties  of  injustice. 
There  seems  to  be  an  impression 
in  the  community  that  this  gentle¬ 
man  is  largely  indebted  to  pre¬ 
vious  composers  for  those  portions 
,  v  °f  hls  work  which  have  brought 

'  him  the  greatest  glory.  This  in 

K*  w  have  dangling  ,  “  *  suffid™tly  unfortunate 

heart-rending  feature  of  the  ease  is'd^aT”’-1™'  .'h'  most 
given  the  fuiles,  eredit  foTLVtt  *  WhiCh 

monpiace  p^^ymTt’likIy 

ing  upon  the  scene  a  few  centuries  sooner  apPMr- 


(< 


J"J  °lVJ°n§:  *houId  a  widow  wear  mourning  ?  ” 

^  should  wSrtSnU^d^rS  **  ^ 


wv: 


ffiir" 1 


■  a?  -h 


'I'/ 


K  A  tr 


.A 


,VV  « 


> ; 


‘‘vHEESLL0THBrr!  ARE  Y0U  MOVING  THIS  SPRING?” 

promiscuous.  La“7  IS  BECOMtNG  altogether  to 
right,  and  vesterLv  A  SKUNr«orHOG  MOVED  IN 

LEFT.  I  CANNOT  HAVE  THE  ,^11™°'^  D°°R  °‘V  °UR 

OF  THAT  CLASS.”  '  CHILDREN  ASSOCIATE  WITH  animals 
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Was  disappointing. 


FOR  WHICH? 


TTHE  woods  where  the  squirrels  chatter 
A  The  woods  where  the  red  deer  run  ; 
The  woods  where  the  rabbits  scatter, 

At  sound  of  the  hunter’s  gun  ; 

Where  the  cool  fresh  wind  conies  stealing, 
And  the  crisp  and  brown  leaves  lie, 

And  the  gaunt  trees  stand  revealing 
A  glimpse  of  God’s  blue  sky. 


Or  the  office  dim  and  musty, 

On  a  noisy,  narrow  street, 
Where  the  foul  air  is  dusty, 

And  the  buildings  almost  meet. 
To  slave  ;  to  rise  or  blunder  ; 

To  stick  at  a  sordid  trade  ; — 
Ah,  which  is  the  life,  I  wonder, 
For  which  a  man  was  made? 


PETE’S  MISTAKE. 

JT  E  was  the  owner’s  nephew,  and  when  he  came  to  the  ranch  “  to  learn  some- 
ra'Smg  C°WS’  y°U  kn°W’”  he  was  unanimously  nicknamed  “The 
,  '  y  after  his  arnvaI  he  came  over  to  the  kitchen  one  morning  while  the 

boys  were  at  breakfast  and  sought  Pete,  the  cook,  in  dismay. 

I  say,  Pete,  have  you  seen  anything  of  my  camphorated  chalk  ?  ” 

Your — how  much  ?  ” 

“  My  camphorated — my  tooth  powder.’’ 

“  What  might  it  look  like,  Kid  ?  ” 

“  It  s  a  white  powder  in  a  little  round  tin,  and _ ” 

Kid^but  IILbe  h  vned!K  ,Sa^’  Were  that  teeth  POWder?  Why  1  asks  yer  Pardon, 
id,  but  I  thoug  t  twas  bakm  powder  and  used  it  in  ther  biscuits  !  ” 


SHE  HAD  STUDIED  FRENCH. 

“  Have  vou  any  Bon-Vivant  this 

MORNING  ?  ” 

“  Boned  what,  mum  ?” 
“Bon-Vivant.  Why  that’s 

F  RENCH  FOR  ‘  GOOD  LIVER  I  '  ” 


From  The  Sketch. 

Mrs.  Rafferty  (to  Lady  Missionary,  who  has  been  admonishing  her  for  the  use  of  strong  language)  :  Well,  MUM,  1  CURSE  AND  SWEAR,  AND  YOU  PREACH 
AND  PRAY,  BUT  DIVIL  A  ONE  OF  US  MAKES  MUCH  BY  IT  ! 


The  next  time  I  buy  a  shaving-stick,  it  will  be 


9  SHAVING 
STICK.” 


WILLI  Ans 


!  Soap  —  is  a  rich,  creamy  white — very  delicate  in 
odor — and  produces  a  wonderfully  soft — cool  lather 
that  never  dries  071  the  face  while  shaving. 


Enough  WILLIAHS’  STICKS 

sold  in  1893  to  shave  over 

20,000,000  Hen. 


Note- !  WILLIAHS’  costs 
no  more  than  others. 

But — it’s  worth  more. 


WILLIAMS’  SOAPS 


principal  forms — are  sold  by  all  Dealers, 


-in  three 


YANKEE  SOAP  | 


f  jjJjJJ, 


Williams'  Barbers'  Soap,  40c. 

This  is  the  kind  your  barber  should  use. 
It  is  also  most  excellent  for  Toilet  use. 
Tons  of  it  sold  yearly  to  families. 

6  cakes  in  a  package — 40c. 


“Genuine  Yankee”  Soap,  10c. 

Oldest  and  most  famous  cake  of  shaving 
soap  in  the  world.  Millions  using  it. 


Williams1  Shaving  Stick,  25c. 

Strong,  metal-lined  case.  For  Tourists1 
and  Travelers1  use.  Don’t  fail  to  ask  for 
Williams’ — and  take  no  other. 

Special  wfer — If  your  dealer  does  not  have  these  soaps — we  mail  them — to  anv  ac _ 

kinds  sent  for  75c.  in  stamps.  Address  THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 

London  Office:  64  Great  Russell  St.,  W.  C. 


- \ - — 
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Back  in  the  North  Carolina  mountains  the  student  of 
custom  may  still  find  material  for  research.  The  most 
unique  are  the  kissing  games,  which  cling  to  the  soil.  A 
lot  of  big  limbed,  powerful  young  men  and  apple  cheeked, 
buxom  girls  gather  and  select  one  of  their  number  as  master 
of  ceremonies.  He  takes  his  station  in  the  center  of  the 
room,  while  the  rest  pair  off  and  parade  around  him. 
Suddenly  one  young  woman  will  throw  up  her  hands  and 
say  : 

“  I’m  a-pinin.” 

The  master  of  ceremonies  takes  it  up  and  the  following 
dialogue  and  interlocution  take  place  : 

“  Miss  Arabella  Jane  Apthrop  says  she  a-pinin.  What 
is  Miss  Arabella  Jane  Apthrop  a-pinin  fur  ?  ” 

“  I'm  a-pinin  fur  a  sweet  kiss.” 

"Miss  Arabella  Jane  Apthrop  says  she’s  a-pinin  fur  a 
sweet  kiss.  Who  is  Miss  Arabella  Jane  Apthrop  a-pinin 
fur  a  sweet  kiss  from  ?  ” 

“I’m  a-pinin  fur  a  very  sweet  kiss  from  Mr.  Hugh 
Waddle.”  ( Blushes ,  convulsive  giggles  and  confusion  on 
the  part  of  Miss  Arabella  Jane  Apthrop  at  this  forced 
confession .)  Mr.  Hugh  Waddle  walks  up  manfully  and 
relieves  the  fair  Arabella's  “  pinin  ”  by  a  smack  which 


sounds  like  a  3-year-old  steer  drawing  his  hoof  out  of 
the  mud. 

Then  a  young  man  will  be  taken  with  a  sudden  and  un¬ 
accountable  “pinin,”  which,  after  the  usual  exchange  of 
questions  and  volunteered  information,  reveals  the  name  of 
the  maiden  who  causes  the  “  gnawin  ”  and  “  pinin.”  She 
coyly  retreats  outdoors  only  to  be  chased,  overtaken, 
captured  and  forcibly  compelled  to  relieve  her  captor’s 
distress. 

At  one  of  these  entertainments  there  was  a  remarkably 
beautiful  young  woman  who  had  been  married  about  a 
month.  Her  husband  was  present,  a  huge,  beetle  browed, 
black  eyed  young  mountaineer,  with  a  fist  like  a  ham.  The 
boys  fought  shy  of  the  bride  for  fear  of  incurring  the  anger 
of  her  hulking  spouse.  The  game  went  on  for  some  time, 
when  symptoms  of  irritation  developed  in  the  giant.  Strid¬ 
ing  to  the  middle  of  the  room,  he  said  : 

“  My  wife  ez  pooty,  'n  ez  nice  ’n  sweet  ez  any  gurl  hyar. 
You  uns  has  known  her  all  her  life.  This  game  hez  been 
a-going’  on  half  an  hour,  an  nobody  has  pined  fur  her. 
Pooty  soon  thar  will  be  trouble.” 

She  was  the  belle  of  the  ball  after  that.  Everybody 
“  pined  ”  for  her. — Texas  Siftings. 


'J'HE  SILENCE  OF  THE  MAHARAJAH.  Bv 
Marie  Corelli.  New  York:  The  Merriam  Company. 
A  Sawdust  Doll.  By  Mrs.  Reginald  de  Koven. 
Chicago:  Stone  and  Kimball. 

The  Body  Snatcher.  By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 
New  York:  The  Merriam  Company. 

Lotos  Time  in  Japan.  By  Henry  T.  Finck.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

The  Divorce  Mill.  By  Harry  Hazel  and  S.  L.  Lewis. 
New  York  :  The  Mascot  Publishing  Company. 

The  Company  Doctor.  By  Edward  Rood.  New  York  : 
The  Merriam  Company. 

The  Lady  and  Her  Tree.  By  Charles  Stokes  Wayne. 
Philadelphia  :  The  Vortex  Company. 

In  the  Veldt.  By  Harley.  London  and  New  York : 
Longmans,  Green,  and  Company. 

In  the  Old  Chateau.  By  Richard  Henry  Savage. 
Chicago  and  New  York  :  F.  Tennyson  Neely. 

At  Market  Value.  Byr  Grant  Allen.  Chicago  and 
New  York:  F.  Tennyson  Neely. 

The  One  Too  Many.  Chicago  and  New  York:  F. 
Tennyson  Neely. 

A  Little  Sister  to  the  Wilderness.  By  Lilian  Bell.  ’ 
Chicago:  Stone  and  Kimball. 

Five  Thousand  Books.  Philadelphia :  The  Curtis  I 
Publishing  Company. 

Two  Women  and  a  Fool.  Byr  H.  C.  Cliatfield  Taylor. 
Chicago:  Stone  and  Kimball. 

The  Tragic  Historic  of  the  Earl  of  Essex.  Detroit : 
Howard  Publishing  Company. 

Sir  Francis  Bacon  s  Cipher  Story.  Detroit:  Howard 
Publishing  Company. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream’s  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents — Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l’Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbach’s  News  Exchange,  1  Clarastrasse.  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  5oap 

The  muddy  tinge  of  shirts,  handkerchiefs,  napkins,  and 
table  cloths  just  from  the  wash,  is  often  from  the  poor  soap.  It 
will  cost  little,  if  any  more,  to  have  them  washed  with  Ivory 
Soap. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cin’TI. 


JofyanriiA 

“  King  of  Natural  Table  Waters 

Bottled  at  the  Johannis  Spring,  Zollhaus,  Germany, 
with  its  own  natural  gas,  by  the  Johannis  Co.,  London. 


BY  ROYAL 


WARRANT 


PURVEYORS  TO  HER  MAJESTY  THE  QUEEN  OF  ENGLAND. 


Why  Not 

make  the  baby  fat?  For  the 
thin  baby  is  delicate,  and  is  not 
half  so  cunning. 

Give  the  thin  baby  Scott’s 
Emulsion  of  Cod-liver  Oil  with 
H  ypophosphites. 

Scott’s  Emulsion  is  as  easy  a 
food  as  milk.  It  is  much  more 
effective  in  making  thin  babies 
fat,  and  they  like  it. 

If  all  the  babies  that  have 
been  made  fat  and  chubby  and 
well  by  Scott’s  Emulsion  could 
only  tell  their  story  to  the 
mothers  of  other  sickly  babies! 

There  wouldn’t  be  enough  to 
go  round. 

Don't  be  persuaded  to  accept  a  substitute! 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.  All  Druggists.  50c.  and  $t 


Visitors  to  Europe 

are  invited  to  visit  our 
Branch  Establishments  at 
Avenue  de  l’Opera,  36  bis, 
Paris,  and  Nos.  221  and 
22 1  a  Regent  Street,  W., 
London. 


)  A 

NEW 

|  BOOK 

(  BY 

|  DROCH. 

Suppressed  Chapters 

AND  OTHER  BOOKISHNESS 

By  ROBERT  BRIDGES 

Contents:  Suppressed  Chapters — Arcadian  Letters — Novels  that  ; 
Everybody  Read — The  Literary  Partition  of  Scotland — Friends  1 
in  Arcady — Arcadian  Opinions.  , 

IN  UNIFORM  STYLE:  Overheard  in  Arcady  (Third  Edition  I  * 

UNCUT  EDGES,  GILT  TOP,  12MO,  $1.25 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  Publishers,  New  York 

Tiffany  &Co- 

Union  Square, 
New  York. 


SUPERIOR  to  VASELINE  and  CUCUMBERS 

'Creme  Simon  marvellous  fori 

softening,  whitening  and  perfuming  the! 
complexion.  Most  efficacious  fox  light  j 
affections  of  the  skin.  


VASELINE 

and 

CUCUMBERS _ 

JT.  SIMON  36,  rue  de  Brovence  PAK1S 
PABK  &  TILFOBD.  New-York:  Druggists, Perfumers,  Fancy  goods  stores. 
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Extract  of 


BEEF 


Used  by  all  good  cooks. 

Armour  & 


Send  address  for  Cook  Book. 
Co.,  Chicago. 


Pears’ 

,  Pears’  soap 
has  no  free  al¬ 
kali  in  it.  Nei¬ 
ther  reddens 
nor  roughens 
the  skin. 


£!!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiifiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii!iiiiiiiiiiiiiniiB 
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IGallons  for  25. 

£  Not  of  the  preparations  of  coloring  = 
£  matter  and  essential  oils  so  often  £ 
£  sold  under  the  name  of  rootbeer,  £ 
£  but  of  the  purest,  most  delicious,  £ 
=  health-giving  beverage  possible  to  £ 
=  produce.  One  gallon  of  Hires’  is  £ 
5  worth  ten  of  the  counterfeit  kind,  £ 
£  Suppose  an  imitation  extract  costs  § 
|  five  cents  less  than  the  genuine  S 
£  Hires;  the  same  amount  of  sugar  = 
£  and  trouble  is  required;  you  save  £ 
£  one  cent  a  gallon,  and— get  an  un-  £ 
£  healthful  imitation  iu  theend.  Ask  £ 
jj  for  HIRES  and  get  it.  £ 

|H  IRES’! 

1  Rootbeer  j 

=  THE  CHAS.  E.  HIRES  CO.,  Philadelpliia. 
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Pimples,  blotches,  blackheads, 
red,  rough,  and  oily  skin,  prevented 
by  Cuticura  Soap,  the  most  effect¬ 
ive  skin  purifying  and  beautifying 
soap  in  the  world,  as  well  as  pur¬ 
est  and  sweetest  for  toilet  and  nur¬ 
sery.  The  only  preventive  of  pim¬ 
ples,  because  the  only  preventive  of 
inflammation  of  the  pores. 

Sold  throughout  the  world.  British  depot:  F.  New- 
bery  &  Sons,  1,  King-Edward-st.,  London.  Potter 
Drug  &  Chemical  Corp.,  Sole  Props.,  Boston,  U.  8.  A. 
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GRACEFUL 
DURABLE. 

BEAUTIFUL 
FITTED  WITH  "G  &  J"  TIRES 

“WHICH  GIVE  NO  TROUBLE” 

Handsome  catalogue  free  at  Rambler  agencies 

Gormully  &  Jeffery  Mfq.  Co. 

CKtcago,  Boston.  Washington,  New  York, 

Brooklyn,  Detroit,  Coventry,  England 


Children's 
Summer  Dresses. 

$1.00  to  $5.00  Each. 
175  Dresses,  sizes  2  and 
3  years ; 

100  Dresses,  4  years’ 
size ; 

93  Dresses,  6  years’ 
size  ; 

158  Dresses,  sizes  8,  10 
and  12  years. 

Every  variety  of  Sum¬ 
mer  material:  Gingham, 
Dimity,  Batiste,  Lawn, 
etc.,  and  the  dresses  are 
marked  at  about  the  cost 
of  the  material. 

Prices  $1.00  to  $5.00 
each,  certainly  not  half 
price. 

Ready  this  week  early. 

James  McCreery  &  Co.. 

Broadway  ancl  lltli  St. 


For*  Evctfy  Pipe 


We  will  send  on  receipt  of 
10  cts.  a  sample  to  any  ad¬ 
dress.  Prices:  I  pound,  $1.30 ; 
quarter  pound,  40  cts. 

Post-paid  Catalogue  Free. 
StJRBRUG,  159  Fulton  Street, 
New  York. 


Only 


Golden  jSeepttfe 


mi.; 


pm 


THE  ADIRONDACK^. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

1 0  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 


Special  Attractions  for 
young  people. 


K 

Ai8 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sailing, 
tennis,  baseball  and  dancing.  Special 
rates  for  June.  Delightful  month  in  the 
mountains.  For  information  address, 

EATON  &  YOUNO, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 
or  THE  BOLKENHAYN, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  58th  Street, 

New  York. 


S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap 

is  pure,  sweet,  and  harmless.  It  contains  no 
poisonous  antiseptics.  Most  other  soaps  do. 

“You  are  right  in  it,”  remarked  the  whale 
to  Jonah. 

“You  bet  I  am  in  it,”  was  the  answer. 
“  And  what  is  more,  if  I  am  not  out  of  it  in 
less  than  a  week  I  will  give  you  the  biggest 
case  of  appendicitis  on  record.” 

The  sequel  is  history.  —  Indianapolis 
Journal. 


He  :  Miss  Gadley  really  doesn’t  look  a 
day  older  than  she  did  six  years  ago. 

She  :  According  to  her  statistics  she  isn’t 
a  day  older. — Exchange. 

The  Toucher  {with  pride )  :  My  word 
is  just  as  good  as  my  note  any  day. 

The  Untouched  {grimly):  Yes,  that’s 
what’s  the  trouble  with  your  notes. — Ex. 

Mothers  bathe  the  babies  with  S-a  n-a-d-o-r 
Skin  Soap,  it  prevents  Diseases  by  microbes. 


Harmless  and  effective  is 

Bromo=Seltzer. 

The  cure  for  Headache  and  Disordered  Stomach. 
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■r'vtrrryTzr.rz.znT.'izzC.i 


OuR.  fooLlSH 

(^TEMPORARIES 


A  PROMINENT  merchant  of  this  city  who  has  a  country  seat  near  Bristol  began  some 
time  ago  to  raise  fine  breeds  of  chickens.  Plymouth  Rocks  and  the  like.  He  was  very 
successful,  and  his  henneries  are  the  admiration  of  the  entire  countryside.  A  short  time 
ago  a  carpenter  who  lived  in  the  neighborhood,  and  who  had  done  considerable  work  for 
the  rwner  of  the  farm,  asked  him  for  the  loan  of  one  of  his  best  setting  hens.  “  I’ve  got 
about  a  dozen  eggs,”  the  carpenter  said,  “and  I  want  to  hatch  them.  If  you  will  lend  me 
the  hen  I  will  be  very  careful  of  her.” 

The  hen  was  very  generously  loaned,  and  the  owner  forgot  all  about  her  until  nearly  a 
month  later.  Then  he  went  to  the  manager  of  his  farm  and  asked  if  the  hen  had  been 
returned. 

“  You  don’t  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  loaned  a  hen  to  that  man?” 

“  Yes,”  said  the  proprietor,  “  he  said  he  wanted  to  set  her  on  a  dozen  egg  she  had.” 

“  Well,  you’ll  never  get  her  back.” 

“  Why  ?” 

“  Because  I  happen  to  know  that  he  stole  from  you  the  eggs  he  put  under  the  borrowed 
hen." — Philadelphia  Record. 


A  YOUNG  Chicago  drummer  was  taking  a  vacation  with  his  uncle  in  the  country, 
and  was  suddenly  called  upon  to  ask  the  blessing,  and  not  being  accustomed  to  it  he 
promptly  tackled  the  difficulty  in  the  following  style:  “We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 
your  favor  of  this  date.  Allow  us  to  express  our  gratitude  for  this  expression  of  good 
will.  Trusting  that  our  house  may  merit  your  confidence,  and  that  we  may  have  many 
good  orders  from  you  this  fall,  we  are,  yours  truly,  amen.”  The  old  man  will  say  grace 
hereafter. — Sea  Coast  Echo. 

“SlRRAH,”  remarked  the  Sultan,  “  my  first  wife  and  I  are  one."  The  court  mathe¬ 
matician  bowed  low  in  affirmation.  “  Well,”  proceeded  his  majesty,  “  how  about  me  and 
my  second  wife  ?  ” 

“You  are  another,”  promptly  rejoined  the  man  of  science.  Whereat  divers  high 
functionaries  made  shift  to  leave  the  apartment,  not  deeming  it  good  politics  to  give  their 
puissant  sovereign  the  ha-ha  to  his  face.  —  Detroit  Tribune. 


Silver  Plate  that  Wears 


The 

Impossible. 


JT  is  impossible  to  judge  tlie  quality  of 
silverware  by  its  appearance.  The  repu¬ 
tation  of  the  maker  must  be  the  guide. 


The 

Actual. 


TN  plated  ware,  the  Meriden  Britannia  Co.,  by 
half  a  century’s  honest  manufacturing,  has 
made  its  trade-mark  a  guarantee  the  world  over. 


The 

Certain. 


IF  you  buy  Meriden  Britannia  Co.  silver¬ 
ware  you  will  have  the  best  that  is  made 
in  plate. 


4  C  i  H  TRADE.  T,  ARK 

154/ ROGERS  BROS# 


Trade-Mark  for  Spoons,  Forks,  Knives,  etc. 
1847”  identifies  the  old  original  Rogers  quality. 


Trade-Mark  on  Salad 
Dishes,  Tea  Sets,  etc. 


1/ your  dealer  does  not  keep  these  goods,  write  us,  and  we  will  inform  you 
where  they  can  be  obtained.  Please  mention  this  publication. 


Meriden  Britannia  Co. 

MERIDEN,  CONN.  NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  FEW  SUMMER  BOOKS 


The  Curse  of  Intellect. 


i6mo.  Cloth.  $1.00. 

It  is  descriptive  of  a  man  who  has  tasted  all  of  life  and  is  weary  of  it,  a) 


who  retires  to  the  heart  of  nature  and  there  takes  as  a  companion  a  monki 
As  the  monkey  grows  in  mind  he  grows  in  analytical  power,  and  sees  the  cat 
of  his  wretchedness  and  blames  the  man  who  has  brought  him  to  man’s  est. 
— knowledge  and  unhappiness. 


Keynotes  Series. 


KEYNOTES.  By  George  Egerton. 

THE  DANCING  FAUN.  By  Florence 
Farr. 

Translated  from  the  Rus- 
F.  Dostoievsky  by  Lena 
With  a  Preface  by  George 


u 


POOR  FOLK, 
sian  of 
Milman. 

Moore. 

A  CHILD  OF  THE  AGE.  By  Francis 
Adams. 

THE  GREAT  GOD  PAN  AND  THE  IN¬ 
MOST  LIGHT.  By  Arthur  Machen. 
DISCORDS.  By  George  Egerton. 
PRINCE  ZALESKI.  By  M.  P.  Shiel. 
THE  WOMAN  WHO  DID.  By  Grant 
Allen. 

WOMEN’S  TRAGEDIES.  By  H.  D. 
Lowry. 


GREY  ROSES.  By  Henry  Harland. 
AT  THE  FIRST  CORNER  and  Otl 
Stories.  By  H.  B.  Marriott  Wi 
son. 

MONOCHROMES.  By  Ella  D  Arcy. 
AT  THE  RELTON  ARMS.  By  Eveh 
Sharp. 

THE  GIRL  FROM  THE  FARM.  By  G' 
trude  Dix. 

THE  MIRROR  OF  MUSIC.  By  Stanl 
V.  Makower. 

YELLOW  AND  WHITE.  By  W.  Carlt 

Dawe. 

THE  MOUNTAIN  LOVERS.  By  Fio 

Macleod. 

THE  THREE  IMPOSTERS.  By  Arth 

Machen. 


Each  volume  with  specially  designed  Titlepage  by  Aubrey  Beardsley.  16mo.  Sl.C 


Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  News  Dealers  throughout  the  United  States  and  Cana  A 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Publishers,  Boston. 


ATMOSPHERIC. 

Mrs.  De  Vere :  What  a  pleasure  it  is  to  attend  Mrs.  Van  Smythe's  receptions,  they  have  such  a  deligh 

literMri  aw™°K^ere,Yes ;  the  atmosphere  was  delightful.  I  found  she  produced  it  by  having  a  bottle 
Ed.  Piuaud’s  Roman  Salts  open  in  the  room.  They  are  the  latest  French  novelty  and  are  simply  elegant 
have  just  purcnased  the  bottle  for  the  same  purpose. 


PINAUD’S  ROMAN  SALTS  (  ROMA1N! 


HOMAN 


Superior  to  and  unlike  nny  now  on  the  market.  Permanent.  Pungent,  Elegt 

They  immediately  change  the  atmosphere  of  a  sick  room,  refresh  the  patient,  and  rem 
lassitude.  Useful  for  headache  and  fatigue.  Don’t  fail  to  take  a  bottle  for  use  on  the  < 
and  in  the  country.  Novel  and  attractive  in  appearance,  perfumes  such  as  have  made 
name  of  “  ED.  PINA.UD  ”  world  renowned. 

Muguet  (Lilly  of  the  Valley),  Heliotrope,  Rose, 

Lavender,  Iris,  Jasmin, 

Lilas,  Violet,  Royal  Peach, 

Verveine,  Peau  d’Espagne. 

Where  not  sold  by  your  dealer,  we  will  send,  securely  packed  (all  charges  paid),  anj 
the  above  odors  on  receipt  of  70c. 

LIQUID  for  filling  up  the  salt  bottles  twice  after  evaporation,  per  bottle,  charges  prepaid,  6 


VIOLETTE  REINE. 


The  most  exquisite  VIOLET  ESSENCE,  now  the  European  fad 
by  the  nobility  and  gentry  generally  throughout  the  continent. 


Used 


New  York  Importation  Office: 

46  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


R 


AYMOND  &  WHITCOMB 
TOURS. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


Parties  will  leave  New  York  in  July  ior  a  Grand  Excursion  of  Forty -six 


)ays  to 


ALASKA 


The  outward  route  is  to  be  over  the  Picturesque  Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
tiro  ugh  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Banff  Hot  Springs,  the  grand  scenery  of  the  Selkirks 
nd  Seattle,  Tacoma  and  Portland  ;  the  homeward  route,  after  the  Alaska  voyage  of 
welve  days,  via  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  with  a  week  in  the  Yellow  - 

itone  National  Park.  ,  _  .  _  .  ,  -  .  , 

Magnificent  trains  of  Palace  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars,  with  every  first-class 
ppointment,  are  to  be  used  in  crossing  the  continent.  The  Alaska  trip  will  be  on 
he  favorite  steamer  “  Queen.”  Stop-over  privileges  allowed. 

Special  Tours  through  Europe,  leaving  New  York  m  May,  June  and  July. 

Colorado  and  the  Yellowstone  National  Park:  a  31-day  excursion, 

eaving  New  York  in  July.  .  .  .  .  . 

A  Series  of  Summer  Tours,  of  one  to  four  weeks,  to  the  principal  resoits  ol 

Jew  England,  the  Middle  States,  and  Canada. 

Tours  to  Hawaiian  Islands,  Japan,  China,  etc. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship  tickets  to  all  points. 

[psf33  Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning  the  particular  tour  desired 


RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 


East  Fourteenth  Street,  cor.  Union 
Square,  New  York. 


Refreshed—  Revitalized 

ANHEUSER= 
BUSCH’S 


-good  health  restored — all  from  using 


As  delicious  ar 
it  is  healthful. 
At  Druggists. 

TRADE  MARK 

Prepared  by  Anheuser-Busch  Brewing  Ass’n.  St.  Louis.  U.  S.  A.  N.  Y.  Depot.  24-27  West  St. 

Send  for  handsomely  illustrated  colored  booklets  and  other  reading  matter. 


THE  (LVB  = 

1  Cocktails 


A  BETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME 
THAN  IS  SERVED  OVER 
ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

All  Ready  for  Use  and  Requires  no  Mixing. 


Manhattan,  Martini,  Whiskey,  Holland  Gin, 
Tom  Gin,  Vermouth,  and  York. 


FOR  THE  MOUNTAINS,  YACHT,  PICNIC,  SUMMER  HOTEL, 

CAMPING  PARTY,  FISHING  PARTY,  OR  THE  SEASHORE. 


We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made  of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails  served  over  any  bar  in  the  world. 

Connoisseurs  agree  that  of  two  cocktails  made  of  the  same  materials  and  proportions, 
the  one  which  is  aged  must  be  the  better. 

For  sale  on  the  Dining  and  Buffet  Cars  of  the  principal  railroads  of  the  United  States. 


AVOID  IMITATIONS. 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DRUGGISTS  AND  DEALERS. 


Q.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors, 


39  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK;  HARTFORD,  CONN., 
and  20  PICCADILLY,  W.  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 


ALSO  SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  UNITED  STATES  FOR 


BRAND  &  CO.  A  A.  1.  SAUCE  LONMN 

In  general  use  in  the  Royal  Household,  the  Houses  of  Lords  and  Commons,  India  and  other  Government  Offices, 

and  all  Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

SEND  15  CENTS  TO  ABOVE  ADDRESS  FOR  SAMPLE  BOTTLE. 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  GROCERS. 


LIFE 


THE 

“Kayser” 

Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 

Gloves 

are 


The  kind  that  DON’T  wear  ont. 


A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM, 


MONARCH. 

KING  OP  ALL  BICYCLES. 


FIVE  STYLES.  WEIGHTS,  18  to  25  POUNDS. 
Prices,  $85  and  $100. 

MONARCH  CYCLE  CO., 


^  You  desire  to  be  Stylish  ^ 

>  We  will  tell  you  How—  S 

?  Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves  |  f.  f  ^ 

^  and  Skirts  of  your  Spring  v 

£  and  Summer  Costumes  with  \  1L 


and  the  result  will  be  a  \\ 
realization  of  your  desire. 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
k  with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 

m.  fected  by  dampness — endorsed 

jj^  by  all  leading  modistes. 


Comes  in 
Three 
Weights 


To  be  found  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


Suspenders 


BEARING 
THIS 
NAME 
ARE  THE 


BEST 

AT 

ANY 

PRICE 


Factory  and  Main  Office :  Lake  and  Halsted  Sts.,  Chicago. 

Eastern  Branch:  qq  Reade  St.,  New  York. 

THE  C.  F.  GUYON  CO.,  Ltd.,  Managers. 


“GRADUATED”  ELASTIC  CORD  MAKES  THEM  SO. 

Best  furnisher  keeps  them.  Fifty  cents  and  upwards.  Cheaper  model  at  25  cents.  Sample  pairs  mailed  for 
price.  Look  for  “graduated”  cord  and  the  name  on  every  pair. 

CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO.,  -  No.  ^  Decatur  Avenue,  ROXBURY.  flASS. 


THE  QUEEN  OF  PERFUMES. 


Wonderfully  true  to  na¬ 
ture  and  more  lasting  than 
any  other  scent  of  its 
name.  Distilled  from 
freshly  gathered  Rhine 
Violets.  A  specialty  par 
excellence. 

All  the  rage  in  Europe 
at  the  present  time. 
MULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.  S.  Agents. 


Essence 


Rhine  *  violets 


'J'HE  highest  of  all  high  grade  machines  built  in  the 
world,  regardless  of  price.  Our  facilities  are  the 
best  in  the  world  for  the  production  of  the  finest  possi¬ 
ble  results.  Every  machine  fully  guaranteed. 

INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 


21  lb.  Scorcher,  -  $85 

Ladies’  22  lbs.,  -  -  $75 


CATALOGUE  FREE. 


Indianapolis,  Ind.,  U.  §.  A. 


They  all  like  it. 
The  Ladies  like  it. 
So  do  the  Men. 
Children  enjoy  it. 

Layman  Pneumatic  Boats. 

Place  your  order  in  time 
to  be  filled  for  this  season. 

Send  4c.  in  stamps  for 
our  Illustrated  Catalogue. 
Address  H.  D.  Layman, 

853  Broadway,  New  York. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  -  - 

-  -  of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

“  For  IPurity,  Sweetness,  and  Fine,  Olive  Flavor. 

**  For  Excellence  of  tlie  Product 

and.  Size  of  Manufacture. 

GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1846. 


LIFE 


Haviland  China 

It  is  important  to  buyers  that  they  should  be 

informed  that  the  only  ware  that  has  always  been  known 
as  Haviland  China  is  marked  under  each  piece : 


H&C' 


On  White  China. 


On  Decorated  China. 


There  is  Economy 

In  wearing  the  ^HAWKN  IT  |""j  ALF-  j”J  OSE, 

for  they  are  the  MOST  DURABLE  as  well  as  the  best-fitting. 
Testimonials  to  the  effect  that  they  are  the  best,  and 

CHEAPEST  l_N  THE  END 

are  received  every  day  from  all  classes  of  wearers. 

None  genuine  unless  stamped  on  the  toe. 

Shaw  Stocking  Co.,  Lowell,  Mass. 


Send  for  Descriptive  Price-List. 


I 

•ii 

4 

.j 

■> 


POPULAR  NOVELS 


m 


'4 

^  packages  contain  a  list  of  novels  by  the  most  popular  Authors. 
Five  Cents  in  stamps  will  procure  any  one  of  them,  delivered  if 

I  FREE*  ADAMS  &  SONS  CO.,  I 

^  Sands  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  Madison  Street,  Chicago,  III.  ||> 


jjo  TRDOBU 

BOlUNttl 


t?  GREATEST  IhYEKTKHI 


S*r 


- '«w»r,diif  ssm, _ 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &S0M, 

fUVENTORS  AND  SOLA  MANTA.  +  PHILADELPBUC 


We  are  making 

Duck  and  Linen  Suits 

at  very  reasonable  prices. 
Styles  always  correct. 

BERGDORF  &  VOIGT, 

LADIES’  TAILORS, 

125  Fifth  Avenue. 


Imitators 


are  kept  busy  trying 


to  make  “just  a 
good  as  ” 

Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt  Binding. 


They  can’t  do  it. 

Be  sure  you  see  S.  H.  &  M.  on  the  label 
of  every  bolt,  if  not,  don’t  take  it. 

A  set  of  the"  S.  H.  &  M.”  miniature  figures  showing 
the  latest  Parisian  costumes,  mailedfor  10c.  in  stamps. 
Book  on  ' '  How  to  Bind  the  Dress  Skirt '  ’  mailed  free. 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  P.  O.  Box  699,  N.  Y. 


“S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


WATER  SPOTS 
MUD  SPOTS 
SALT  WATER  SPOTS 
ON  YOUR  DRESS 

Avoid  this  annoyance  by  buying  only  dress 
goods  stamped 

“  Pluette” 

on  back  every  five  yards.  Manufactured 
and  waterproofed  by  The  Pluette  Com¬ 
pany.  All  first-class  retailers  can  supply 

“PLUETTE.” 


“  ROB  ROY.” 


Fit,  Style, 

Comfort, 

Durability. 

One  Million  Men  are  Wearing  Them. 

WHAT? 


Karl’s 


$3  Shoes. 


Latest  Shape. 


Extension  Soles. 


In  Imported  Russia  Leather  and  French  Calfskin. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 


KARL’S 

125  &  127  Nassau  St.,  =  =■  New  York. 


The  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


Back  Bay  nnCTftU  Common- 
Boulevard,  DUO  I  UH  wealth  Ave. 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

M’T’NS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


*  LIFE 


Woman  :  That  rocking-chair  you  sold  me  is  a 
fraud. 

Second-hand  Dealer  :  How’s  dot  ? 

“The  rockers  are  not  even  and,  as  you  rock,  it 
keeps  moving  sideways  all  over  the  room.” 

“Mein  cracious  !  I  have  made  a  meestake,  und 
sent  you  von  new  patent  rocker  varranted  nod  to  vear 
oud  de  carpet  all  in  von  place.  Dot  kind  costs  $2 
more.” 

“  Huh  !  Well,  it’s  your  mistake,  and  I  won’t  pay 
the  $2,  and  I  won’t  send  it  back — so  there.” — New 
York  Weekly. 

Life  is  a  battle  with  uncleanliness,  thrice  armed  for 
the  tight  are  they  who  use 

S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 

Voice  (at  the  head  of  the  stairs )  :  George  have 
you  been  drinking  ? 

George  :  No’m. 

Voice  :  Say  chrysanthemum. 

George  (silent  for  a  moment)  :  I’m  drunkish,  m’ 
dear  ? — Syracuse  Post. 

Natural  domestic  Champagnes  are  now  very  popular. 
A  fine  brand  called  “Golden  Age”  is  attracting 
attention. 

The  Caller  :  I’m  all  mixed  up  as  to  what  to  do. 

Hostess  :  What  about  ? 

Caller  :  I’ve  got  to  get  tea  and  a  butter-dish, 
and  1  don’t  know  whether  to  get  the  tea  where  they 
give  away  butter  dishes  or  the  butter-dish  where  they 
give  away  tea.” — Traveller' s  Record. 

Perdita  :  If  you  continue  much  longer  to  play 


Buffalo 
Lithia  water 

(Spring  No.  2.) 

A  SOLVENT  FOR  CALCULI  IN  THE  BLADDER. 

Its  Value  in  Bright’s  Disease  of  the  Kidneys,  the  Gouty 
Diathesis,  &c. 

Dr.  Wiiii  am  A.  Hammond,  Washington ,  D.  C.,  Surgeon-General  U.  S. 
Army  (retired),  formerly  Professor  of  Diseases  of  the  Mind  and  Nerv-  < 
ous  System  in  the  University  of  New  York ,  etc. 

“I  have  for  some  Dnnn|  /%  I  ITUIA  U/ATl* L>  in  cases  of  affections  of  ( 
time  made  use  of  the  DUri/UiV/  1*1 1  iTlrV,  Ilrt  t  Lit  the  nervous  system,  com- ( 
plicated  with  Bright’s  Disease  of  the  Kidneys  or  with  a  Gouty  Diathesis.  The  results  ( 
have  been  eminently  satisfactory.  Lithia  has  for  many  years  been  a  favorite  remedy  < 
with  me  in  like  cases,  but  the  Buffalo  Water  certainly  acts  better  than  any  extent-  I 
poraneous  solution  of  the  Lithia  Salts,  and  is,  moreover,  better  borne  by  the  I 
stomach.  I  also  often  prescribe  it  in  those  cases  of  Cerebral  Hyperoemia  resulting  1 
from  over  mental  work-in  which  the  condition  called  Nervous  Dyspepsia  exists— and  1 
generally  with  marked  benefit,  and  as  a  matter  of  prime  importance  it  is  not  to  be  1 
forgotten  that  the  Cnem  1  /\  I  ITUIX  WBTPTT  is  suctl>  and  the  expert-  ( 
composition  of  the  DUTr/uAJ  1*1 1  luA  TSAI  L.IX  ence  of  its  use  so  com-  ( 
plete,  that  no  doubt  exists  of  its  great  power,  not  only  as  a  solvent  for  calculi  already  in  1 
the  bladder,  but  ot  the  diseases  of  such  calculi  existing  in  the  blood.” 

This  Water  is  for  sale  by  druggists  generally,  or  in  cases  of  one  dozen  half-gallon  bottles  | 
85.00  f.o.b.  at  the  Springs.  Descriptive  pamphlets  sent  to  any  address. 


Thomas  F.  Goode,  Proprietor,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs,  Va. 

Springs  open  for  guests  from  June  15th  to  Oetober  1st. 


poker  with  my  father  I  won’t  marry  you. 

Jack  Dashing:  If  your  father  continues  to  play 
poker  much  longer  with  me  I  won’t  need  to. — 


HITCHINGS  &  CO., 


Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 


Princeton  Tiger. 


Established  50  Years.  GREENHOUSE  HEATING  add  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap 

is  the  most  wonderful  soap  known  for  facial  blemishes. 


A  Cruise  &  Mediterranean 

By  specially  chartered  steamer  “  Friesland  ”  (7,116  tons), 
January  29,  1896,  visiting  Bermuda,  Gibraltar  Malaga, 
Granada,  Alhambra,  Algiers,  Cairo  ;  10  days  in  Pales¬ 
tine,  Beyrout,  Ephesus.  Constantinople,  Athens,  Rome, 
Nice;  only  $550  and  up,  excursions,  fees,  etc.,  included. 
Organized  and  accompanied  by  F.  C.  Clark,  ex-U.  S. 
Vice-Consul  at  Jerusalem.  Ocean  tickets  all  lines.  30 
parties  to  Europe.  Send  for  Tourist  Gazette.  F.  <3. 
Clark,  Tourist  Agent,  m  Broadway,  New  York. 
Bound  the  World  Party  Starts  October  8th. 


THE  INK 


used  on  LIFE  is 
manufactured  by 


FRED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  69  Beekman  St.,  N.  Y. 


BEACH  BLUFF,  JTASS. 

HOTEL  PRESTON. 

Open  Tuesday,  June  17th.  Superbly  situated,  mag¬ 
nificent  beach,  fine  ocean  and  inland  views.  Every 
advanced  modern  convenience,  including  elevator,  steam 
heat  and  open  fires.  For  terms,  etc.,  address  F.  H. 
NUNNS,  Mt.  Vernon  Hotel,  Baltimore,  Md. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses.  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.  T. 


GOUT? 


SGHERING’S 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 

Pamphlet  Free. 

LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York. 


ountnmu  o  -  Rn  a 

pipgRAZIH 

WATER 


Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 

WILL  CURE  IT. 


THERE  IS  A  “  BEST”  IN  EVERYTHING. 


Private  European  Parties. 

(EIGHTH  SEASON.) 

May  11,  tour  of  63  days  ;  June  8,  tour  of  56  days;  June 
20,  tour  of  64  days  ;  June  29,  tour  of  87  days.  Compre¬ 
hensive  and  delightful  routes.  For  descriptive  book  and 
reference,  address, 

MRS.  M.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  -  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Beecham’s  pills  for  constipa¬ 
tion  10c.  and  25c.  Get  the  book 
at  your  druggist’s  and  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


If  it  is  true,  as  so  many  wheelmen 
claim,  that 

The  “Stearns” 


“  The  Yellow  Fellow.” 

has  no  peer  in  lightness,  speed,  or  ap¬ 
pearance,  you  should  learn  the  reasons. 

Send  for  our  Catalogue  —  mailed  free  —  or  call 
on  our  agents. 

E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

New  York  City  and  Brooklyn  agents,^  Bidwell- 
Tinkham  Cycle  Co.,  Broadway  and  59th  St.,  N.  Y. 


/collars 

A  good 

1'U- ill!  " 

man 

will  only 
guaran¬ 
tee 
goods 

wllii  111;.’ 

know  s 
arerinht 
These 
collars  ,Y 

cuds  a  tv 
guaran- 

S  A  BAN  A. 

BRAND 

on  sale 
at  all 
leading 
retail 
dealers. 

New 
shapes. 
Extra 
heavy. 
Very- 
stylish. 
See  your 
dealer. 

Our  SOUVENIR  OF  FASHIONS  Free. 

Write  for  one,  examine  at  your  leisure, 
then  see  your  Outfitter. 

CLUETT,  COOX  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  N  Y. 
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A  WHISPERED  DIALOGUE. 

The  Husband-.  You  are  right!  It  must  be  burglars!  Where  is  my 

REVOLVER  ? 

The  Wife:  Down  in  the  library  over  the  desk.  You  know  I  tied 

RIBBONS  ON  IT  FOR  AN  ORNAMENT. 


LIFE 


Designed 
and  made  by 
Whiting  M’f’g  Co. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  onlyt 

EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING 
OUR  TRADE-MARK, 

F  STERLING  QUALITY  FINE  J 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS 
SECURE  ENTIRE  FREEDOM 
FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


SE> 


Goelet  Schooner  Cup. 
Won  by  “  Montauk.” 


Horning, 

Noon  and  Night, 


You  can  leave  Grand  Central 
Station,  the  very  centre  of  the 
city, 

For  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Cin¬ 
cinnati.  in  a  magnificently  equip¬ 
ped  train, 

Via  the  New  York  Central,  The 
Great  Four-track  Trunk  Line. 

Trains  depart  from  and  arrive  at 
Grand  Central  Station, New  York, 

Connecting  the  east  and  west, 
by  the  New  York  Central  Lines. 

Chicago  is  only  24  hours  away; 
Cincinnati  22  ;  St.  Louis  30 

Eleven  through  trains  each  day. 
Practically  a  train  every  hour,  via 


“America’s 
Greatest  Railroad. 


Solid  Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


MARK 


Whiting  Mfg  Co. 

Silversmiths, 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


BROADWAY 

9tk.&l0thSts. 

FOURTH  AVE. 


Successors  to  AT.  Stewart  &  Co. 

OUR  GUARANTEE  GOES 


BROADWAY 

9tk.il  OthSls. 

FOURTH  AYE. 


with  everything  we  sell.  If  articled 
are  not  as  represented  bring  them  back  and  get  your  money.  That 
is  and  has  been  the  rule  of  the  house.  It  would  be  folly  for  us  to 
keep  unreliable  goods  ;  it  would  be  worse  than  folly  for  us  to  deceive! 
you  into  taking  them  even  if  we  could. 


WE 

PAY 

POST¬ 

AGE. 


All  you  have  guessed  about  lite 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  Chest¬ 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


Private  European  Parties. 

(EIGHTH  SEASON.) 


May  11,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  ot  56 
days  ;  June  29,  tour  of  64  days ;  J une  29,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 


MRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  Boston,  rta*s. 


AS  TO  SILVERWARE. 

The  exclusive  jewelers  buy  Silverware 
from  precisely  the  same  makers  that  we  do. 
Same  weights,  same  shapes,  same  stamps. 
They  are  firms  whose  goods  have  world 
wide  fame,  whose  mark  means  exactly 
what  it  says  ;  such  as  R.  Wallace  &  Sons, 
Frank  M.  Whiting,  the  Webster  Co., 
Reed  &  Barton,  A.  F.  Toole  Sons,  Unger 
Bros.,  Ira  Richards  &  Co.,  Crandall  & 
Pardee,  and  a  dozen  others. 

But  Silverware  used  to  be  an  extrava¬ 
gance.  The  exclusive  houses  nearly  mo¬ 
nopolized  the  business  and  got  big  profit. 
It  makes  some  of  them  uneasy  now  to  see 
1895  methods  of  store-keeping  applied  to 
Silverware  selling.  It  sets  the  ghost  of  a 
profitable  past  walking  when  they  think  of 
only  a  film  of  profit  on  goods  that  used  to 
yield  too  per  cent.,  may  be  200  per  cent 
or  more. 

This  Silverware  store  of  ours  is  worry¬ 
ing  some  of  them.  Very  likely  it  will 
worry  them  more.  W  e  mean  to  make  it 
the  favorite  place  for  Silverware  buyers 
who  want  reliable,  guaranteed  goods  at 
very  modest  prices. 


Sterling  Silver  Spoons,  warranted  .927  fine  (J 
points  better  than  sterling),  beautiful  patterns 
and  new,  50c.  each  ;  same  patterns  in  Desser 
Spoons  and  Forks,  $1.45  each.  Same  in  extr;| 
heavy  Dinner  Spoons  and  Forks,  $1  each. 

SILVER-PLATED  WARE. 

Quadruple  plate,  very  best,  beautifully  chaseij 
Teapots,  $2.50  ;  the  $5  kind. 

4-Piece  Sets— tea  pot.  sugar  bowl,  cream  am 
spoon  holders,  $5  the  set ;  equal  to  any  a 
$10  we  know  of. 

Bear  in  mind  that  we  clean  all  silverwarj 
bought  of  us  free  of  charge  at  any  time. 

STERLING  SILVER  JEWELRY. 

We  choose  only  the  best,  not  from  one  man  o 
from  one  firm's  make,  but  from  almost  ever 
reliable  house  in  the  country. 

Sterling  Silver  Shirt  Waist  Sets— collar  buttor 
3  studs,  2  sleeve  buttons— warranted  by  th 
manufacturer  .925  fine.  Sold  by  the  house 
who  have  nothing  to  lean  on  but  the  won 
“Sterling."  Sold  by  us  at  the  usual  clos 
profit.  58c.  the  set. 

Silver  Belt  Pins,  25c.;  beautifully  engrave 
and  chased  ;  heretofore  always  5CC. 

Silver  Scissors  of  the  finest  steel,  made  forgoq 
use.  $  1  pair. 

Manicure  Sets,  3  pieces,  all  sterling  silver,  1 
the  set. 

Belts  with  sterling  buckles.  $1  each. 
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THE  ARRIVAL  OF  THE  BRIDE.  AMERICA,  1895. 


T  HEAR  that  your  congregation  intends  to  pray  for  rain,”  said  a  man 
to  a  member  of  the  Quohosh  Methodist  church. 

“  Well,”  was  the  reply,  “  we  have  decided  to  wait  twenty-four  hours 
more  before  proceeding  to  extreme  measures.” 


“My!  but  your  boy  do  be  grovvin’,  Mrs.  Cafferty  !” 

“  Faith  an’  that’s  thrue  for  yez  Mrs.  Owens!  He’s  outgrown  all  his 

OWLD  CLOTHES,  AN’  IT’S  A  PAIR  OF  HIS  FATHER’S  PANTS  HE  DO  BE  WEARIN’,  AN’ 
BY  THAT  SAME  TOKEN  I  DO  HATE  TO  CUT  THEM  FOR  I  DON'T  THINK  IT  WILL  BE 
LONG  AFORE  THE  BOY  FILLS  THIM  INTIRELYl” 


SOME  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  VERSE 

CONCERNING  who’s  the  smallest  man, 
St.  Peter  fills  the  notch  ; 

Because  the  Bible  says  of  him, 

He  slept  upon  his  watch. 

The  straightest  man  of  ancient  times 
Was  Joseph,  smooth  and  slim, 

Because  the  King  of  Egypt  made 
A  ruler  out  of  him. 

The  strongest  man  of  whom  we  know 
Was  Jonah  on  a  tear  ; 

For  though  the  whale  had  got  him  down, 

It  couldn’t  keep  him  there. 

IV.  J.  Lampion. 


M  IVI  OULUIN  UtlVHJO  I  M  tIN  tt>. 

SHE  :  Is  Mr.  Rumbler  such  an  eloquent 
man  ? 

He:  He  is  indeed.  He  once  persuaded 
a  cable  car  conductor  to  ring  the  bell  to 
stop. 


EVIDENT. 


T  DON’T  believe  we  used  anything  like 
-*■  five  dollars  worth  of  gas  last  month.” 
“  Of  course  we  didn’t.  The  bill  is  for  five 
dollars.” 


f^OOLS  rush  in  and  get  front  seats  where 
angels  often  have  to  stand. 


GLASS  houses  are  usually  held  together 
by  the  beams  in  one’s  own  eye. 
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IT  is  impressive  to 
influential  powers 


find  two  such 
as  Mr.  Justice 
Harlan  and  the  New  York  World 
in  agreement  as  to  the  income  tax. 
Both  are  convinced  that  the  abolition  of 
the  tax  will  prove  a  starting  point  from 
which  the  country  will  proceed  to  the 
demnition  bow-wows,  and  tarry 

there  until  lt  is  laborious'y re' 

V  claimed  at  the  expense  of  per¬ 
sons  with  taxable  incomes.  The 
makers  of  the  constitution  are 
the  folks  who  are  really  to 
blame  that  the  income  tax  fell 
through,  but  nobody  seems  to  care  to  find  fault  with  them. 
The  people  who  are  execrated  are,  first,  the  people  who  were 
liable  to  the  tax,  and  after  them  the  five  judges  who  found 
the  tax  unconstitutional. 

The  odiousness  of  the  tax  was  out  of  all  proportion  to  its 
capacity  for  producing  revenue.  Its  backers  seemed  to  like 
it  not  because  it  was  profitable,  but  because  it  was  annoying. 
They  liked  to  see  the  people  squirm  who  were  pestered  by 
it.  It  was  a  spiteful  tax,  and  it  is  good  riddance. 

Couldn’t  a  place  be  made  for  Justice  Harlan  on  the  staff 
of  the  World?  He  has  shown  himself  to  be  a  vigorous 
writer,  with  a  controversial  rather  than  judicial  turn  of 
mind.  Mr.  Pulitzer  is  good  pay.  Give  Mr.  Harlan  a  job, 
Mr.  Pulitzer.  He  deserves  it. 


DR.  ROSSITER,  a  Pres¬ 
byterian  clergyman  of 
reputation  and  standing, 
preached  in  New  York  the  other  night  on  “  The  Sabbath.  ’ 
“They  tell  me,”  he  is  reported  to  have  said,  that  the 
Boulevard  is  black  with  bicyclists  on  the  morning  of  the 
Sabbath  and  during  the  day.  *  *  *  Do  you  think 

that  the  bicyclist  who  goes  out  into  the  country  to  enjoy  the 
scenery  and  the  pleasure  of  a  bicycle,  keeps  the  Sabbath  day 
as  God  intended  he  should  ?  Is  he  keeping  the  day  hoty  ? 
*  *  *  It  is  no  more  harm  to  play  baseball  on  Sunday 
than  to  ride  a  bicycle.” 


Like,  though  recognizing  that  every  rule  has  its  exceptions, 
is  glad  to  be  able  to  answer  both  of  Dr.  Rossiter’s  questions  in 
the  affirmative.  The  Doctor  is  right  about  the  comparative 
harmfulness  of  Sunday  bicycling  and  Sunday  baseball. 
Neither  is  mahem  in  se ,  though  the  expediency  of  Sunday  base¬ 
ball  is  as  yet  less  clearly  ascertained  than  the  expediency  of 
Sunday  bicycles,  and  is  a  question  much  affected  by  considera¬ 
tions  of  locality  and  public  opinion,  and  still  open  to  argument. 

It  is  perhaps  further  worth  remarking,  that  while  it  is  no 
effort  for  any  well-informed  person  to  conceive  of  a  Sab¬ 
batarian  Presbyterian  as  a  good  and  godly  man,  neither 
seer,  nor  dreamer,  nor  poet,  nor  prophet  has  ever  attained 
to  conceive  of  God  as  a  Sabbatarian  Presbyterian.  Y  et  it  is 
a  daily  experience  to  see  that  remarkable  feat  apparentl) 
achieved  by  worthy  and  respectable  ministers  of  the  gospel. 


AVERY  odd  thing  is  reported, 
no  less  than  that  a  Yale 
athlete  has  been  caught  giving  a 
Harvard  athlete  instruction  in  his  speci¬ 
alty.  Mr.  Hickok  of  Yale,  a  very  big 
young  man,  can  throw  the  hammer 
farther  than  any  amateur  since  the 
noted  Thor.  At  the  two-college  games 
at  Cambridge  the  other  day  Johnson, 
the  Harvard  hammer  man,  threw  it 
108  feet.  After  the  games  Hickok 
took  Johnson  aside  and  made  a  little 
oration  to  him  about  hammer  heaving. 
Johnson  then  got  up  and  threw 
the  hammer  117  feet  three  times 
running.  The  comments  are  :  Why 
did  Hickok  tell  him  how?  Did  he  know  it  was  Johnson’s 
last  year  in  college  ?  Did  he  want  him  to  beat  the  Cornell 
and  Pennsylvania  men?  The  idea  that  a  gentleman  who 
is  superlatively  good  at  some  athletic  feat  should  find  a 
personal  gratification  in  giving  points  to  another  gentle¬ 
man  who  is  also  good  at  it  seems  not  to  have  suggested 
itself  to  the  commentators.  Yet  to  show'  a  man  how,  when 
one  can,  is  one  of  the  legitimate  pleasures  of  existence.  How- 
very  solemnly  college  athletics  must  be  taken,  by  the  lookers 
at  least,  w'hen  such  a  good  natured  act  as  Hickok  s  seems  to 
require  so  much  explanation. 

*  *  * 

OUR  great  and  good  friend,  Leo,  Pope  at  Rome,  has 

•  _ _ _ eoonie  n  hanHsnme 


offer.  Leo  desires  “  the  union  of  Christendom.”  To  all  of 
his  spiritual  children  who  will  recite  a  prayer  for  it  for  nine 
successive  days  before  Pentecost,  he  offers  on  each  of  those 
days  an  indulgence  of  seven  years  and  seven  quarantines, 
and  a  plenary  indulgence  besides  on  any  one  of  these  days 
or  on  other  days  specified  subject  to  simple  conditions  set 
forth.  The  same  offer  applies  to  the  eight  days  following 
Pentecost,  and  all  indulgences  so  gained  may  be  applied  to 
souls  in  purgatory.  Our  great  and  good  friend  s  offer  seems 
so  exceptionally  liberal  that  Life  feels  it  a  privilege  to  aid 
in  spreading  it  before  the  American  public. 
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He  ( bitterly )  :  I  suppose  you  would  rather  work  for  a  living. 
“That’s  what  I  am  trying  to  guard  against.” 


NEVER  IN  ONE  PLACE  LONG. 

IFE:  Do  you  think  our  cook  is  in  Heaven,  John  ? 
Husband:  What,  now?  Why,  she’s  been  dead 
over  a  week,  my  dear. 

"DRIGGS  :  You  say  the  phrenologist  who  examined  your 
head  wasn't  very  complimentary  ? 

Griggs  :  Hardly.  He  told  me  I  was  fitted  to  be  a  leader 
in  society. 


CT.  PETER’S  ASSISTANT  :  I  say,  Peter,  there’s  a  man 
out  here  who  says  he  died  seventeen  years  ago,  and 
he  wants  to  get  in. 

St.  Peter  :  He’s  very  late  in  coming. 

Assistant  :  I  should  say  he  was. 

St.  Peter  :  Where  is  he  from  ? 

Assistant  :  He  says  he  died  in  Philadelphia. 

St.  Peter  :  Oh,  well,  let  him  in,  he’s  the  fifth  one  from 
there. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


LIEREWITH  we  give  a  statement  of  the  condition  of  this  fund, 
n  It  is  our  hope  that  the  general  improvement  in  business  through¬ 
out  the  country  may  induce  our  friends  to  put  their  hands  deeper  in 
their  pockets  this  summer. 


Let  the  children  profit  by 
Balance  from  November  i, 

1894 .  $189  14 

Feb.  26,  1895,  Mrs.  Francis 

L.  Wellman .  125  00 

March  2,  1895,  Nina,  Bar¬ 
bara  and  Winifred,  $5.00 

each .  15  00 

May  15,  1895,  Austin  M. 

Greer .  5  00 


•  times. 

May  16,  1895,  L.  S.  Society,  13  55 


“  17,  “  Jay  Z.,  in 

memory  of  L.  S.  C .  50 

May  20,  1895,  from  the  Rye 
Seminary  Needle  Work 

Guild .  5  00 

E.  B .  1  00 


$354  19 


MORE  COMFORTABLE  HERE. 


ii  O  AT  AN  keeps  himself  busy  in  this  world.” 

O  “  Well,  you  don’t  blame  him  for  staying  away  from 
home,  do  you  ?  ”  _ 


HEADING  HIM  OFF. 


THE  GROWTH  OF  GREATNESS.  XIII. 

Lillian  Russell. 

TAKEN  IN  1890,  WHEN  SIX  MONTHS  OLD. 


GUEST:  By  Jove,  I’ve  eaten  such  a  hearty  dinner  that 
I  guess  I’ll  have  to  go  upstairs  and  sleep  it  off. 
Hotel  Clerk  :  In  that  case  we’ll  have  to  charge  you 
with  a  meal  taken  to  your  room. 


“  Ain’t  it  said,  madam,  that  givin’  to  de  poor  is  lendin’ 
to  de  Lord  ?  ” 

“  Yes.” 

“Well,  would  you  mind  lendin’  de  Lord  a  quarter?” 


THIS  successfully  advertised  lady  was  born  somewhere  and  at  a  cer¬ 
tain  date.  Further  than  this  we  cannot  go  with  precision. 
Endowed  by  nature  with  a  strong  voice  and  a  fine  figure,  she  was  easily 
persuaded  at  an  early  age  that  she  possessed  dramatic  ability,  and  this 
faith  was  well  founded.  It  is  even  safe  to  say  that  there  is  not  another 
actor  on  any  stage  so  well  qualified  to  repeat  passages  of  love  and  pas¬ 
sion,  of  hope  and  despair,  of  joy  and  desolation,  with  so  little  expres¬ 
sion  as  this  now  famous  person.  Long  practice  and  a  thorough  grasp 
of  the  subtleties  of  her  art  enable  her  to  wear  the  most  expensive 
costumes  with  ease  and  profit. 

A  critical  study  of  this  lady’s  talent  as  compared  with  that  of  other 
great  artists  is  of  course  not  without  its  difficulties,  but  there  seems  no 
room  for  doubt  that  Madame  Duse,  for  instance,  has  never  pretended 
to  wear  jewels  of  either  the  size  or  the  quantity  of  the  jewels  of  Miss 
Lillian  Russell,  and  her  limbs  are  infinitely  plumper  than  the  limbs  of 
Henry  Irving.  She  has  made  more  money  than  Rachel  ever  dreamed 
of  possessing.  She  is  heavier  than  Sara  Bernhardt,  and  her  self 
consciousness  is  probably  without  a  parallel. 


A  NEW  LIGHT  ON  CHARITY. 


A  BOOK  that  is  filled  with  unusual  sympathy  in  thought 
and  beauty  of  expression  is  “An  Experiment  in  Altru¬ 
ism  ”  (Macmillan)  by  Elizabeth  Hastings.  It  does  not  set 
out  to  be  a  story  at  all,  and  yet  before  one  has  read  twenty 
pages  five  very  individual  and  charming  people  have  been 
introduced.  There  is  an  amazing  simplicity  about  it  all,  so 
that  one  seems  to  be  reading  the  unpretentious  record  of  a 
real  experience. 

Here  is  approximately  a  picture  of  the  meaning  of  phil¬ 
anthropic  work  to  the  individual  who  engages  in  it.  There 
is  not  an  uncharitable  line  in  the  book ;  the  whole  is  written 
with  perfect  sympathy  for  what  the  people  engaged  in  the 
work  are  aiming  at.  But  the  author  sees  through  the 
machinery  to  the  motive.  It’s  a  noble  motive,  an  unselfish 
motive  perhaps,  but  her  observations  and  experiences  lead 
her  to  certain  doubts  as  to  its  permanency. 
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Lillian  Russell. 

TAKEN  UNAWARES. 


The  whole  case  is  put  very  succinctly  by  the  woman 
Doctor  of  the  story,  who  has  had  active  knowledge  of  the  work 
of  University  Settlements,  etc.  “1  have  been  meditating  a 
long  time,”  she  says,  “  on  the  relation  of  the  man  with  a 
mission  to  the  public  at  large.  It  seems  to  me  that  no  one 
ought  to  throw  the  burden  of  his  support  on  benevolent 
societies.  You  can’t  take  doing  good  as  a  profession  ;  you 
have  got  to  do  good  work.  We  have  no  right  to  palm  off 
an  interest  in  the  lives  of  others  as  a  substitute  for  living 
ourselves 

In  contrast  to  the  group  of  earnest  people  who  are  trying 
to  live  out  their  social  theories  in  work  among  the  poor,  the 
author  introduces  a  young  man  of  great  energy  and  enthu¬ 
siasm,  who  takes  without  questioning  the  gift  of  life  itself. 
He  has  very  little  pity  to  expend  upon  people  whose  lot  is 
different  from  his  own,  because  he  believes  in  the  inesti¬ 
mable  pleasure  of  mere  existence  to  a  healthy  body.  “  His 
energy  always  urges  him  forward,”  says  the  pessimist  of  the 
story.  “  The  rest  of  us  are  working  backward  by  an 
analysis  that  is  death,  as  if  the  meaning  of  life  lay  behind 
us  and  not  before.” 


THE  whole  story  is  very  simple  and  with  little  preaching 
or  theorizing  —  but  its  inevitable  drift  is  toward  more 
individual  and  less  organized  work  for  those  whom  we  call 
“  the  poorer  classes.”  In  this  respect  it  is  distinctly  opposed 
to  the  present  tendency  of  sociology  which  pushes  organ¬ 
ized  charity  to  its  utmost  limit. 

“  We  are  making  our  problem  too  hard,”  says  the  Doctor. 
“  It  is  perfectly  simple  after  all.  We  must  take  care  of 
people  ourselves.  No  organization  should  be  allow'ed  to 
relieve  us  of  our  share  of  responsibility.” 

The  pessimism  of  modern  social  philosophy  springs  from 
looking  at  misery,  crime,  and  poverty  “  in  the  lump.”  When 
individual  cases  are  looked  at,  they  are  invariably  amelior¬ 
ated  by  temperament.  “  It  is  only  when  you  are  standing 


Miss  Lillian  Russell. 

AS  A  RUSSIAN  PEASANT. 


outside  looking  at  life,  talking  about  it  and  thinking  about 
it,  that  you  can  say  it  is  cruel.  When  you  are  really  living, 
the  very  hurt  is  glorious.” 

Whether  this  view  is  true  or  false  each  person  will 
probably  settle  for  himself  in  accordance  with  the  present 
condition  of  his  nerves  and  digestion  —  for  there  is  no 
poverty  to  a  perfectly  healthy  man  and  no  riches  for  an 
invalid. _ Droch. 

SO  many  things  in  this  world  have  to  be  taken  “  with  a 
grain  of  salt,”  that,  along  towards  middle  age,  we 
begin  to  grow  rather  thirsty. 

4  4  O  HALL  I  return  his  presents  ?  ” 

O  “No.  He  might  be  mean  enough  to  accept  them.” 
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The  Dey  after  the  Fair. 


A  MATTER  OF  BUSINESS. 

i  <  I T  is  possible,  sir,  that  you  may  know 
my  errand.” 

The  elderly  man  who  sat  in  his  private 
office  looked  up  from  his  desk  as  his  visi¬ 
tor  spoke  and  shook  his  head. 

“  I  had  thought,”  replied  the  other,  as 
he  dropped  into  a  chair,  and  reaching 
over  and  selecting  one  of  the  Havanas 
from  a  box  on  the  desk,  “  that  you  might 
have  noticed  my  growing  regard  for  your 
charming  daughter.  I  was  first  attracted 
to  her,  sir,  some  two  months  ago,  and  the 
acquaintance  which  promised  so  little  at 
first  has  gradually  ripened  into  love.” 

“It  has,  has  it?”  replied  the  older 
man,  feverishly  taking  up  a  fountain  and 
absent-mindedly  trying  to  sign  a  check 
with  it. 

“Yes,  sir,”  exclaimed  his  visitor,  “it 
has,  indeed.  I  have  seen  your  daughter, 
sir,  under  the  most  trying  circumstances, 
and  never  knew  her  to  lose  courage.  She 
is  the  kind  of  girl  that  I  have,  until  now, 
searched  for  in  vain.  Her  unflagging 


LEGAL  TERMS. 


“Following  up  his  Case." 


A  SPECTRE  OF  THE  COMING  SEASON. 


patience  in  the  face  of  well  nigh  insurmountable  difficulties,  her  unvarying  good  humor,  her  persist¬ 
ence,  all  are  qualities  which  in  turn  have  appealed  to  me  and  inspired  a  depth  of  passionate  love  that 
up  to  this  time  I  did  not  dream  my  nature  was  capable  of.  I  will,  however,  pass  over  the  sentimen¬ 
tal  side  and  proceed  to  business.  I  have  come,  sir.  to  ask  if  you  will  consider  from  me  a  proposal  of 
marriage  for  the  hand  of  your  daughter.” 

As  he  spoke,  the  elderly  man  had  risen,  and  now  stood  over  him  with  a  dangerous  gleam  in 
his  eye. 

“  No,  sir!”  he  exclaimed  emphatically,  “  I  will  not  !  Such  a  proposition  is  absurd.  I  wouldn  t 
consider  it  for  a  moment.” 

His  young  and  courtly  companion  arose,  and  taking  up  his  hat,  prepared  to  leave  the  room. 

“  Very  well,  sir,”  he  replied  loftily,  as  he  slipped  a  circular  out  of  his  pocket  and  handed  it  to 
the  fair-haired  typewriter  near  the  door,  “  I  was  going  to  say,  in  case  you  had  favorably  considered 
my  proposal,  that  I  would  gladly  take  a  twenty-five  per  cent,  discount  off  my  bill  of  two  hundred 
dollars  for  teaching  your  daughter  how  to  ride  the  bicycle.” 


AT  POKER. 

IT  seems  a  paradox  to  me. 
As  I  most  always  lose, 
That  I  enjoy  the  greatest  glee 
When  I  have  got  the  blues. 


TOO  MUCH. 


MAY  :  Why  did  Pamela  break  off  her  engage¬ 
ment  with  the  duke  ? 

Eva  :  She  learned  that  his  character  was  above 
reproach. 


elopement. 
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to  “  have  it 


prostration,  saunter  carelessly  away  with  the  final  request 
attended  to  immediately.”  This  never  fails  of  effect. 

If  you  have  your  own  horses  and  coachman  with  you  it  is  advisable 
to  make  the  fact  known.  If  the  office  is  connected  with  the  stables  by 
telephone,  ask  permission  to  give  your  own  order.  Do  it  in  this  manner  : 
Ring  the  bell  violently;  when  you  have  attracted  attention,  say,  in  a  voice 
sufficiently  loud  to  be  heard  outside  on  the  veranda  “  Hello  !  What  ? 
Hello,  hello  !  Send  Mr.  Snobleigh’s  man  to  the  ’phone  ah  er  Hello  ! 
Is  that  you,  James?  What?  Well,  this  is  Mr.  Snobleigh.  Put  the 
bays  in  the  surrey,  James,  and  bring  them  around  right  away.  And, 
James,  put  in  the  heavy  robes.  And,  James,  my  daughter  will  want 


the  gray  in  the  Stanhope  at  four  sharp. 


V 


SEASONABLE  ADVICE. 

To  gentlemen  intending  a 
stay  at  a  summer  resort  the 
coming  season  the  following 
few  carefully  compiled  bits 
of  advice  will  be  found  of 
incalculable  benefit.  While 
meriting  the  perusal  of  all , 
they  are  chiefly ,  and  with  all 
due  respect ,  dedicated  to  the 
Fathers  of  Families. 

WHEN  starting  for  the 
resort  which  you 
intend  to  honor  with  your 
presence  be  sure  that  you 
have  at  least  eight  trunks. 

You  may  find  it  difficult  to 
fill  them  all,  but  your  wife 
may  be  counted  on  to  assist  you,  and  by  taking  along  a  winter  ulster  and 
a  hall  rug  or  two  it  can  be  managed.  The  surplus  baggage  will  cost  you 
a  trifle  more  for  transportation,  but  the  extra  expenditure  is  fully  justified 
by  the  sensation  your  arrival  will  produce.  As  for  the  porters,  just 
announce  to  them  carelessly  that  you  will  see  them  later ;  this  saves 
wear  and  tear  on  your  trunks  and,  besides,  gives  the  [porters  something 
to  live  for. 

It  is  probable  that  you  will  discover,  shortly  after  your  arrival,  some¬ 
thing  that  displeases  you,  which  necessitates  what  is  technically  known  as 
a  “  complaint.”  To  complain  is  one  thing,  but  to  complain  well  requires 
study.  Always  approach  the  office  shortly  after  dinner,  when  the  lobby 
is  well  filled  ;  wear  a  calm  but  pained  expression ;  lean  over  the  desk 
confidentially  and  speak  as  loud  as  possible — this  pleases  the  clerk.  Be 
sure  to  compare  the  occurrence  of  the  displeasing  affair  to  the  excellent 
management  of  the  hotel  at  which  you  put  up  the  previous  summer,  and 
do  not  neglect  to  threaten  to  give  up  your  rooms  at  the  end  of  the  week 
if  the  thing  occurs  again.  Above  all  keep  your  voice  raised ;  the  rest  of 
the  guests  will  be  interested.  After  placing  the  clerk  in  a  state  of  nervous 


What?  Yes,  the  Stanhope, 
four  sharp.  That’s  all —  ’ 
Ding,  ding. 

It  is  advisable  to  empha¬ 
size  your  social  prominence 
by  retiring  to  the  billiard 
room  immediately  after  din¬ 
ner,  in  case  there  is  only  one 
billiard  table,  and  holding 
possession  of  the  same 
throughout  the  evening. 
This  will  ensure  you  the  re¬ 
spect  of  your  less  fortunate 
acquaintances,  and  also  per¬ 
fect  them  in  that  greatest  of 
all  virtues,  Patience. 

You  will  have  your  bill 
placed  among  your  mail  at 
the  end  of  each  week.  When 
calling  for  the  latter,  sort  it 
over  before  leaving  the  office, 
and  return  the  bill  with  a 


Hydrogen 
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nonchalant,  “  Never  mind  that  now  ;  just  place  it  back  in 
the  box,  will  you  ?  ”  By  doing  this  for  several  days  you  will 
gain  the  love  and  esteem  of  the  management. 

Audible  remarks  derogatory  to  the  fish  or  game  are  very 
telling,  and  stamp  you  at  once  as  a  connoisseur.  The  fact 
that  they  are  excellent  need  not  deter  you  from  stating  them 
to  be  vile.  Never  let  a  day  pass  without  sending  back  the 
soup  or  game.  Remark  succinctly  to  the  rest  of  the  table 
that  not  one  chef  in  a  hundred  knows  how  to  roast  a  bird. 
In  this  way  you  will  soon  acquire  the  reputation  of  an  epicure. 

It  is  an  excellent  idea  to  drop  into  the  manager’s  private 
office  as  often  as  once  in  every  week  for  a  little  talk.  Be 
careful  to  select  a  time  when  you  know  him  to  be  busy  ; 
never  mind  if  he  appears  disturbed  ;  your  visit  will  afford 
him  a  needed  rest  from  the  cares  and  worry  of  his  business. 
Open  the  conversation  by  observing  jovially  that  “  it  must 
be  quite  a  trick  to  look  after  a  house  of  this  size.”  He  will 
appreciate  this  remark  for  its  refreshing  originality.  But 
should  his  countenance  still  remain  unamiable,  facetiously 
add  that  you  “  suppose  he  will  be  a  rich  man  by  the  end  of 
the  season  at  the  prices  he  is  getting.”  After  letting  drop  a 
few  gems  of  advice  regarding  the  improvement  of  the 
cuisine ,  hand  him  a  cigar  and  retire  gracefully,  after  promis¬ 
ing  to  look  in  again  in  a  day  or  so. 

Richard  Stillman  Powell. 


A  WANT. 


IF  dark  Svengali  had  only  lived 
And  come  to  this  land  so  free, 
I  would  heap  his  coffers  with  shin¬ 
ing  gold, 

To  get  in  his  hypnotic  work  so  bold 
On  a  maiden  who  makes  my  blood 
run  cold. 


When  she  tries  to  sing  “  Ben  Bolt,” 
Who  makes  my  inmost  heart  revolt, 
Who  makes  my  parrot  weep  and  moult, 
Who  howls,  and  wails,  and  squeals 
“  Ben  Bolt.” 

Wanted — Svengali  ! 

Stalham  L.  Williams. 


REGULAR  COURSE. 

Arriving  missionary:  May  i  ask 

what  course  you  intend  to  take  with  me  ? 
Savage  King  :  The  regular  one.  You’ll 
follow  the  fish. 


THE  living  picture  industry  promises  to 
hang  itself  with  its  own  rope.  Good 
riddance ! 


THE  DENATIONALIZED  NATIVE. 
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MR.  WASHINGTON  PLUMMERBY,  the  famous 
American  writer  and  critic,  who  has  lived  abroad  for’ 
the  past  thirty  years,  has  just  spent  six  weeks  in  the  United 
States  collecting  materials  for  a  great  American  novel,  a 
four-act  tragedy  of  Cherokee  life,  and  a  series  of  essays  on 
the  labor  question  in  America  and  its  relation  to  divorce 
statistics.  He  was  interviewed  the  other  day  by  one  of  the 
special  hackmen  of  the  Planet ,  who  was  driving  him  down 
to  the  Lucania  to  return  to  his  English  home. 

“  What  do  you  think  of  America,  now,  Mr.  Plummerby  ?  ” 
the  hackman  asked  through  the  speaking  tube,  as  he 
exchanged  his  whip  for  a  pencil. 

“  It  has  not  grown  any  larger,  except  about  the  head,  since 
I  was  here  before.  America  is  a  fine  country  to  come  to, 
provided  you  are  not  a  native.  It  is  a  good  country  to  go 
away  from  if  you  have  a  letter  of  credit.  But  it  has  changed 
some.” 

“  For  the  better,  Mr.  Plummerby?  ” 

“  Yes,  for  the  better.  The  chances  are  all  in  favor  of  the 
bookmakers  now.” 

“  What  do  you  think  of  American  art  ?  ” 

“  American  what  ?  ” 

“  American  art.” 

“  Oh  !  American  art  is  still  in  its  swaddling  clothes.  It 
will  improve  when  it  can  take  off  its  clothes  and  go  in 
swimming  without  fear  of  arrest.” 

“  How  about  our  dramatic  art  ?  ” 

“  American  dramatic  art  hasn’t  got  enough  clothes  on  it ; 
it  should  change  places  with  painting  and  sculpture.  We 


l 


“Hullo,  Caius.  Got  a  cold?” 

“Yes.  I  went  out  without  mv  fillet  yesterday.” 


“  They  say  such  things  and  they  do  such  things ,  etc .,  etc."— 
( Popular  Song.) 

Nelly  ( in  foreground)  :  Hey,  Sam,  come  quick  !  Here’s  a 
giraft  bin  a  lickin’  the  bung  holes  of  all  the  beer 

BARRILS  ONTO  THE  SIDEWALKS,  AN’  HE’S  GOT  SUCH  A  JAG  ON  HE 
AIN’T  ABLE  TO  CIT  ONTO  HIS  FEET.  COME  QUICK  AFORE  THE 
AMBERLANCE  GITS  HERE  ! 


should  take  the  nude  off  the  boards  and  put  it  in  the  canvas. 
Painting  hasn’t  a  leg  to  stand  on,  the  drama  has  too  many.” 

“  What  d’ye  think  of  American  fiction  ?  ” 

“  There  is  a  great  deal  of  it,  especially  in  politics.” 

“  You  misunderstand  me.  I  mean  the  fiction  of  literature, 
the  novel.” 

“  Ah,  yes  !  The  American  novel,  eh  ?  Um  !  Well !  It 
varies  in  degree  and  kind,  from  Howells  to  the  society  col¬ 
umn.  For  my  own  convenience  I  divide  it  into  three  classes, 
the  Erotic,  the  Neurotic,  and  the  Damrotic,  though  some 
people  add  to  it  all  the  odds  and  ends  of  fiction  under  the 
head  of  the  Joblotic.” 

“  Talking  of  fiction,  Mr.  Plummerby,  have  you  met  any  of 
the  400  ?  ” 

“  No  !  I  have  given  no  attention  whatever  to  slumming. 
Bourget,  I  believe,  has  been  doing  that  sort  of  thing.” 

“  What  shall  I  tell  the  readers  of  the  Planet  is  the  most 
pleasant  thing  you  have  taken  away  from  America,  Mr. 
Plummerby  ?  ” 

“  The  steamer.”  Joseph  Smith. 
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“No,”  said  the  pensive  maiden,  “it  is  impossible  that 
this  engagement  should  last  longer.  I  thought  I  loved  you 
once,  but  I  know  better  now.  Can  you  forgive  me  ?  ” 

“  Well,  I  should  say  not,”  hissed  the  young  man,  making 
a  grab  for  his  hat.  “  For  more  than  a  year — all  for  you — I 
have  not  been  to  a  picnic  ;  I  have  played  no  billiards ;  I 
have  not  taken  a  drink  ;  I  have  turned  the  cold  shoulder  on 
every  girl  that  has  tried  to  flirt  with  me.  How  am  I  going 
to  get  paid  back  for  all  the  fun  I  have  missed  ?  Oh,  yes, 
I’ll  forgive  you — I  don't  think  !  " — Indianapolis  Journal. 

A  TOURIST  was  being  driven  over  a  part  of  the  country 
in  Ireland  where  his  infernal  majesty  appeared  to  have  given 
his  name  to  all  thf  objects  of  interest  in  the  locality,  for 
there  was  the  Devil’s  Bridge,  the  Devil’s  Cauldron,  the 
Devil’s  Glen,  etc.  Said  the  traveler  :  “  The  Devil  seems  to 
be  the  greatest  landowner  in  these  parts  !  ” 

“Ah!  sure,  Your  Honor,"  replied  the  jarvey,  “that  is 
so  but  he  lives  in  England.  I  think  he’s  what  they  call  the 
absentee  landlord  in  Ireland.” — London  Gentlewoman. 

Mr.  Pinkham  :  How  do  you  do,  Mrs.  Willis  ?  You 
are  the  last  person  I  expected  to  see  in  Florence. 

Mrs.  Willis  :  Why,  if  it  isn’t  Mr.  Pinkham  ?  Yes,  we 
are  spending  the  winter  here.  You  must  call  on  us  often. 
You  know  just  how  it  is  ;  persons  we  never  think  much  of 
while  home  seem  like  dear  friends  when  we  meet  them  in  a 
strange  place. — Bazar. 


“  Do  you  know  the  value  of  an  oath  ?  ”  asked  the  judge 
of  an  old  darky  who  was  to  be  the  next  witness. 

“Yes,  sah,  I  does.  One  ob  dese  yeah  lawyers  done  gib 
me  foah  dollars  for  to  swear  to  suffin.  Dat’s  de  value  of  an 
oath.  Foah  dollars,  sah.”  And  then  there  was  consterna¬ 
tion  in  the  court-room. — St.  Joseph  News. 

A  RICH  old  farmer,  who  had  the  reputation  of  being  “as 
close  as  the  bark  to  a  tree,”  had  sent  his  only  son  to  a 
country  academy  to  be  educated. 

“You  shouldn’t  have  sent  him  there!”  remonstrated  a 
friend. 

“  What’s  the  matter  with  the  place  ?”  asked  the  old  man, 
testily. 

“  It’s  too  little  and  poor.  You  ought  to  send  him  to  one 
of  the  big  colleges,  and  give  him  a  liberal  education.” 

“Liberal!  Liberal!”  squeaked  the  farmer  excitedly. 
“Why,  man,  ain’t  it  liberal  enough  when  I  allow  him 
twenty-five  dollars  a  month  for  his  schooling  and  living  ex¬ 
penses  ?” — Youth's  Companion. 

Abraham  :  Vere  vos  you  all  dis  day  ? 

1  key  :  Fadder,  I  vos  in  de  woods,  an’  I  saw  a  nest  full 
of  young  burts,  and  dey  did  nothin’  but  sing  “  Cheep  ! 
cheep  !  ” 

Abraham  :  Mine  cracious,  Ikey  !  get  all  dem  burts  you 
can  !  I’ll  hang  dem  in  der  frond  window  and  let  dem  holler 
’bout  de  goots. — Pittsburg  Bulletin. 
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Ivory  Soap 

Are  your  dishes  rough  and  dull  looking  when  they  come  on 
the  table?  Were  they  washed  with  a  rosin  soap?  Rosin  is 
sticky.  Ivory  Soap  washes  clean  and  rinses  readily. 
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PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN.  OF  FINEST  WOODS. 

Can  be  laid  over  old  or  new  floors. 

Write  for  New  Design  Book. 

THE  INTERIOR  HARDWOOD  CO.. 

Manufacturer*,  INDIANAPOLIS,  IND. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


CHEAP,  STRONG  AND  DURABLE, 

Will  Hold  20  Numbers. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  for 
$1.00,  postage  free. 


Address  Office  of  “  LIFE,”  19  West  Thirty-first  Street,  New  York. 


CouchesandSlipCoversi 

Commencing  this  week% 
in  our  Upholstery  Depart¬ 
ment,  50  pieces  French' 
and  English  Cretonne, 
suitable  for  Slip  Covers! 
and  Upholstery  purposes, 
at  one-half  price  —  25 
cents  per  yard;  formerly, 
50  cents. 

Continuation  sale  of 
Imperial  Cotton  Damask 
Slip  Covers,  all  colors  and  1 
widths  of  stripe,  suites 
complete  of  5  to  7  pieces, 
$10.00. 

Fine  Box  Couches,  cov¬ 
ered  in  Chintz,  dainty; 
new  pattern,  at  $11.75; 
value  $18.00.  Thes*\ 
Couches  are  carefully 
packed  ready  for  ship¬ 
ment  to  all  parts  of  city 
or  country. 

Special  attention  -is 
given  to  cleaning  Lace’ 
Curtains. 

James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  11th  St. 
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THE  ADIRONDACK^. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

1 0  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 


Special  Attractions  for 

YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sailing, 
tennis,  baseball  and  dancing.  Special 
rates  for  June.  Delightful  month  in  the 
mountains.  For  information  address, 

EATON  &  YOUNG, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 
or  THE  BOLKENHAYN, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  58th  Street, 

New  York. 
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M’T'NS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at- 
tractions. 


A  Cruise  to  the  Mediterranean 

By  specially  chartered  steamer  Friesland  ” 
(7,116  tons),  January  29,  1896,  visiting  Bermuda, 
Gibraltar,  Malaga. Granada,  Alhambra, Algiers, 
Cairo  ;  10  days  in  Palestine,  Bevrout,  Ephesus. 
Constantinople.  Athens,  Rome,  Nice  ;  only  $550 
and  up,  excursions,  fees,  etc.,  included.  Or¬ 
ganized  and  accompanied  by  F.  C.  Clark,  ex- 
U.  S.  Vice-Consul  at  Jerusalem.  Ocean  tickets 
all  lines.  30  parties  to  Europe.  Send  for  Tour¬ 
ist  Gazette,  F.  C  CLARK,  Tourist  Agent,  m 
Broadway,  New  York. 

Round  the  World  Party  Starts  October  8th. 
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leading  retailers 
>w  of  this  brand  of 
rts.  If  your  out¬ 
er  is  out  of  size  or 
le,  let  him  get  it 
you.  Always  get 
it  sleeve  length. 

SOUVENIR 
•F  FASHIONS 
'REE<* 

*y  interesting  and  valuable.  Write  for  it. 


I 

1 

)  ,UETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.Y. 
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BEACH  BLUFF,  MASS. 

HOTEL  PRESTON. 

Open  Monday,  June  17th.  Superbly  situ¬ 
ated,  magnificent  beach,  fine  ocean  and  inland 
views.  Every  advanced  modern  convenience, 
including  elevator,  steam  heat  and  open  fires. 
For  terms,  etc.,  address  F.  H.  NUNNS,  Pro¬ 
prietor. 


HAVE  YOU  DECIDED 

upon  the  place  at  which  you  will  pass  your 
annual  outing?  If  not,  the  WISCONSIN 
CENTRAL  has  attractions  to  offer  which  are 
second  to  none,  and  well  worthy  of  your  con 
sideration.  Along  its  line  and  adjacent  thereto, 
are  located  the  best  summer  resorts  in  the  states 
of  Illinois  and  Wisconsin.  These  are  fully 
described  in  a  very  attractive  pamphlet  en¬ 
titled,  “Our  Summer,”  just  issued.  It  is  brim¬ 
ful  of  information  to  tourists,  health  seekers 
and  sportsmen,  and  contains  many  half-tone 
illustrations  of  pretty  scenery  along  the  line  of 
the  Central.  A  cooy  will  be  promptly  mailed 
you  upon  receipt  of  two  cent  stamp. 

Address:  JAS.  C.  POND, 

Qen’l  Pass’r  Agent, 
MILWAUKEE,  WIS. 


INSTANT  RELIEF 

for  all 

afflicted  with 

TORTURING 
SKIN  DISEASES 

in  a  Single 
Application  of 

Qticura 


and  dyspepsia  - 

Malt  Extract 

and  unexcelled 
invigorant,  and 
solid  food. 


TejiTON'c 


A  Concentrated 
Liquid  Extract  of 

[V|alt and  Hops. 

It  contains  a  greater 
amount  of  nutritious  mat¬ 
ter  than  any  other  Liq¬ 
uid  Malt  Extract  in 
the  market.  For  conval¬ 
escents.  nursing  mothers, 
sufferers  from  insomnia 
-  superior  to  any  other 
on  account  of  its  purity, 
as  a  pleasant  appetizer, 
a  valuable  substitute  for 


Cuticura  Works  Wonders,  and  its  cures 
of  torturing  humors  are  simply  marvellous. 

Sold  throughout  the  world.  British  depot :  New- 
bery,  i,  King  Edward-st.,  London.  Potter  Drug 
8c  Chem.  Corf.,  Sole  Props.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 

T'TTTTTClWTn  is  a  delightful 
-t-L  L'  ±  ±  L/  table  beverage. 

S.  Liebmann’s  Sons’ 


BREWING  CO., 


Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6. 000,00b  boxes. 

$100  a  grain  for  all  poisonous  ingredients 
found  in  S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 

“  Does  Blykins  understand  horse  races  ?  ” 

“  He  must,  I  never  see  him  at  the  track.” 
—  Washington  Star. 

“  How  old  are  you,  Jimmy  ?  ” 

“  Two  years  older  than  Johnny.” 

“  How  old  is  Johnny  ?  ” 

“  I  don’t  know.” 


36  Forrest  Street,  -  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


Raymond  &  Whitcomli  Tours. 

ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


Lovers  are  said  to  be  blind,  but  they  often 
make  a  pair  of  spectacles  of  themselves. — 
Exchange. 

Try  S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap,  and  you 

will  be  surprised  at  its  effects  upon  your  hands. 


“TOP  O’  THE  MORNING.” 


Parties  will  leave  New  York  in  July  for 
a  Grand  Excursion  of  Forty-six  Days  to 

ALASKA 

The  outward  route  is  to  be  over  the  Pictur¬ 
esque  Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  through 
Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Banff  Hot  Springs,  the 
grand  scenery  of  the  Selkirks,  and  Seattle, 
Tacoma  and  Portland  ;  the  homeward  route, 
after  the  Alaska  voyage  of  twelve  days,  via  the 
Northern  Pacific  Kailroad,  with  a  week 
in  the  Yellowstone  National  Park. 

Magnificent  trains  of  Palace  Sleeping  and 
Dining  Cars,  with  every  first-class  appoint¬ 
ment,  are  to  be  used  in  crossing  the  continent. 
The  Alaska  trip  will  be  on  the  favorite  steamer 
“  Queen.”  Stop-over  privileges  allowed. 

Special  Tours  through  Europe,  leaving 
New  York  in  May,  June  and  July. 

Colorado  and  the  Yellowstone  Na¬ 
tional  Park  :  a  31-day  excursion,  leaving 
New  York  in  July. 

A  Series  of  Summer  Tours,  of  one  to 

four  weeks,  to  the  principal  resorts  of  New 
England,  the  Middle  States,  and  Canada. 

Tours  to  Hawaiian  Islands.  Japan,  China,  etc. 

Independent  Railroad  and  Steamship  tickets 
to  all  points. 

t£^“Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning 
the  particular  tour  desired. 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  cor.  Union  Square, 
New  York. 


SICK  HEADACHE, 

NERVOUS  HEADACHE, 

NEURALGIC  HEADACHE, 


Promptly 
cured  by 


BROMO-SELTZER. 


I 
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The  Colonel  wanted  to  buy  a  piece  of  land  bordering  on  the  Arkansas  river 
and  owned  by  a  queer  old  fellow  named  Allport.  The  tavern  keeper  posted  us  on 
his^eccentricities,  and  cautioned  us  particularly  that  he  believed  the  world  was  flat 
and  would  not  sell  to  anyone  who  disputed  him.  We  found  the  old  man  seated 
on  a  stump  and  fishing  in  a  creek  near  his  cabin,  and  when  the  object  of  the  visit 
had  been  stated  he  inquired  : 

“  Stranger,  what’s  your  religun  ?” 

“  Baptist,”  replied  the  colonel,  according  to  programme. 

“  What’s  yer  politics  ?  ” 

“  Haven’t  got  any.” 

“  Do  you  think  we  orter  annex  Mexico  ?  ” 

“  I  do.” 

“  If  you  was  on  a  jury  and  a  feller  was  on  trial  fur  pickin’  up  a  few  sawlogsin 
the  river,  how  would  you  go — fur  or  agin  him  ?  ” 

“  I'd  vote  to  acquit  him,  of  course.  When  sawlogs  break  loose  and  go  float- 
ing'down  stream  they  are  common  property.” 

“  That’s  so  !  That’s  as  true  as  gospil !  ”  exclaimed  the  old  man.  “  Stranger, 
I  wish  you  was  goin’  to  settle  around  these  parts.  I  like  a  man  who  talks  plumb 
up  and  down  as  you  does.  So  you  want  to  buy  land  ?  Shouldn’t  a  bit  wonder 
if  we  could  dicker.  Be  you  a  temperance  man  ?  ” 

“Oh!  no!  I  get  drunk  whenever  I  feel  like  it,  and  I  always  keep  four 
gallons  of  whisky  in  the  house.” 

“  That’s  it  1  That’s  bewtiful  !  If  we  had  five  men  like  you  around  yere  we’d 
run  the  county.  Yes,  I  expect  you  kin  hev  that  land  at  my  sellin’  price,  which  is 
$3.00°- ” 

“  When  can  you  make  out  the  papers  ?  ”  asked  the  colonel. 

“  Oh  !  to-day,  I  reckon.  Stranger,  do  you  believe  in  wimmin’s  rights  ?” 

“  No,  sir  1  ” 

“That’s  bewtiful!  Yes,  I  think  we  kin  git  the  papers  made  out  to-day. 
Kunnel,  can’t  you  arrange  to  settle  down  yere  ?  How  about  Jonah  and  the 
whale  ?  ” 

“  I  don’t  believe  Jonah  was  swallowed." 

“  Bewtiful — bewtiful  !  1  think  I  kin  let  you  hev  that  land  fur  about  $2,500. 

What  do  you  think  about  this  yere  world,  kurnel — is  she  round  or  flat  ?  ” 

“  Flat  as  a  pancake,  of  course  !  ”  promptly  replied  the  colonel. 

“  Do  you  believe  it  ?  ” 

“Of  course.  A  man  who  says  it’s  round  is  either  a  liar  or  an  idiot.  Shall  we 
go  over  to  the  county-seat  this  afternoon  ?  ” 

“  Not  by  a  blamed  sight !  ”  exclaimed  the  old  man.  “  You  couldn’t  hev  that 
land  fur  $20,000  !  ” 

“  But  why  ?  ” 

“  Bekase  you  believe  the  world  is  flat  !  ” 

“  But  don’t  you  ?  ” 

“  No,  sir  1  I  did  up  to  about  an  hour  ago,  when  the  back  end  ot  my  cabin 
settled  down  two  feet  and  killed  my  dawg  and  skeared  the  old  woman  half-to- 


death.  Then  I  made  up  my  mind  the  world  was  round  and  I’d  bin  fool  ’nufi  to 
locate  this  farm  jist  about  whar’  two  inches  more  of  tip  will  boost  the  hull  caboodle 
of  Allports  into  Chiny  1  Sorry  fur  you,  kurnel,  but  you  orter  got  yere  about  an 
hour  sooner,  while  I  was  hangin’  on  to  the  flatness  of  things  and  achin’  to  meet  as 
big  a  fool  as  I  was  1  ’’ — Detroit  Free  Press. 

A  MAN  from  the  country  was  riding  west  on  a  Madison  Street  cable  car  the 
other  day.  Pretty  soon  the  conductor  called  out,  “  May  1  ”  stopped  the  car,  and  a 
lady  got  off.  A  moment  or  two  after  he  called,  “  Ann  1  ”  stopped  the  car,  and 
two  ladies  gathered  their  bundles  and  stepped  off.  Another  block  or  two,  and  he 
called  “Elizabeth!”  and  the  same  performance  was  repeated.  Then  came 
“  Ada  !  ”  and  a  woman  and  child  alighted.  After  a  few  more  blocks  he  sang  01“ 
“Paulina!”  and  three  ladies  left  the  car.  The  stranger  had  looked  on  op. 
mouthed,  but  this  was  too  much  for  him.  Clutching  the  conductor’s  coat,  he 
asked,  “Say,  mister,  do  you  know  the  name  of  every  woman  in  Chicago  and 
where  she  wants  to  get  off  ?  ”■ — Advance. 

T he  Rothschilds  have  always  been  noted  for  their  philanthropy  as  well  as  for 
their  riches,  but  at  the  same  time  have  inherited  from  the  founder  of  their  house 
.bits  of  frugality  and  exactness  which  have  made  them  objects  of  ridicule  among 
irivolous  people.  1 

They  tell  a  story  of  the  late  Sir  Lionel  which  illustrates  his  economy  as  well 
as  the  quality  of  his  wit.  He  rode  from  his  office  to  his  residence  one  day  in 
hansom  cab,  and,  arriving  there,  handed  cabby  a  shilling,  which  was  the  law- 
fare.  The  latter  took  the  coin  and  with  a  sneer  remarked  : 

“  Your  son  always  gives  me  at  least  half  a  crown  when  I  bring  him  home J 

“  He  can  afford  to,"  was  the  baronet's  retort,  “for  he  has  a  rich  father^ — 
Chicago  News. 

A  well-known  writer  and  editor  who  lives  in  a  small  New  Jersey  villag 
was  lately  lamenting,  with  much  picturesque  detail,  the  difficulty  that  he  ishav: 
in  letting  his  cottage  for  the  summer.  “  Why,”  he  concluded,  “  this  year,  when  T 
am  anxious  to  rent  it,  not  a  soul  comes  by  the  place  all  day  long ;  whereas  las 
year,  when  I  had  no  notion  of  renting,  they  came  pouring  in  at  every  leak  in  ll 
roof  with  their  hands  full  of  certified  cheques  !  ” — The  Bookman. 

• 

An  excursion  party  from  the  Appalachian  Mountain  Club,  of  Boston,  had 
gone  to  a  rural  part  of  the  State,  and  in  default  of  sufficient  hotel  accommodations, 
some  of  the  members  were  obliged  to  seek  quarters  in  a  farmhouse. 

Simplicity  was  the  order  of  the  day.  Everything  was  scrupulously  clean,  but 
there  was  a  natural  absence  of  some  of  the  luxuries  of  high-priced  city  hotels. 
Some  of  the  ladies  of  the  party  discovered  that  there  were  no  keys  in  the  locks  of 
their  rooms,  and  waited  upon  the  farmer’s  wife. 

That  good  woman  was  surprised. 

“Why,”  she  said,  “  we  don’t  usually  lock  our  doors  here,  and  there’s  no  one 
here  but  you.  But  then,  I  suppose  you  know  your  own  party  best." — Exchange. 
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Corinthian  Yacht  Club. 


NEW  YORK. 


DESIGNED  AND  MADE  BY  WHITING  M’F’G  CO. 
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Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue  to  OVERMAN  WHEEL  CO.,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 
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TOURTHAVE. 
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Successors  toATStewart  &  Co. 


BROADWAY 

9lt>.&10ihSls. 

FOURTH  AYE 


As  to  Muslin  Underwear 

For  the  past  two  months  we  have  been  demonstrating 
to  the  women  of  New  York  and  round  about  that  home 
making  of  Muslin  Underwear  is  extravagance — if  their  time 
has  any  value.  Whether  time  counts  or  not,  we  have  agan 
and  again  proved  such  work  to  be  extravagant  by  selling 
fresh,  new,  desirable  goods  at  less  than  the  bare  material: 
would  cost  at  retail.  Now  for  a  grander  demonstration. 


THE  FIRST  JUNE  SALE 

OF  WOMEN’S  MUSLIN  UNDERWEAF 

began  on  Monday.  Hundreds  of  thousands  of  gai  ment 
have  been  gathered  for  this  occasion.  Not  a  skimped  pieo 
among  them,  not  a  mean  piece.  We  intend  to  surprise  yoi 
more  than  ever  with  the  generousness  of  the  goods  and  th 
littleness  of  the  prices.  We  are  working  for  next  week  ain 
next  year  as  well  as  for  now. 


MUSLIN  UNDERWEAR  from  the 
stores  is  apt  to  disappoint  those  who  care 
for  well-made  goods  of  liberal  sizes — that 
means  everybody.  But  everybody  doesn’t 
know  what  sizes  ought  to  be.  We  do  ; 
nothing  under  measure  is  permitted  to 
pass. 


The  X2C.  Corset  Covers  and  the  l° 
Drawers  for  instance,  are  cut  over  i 
same  large  liberal  patterns  as  the  high  ,1 
pi  iced  garments.  Not  a  Gown  in 
entire  sale  that  measures  less  than  I 
inches  long  from  neck  to  bottom  j 
skirt.  No  trashy  showy  goods,  hi 
1  even  thing  substantial  and  well  made. 
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IF  THE  COUNTRY  ROADS  ARE  NOT  IMPROVED. 


* i  T  S  it  true  that  you  and  George  are 
engaged  ?  ” 

“  No.  The  report  is  premature.” 


A  Study  in  Light  and  Shade. 


HOPE  SPRINGS  ETERNAL. 

SHE  says  she  does  not  love  me  yet, 
But  I’d  not  be  surprised 
To  learn  she  fibs;  because  you  see 
That  yet  is  emphasized. 


THE  TRUSTFULNESS  OF  LOVE. 

i  ~\7  OU  know,  dear,”  said  Miss  Dolyers, 
frankly,  to  her  accepted  suitor,  “  you 
know  we  get  none  of  papa’s  money  while  he  lives.” 

“  I  quite  understand  that,  my  precious  pet,” 
replied  the  young  man,  with  the  light  of  love  in 
his  eyes.  “  We  will  invite  him  to  live  with  us,  put 
a  folding  bed  in  his  room,  and  hope  for  the  best.” 


SO  this  is  the  end  of  our  engagement,  is  it  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  no,  not  necessarily.  I  shall  be  here  again  next  summer.” 


A  l/OULD  you  smoke  a  cigar  if  I  should  give  you  one?” 

*  *  “  Oh,  I  guess  so.  I  smoke  cigars  my  wife  gives  me.” 
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IT  seemed  pos¬ 
sible  that  the 
untimely  death  of  Sec¬ 
retary  Gresham  might 
prove  an  embarrass¬ 
ment  to  the  Jingoes  by 
bringing  his  course  as 
Secretary  of  State  under 
sudden  review  and  fair¬ 
er  consideration  than  is 
apt  to  be  accorded  to  a 
living  politician.  But  the 
Jingoes  are  not  easily  abashed. 
Most  of  them  said  little  about 
the  more  recent  record  of  the  dead  Secretary,  and  confined 
their  attention  to  his  distinguished  services  as  a  federal  judge. 
One  of  the  most  ingenious  of  them  pointed  out  that  what 
cut  Gresham  down  was  the  necessity  of  carrying  out  Mr. 
Cleveland's  foreign  policy  against  his  convictions  and  his  own 
desires.  Life  believes  that  history  will  say  that  in  no 
portion  of  Gresham’s  honorable  career  did  he  do  better  or 
more  valuable  public  service  than  in  the  two  years  he 
labored  as  Secretary  of  State. 


F  Colonel  Waring  keeps  on  he  will  attain 
presently  to  the  distinction  of  being 
loved  for  the  enemies  he  has  made.  Not 
the  G.  A.  R. ;  the  G.  A.  R.  is  privileged, 
and  Heaven  forbid  that  anyone  should 
(think  either  better  or  worse  of  any  man 
because  the  G.  A.  R.  dislikes  him.  The 
enmities  that  should  endear  Waring  to 
'V/'  /  us  are  those  of  Tammany,  and  of  the  men 
who  want  to  stable  trucks  in  the  streets,  and 
of  the  folks  who  want  to  quarter  various  examples  of  human 
infirmities  on  the  street  cleaning  department,  and  of  every¬ 
one  who  likes  dirty  streets  in  New  York  better  than  clean 
ones.  The  Colonel  has  made  the  people  of  New  York 
believe  that  he  wants  to  keep  their  town  clean  and  that  if 
they  will  give  him  the  necessary  money  he  will  do  it.  Life 
believes  that  he  will  get  the  money  and  that  he  will  do  the  job. 


IT  is  gratifying  to  see  how  strong 
a  protest  has  been  made  to 
Governor  Morton  against  the  bill 
which  designs  to  inflict  upon  the 
children  of  the  public  schools  a 
special  course  of  study  about  the 
nature  and  effects  of  alcoholic  beverages.  The  bill  is  said 
to  have  been  invented  by  the  Woman’s  Christian  Temper¬ 
ance  Union,  and  was  passed  by  the  recent  New  York 
legislature,  not  necessarily  because  it  was  an  unwise  measure, 
but  because  Platt  and  his  men  are  all  out  of  school  and 
could  see  no  advantage  to  themselves  in  killing  it. 

The  objections  to  the  bill  are  that  the  public  schools 
are  overloaded  already  with  special  subjects  of  instruction, 
and  that  such  special  instruction  as  this  bill  provides 
for  would  be  so  biased  and  so  inaccurate  that  it  would 
fail  of  its  object  and  do  the  school  children  more  harm 
than  good.  Among  those  who  have  asked  the  Governor 
not  to  sign  the  bill  are  Bishop  Doane,  Bishop  Huntington 
and  Bishop  Littlejohn,  the  Superintendent  of  the  Buffalo 
Public  Schools,  Dr.  Upson,  Chancellor  of  the  Regents,  and 
Superintendent  Skinner.  These  gentlemen  are  not  opposed 
to  this  law  because  they  love  rum,  but  because  they  love 
children. 

*  *  * 


IT  is  commencement 
time  again,  and 
the  colleges  will  pos¬ 
sess  the  land  for  a 
fortnight.  Does  every¬ 
one  appreciate  what  a 
huge  industry  college 
education  has  come 
to  be  in  this  country  ? 
Forty  or  fifty  years 
ago  the  American 
colleges  were  a  thing 
to  joke  about.  The 
^  strong  ones  were  all  in  the  East,  and 
r 1 ■’  they  were  small  affairs  compared  with 
what  they  are  now.  It  was  a  favorite 
remark  in  those  days  that  if  givers  would 
only  stop  founding  new  colleges  and  spend 
their  money  instead  in  building  up  those 
already  started,  the  cause  of  education  would  be  a  great 
gainer.  But  year  after  year  new  colleges  and  universities 
have  sprung  up  all  over  the  land.  Many  of  them  are  still 
weak,  but  a  great  number  even  of  the  new  ones  have  been 
munificently  endowed  and,  starting  strong,  number  their 
students  now  by  hundreds  and  sometimes  by  thousands. 

And  yet  most  of  the  older  colleges  have  far  more  than 
held  their  own.  Money  has  flowed  in  upon  them,  and  stu¬ 
dents  have  flocked  to  them  as  if  a  new  college  was  a 
rarity.  The  truth  is  that  the  liberality  of  Americans  to 
educational  institutions  is  one  of  the  marvels  of  the  times. 
There  has  been  nothing  like  it  that  Life  wots  of  in  any 
other  country  or  anv  other  time. 
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THE  ONE  ADVANTAGE  OF  A  NEW  YORK 
TENEMENT. 

Tenants  can  remain  in  town  in  hot  weather  by  moving 

TO  THE  UPPER  FLOORS,  WHICH  ARE  IN  THE  REGION  OF  PER¬ 
PETUAL  SNOW. 


“  Rice  !  ” 


KEEP  ON  THE  GRASS. 

'"'T'HE  history  of  the  origin  of  the  new  rule,  whereby  little 
children  are  now  allowed  to  play  with  impunity  upon 
the  grass  in  Central  Park,  is  involved  in  some  obscurity,  but 
it  is  supposed  to  have  been  as  follows :  One  of  the  Park 
Commissioners,  while  on  a  visit  in  Brooklyn,  discovered  a 
large  tract  of  land  called  Prospect  Park,  which  was  covered 
with  a  luxurious  growth  of  the  common  anthoraxanthum 
odoratum ,  agrostis  vulgarised  other  mixed  specimens  of  the 
indigenous  plant  more  often  referred  to  as  grass.  His  won¬ 
dering  eyes  gazed  upon  the  multitudes  of  children  tumbling 
about  on  this  unrestricted  region  of  freedom  without  reserve 
and  confronted  by  no  forbidding  signs.  Quickly  kneeling 
upon  the  tufted  lawn,  he  uttered  a  glad  cry  as  he  discovered 
that  this  was  the  same  grass  that  flourished  in  Central  Park. 
Swiftly  beating  a  retreat,  he  turned  his  face  toward  the 
metropolis,  reaching  it  by  easy  stages  after  several  days’  jour¬ 
neying  in  the  wilderness,  and  imparted  the  joyful  news  to 
his  constituents  that  grass  could  be  romped  upon  and 
trampled  under  the  feet  of  the  children  of  the  poor  and  even 
those  of  a  larger  growth,  without  permanent  injury.  Thus 
came  about  the  new  order  of  things. 

Life  rejoices  that  fate  directed  the  footsteps  of  this  dis¬ 
coverer  of  modern  times  toward  even  the  remote  regions  of 
Prospect  Park.  Had  he  journeyed  toward  Philadelphia  there 
would  have  been  a  fresh  surprise  in  the  fact  that  the  chil¬ 
dren  had  been  playing  from  remote  times  on  the  grass  at 
Fremont  Park,  and  without  injury  to  it. 


I  'HE  hydra-headed  monster  of  corruption  may  have  lost 
a  head  or  two,  but  evidently  there  are  others. 


AN  APOLOGY. 
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OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 


Previously  acknowledged.  .$354 
From  one  who  takes  great 
pride  in  Life’s  good  work,  500 

Ada,  Polly,  Edmund  and 
Roger 


VV.  H.  C .  $3  00 

Fredk.  Mackintosh,  Schenec¬ 
tady .  5  °° 


$375  19 


A  REMARKABLE  MENTAL  EFFORT. 

IN  the  suit  brought  by  Miss  Wilder  against  the  Broadway 
cable  car  company  for  $20,000,  for  injuries  sustained 
while  being  carried  around  the  curve  at  Union  Square,  the 
conductor  of  the  car  testified  that  as  he  went  into  the  car  to 
look  at  the  register,  he  noticed  Miss  Wilder  lying  on  the  floor,  but 
did  not  suppose  that  she  was  hurt. 

This  is  an  extremely  interesting  piece  of  testimony,  for  it  shows 
how  the  eye  of  even  a  cable  car  conductor  can  be  trained  to  notice 
the  most  commonplace  occurrence.  Amid  the  many  prostrate  forms 
that  must  have  blocked  his  way  during  the  day,  that  he  should  ha\e 
singled  out  this  unfortunate  lady,  and  even  have  gone  so  far  as  to 
mentally  draw  the  inference  that  she  was  not  hurt,  is  remarkable. 
Indeed,  it  is  worthy  to  be  placed  upon  record  among  the  many  other 
accidents  of  life  on  the  cable  car. 


IT'S  mighty  impressive  to 
he 


ti 


Did  you  go  to  church  yesterday  ?  ” 

“  No,  but  I  did  the  same  thing.  I  took  a  nap.” 


hear  ’em  compare 
The  comforts  of  Heaven  with 
torments  elsewhere  ; 

It  makes  ye  ambitious  to  hear 
all  these  things 

’  Bout  the  music  of  harps  and 
the  rustle  of  wings. 

An’  the  satisfied  conscience, 
the  feelin’  of  rest. 

That  comes  when  a  feller  is 
doin’  his  best. 

Many  times  I’ve  determined  to  go  the 
right  way. 

But  it's  hard  to  be  good  on  a  dollar  a 
day. 

It’s  easy  to  promise  yourself  that  ye'll 
stop  ; 

That  ye  won’t  say  a  swear-word  nor 
tipple  a  drop. 

But  the  comp'ny  wTe  keeps  ain’t  the  sort  ter 
express 

Theirselves  in  the  language  that  fits  ev’nin' 
dress. 

The  ladies  ain’t  present ;  engagements  for¬ 
bids  ; 

They’re  scrubbin’  and’  cookin  an  scoldin  the  kids  , 
An’  the  good  resolutions  we’ve  made  go  astray , 

Fer  it’s  hard  to  be  good  on  a  dollar  a  day. 

That  wine  is  a  mocker  ain't  news  to  my  ear 
An’  the  same  thing  applies  to  rye  whisky  an  beer. 

But  it  don’t  do  no  good  fer  to  stand  by  and  think 
How  ye’ll  wish  that  ye  hadn’t  whenever  ye  drink. 

With  yer  wages  all  with  ye,  the  streets  full  of  light, 
The  devil’s  astir  on  a  Saturday  night  ; 

And  it  don’t  take  ye  long  to  get  rid  of  your  pay 
When  the  same  only  comes  to  a  dollar  a  day. 

The  old  woman  scolds,  an’  the  kids  they  looks  trail  ; 
Instid  of  their  school  books  they  carries  the  pail. 

We’d  keep  up  on  beefsteak  an’  bread  if  we  would, 

But  they  cost  more  than  liquor  and  ain  t  near  as  good. 
The  one  hope  we  has  as  ter  glory  an’  song 
Is  that  him  as  keeps  books  for  the  heavenly  throng. 
When  he  makes  his  report,  will  be  easy  an’  say 
That  it’s  hard  to  be  good  on  a  dollar  a  day. 

Philander  Johnson. 


OF  UNDOUBTED  GENTILITY. 

MRS.  NEWRICHE  ( patronizingly )  :  Were 
any  of  your  ancestors  men  of  note,  Mr. 

Cynic  ? 

Mr.  C. :  Yes,  madam,  I  should  say  so.  One 
of  them  was  the  most  famous  admiral  of  his  day, 
and  commanded  the  allied  forces  of  the  world. 

MRS.  N.  {with  altered  tone  of  deep  respect )  : 
Is  it  possible,  Mr.  C. !  and  what  was  his  name  ? 

“  Noah,  madam.” 


“  I  LOVE,  AND  I  AM  LOVED.” 

“Then  you  must  be  perfectly  happy.” 
“But  it  isn’t  the  same  man!” 


AN  AFFECTING  OCCASION. 

EX-S  UPERINTENDENT 
BYRNES  is  said  to  have 
wept  when  he  said  good-bye  to  his 
former  associates  in  office,  and  this 
affecting  picture,  with  all  of  its  sen¬ 
timental  details,  was  made  the  most 
of  by  the  press  of  the  city.  The 
cause  of  the  ex-chief’s  tears  was 
carefully  avoided,  but  the  intelligent  reader, 


who,  fortunately,  in  spite  of  the  sheep-like  journalistic 
following  Byrnes  has  had  for  years,  is  still  capable  of  draw¬ 
ing  his  own  inferences,  is  not  likely  to  be  misled  by  these 
lachrymose  manifestations.  What  tender  associations  Byrnes 
must  have  piled  up  along  with  the  dollars  that  by  virtue 
of  his  place  he  was  gathering  into  a  fortune  !  To  be  ruth¬ 
lessly  torn  away  from  these  affiliations,  to  realize  that  the 
end  is  come,  and  that  there  is  nothing  more  in  it  anyway, 
except  a  paltry  $3,000  a  year,  is  surely  enough  to  make  any 
man  weep. 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  PAPER  COVER  DYNASTY. 

ONE  of  the  highest  literary  authorities,  the  train  boy 
who  sells  books  on  a  Chicago  Limited,  recently  con¬ 
fided  to  a  traveler  in  the  smoking  compartment  that  “  books 
in  paper  covers  ain’t  got  the  sale  they  used  to  have.”  He 
qualified  it  by  adding  that  the  trains  taking  Western  people 
back  home  still  sold  more  books  in  paper  than  in  cloth ;  but 
Yankees  returning  East,  when  they  bought  a  book  wanted  it 
in  cloth  to  add  to  their  libraries.  Further  questioning  elicited 
the  gratifying  information  that  travelers  generally  were 
buying  a  better  kind  of  fiction  than  in  the  days  of  the  pirates. 
The  money  is  made  nowadays  in  copyright  books,  and  it 
does  not  cost  any  more  to  set  into  type  and  manufacture  a 
good  book  than  a  bad  one — and  the  chances  seem  to  be  that 
thedormer  will  sell  the  more  copies.  If  people  in  this  coun¬ 
try  really  want  a  book  they’ll  buy  it  and  not  stick  at  the 
price— as  for  example,  “Trilby”  at  $1.75,  or  “Katharine 
Lauderdale  ”  at  $2.  Moreover,  it  does  not  hurt  a  popular 
book  to  be  well  written  as  well  as  well  manufactured 
— for  example,  the  novels  of  Anthony  Hope,  Doyle,  and 
Weyman. 

The  publishers  seem  to  have  learned  a  trick  or  two  in  the 
matter  also — chief  of  all,  that  if  you  want  to  sell  a  novel  in 
cloth  you  must  make  it  as  handy  to  carry  around  as  the 
paper  book,  and  put  a  durable  cover  on  it  that  car-dust  won't 
ruin.  A  whole  race  of  companionable  1 6mo  books  in  buckram 
and  linen  cloth  covers  is  the  result.  They  will  slide  into 
any  reasonable  pocket  or  small  hand-bag,  and  at  the  end 
of  a  summer  campaign  will  stand  up  quite  respectably  on 
your  shelves  at  home. 

*  *  * 

HERE  are  a  few  books  that  Life  can  rec¬ 
ommend  for  these  material  reasons, 
and  also  can  say  a  few  words  for  what  is  in¬ 
side  of  the  covers : 

“  The  King  in  Yellow  ”  (Neely),  by  Robert 
W.  Chambers,  has  the  virtue  of  size  and  paper, 
but  is  not  as  well  printed  as  it  is  written. 

The  first  three  or  four  stories  are  unfortunately 
grotesque  and  formless — whereas  the  rest  of 
the  volume  is  original  and  picturesque.  The 
story  of  the  Siege  of  Paris,  called  “  The  Street 
of  the  First  Shell,”  is  not  only  entertaining, 
but  full  of  bits  of  realistic  description.  The 
picture  of  the  sortie  is  a  striking  piece  of 
word-painting  which  is  simple  and  forcible 
without  melo-dramatic  artifice. 

“Forward  House”  (Scribner),  by  William 
Scoville  Case,  is  a  novelette  by  a  new  writer 
who  immediately  catches  the  reader’s  attention 
with  his  style,  which  is  peculiarly  compact 
and  expressive.  There  is  just  that  touch  of 
the  archaic  about  it  which  suits  the  strange 


people  and  adventures  that  are  its  material.  The  best  epi¬ 
sode  in  the  book  is  the  great  fight  at  “  Forward  House,” 
which  is  as  stirring  in  its  way  as  the  fight  at  the  castle  in 
“  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda.”  The  story  is  least  successful 
on  the  side  of  its  oddly  consorted  characters,  who  fail  to 
arouse  sympathies,  whether  for  their  good  deeds  or  their  bad. 
To  such  a  criticism  the  author  might  truly  say  that  he  never 
intended  to  make  it  a  sympathetic  story. 

“  Mr.  Bonaparte  of  Corsica  ”  (Harpers),  by  John  Kendrick 
Bangs,  can  be  counted  in  that  rare  class  of  books — a  really 
successful  burlesque.  Many  skilful  writers  have  met  their 
Waterloos  in  “  Comic  ”  histories  and  the  like — but  Mr. 
Bangs  has  made  his  Waterloo  very  amusing.  Napoleon  has 
all  the  audacity  of  the  Idiot  in  repartee,  and  jokes  in  French, 
Latin  or  American  with  equal  readiness.  The  illustrations 
by  McVickar  are  original  in  conception  and  arrangement 
■ — vide  “  Murat’s  flying  wedge.” 

“  A  Truce  and  Other  Stories  ”  (Scribner),  by  Mary  Tappan 
Wright,  has  the  good  fortune  to  be  made  of  ghostly  tales 
with  no  explanations  attached  in  accordance  with  the  rules 
of  modern  scientific  research.  All  that  is  weird  in  these 
tales  exists  simply  for  its  own  weirdness.  Droch. 

AS  WE  GROW  OLDER. 

E  was  barely  twenty-one.  His  moustache  was  merely 
a  delicate  hint — he  had  been  to  two  French  Balls, 
had  a  bowing  acquaintance  with  three  third-rate  actresses — 
and  no  one  could  ever  tell  him  anything  that  he  didn’t  know. 

He  admired  a  woman  whose  age  was  a  stationary  twenty- 
nine,  whose  hair  was  adjustable,  and  whose  tense  was  Past. 

He  passed  his  hand  wearily  over  his  wrinkleless  brow,  and 
paid  his  court  in  the  following  unimpassioned  terms  : 

“  My  child,  I  have  only  the  remains  of  a  wasted  life  to 


Fred  Koniack  has  trouble  in  getting  up  his  own  steps. 
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By  this  time  he  had  dabbled  in 
Obesity  Cures,  developed  lead  col¬ 
ored  pouches  under  his  eyes,  and 
his  hair  was  gray  and  scanty. 

His  joints  cracked  loudly,  as  he 
stretched  forth  his  hands,  and  paid 
his  court  to  his  divinity  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  impassioned  terms  : 

“  I  am  a  young  man — with  all 
my  life  before  me  !  Although  no 
Saint — I  have  a  clean  Record  1  I 
feel  that  I  am  called  to  glorious 
possibilities  !  Come  to  my  arms 
—  and  with  me  walk  down  the  long 
vistas  of  the  Future  ! ! !  ” 

And  this  woman  also  shook  her 
head,  and  turned  away  to  hide  a 
smile,  saying  to  herself  : 

“  He  must  really  be  very  old  to 
talk  like  that  !  ” 

/ essie  M.  Wood. 

'  I  'A  G  L  E  I  G  H  ( rapturously )  : 

-*■  Did  you  ever  see  Brainwaves, 
the  poet,  in  one  of  his  rare  mo¬ 
ments  ? 

Wagleigh  :  I  guess  so.  I  met 
him  at  dinner. 


offer  to  you.  I  am  tired  of  every¬ 
thing.  Everything  bores  me. 
Satiety  has  been  my  ruin  !  But  if 
you  like  to  take  pity  on  a  man  who 
has  drunk  the  cup  of  Pleasure  to 
its  bitter  dregs,  and  frittered  away  a 
noble  career,  I  am  willing  to  devote 
the  poor  remnant  of  my  life  to  you 
entirely.” 

And  the  woman  shook  her  head, 
and  turned  aside  to  hide  a  smile, 
saying  to  herself,  “  Why,  he  is  even 
younger  than  I  thought ! ” 

***** 

Twenty  years  later,  he  was 
naturally  forty-one.  He  now  pre¬ 
ferred  the  Circus  to  French  Balls, 
watched  baseball  games  instead  of 
playing  Poker,  and  was  pretty 
nearly  convinced  that  there  were  a 
great  many  things  which  he  didn’t 
know,  and  would  probably  die  in 
ignorance  of. 

He  admired  a  woman  whose 
age  was  a  temporary  twenty-two, 
whose  bright  hair  was  indigen¬ 
ous,  and  whose  tense  was  decidedly 
Future. 


THE  RUG  SUPPED  DOWN. 
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MIXING  SALAD. 

AATHEN  Polly,  fair  and  deft  of  hand, 

»  V  Prepares  to  make  the  salad  dressing. 
With  fork  and  spoon  I  near  her  stand 
Man  like — my  helplessness  confessing. 

Vet  when  I  try  to  lend  my  aid 

In  manner — meant  to  be  quite  pleasing. 

She  says  to  me— this  cruel  maid  : 

The  lemons,  Tom — they  need  the  squeezing. 
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A  DECORATION. 

Victoria  Cross. 


A  NEW  INCEPTION. 

NE  of  the  incidents  of  Memorial 


oi  the  incidents  of  Memorial  Day 
^  was  the  decoration  of  the  graves  of 
the  Brooklyn  trolley  victims  by 
President  Monahan,  of  the 
Brooklyn  Anti-Trust  League, 
with  the  aid  of  the  Baptist  Boys’ 
Brigade.  This  gives  to  Decora¬ 
tion  Day  a  renewed  significance, 
and  opens  up  an  ever-widening 
vista  for  its  celebration  in  the 
future.  As  the  number  of  dead 
martyrs  to  the  trolley  increases, 
this  idea,  which  first  found  its 
birth  in  Brooklyn,  will  gradually 
spread  over  the  length  and 
breadth  of  the  land,  and  thus 
we  shall  have  a  dual  celebration, 
one  in  memory  of  the  thou¬ 
sands  who  died  in  the  cause  of 
their  country,  and  the  other  in 
memory  of  the  still  more  count¬ 
less  legions  who  will  .no  doubt  continue  to  be  mowed  down  by  this 
modern  reaper  in  the  hands  of  Death. 


T 


WHAT  WAS  THE  MATTER  WITH  WASHINGTON? 

HE  latest  research  makes  it  appear  that  George  Washington's 
inability  to  tell  a  lie  was  due  to  a  painful  malady  now  described  as 
paralysis  of  mendacity.  Latterly  the  disease  has  been  almost  entirely 
stamped  out. 

T  TOLD  Jones  there  was  one  thing  people  living  in  Philadelphia 
ought  to  be  thankful  for,  but  he  didn’t  ask  me  what  it  was.” 

“  He  knew  you  were  lying.” 


AS  it  cool  where  you  spent 
vacation  ?  ” 

“  Co°l  ?  I  should  say  it  was.  I  went 
away  for  a  couple  of  days,  and  returned  un- 

_  expectedly.  I  found  the  old  farmer  wearing 

one  of  my  shirts  and  my  straw  hat ;  his  two 
sons  away  at  a  picnic  in  my  best  clothes  ;  and  his  wife  straining  jelly 
through  my  white  flannel  coat ;  and  all  they  said  was,  ‘  We  hain’t  been 
expectin  ye  hum  so  soon.  It  was  the  coolest  family  I  ever  struck.” 


“Yes,  it’s  just  too  awful  to  think  I’ve  got 

TO  GROW  SO  OLD  THAT  GENTS  WON’T  MAKE  ROOM 
FOR  ME  IN  THE  CARS!” 


<  < 


A  A  JHAT  you  need  is  horseback  exercise.” 
V  »  “  I’ve  tried  that,  doctor.” 

“  Didn’t  it  do  you  any  good  ?  ” 

“  It  d:d  while  I  was  on  the  horse.” 


“  DO  YOU  WANT  ALL  FOUR  MOUSTACHES  BURNED. 
SIR  ?  ” 
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In  the  bonanza  days,  drinking  or  even  having  the  odor  of 
liquor  about  him  was  enough  to  insure  the  dismissal  of  a 
mine  station-tender,  engineer,  or  other  employee  in  a 
responsible  position.  One  day  “  Uncle  John  Mackay,”  as 
the  miners  called  him,  was  riding  down  in  the  great  three- 
decker  cage  with  some  friends,  when  he  began  to  sniff  the 
air  suspiciously.  “  I  smell  w-whisky,”  he  said  at  last,  with 
his  well-known  stutter.  “There,”  exclaimed  the  station- 

tender  to  one  of  his  miner  companions,  “  I  told  that  d - d 

barber  not  to  put  so  much  bay  rum  on  my  hair.” — Argonaut . 

It  was  a  Tennessee  Methodist  class  leader  who  had  be¬ 
fore  him  a  six  months  probationer  whom  he  was  question¬ 
ing  for  admission  to  all  the  privileges  of  the  church. 

“  Well,  Sambo,”  said  the  class  leader,  ‘  I  hope  you  are 
prepared  to  live  a  Christian  life  in  accordance  with  your 
profession.  Have  you  stolen  any  chickens  during  the  last 
six  months  ?  ” 

“  No,  sah  1  I  done  stole  no  chickens.” 

“  Have  you  stolen  any  turkeys  or  pigs  ?” 

Sambo  looked  grieved.  “  No,  sah  !  !  ” 

“  1  am  very  glad  to  hear  this  good  report,”  continued  the 
class  leader,  “and  1  trust  you  will  continue  to  live  an 
honest,  Christian  life.” 

After  church  Sambo  hurried  home  with  his  wife,  who  had 
overheard  the  catechising.  When  they  were  fairly  out  of 
everybody’s  hearing  he  drew  a  long  breath  of  relief  and 
turned  a  self-approving  glance  to  his  better  half.  “  Golly,” 
he  said,  in  a  half-cautious  whisper,  “  ef  he’d  er  said  ducks, 
I’d  be’n  a  lost  niggah,  suah.” — Boston  Budget. 


The  obsequiousness  of  inferiors,  who  hope  to  advance 
themselves  by  being  exceedingly  polite  to  their  masters, 
sometimes  takes  queer  forms. 

A  certain  chief  of  a  government  bureau  was  invited, 
with  others,  to  dine  at  the  table  of  the  member  of  the 
Cabinet  who  was  at  the  time  his  superior. 

During  the  dinner  the  bureau  chief,  who  happened  to 
be  placed  between  a  door  and  a  window,  and  who  had  said 
nothing  at  all,  began  to  sneeze. 

“  Are  you  taking  cold,  Mr.  B.  ?”  asked  the  member  of 
the  Cabinet. 

“  I  believe  I  have  that  honor  and  pleasure,  sir  !  ”  answered 
the  other,  bowing  very  respectfully. — Youth's  Companion. 

This  is  what  a  young  lady  is  reported  recently  to  have 
said,  apropos  of  marriage  : 

“  Well,  no,  I  don’t  know  if  I  would  marry  for  money 
alone  ;  but  if  a  man  had  plenty  of  money,  allied  to  a  sweet 
disposition,  and  a  moustache  that  curled  at  both  ends,  and 
nice  blue  eyes,  and  a  social  position  ;  if  he  had  a  distinguished 
status  in  a  profession,  or  even  as  a  merchant,  and  his  father 
was  rich  and  his  mother  and  sisters  aristocratic,  and  he 
wanted  to  marry  me,  and  he  would  promise  to  let  me  have 
my  own  way  in  everything,  and  keep  me  liberally  supplied 
with  money,  and  have  a  splendidly-furnished  town  house 
and  a  handsome  country  residence,  was  liberal  about 
diamonds  and  other  gems,  also  about  the  milliner,  never 
grumbling,  and  I  really  and  truly  loved  him,  I  shouldn't 
consider  marriage  a  drawback.”  —  Frank  Harrison' s 
Magazine. 


'F'WO  WOMEN.  By  Lida  Ostrom  Vanamee.  New 
York  :  The  Merriam  Company. 

Eighty-Seven  Kisses.  New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 
Mr.  Bonaparte  of  Corsica.  By  John  Kendrick  Bangs. 
New  York  :  Harper  and  Brothers. 

Suppressed  Chapters  And  Other  Bookishness.  By 
Robert  Bridges.  New  York  :  Charles  Scribner’s  Sons. 

Princeton  Stories.  By  Jesse  Lynch  Williams.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner  s  Sons. 

Forward  House.  By  William  Scoville  Case.  New 
York  :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 

When  Dreams  Com?  True.  By  Edgar  Saltus.  New 
York  and  London:  The  Transatlantic  Publishing 
Company. 

Tenement  Tales  of  New  York.  By  J.  W.  Sullivan: 
New  York  :  Henry  Holt  and  Company. 

A  Madonna  Of  The  Alps.  Translated  from  the 
German  of  B.  Schultze-Smidt  by  Nathan  Haskell  Dole. 
Boston:  Little,  Brown,  and  Company. 

That  Eurasian.  By  Aleph  Bey.  Chicago  and  New 
York  :  F.  Tennyson  Neely. 

Master  and  Man.  By  Count  Leo  Tolstoi.  Chicago 
and  New  York  :  K.  Tennyson  Neely. 

Celebates.  By  George  Moore.  New  York  and  Lon¬ 
don  :  Macmillan  and  Company. 

Every  Day  s  News.  New  York  and  London:  G.  P. 
Putnam's  Sons. 

The  Countess  Bettina.  New  York  and  London  :  G. 

P.  Putnam’s  Sons. 

A  Seamark.  A  Threnody  for  Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  t 
By  Bliss  Carman.  Boston:  Copeland  and  Day. 

The  Black  Riders.  By  Stephen  Crane.  Boston : 
Copeland  and  Day.  fl 

Poems.  By  Lionel  Johnson.  London  :  Elkin  Mathews 
Boston  :  Copeland  and  Day. 

The  Judgment  Books.  By  E.  F.  Benson.  New  York 
Harper  and  Brothers. 

Little  Knights  and  Ladies.  By  Margaret  E.  Sangster 
New  York  :  Harper  and  Brothers. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter¬ 
national  News  Company,  Bream's  Building,  Chancery  Lane, 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents. 


European  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera, 
Paris ;  Saarbaeh’s  News  Exchange.  1  Clarastrasse,  Mayence, 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland. 


Ivory  Soap 

I  here  is  a  “comfortable  feeling  that 
comes  after  a  bath  with  Ivory  Soap. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co.,  Cint1. 


kl ITPH I N n Q  £  Pfl  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

■  III  bill  llUO  OC  UU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

Established  50  Years.  GREENHOUSE  HEATING  and  VENTILATING  APPARATUS. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses.  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Plans  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.  Y. 
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Nothing  softens  the 
beard  like  the  appli¬ 
cation  of  the  rich — 
creamy  lather  pro¬ 
duced  by 
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SOAP. 


S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap 

has  cleansing  properties  ten  times  greater  than 
any  other  Medicated  or  Toilet  Soap.  Try  it. 

He  :  I  have  figured  out  this  problem  of 
girls  and  ice-cream  on  a  strictly  mathematical 
basis. 

She  :  How  did  you  get  at  the  facts  ? 

H  E  :  Why,  the  arithmetic  says,  you  know, 
that  one  gal  is  equal  to  four  quarts. — Beacon. 


Husband  ( irritably )  :  Can’t  you  remem¬ 
ber  where  I  said  I  left  my  glasses  at  breakfast 
this  morning  ? 

Wife  :  I’m  sorry,  dear,  I  really  can’t. 
Husband  ( peevishly )  :  That  just  shows 
the  forgetfulness  of  you  women. — Ex. 

S  a-11-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap 

is  sweet,  soothing,  and  refreshing — the  only 
soap  to  use  on  baby’s  skin. 


Private  European  Parties. 

(eighth  season.) 

May  11,  tour  of  63  days;  June  8,  tour  of  56 
lays;  June  20,  tour  of  64  days;  June  2q,  tour  of 
87  days.  Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes. 
For  descriptive  book  and  reference,  address, 

MRS.  n.  D.  FRAZAR  &  CO., 

70  and  71  Olobe  Building,  Boston,  /lass. 


BEACH  BLUFF,  MASS. 

HOTEL  PRESTON. 

Open  Monday,  June  17th.  Superbly  situ¬ 
ated,  magnificent  beach,  fine  ocean  and  inland 
views.  Every  advanced  modern  convenience 
including  elevator,  steam  heat  and  open  fires/ 
For  terms,  etc.,  address  F.  H.  NUNNS, 
prietor. 
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3  Million,  134  Thousand^  Hun¬ 
dred  and  Thirty-four  Packages 
sold  in  1894,  which  made  15 
Million,  674  Thousand,  7  Hun¬ 
dred  and  Thirty-five  Gallons  of 

HIRES’ 


DID 

YOU  I  f  Rootbeer 

GET 


or  313  Million,  494  Thousand, 
7  Hundred  glasses,  sufficient  to 
give  every  man,  woman  and 
child  in  the  United  States,  five 
glasses -each — Did  you  get  yours? 
Be  sure  and  get  some  this  year? 
The  whole  family  will  enjoy  it. 
A  25  cent  package  makes  5  gal¬ 
lons.  Sold  everywhere.  Made 
only  by 

The  Chas.  E.  Hires  Co.,  Philada. 


THE  ADIRONDACK^. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

1 0  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 

Special  Attractions  for 

YOUNG  PEOPLE. 

Swimming-,  rowing,  canoeing,  sailing, 
tennis,  baseball  and  dancing.  Special 
rates  tor  June.  Delightful  month  in  the 
mountains.  For  information  address, 

EATON  &  YOUNG, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 
or  THE  BOLKENHAYN, 

Fifth  Avenue  and  58th  Street, 

New  York. 


No  “  OLD  CROW  RYE  ”  is  genuine 


7  v 

^h,Women^ 

and  Women  only 

Are  most  competent  to  fully  appreciate  the 
purity,  sweetness,  and  delicacy  of  Cuticdra 
Soap,  and  to  discover  new  uses  for  it  daily 
In  the  form  of  washes,  solutions,  etc.,  for 
distressing  inflammations,  irritations,  and 
weaknesses  of  the  mucous  membrane,  it  has 
proved  most  grateful 
CuTicuitA  Soap  appeals  to  the  refined  and 
cultivated  everywhere,  as  the  most  effective 
skin  purifying  and  beautifying  soap,  as  well  as 
purest  and  sweetest  for  toilet  and  bath, 

Sold  throughout  the  world.  British  depot:  F.  New- 
bkky  &  Sons,  1,  King  Edward-st.,  London.  Potter 
DBUO  &  CHKH.  Coup.,  Sole  Props.,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 

Beecham’s  pills  for  con¬ 
stipation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
the  book  at  your  druggist’s 
and  go  by  it. 


Of 

Rhine  Violets 

The  Queen  of  Perfumes. 

Wonderfully  true  to  na¬ 
ture  and  more  lasting 
than  any  other  scent  of 
its  name.  Distilled  from 
freshly  gathered  Rhine 
Violets.  A  specialty  par 
excellence. 

All  the  rage  in  Europe 
at  the  present  time. 

MULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  U  S.  Agents. 
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.H.B.Kirk&Co.] 


unless  the  word 


is  printed  on  the  label  and  case, 
and  our  firm  name  is  on  the 
case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey 
made  at  this  distillery  for  the 
past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us. 

The  Robert  Stewart  Rye 
is  the  best  Eastern  rye. 

Train’s  “Reserve  Stock” 
R.  O.  B.  Glenlivet  Scotch  Whis¬ 
key,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very 
old  and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of 
wines,  liquors,  malt  liquors,  &c.; 
very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO., 

69  Fulton  Street, 

Also  Broadway  and  27th  Street. 
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A  good  I 
Dusiness 
man 
will  only 
guaran¬ 
tee 
goods 
whichhe 
knows 
are  right 
These 
collars  & 
cuffs  are 


DORAMO 


OLLARS 

and 

UFFS... 


This 
BRAND 
on  sal© 
at  all 
leading 
retail 
dealers. 

New 
shapes. 
Extra 
heavy. 
Very 
stylish. 
See  your 
dealer. 


Our  SOUVENIR  OF  FASHIONS  Free. 

Write  for  one,  examine  at  your  leisure, 
then  see  your  Outfitter. 

CLUETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.  Y. 


-  HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


JBack  Bay  BOSTON  Common- 


Boulevard, 


wealth  Ave. 


C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co. 


PROFILE 

HOUSE 

Indisputably 
the  leading 
Summer  Re¬ 
sort  of  N.  E. 


WHITE 

M’T’NS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 

np  |  |  w— A  |  iyi  js-  used  on  LIFE  is 
f  1  l  I  \  I  1 N  IA  manufactured  by 

FRED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  59  Beekman  St.,  N.  Y. 

Little  Johnny  :  Mrs.  Talkemdown  paid 
a  big  compliment  to  me  to-day. 

Mother  :  Did  she  really  ?  Well,  there’s 
no  denying  that  woman  has  sense.  What 
did  she  say  ? 

Little  Johnny  :  She  said  she  didn’t  see 
how  you  came  to  have  such  a  nice  little  boy 
as  I  vias.-Good  News. 

After  you  try  you  will  always  buy  the  great 
skin  preserver,  S  a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 

“OUR  SUMMER” 

awakens  thoughts  of  vacations  pleasantly  spent; 
of  trips  through  the  woods  for  game ;  of 
speckled  beauties  taken  from  murmuring 
streams:  of  health  restored  and  sundry  other 
recollections  of  a  well  earned  respite  from 
cares  of  business,  thoroughly  enjoyed.  “  Our 
Summer”  covers  the  lakes  and  summer  resorts 
in  Illinois  and  Wisconsin  along  the  line  of  the 
Wisconsin  Central,  and  is  just  what  you 
need  to  enable  you  to  reach  a  decision  as  to 
where  you  will  spend  your  vacation  the  coming 
season.  Brimful  of  information  and  inter¬ 
spersed  with  half  tone  illustrations  of  scenes 
along  the  line  ot  the  Central.  A  copy  will  be 
promptly  mailed  you  on  receipt  of  two  cent 
stamp.  Address,  JAS  C.  POND, 

Gen'l  Pass.  Agent,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Natural  domestic  Champagnes  are  now 
very  popular.  A  fine  brand  called  “  Golden 
Age”  is  attracting  attention. 

No  matter  how  good  the  deacon  is,  he  will 
always  look  wise  and  pleased  if  anybody  sug¬ 
gests  that  he  was  a  pretty  lively  young  fellow 
when  he  was  a  boy. — Somerville  Journal. 

A  Scientific  Hygenic  fact, 

S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 


Dress  Goods. 

JUNE  SALE. 
Previous  to  Stock-taking. 


Commencing  this  week,  new 
quotations  in  every  section  of 
our  large  Dress  Goods  Depart¬ 
ment  ;  Navy  Serges,  Cheviots, 
Mohairs,  Brilliants,  Coverts, 
Tweeds,  Tricotines  and  Crep- 
ons. 

A  large  assortment  of  Ori¬ 
ental  Silk  Crepes,  for  Ladies’ 
Waists. 

An  immense  collection  ot 
medium  and  high  class  Dress 
Goods,  at  prices  varying  from 
25  cents  to  $1.00  per  yard. 
These  reductions  will  un¬ 
doubtedly  create  a  sensation. 

Our  tables  and  counters 
have  been  replenished  with 
useful  lengths,  desirable  for 
skirts,  dresses  and  for  Chil¬ 
dren’s  wear. 

This  sale  will  be  conducted 
both  on  the  Main  Floor  and 
in  the  Basement. 


James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  lltli  St. 


Pears’ 

Pears’  is  the  only 
soap  with  neither  fat 
nor  alkali  in  it ;  it  is 
the  only  soap  that 
cleans  the  skin  and 
keeps  it  alive.  We 
want  the  living-  skin; 
we  mav  as  well  have 
it  clean. 


High=living  disorders 

Quickly  corrected  by 


Bromo-Seltzer 


Trial 

Size 

10c. 


( 


•I 

1  i 
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Mr.  Joseph  Willard,  for  a  long  time  clerk  of  the  Superior  Court  of  Massachusetts, 
in  Boston,  relates  in  his  “Half  a  Century  with  Judges  and  Lawyers”  many  good 
anecdotes. 

Colonel  Edward  G.  Parker,  who  was  rather  pedantic,  wrote  a  life  of  Mr.  Choate. 
He  was  relating  an  incident  which  happened  in  the  third  century  before  Christ,  about  the 
time  of  the  death  of  Ptolemy  III.,  and  he  appealed  to  John  S.  Holmes,  who  stood  by. 

“  Didn't  he  die  about  that  time,  John  ?  ” 

“  Who’s  that  that’s  dead  ?”  asked  Holmes. 

“  Ptolemy  III.,”  said  Parker. 

“What!  What!”  said  Holmes,  stretching  out  his  hands.  “You  don’t  say  he’s 
dead!” — Youth's  Companion. 


Jofyanma. 

“King  of  Natural  Table  Waters 

Is  Conceded  to  tie  the  Finest  Table  Water  ever  Imported. 

Bottled  at  the  Joliannis  Spring— Zollhaus,  Germany. 


Refreshed — Revitalized — good  health  restored — all  from  using 


ANHEUSER-  f  Z1  •  As  delicious  as 

busch’s  i‘i£Zul 

TRADE  MARK. 


Prepared  by  Anheuser-Busch  Brewing  Ass’n,  St.  Louis.  U.  S.  «.  N.  Y.  Depot.  24-27  West  St.1 

Send  for  handsomely  illustrated  colored  booklets  and  other  reading  matter. 


The  Stearns  is  a  hodern 
BICYCLE.  LI0lfr.5rB3N0,EA5Y  RUNNHIG. 
Our  catalog  will  post  you- 

WE  LL  POST  OUR  CATALOG  UPON 


Visitors  to  Europe^ 

are  invited  to  visit  our 
Branch  Establishments  at 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  36  bis, 
Paris,  and  Nos.  22 1  and 
22 1  a  Regent  Street,  W., 
London. 


GOUT? 


SCHERING’S 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 


Pamphlet  Free. 


LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York. 


PIPERAZIH 

WATER 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 


Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 


Tiffany  &  C°- 


Union  Square,  ,j 
New  York. 


WILL  CURE  IT. 


LIFE 
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KtLTJi 


fl  PINT  OF  FOOD 


Now  a  real  Tonic  is  something 
to  build  you  up,  give  you  strength 
—  not  fictitious  strength— but  real 
strength  The  world  has  lived  on 
grains  since  the  world  began,  and 
"bread  is  the  staff  of  life  "  Bread  is 
a  support,  but  you  can't  lean  on 
drugs  and  an  empty  stomach  A 
concentrated  extract  the  very  es¬ 
sence  of  that  most  invigorating 
gram,  barley,  with  the  soothing, 
gentle  somnolent,  and  wholly  bene- 
fi'cient  extract  of  hops,  forms  a  true 
Tonic,— one  that  is  a  food.  Food 
alone  gives  real  strength.  Ours  is 
this  kind.  Barley  for  the  body; 
hops  for  the  nerves — the  mind. 
There  is  a  substance  to  it  ,  it  is 
vivifying,  life-producing,  gives  vim 
and  bounce — it  braces.  It  is  not 
merely  a  temporary  exciting  agent, 
either — it  cures.  Pabst  Malt  Ex¬ 
tract  is  a  builder,  —  feeds  blood, 
brain  and  bone.  It  will  quiet  the 
nerves,  give  sleep,  drive  out  dys¬ 
pepsia,  and  for  a  nursing  mother  it 
is  salvation  for  herself  and  baby. 
Add  The  “Best”  Tonic  to  your 
regular  food  daily — a  pint  bottle  is 
quite  enough — and  you  will  be  as¬ 
tounded  at  the  results  in  two  weeks 


FfXBST  MALT  EXTRACT 

THE  "BEST' T0NI6 


5  LITTLE  BOOKS 
SENT  FREE 

NTION  THIS  PUBLICATlOf- 


ADDRESS 

Pabst=Milwaukee 


ffEnirani 


AMERICA 


Observe  the  comparison  between  ancient  and  modern 
brewing  shown  on  columns 


THE  HISTORY  OF  BREWING  BEGINS  WITH  EGYPT 


rOOR-CKsARElTB- 

ARfr-THE  •  RAREST*  • 


“Other  sorts”  of  Bindings 

can  not  be  compared  with 


BIAS 
VELVETEEN 
SKIRT  BINDINGS 

which  lasts  as  long 
as  the  skirt  and  do 
not  deface  the 
shoes. 

A  setofthe  “S.  H.  &  Ml'  miniature  figures  showing 
the  latest  Parisian  costumes  with  Booklet  on  Hou) 
to  Bind  the  Dress  Skirt,'  mailed  for  10c.  in  stamps 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.,  P.  O.  Box  699,  N.  Y. 

“S.H.&  M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


$  Beware  ofjmitations. 

We  have  made  and  sold  the  original  Hand- 
Made  Water  Cracker  for  94  years.  Every  ' 
Cracker  is  stamped  simfllv  and  plainly. 


t 

t 


Seven  letters  tm.t  y  !  JSro  more,  a 
no  less!  Count,  them,  and  accept  a 
i  no  cracker  stamped  otherwise  if\ 
J  you  want  the  original.  J 

4  ESTABLISHED  1801  £ 

“  ROB  ROY.” 

Fit,  Style, 

Comfort, 

Durability. 

One  Million  Men  are  Wearing  Them. 

WHAT? 


Karl’s 
$3  Shoes. 

Latest  Shape  Extension  Soles. 

In  Imported  Russia  Learner  and  French  Calfskin. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

KARL’S 

125  &  127  Nassau  St.,  =  =  New  York. 


No  time  lost  with 

WHITMAN’S  § 

INSTANTANEOUS  O 

CHOCOLATE.  | 

'Taste,  flavor  and  qual-Cfc 
r ity  the  best.  Put  npQ 
_  a  |  c£in  pound  aud  half- O 

iThought|~™“| 

\  Mfrs.  Philadelphia.  8 
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THE 

“Kayser” 

Patent 
Finger 
Tipped 

Gloves 

are 


Tie  kind  that  DON’T  wear  out. 


A  “GUARANTEE”  in  every  pair. 
ALL  DRY  GOODS  STORES  SELL  THEM, 


ALL  TRAVELING  EXPENSES  INCLUDED. 


Parties  will  leave  New  York  in  June  and 

July  for  a  Grand  Excursion  of  Forty-six  Days 

ALASKA 

The  outward  route  is  to  be  over  the  Pictur¬ 
esque  Canadian  Pacific  Kailway,  through 
Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Banff  Hot  Springs,  the 
grand  scenery  of  the  Selkirks,  and  Seattle, 
Tacoma  and  Portland  ;  the  homeward  route, 
after  the  Alaska  voyage  of  twelve  days,  via  the 
Northern  Pacific  Kailroad,  with  a  week 
in  the  Yellowstone  National  Park. 

Magnificent  trains  of  Palace  Sleeping  and 
Dining  Cars,  with  every  first-class  appoint¬ 
ment,  are  to  be  used  in  crossing  the  continent. 
The  Alaska  trip  will  be  on  the  favorite  steamer 
“  Queen.”  Stop-over  privileges  allowed. 

Special  Tours  through  Europe,  leaving 
New  York  in  May,  June  and  July. 

Colorado  and  the  Yellowstone  Na¬ 
tional  Park :  a  31-day  excursion,  leaving 
New  York  in  July. 

A  Series  of  Summer  Tours,  of  one  to 

four  weeks,  to  the  principal  resorts  of  New 
England,  the  Middle  States,  and  Canada. 

Tours  to  Hawaiian  Islands,  Japan,  China,  etc. 

Independent  Kailroad  and  Steamship  tickets 
to  all  points. 

22ir=Send  for  descriptive  book,  mentioning 
the  particular  tour  desired. 

RAYMOND  &  WHITCOMB, 

31  East  Fourteenth  St.,  cor.  Union  Square, 
New  York. 


You  desire  to  be  Stylish 
We  will  tell  you  How — 

Interline  the  Puffed  Sleeves 
and  Skirts  of  your  Spring 
and  Summer  Costumes  with 


and  the  result  will  be  a  \\ 
realization  of  your  desire. 

Puffed  Sleeves  and  Skirts 

will  not  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
i  with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 

jk  fected  by  dampness — endorsed 

Ijlk  by  all  leading  modistes 


Comes  in 
Three  . 
Weights  f. 


To  be  found  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  all  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


i/7€Zie2nZ?ztC'  The  Only  Half-Hose 

MAW,  v 

THAT  FIT  WELL,  LOOK  WELL,  WEAR  WELL. 


They  are  the  only  half -hose  that  fit  well,  because  they  are  the  only  half-hose  that  are 

SO  KNITTED  AS  TO  fIt. 

They  are  the  only  half-hose  that  look  well  and  wear  well,  because  they  are  the  only 
half -hose  that  fit  well  and  because  they  are  made  in  the 

MOST  ATTRACTIVE  COLOR-EFFECTS 
and  of  the  BEST  YARNS. 

fcsptji  Look  fur  the  trade-mark  on  the  toe.  Send  for  Descriptive  Price-List. 

W  SHAW  STOCKING  CO.,  Lowell,  Mass. 


SUSPENDERS 


BEARING 
THIS 
NAME 
ARE  THE 


BEST 


AT 


ANY 


PRICE 


“GRADUATED”  ELASTIC  CORD  MAKES  THEM  SO. 

Best  furnisher  keeps  them.  Fifty  cents  and  upwards.  Cheaper  model  at  25  cents.  Sample  pairs  mailed  for 
price.  Look  for  “graduated”  cord  and  the  name  on  every  pair. 


They  ail  like  it. 
The  ladies  likeit 
So  do  the  men. 
Even  children 
ct-'  enjoy  it. 

SESsSSsSTiz  Some  like  a  large  one, 

~ —  _  Others  like  them  small,  . 
ZT  Some  like  a  loose  one, 
And  some  like  them  all. 
But  to  us  it  matters  not.  as  we  make  them  in  all 
sizes  and  can  furnish  you  anything  you  wish  in  a 

)  LAYMAN  PNEUMATIC 
l  SPORTING  and  OUTING  BOAT. 


■  To  hear  of  it  is  to  want  one,  and  to  see  it  is  to 
■f  buy  one.  Send  4c.  in  stamps  for  illustrated  cata- 
♦  logue  and  price  list.  (Lady  in  attendance.) 

|  H.  D.  LAYMAN,  853  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


CHESTER  SUSPENDER  CO., 


No.  7  Decatur  Avenue,  ROXBURY,  nASS. 


4u/ufw%YouSEeTHIS  front  forj^  « 


Its  Like. 
This. 


You  want  a  bicycle  I  You've  got  the  money  to  mate  the 
payment.  You  are' not  so  wealthy  that  you  can  afford  to  take 
chances  on  your  investment,  nor  allow  new  manfuacturers  to  ex¬ 
periment  with  your  money.  Then  buy  a  machine  with  a  repu¬ 
tation  a  wheel  that  has  been  pul  through  every  conceivable  teal 
and  nol  found  wanliug.  The 


WAVERLEY 


9 GDOi 


‘■ijnu/T'v 


was  accepted  as  the  finest  machine  Shown  at  the  National  Cycle 
Exhibition  by  a  mechanical  expert  In  the  employ  of  the  Chicago 
Times  ;  was  accepted  as  the  highest  grade  shown  by  seventy-five 
out  of  every  one  hundred  cycle  dealers  who  visited  the  show,  and 
who  substantiated  their  testimony  by  placing  good  orders  for 
wheels;  was  accepted  by  the  U.  S.  Government  for  the  military 
post  at  St.  Paul,  and  the  mail  carriers  of  many  other  cities,  at 
list  price,  while  all  other  makes  were  offered  at  cut  prices.  We 
have  just  published  a  new  catalogue  of  testimonials,  giving  the 
opinions  of  prominent  riders.  Free  by  mail. 

INDIANA  BICYCLE  CO., 

Indianapolis,  Ind.,  U.  S.  A. 
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FOR  SIZE  AND  SHAPE. 

“The  first  thing  that  phrenologist  exclaimed  when  he  saw  me 
was:  ‘What  a  head!’” 

“Where  were  you  the  night  before?" 


.  rY-W1\  9 
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Solid  Silver 


Designed 
and  made  by 
Whiting  M’f'g  Co. 


( Exclusively.) 


TRADE 


MARK 


STUEZESiLirTG 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co 

Silversmiths, 


Massachusetts  Naval  Brigade  Trophy. 


We  make  Solid  Silver  only, 
of  sterling  quality  FINE, 
jf.  EVERY  ARTICLE  BEARING  OUR  TRADE-MARK. 

THEREFORE  PURCHASERS  SECURE  ENTIRE 


FREEDOM  FROM  FALSE  IMPRESSIONS. 


Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


HILTON,  HUGHES  &  CO., 


Successors  to  A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 


YOU  NEEDN’T  LOOK  TWICE 


as  matter  of  precaution  at  anything  you  buy  here.  We 
stand  behind  everything  we  sell.  If  goods  purchased  of  us  are  not  exactly  as  represented  you  can  be  sure  of 
two  things  :  t  That  we  were  deceived  first  ;  2 — That  you  can  have  your  money  back  for  the  asking. 


Women’s  Shirt 
Waists 

Surely  some  good  genius  devised 
\  Shirt  Waists,  so  easy,  so  dressy,  so 
cheap.  Half  a  dozen  Shirt  Waists,  half 
a  dozen  Skirts,  jumble  them  up  and  you 
have  suit  combinations  almost  past 
counting. 

Chintz  Shirt  Waists,  laundered  collar  and  cuffs,  gath¬ 
ered  front,  yoke  back,  white  ground  with  pink,  blue 
and  black  stripes,  50c. 

Percale  ShirtWaists,  gathered  front  yoke  back,  laun¬ 
dered  collar  and  cuffs,  very  neat  patterns.  65c. 

I-  me  percale  Shirt  Waists,  white  grounds  with  pink  and 
blue  pin  stripes,  laundered  collar  and  cuffs,  $1. 

Fine  percale  Shirt  Waists,  gathered  front  and  back, 
laundered  collar  and  cuffs,  pretty  patterns,  $1.25. 


Sateen  Shirt  Waists,  yoke  back,  plaited  blouse,  in  pretty 
patterns,  laundered  collar  and  cuffs,  $1.75. 

Shirt  Waists  in  lawn  and  dimity,  laundered  collar  and 
cuffs,  pretty  patterns,  $1.75  and  $2. 

Speedway  Bicycles  $60 

High  grade  Bicycles,  with  the  makers 
warrant  (and  ours)  behind  every  one.  I 
Look  them  over.  Get  your  Bicycle-  j 
wise  friend  to  pass  on  their  points.  Not 
so  good  machines  were  $150  a  year  or 
so  ago. 

Basement. 

Sewing  flachines 

So  far  as  we  know  there  isn’t  a  better 
Sewing  Machine  in  the  market,  no  mat¬ 


ter  what  the  name,  than  the  Stewart 
No.  2  at  $18.75.  Try  it  any  way,  put  it 
to  any  test,  it  s  as  near  a  perfect  Machine 
as  can  be  made.  When  sold  in  the  com¬ 
mission  way  S55  or  $60  would  be  count¬ 
ed  a  close  price  for  one.  It  is  because 
we  strip  off  all  these  extra  costs  and  give 
you  the  Machine  just  as  we  give  you 
any  other  goods  that  we  can  make  the 
price  so  small. 

The  No.  1  Stewart  at  $12.75  is  full 
size,  with  three  drawers,  and  is  warrant¬ 
ed  for  five  years.  We  believe  it  to  be 
by  far  the  best  Machine  ever  sold  for  as 
little  as  $15  even. 

Sewing  Machines  are  delivered  free 
anywhere  in  the  United  States  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains. 
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NO  DOUBT  ABOUT  IT. 

L'IRST  CYCLER  {nearing  a  road  house)  '■ 
Do  you  suppose  we  can  get  anything 
to  drink  there  ? 

Second  Cycler:  Just  look  at  the 
enormous  aggregation  of  wheels  in  the 
carriage  shed. 


JUNE. 


HER  METHOD. 

RS.  BROWN  never  sits  up  to  wait  for 
her  husband.” 

“  No  ?  ” 

“  No.  When  she  expects  him  to  be  out  late, 
she  retires  early,  sets  the  alarm  at  three  o’clock, 
and  gets  up,  refreshed  and  reproachful.” 


HOW  SHE  WAS  BUSINESS-LIKE. 

P •  S. — I  have  determined  that  this  letter  shall  be  as  business-like 
as  possible,  so  will  add  no  postscript.  Once  more. 

Yours,  etc.,  Jane  Doe. 

CHE  ( just  returned  from  a  lecture  071  the  French  Revohttion)  : 

What  horrible  men  they  were !  It  only  shows  how  the  thirst 
for  blood  grows  until  it  becomes  a  passion.  Thank  heaven,  such  men 
do  not  exist  in  these  days. 

He  :  I  don  t  know  about  that.  Look  at  our  cable  car  gripmen. 


WHY  ? 


UNEQUAL  portions  seem  to  be 
Allotted  unto.  man. 

For  some  have  all,  and  others  naught ; 

And  this  by  Nature's  plan. 

Why  are  some  portions  cut  so  large, 

And  others  cut  so  small  ? 

Why  should  she  have  her  heart  and  mine  ? 
And  I  have  none  at  all  ? 

Tom  Masson. 


AN 


IRISH  SETTER. 
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call  for  intelligent  labor.  They  are  good  companions,  good 
citizens,  good  employes  and  tens  of  thousands  of  them  are 
good  employers.  A  whole  lot  of  new  ones — thousands  of 
them — will  be  turned  loose  on  the  world  this  month,  and  if 
Clews  needs  more  men  or  more  women  in  his  employ  it  is  a 
pity  for  him  that  he  can't  get  some  college  graduates.  It 
seems  odd  that  he  should  have  published  his  disability,  but 
no  doubt  he  is  a  talkative  person  who  speaks  first  and  thinks 
afterwards.  There  is  a  suggestion  in  his  remark  that  college 
graduates  are  not  profitable  workers.  They  may  not  be  in 
all  industries.  Perhaps  they  wouldn’t  be  for  Clues,  but  the 
old  fiction  that  a  college  education  impairs  a  man’s  ability  to 
earn  a  living  was  exploded  so  long  ago  that  a  man  who 
seems  still  to  lean  to  that  persuasion  is  nothing  less  than 
grotesque  in  his  perversity. 


y-  V 
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HAT  a  racing  summer  we  have 


races,  horse  races,  bicycle  races,  ocean 
steamship  races,  too,  perhaps, 
though  these  last,  as  always, 
will  be  carefully  unintentional 
A  and  informal.  The  inter- 

Yiyj  ^  V  r . 

national  element  will  be 
present  in  many  of  these 
contests  to  make  them 
doubly  interesting.  A 
great  sporting  season  is 
upon  us,  and  we  shall 
know  much  before  it  is  over  about  the 
comparative  ability  of  English  and 
American  teams  and  lungs  and  keels  and  sails  and  legs. 
May  the  best  critter  win,  whether  it  is  horse  or  man  or  sail¬ 
boat.  Let  her  go,  Gallegher  ! 


MAN  named  Clews, 
be  a  resident  of  New 
in  the  newspapers  as  saying 
lege  graduate  in  my  em- 
readers  of  Life  may  have 


A  MAN  named  Clews,  A  Henry  Clews,  said  to 
he  a  resident  of  New  /  \  York,  has  been  quoted 

“  I  will  not  have  a  col- 
ploy.”  Perhaps  some 
heard  of  Clews  (or 
Clues  possibly) 
and  may  know 
what  he  does  for 
a  living,  and  what  sort  of  a  job  his 
“  employ  ”  is.  Does  he  peddle  some¬ 
thing?  Is  he  a  padrone  with  a  lot  of 
young  scavengers  under  him  ?  Is  he 
a  sub-contractor  of  street-cleaning,  or 
a  boss  ragpicker,  or  does  he  keep  a 
restaurant  somewhere?  The  man’s 
name  sounds  distinctly  familiar,  and 
l  he  must  have  been  somebody  or  some¬ 
thing  at  some  time  or  his  observation  would  not  have  got 
into  the  papers.  Some  reader  of  Life  may  know  about  him, 
but  whoever  he  is  Life  is  sorry  for  him,  that  his  business  is 
such  that  he  can’t  employ  college  graduates  in  it.  They  are 
good  to  employ  in  all  respectable  vocations  or  industries  that 


^7HAT  bold  men  bishops 
*  *  are,  and  what  daring 
I  things  they  say  !  It  seems  as 
if  they  never  talked  bolder  or 
raised  a  greater  outcry  than 
when  they  talk  to  young  ladies  at 
girls’  schools.  It  was  before  such 
an  audience,  if  Life  remembers 
right,  that  Bishop  Coxe,  of 
I  Buffalo,  made  his  celebrated  remarks 
!  about  the  bicycle-girl ;  Bishop  Coxe 
has  spoken  again  this  year  to  a 
graduating  class  of  young  ladies,  and 
has  told  them  that  while  he  was  in 
favor  of  the  higher  education  for 
girls  he  was  opposed  to  the  “  new 
woman  ”  and  her  new  principles,  and  especially  opposed  to 
her  mannishness.  These  are  conservative  sentiments  proper 
to  a  bishop  and  shared  by  very  many  of  the  laity,  so  there 
will  be  no  serious  complaint  made  of  Bishop  Coxe  for  what 
he  has  said  this  year. 

The  bishop  that  has  put  his  foot  in  it  up  to  the  top  of  his 
right  reverend  gaiters  is  Bishop  Doaneof  Albany.  He,  also, 
addressed  a  girls’  school  and  told  the  maidens  there  how 
deadly  tired  he  was  of  “  woman’s  rights,”  and  what  dire 
calamities  would  descend  upon  the  land  if  Woman  Suffrage 
came  to  pass  in  New  York  Slate.  Bishop  Doane  has  been 
a  popular  man  for  many  years,  but  there  never  was  such  a 
demand  for  locks  of  his  hair  as  there  has  been  since  he  made 
that  speech.  Mrs.  Lillie  Devereaux  Blake  wants  a  lock, 
Mrs.  Stanton  wants  two  or  three,  Miss  May  Mills  wants  one, 
also  Miss  Keeler,  also  a  dozen  other  dames,  and  each  seems 
willing  to  pull  her  lock  out  for  herself. 

Life  salutes  you,  Bishop  Doane.  Dr.  Parkhurst,  who 
might  be  a  bishop,  perhaps,  if  he  were  not  a  Presbyterian, 
has  views  on  the  woman’s  rights  question  that  are  not 
very  different  from  yours,  and  he  expressed  his  lately. 
The  other  side  are  outspoken  enough.  There  should 
be  free  speech  on  this  momentous  question,  even  for  the 
clergy. 
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HIS  IDEA  OF  BLISS. 

1WT  INIS  I  ERIAL  TOURIST  ( solemnly )  :  My  friend, 
have  you,  in  your  sinful  and  ungodly  life,  ever 
enjoyed  unalloyed  happiness  ? 

Alkali  Ike:  Looky  yere,  stranger !  Do  you  reckon 
I  ve  lived  in  Oklahoma  all  these  years  and  never  participated 
in  a  lynchin’-bee  ? 


“  How  KIN  THEy  exfec’  fellers  ter  make  love  ter  them 

WHEN  DEY  WEAR  SUCH  HEAD-DRESSES  AN’  SLEEVES  ?  YeR  CAN'T 
GIT  NEAR  ’EM  !  ” 

Man  About  Town  ( indifferently )  :  Well,  if  they  kin  stand  it 
7  kin  ! 


THE  POPULAR  TRICK  OF  MAKING  PHRASES. 


A  N  astonishing  amount  of  popularity  can  be  had  nowa- 
days  simply  by  saying  things,  or  writing  things  that 
are  said,  in  a  speciously  clever  manner.  Mr.  E.  F.  Benson, 
the  author  of  “  Dodo,”  has  that  little  trick  as  almost  his  en¬ 
tire  outfit  for  the  business  of  authorship. 

His  latest  novelette,  “  The  Judgment  Books,”  1  Harpers), 
is  amusing  for  half  an  hour  for  no  other  reason.  If  one  is 
tired  or  lazy,  it  does  titillate  one’s  semi-consciousness  to 
read  that  “  The  great  objection  to  love  in  a  cottage  is  that  it 
is  so  hard  to  find  a  really  suitable  cottage.”  Or  this  is  more 
pretentiously  wise:  “  W  hen  the  time  comes  for  us  to  die,  we 
die  and  we  can’t  help  it.  But  we  can  all  avoid  being  very 
silly  while  we  live.” 


That  is  the  kind  of  thing  that  passes  for  real  cleverness  in 
the  solemn  moments  of  the  Harvard  Monthly ,  but  grown 
up  people  are  apt  to  be  bored  with  it  after  a  hundred  pages. 

The  story  of  “  The  Judgment  Books  ”  is  on  the  ancient 
lines  of  the  man  who  combines  an  indiscreet  past,  a  beauti¬ 
ful  wife,  and  an  artistic  temperament  under  one  roof.  When 
those  three  things  are  brought  together  something  terribly 
allegorical  always  happens.  In  this  particular  story  the 
artist  tries  to  paint  his  unpleasant  past  into  a  portrait  of 
himself,  so  that  the  beautiful  wife  may  recognize  what  a 
devil  of  a  fellow  she  has  for  a  husband.  But  she,  being  a 
sensible  English  girl  with  a  good  appetite,  tells  him  that  her 
husband-of-the-present-day  is  good  enough  for  her,  and 
recommends  slashing  the  painted  villain  into  shreds  with  a 
convenient  dagger.  She  uses  more  elegant  language  to  con¬ 
vey  her  meaning—  for  instance,  “We  have  all  of  us  in  our 
natures  something  not  nice  to  look  at,  but  what  we  stand  or 
fall  by  is  our  beautiful  pictures  ’’—but  what  she  is  driving  at 
is  to  keep  her  artistic  husband  from  making  a  fool  of  himself- 
We  recommend  to  Mr.  Benson  a  little  story  of  ten  pages, 
called  “The  Prophetic  Pictures,”  by  Mr.  Hawthorne.  It  is 
very  short,  but  it  bottles  up  most  of  the  essential  oils  of  an 
artistic  allegory. 

*  *  * 

A  VERY  different  kind  of  literary  art  is  exhibited  in 
**  Tolstoi’s  little  masterpiece,  of  which  two  translations 
have  just  appeared  under  the  title,  “  Master  and  Man  ”  (Ap¬ 
pleton,  New  York;  Neely,  Chicago.) 

Here  is  the  very  simple  story  of  a  successful  village  man  and 
his  servant  starting  out  for  a  drive  on  a  cold  winter’s  day. 
and  getting  hopelessly  lost.  That  is  all  the  machinery  there 
is  about  it — absolutely  all.  And  there  is  no  phrase-making 
to  help  it  along.  But  while  you  read,  you  live  and  see  and 
suffer  the  whole  tragedy— success  and  failure,  and  life  and 
death,  and  the  strangely  compounded  heart  of  man  that  is 
back  of  it  all,  whether  in  master  or  servant. 

No  change  of  medium  from  one  language  to  another  can 
quench  the  clear  white  light  of  genius  that  shines  in  this 
simple  tale.  It  shows  the  littleness  of  man,  and  yet  adds 
to  the  dignity  of  the  human  heart.  Droch. 


The  Old  Boy:  So  you  didn’t  believe  there  was  any  such  place  as  this,  eh  !  How  do  you  feel  about  it  now  ? 
Voice  from  the  Bottomless  Pit :  Oh  !  it’s  too  damned  hot  to  discuss  religion  ! 


A  MARKED  CONTRAST. 

THE  New  York  Tribune ,  in 
referring  to  Harrison  and 
Cleveland  in  the  same  breath  recent¬ 
ly,  took  occasion  to  contrast  the  two 
men  and  their  personalities.  Cleve¬ 
land,  said  the  Tribune ,  has  always 
been  a  “  poseur  ”  before  the  Ameri¬ 
can  people,  never  losing  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  produce  an  effect ;  whereas 
Brother  Harrison,  modest  and  re¬ 
tiring  little  man  that  he  is,  has  always 
kept  himself  in  the  background. 


There  is  certainly  a  marked  difference  between  the  two 
men.  On  the  silver  question  Cleveland's  position  is  un¬ 
mistakable,  but  Mr.  Harrison  is  so  modest  and  retiring  about 
it  that  no  one  knows  just  what  his  views  are.  Perhaps  he 
does  not  himself.  But  Mr.  Harrison  has  been  known  to 
pose.  For  instance,  during  his  recent  visit  to  New  York, 
and  if  the  Tribime  has  eyes  to  see,  it  will  detect  just  behind 
the  delicately  rounded  ear  in  the  background  of  Mr.  Eastman 
Johnson’s  picture  the  faint  but  unmistakable  outlines  of  an 
active  presidential  bee. 

u  T  VUDES  will  smoke  the  deadly  cigarette.” 

■L/  “  Yes,  that’s  one  good  thing  about  dudes.” 


/ 


Find  the  mare 


before  the  city  PEOPLE  ARRIVE. 


"JZt)  ’ 


WHEN  BEATRICE  SINGS. 

M  ^  herTt'  6  SingS  Md  Pl3yS  If  Wire  SnapS  With  ecslasy 

Such  heavenly  music  makes  '  wwT  Beatrice  Sm*S 

y  ubic  makes  .  What  happens,  think  you,  when 

The  silver  wires  stretch  and  sigh  she  plays 

ne.  on  a  sudden,  breaks.  Upon  my  p00r  heart  strings  ? 

_ Ethel  Dudley  Morse. 

TOO  BAD. 

H  °lVffd  !,hau  SUCh  fine  gentlemen  as  the  cultured  Cor- 
to  a  bC ,  and  116  rCfined  Fitzsimmons  have  such  difficulty 
to  find  a  place  to  fight  each  other  in.  Florida  is  th  Tat  t 

for^ach  ol?y^‘ ‘d:°E"“'1  to  fiSht  "P»-  Clamoring 
for  each  other  s  blood,  eagerly  waiting  for  the  time  to  com! 

when  they  can  tear  each  other  limb  from  limb  if  necessary 

irir v  a1 :  hcr restiess  ™h zz. 

siasm,  lt  ls  a  pity  t0  thwart  them  thus  ^  ^  ^ 

oble  purpose,  to  keep  them  burning  with  suspense  oalni 
atmg  with  hope  deferred.  Bn.  aftfr  all.  are  'o" onr^tam 

be“bettr  »reW'th  “  prize  Would  I,  not 

then  tn  i  them’  t0  comPeI  the  men  to  fight  and 

then  to  make  it  a  crime  to  talk  ? 

unknown  domestics  of  well-known  men. 

w.  DEAN  HOWELLS’  BUTLER. 

TILIS, 1S  a  TT  °f  articIes  calculated  to  supply  what  We 

public.  At  one  time,  when  the  spirit  of  inquiry  was  not  so 
eveloped  as  it  is  now,  the  public  was  satisfied  to  read  the 

years  ho  md‘ViduaIS  whose  it  admired.  Of  late 

years,  however,  an  appetite  has  been  created-ave  and 
nobly  satisfied  by  the  press-for  r  /  ?  aye~ and 

men  of  eenins  t  press-for  the  lives  of  the  Wives  of 

=  !  Children  »f  ™"°<  We 

hear  that  the  data  and  material  is  being  collected  for  the 
l.ves  of  second  cousins  and  great  aunts  of  me“  „f  geni'  s 
whtch,  of  course,  will  be  teeming  with  interest.  I,  is  obvioul 


poSahs  o ,The  '  'h,S  ““  °f  “d  P- 

UNKNOWN  DOMESTICS  OF  WELL-KNOWN  MEN  ” 

J  0  bml EL“gHEIM  BLOBBS.  the  faithful  and  interesting 

J  butler  of  thegrea.  America„-a„ti.plo,.„„ra-descrip.i,e! 

conscientious  novelist,  is  a 
medium  sized  man,  with  a  pear- 
shaped  body,  and  a  British 
tendency  to  beefiness. 

Although  his  noted  master 
has  not  treated  the  Britons 
his  noted  Brain  Photo¬ 
graphs  very  kindly,  focus¬ 
sing  them  wrongly,  and 
-  never  retouching  them, 
he  has  shown  great  con¬ 
sideration  for  Mr 
Blobbs,  who  is  an  un¬ 
doubted  Briton.  Know¬ 
ing  the  great  novelist’s 
distinctly  American 
characteristics,  I  was 
rather  skeptical  as  to 
whether  he  would  keep 

*  «•*.  -  correct  Kr  IS 

put  things  right  at  once  by  dropping  three  h’s  3 

war.Rippmrn.!'-‘nqU,'ry  “  “  hiS  h“lth-  — d  that  Z 

vemaiio^ihT  drSa“,°n  *  deeply  i"“"*.ing.  as  the  con- 

be  He  tnlH  kCr  3  n°ted  n0VeIist  would  naturally 
be  He  told  me  that  W.  D.  H.  presents  him  with  all  his 

o  clothes,  and  mentioned,  incidentally,  that  the  trousers 
are  apt  to  be  very  baggy  at  the  knees.  Mr.  Blobbs  has  ap^ 
peared  as  a  character  in  several  of  Mr.  Howells’  stories  but 
very  natural  and  commendable  delicacy  prevented  ’him 
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“Say,  pard,  you’ll  never  get  anything  to  eat  standin’  outside  de  door.” 

“  I  KNOW  IT.  I’ve  been  waitin’  for  some  kind  stranger  to  come  along  and 

RING  THE  BELL.  SEE  ?  ” 


BALLADE  OF  FORGOTTEN  LOVES. 

^OME  poets  sing  of  sweethearts  dfead, 
Some  sing  of  true  loves  far  away, 
Some  sing  of  those  that  others  wed, 

And  some  of  idols  turned  to  clay  ; 

I  sing  a  pensive  roundelay 
To  sweethearts  of  a  doubtful  lot, 

The  passions  vanished  in  a  day — 

The  little  loves  that  I’ve  forgot. 

For,  as  the  happy  years  have  sped, 

And  golden  dreams  have  changed  to  gray, 
How  oft  the  flame  of  love  was  fed 

By  glance,  or  smile,  from  Maud  or  May, 
When  wayward  Cupid  was  at  play  ; 

Mere  fancies,  formed  of  who  knows 
what  ? 

But  still  my  debt  I  ne'er  can  pay — 

The  little  loves  that  I’ve  forgot. 

O  joyous  hours  forever  fled  ! 

O  sudden  hopes  that  would  not  stay  ! 
Held  only  by  the  slender  thread 
Of  memory  that’s  all  astray. 

Their  very  names  I  cannot  say, 

Time’s  will  is  done  ;  I  know  them  not  ; 

But  blessings  on  them  all,  I  pray — 

The  little  loves  that  I’ve  forgot. 

ENVOY. 

Sweetheart,  why  foolish  fears  betray  ? 

Ours  is  the  one  true  lovers’  knot ; 

Note  well  the  burden  of  my  lay — 

The  little  loves  that  I’ve  forgot. 

Arthur  Grissom. 


from  telling  me  just,  which  ones  they  were.  He  has  been 
very  helpful  to  Mr.  Howells  in  assisting  him  in  those 
well-known  descriptions  of  dinner  tables  and  candelabra, 
which  have  thrilled  all  the  novel-reading  public.  Those 
dainty  word-pastels  of  almost  supernatural  and  dazzling 
accuracy,  dealing  with  portieres  and  leather  chairs,  which 
have  sent  many  a  hungry  novel  reader  into  a  profound 
and  healthful  asleep,  are  due  to  the  direct  influence  of 
Mr.  Blobbs. 

It  is  not  every  genius’s  butler  who  can  say  this  ! 

Mr.  Howells  has  given  Mr.  Blobbs  strict  orders  that  if 
ever  he  hears  him  say  anything  bright,  he  is  to  take  it  down 
in  shorthand.  For  this  purpose  the  faithful  butler  learned 
•shorthand.  That  was  four  years  ago  ;  he  has  entirely  for¬ 
gotten  shorthand  now. 

Mr.  Blobbs  was  born  in  South  Lambeth,  London,  in  the 
year  1848,  of  poor,  but  dishonest  parents.  His  mother  was 
well-known  at  the  Bow  Street  Police  Court,  and  was  buried 
By  the  parish  some  years  ago,  with  great  simplicity.  We 
regret  to  say,  that  with  the  best  intentions  in  the  world,  we 
have  been,  with  Mr.  Blobbs’  help,  quite  unable  to  discover 
any  exact  particulars  as  to  his  father.  There  is  an  interest¬ 
ing  mystery  abojut  Mr.  Blobbs— he  cannot  remember  quite 
what  he  came  out  to  this  country  for.  However,  this  proves 
"him,  “A  Man  with  a  Past,”  and  will  make  him  doubly 
interesting  to  all  intelligent  readers. 

fessie  M.  Wood. 


‘  ‘  f  T  OW  did  you  like  that  cheap  hotel  you  talked  about 
A  A  last  spring  ?  ” 

“  First  rate.  Cheapest  place  I  ever  knew.” 

“  But  your  wife  says  it  was  the  most  miserable  place  she 
ever  saw.” 

“  Oh,  I  didn’t  spend  my  vacation  there.” 


“As  the  Judge  pronounced  sentence  the  prisoner’s 

FACE  FELL.” 
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Harvard  and  Yale  again. 


A  RARE  EXAMPLE. 


LI  F E  lifts  its  hat 
acknowledgment 


in 
to 

Governor  Greenhalge  of 
Massachusetts.  That  the 
“  Veteran’s  Preference  Bill  ” 
passed  both  houses  of  the 
Legislature  over  his  veto 
was  no  fault  of  his.  This  bill  was 
designed  to  set  aside  the  civil 
service  rules,  and  allow  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  G.  A.  R.  to  grab  every¬ 
thing  in  sight  in  the  way  of  public 
preferment.  The  fitness  of  the  veteran  to  occupy  the  place 
has  nothing  to  do  with  the  case,  according  to  this  pernicious 
bill.  As  the  Boston  Herald  feelingly  remarks  :  “  There  is 

no  debt  that  the  State  of  Massachusetts  owes  to  the  veteran 
soldiers  that  she  has  not  already  paid  or  is  not  in  a  position 
to  pay,”  and  this  might  with  equal  force  be  said  of  the 


NEXT  TO  HIS  HEART. 

SHE  :  Do  you  still  treasure  my  photograph  ? 

The  Colonel  :  Do  I  !  I’ve  had  it  set  in  my 
pocket  flask. 


AN  INDUCEMENT. 

“Why,  you’ve  already  had  four  wives!” 
*■  But  they  are  not  alive,  dearest.” 


whole  country. 

That  Gov.  Greenhalge  is  a  G.  A.  R.  man  himself  makes 
his  action  all  the  more  conspicuous,  for  the  influence  of  such 
a  noble  band  is  not  calculated,  at  this  late  day,  to  make  a 
man  serve  his  country  any  better  for  being  one  of  its 
members. 


LIFE  • 


411 


AN  ELOPEMENT. 

HOW  DIFFERENTLY  WE  DO  IT  NOWADAYS  ! 


‘•YOU  DO  NOT  LIKE  ANY  OF  THOSE  PATTERNS,  LADIES?  HERE  IS  ONE  THAT 
MAY  PLEASE  YOU.” 


JUST  THE  THING. 


WHEN  I  proposed  she  did  not  blush,  She  simply  shook  her  head,  and  yet 
And  not  one  word  she  said.  No  man  in  all  the  town 

The  maiden  did  not  tell  me  yes—  Could  be  more  pleased  than  I  was,  for 

She  simply  shook  her  head.  She  shook  it  up  and  down. 


THE  STUMBLING-BLOCK. 

ii  'T'HE  manner  in  which  my  father-in-law  has  treated  me,  ’  said  the 
A  Count,  “  is  shameful.  He  has  allowed  my  debts  to  accumulate ; 
my  monthly  remittances  have  fallen  into  arrears ;  he  has  left  me  penniless.” 
“  But,”  said  the  lawyer,  “  that  is  not  sufficient  ground  for  divorce.” 

“  I  don’t  want  a  divorce,”  said  the  Count.  “  But  can  t  I  sue  my  fathei- 
in-law  for  damages  ?  Has  he  not  violated  an  implied  conti  act . 

“  Oh  !  yes,”  replied  the  lawyer.  “  You  can  prove  cruelty  and  abandon¬ 
ment  and  non-support.” 

“  You  see  no  obstacle,  then,  to  commencing  such  an  action  at  once  ?  ” 

“  None— except  that  my  retainer  is  payable  in  advance.” 

But  the  Count  strode  haughtily  from  the  room. 


V 


HIS  ANXIETY. 

k  *  YOUNG  man,”  the  solemn  stranger  said, 
“  What’s  going  on  inside  ?  ” 

“A  baseball  game— eight  innin’s  played,” 


.  out  of  the  abundance 
Guesses  at  Truth.”  An 


The  budding  sport  replied. 

“  Baseball  upon  the  Sabbath  day  ? 

O  wicked  sinful  land  ! 

Er — in  the  ninth  now,  did  you  say  ? 

Young  man — how  do  they  stand  ?  ” 

—Kansas  City  Journal. 


A  New  York  undertaker,  or  funeral  director,  as  the 
reader  may  prefer,  advertised  for  a  driver  for  a  hearse,  and 
among  the  applicants  he  selected  a  good-looking,  strong 
fellow,  with  a  solemn  countenance,  and  took  him  into  his 
private  office. 

“Before  employing  you,”  said  the  undertaker  “I 
want  to  know  if  you  have  had  any  experience  in  this 
business  ?  ” 

“Well,  I  never  drove  a  hearse,”  admitted  the  applicant 

“  but  rve  drove  the  ‘hing  to  it,  and  I  guess  I  can  give 
you  satisfaction.” 

“  How  do  you  mean  ?  I  don’t  understand,”  and  it  was 
evident  from  the  undertaker’s  puzzled  look  that  he  was 
speaking  the  truth. 

“  Why."  said  the  applicant  with  confidence,  “  I  drove  a 
rapid  delivery  wagon  in  Philadelphia  for  seven  years.” 

He  got  the  job.— New  York  Sun. 


“  Eloquence  is  speaking  out 

of  the  heart,"  say  the  authors  of  _ _  llllwl 

incident  related  by  Doctor  Barnardo7the  English'philTn'- 
thropist  who  cares  for  friendless  children,  illustrates  this 
characteristic  of  eloquence. 

"  I  was  standing,”  he  said,  “  at  my  front  door  one  bitter 
day  in  winter,  when  a  little  ragged  chap  came  up  to  me  and 
asked  me  for  an  order  of  admission.  To  test  him  1  pre¬ 
tended  to  be  rather  rough  with  him. 

“  ‘  How  do  I  know,’  I  said,  ‘  if  what  you  tell  me  is  true  ? 
Have  you  any  friends  to  spe  ak  for  you  ?  * 

“  ‘  Friends  !  ’  he  shouted.  ‘  No,  I  ain’t  got  no  friends  ; 
but  if  these  ’ere  rags  ’-and  he  waved  his  arm  about  as  he 
spoke— ‘won’t  speak  forme,  nothin’  else  will.’  "—Ex. 


J-JkALJH  NOTES  FUR  YOUNG  U  'I  FES  Bv 
...  ...  Amiee  Raymond  Schroeder,  M.  D  New  York” 
William  Wood  and  Company.  ew'ork’ 

\?JlVerur0mv"11*  ,,By  George  H.  Clark,  D.  D  New 
*°rk  .  Harper  and  Brothers. 


7V  Adventures  of  Captain  Horn.  By 
Stockton.  New  York :  Charles  Scribner's  So 


Frank  R. 

- -  „  Sons. 

nS  b”  Th""“  Hardy. 

j 

iuIm h?"  O-W-Smllff.  N.w  Vorl :  H.r|,,r[ 


't  ale  Yams.  By  John  Seymour  Wood.  New  York' 
and  London:  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons.  , 

Washington  ;  or  the  Revolution.  By  Ethan  Allen  I 
-lucago  and  New  York  :  F.  Tennyson  Neely.  *w 


How  came  you  to  enter  the 


Presiding  Magistrate  : 
premises  ? 

T  risoner  :  Please,  your  worship,  2  a.  m.  ;  no  police 
about  ;  an  open  window  on  the  ground  floor— you  would 
have  climbed  in  yourself  1  —Fliegende  Blatter 


How  is  Pennington  on  spelling, 


“  This  is  about  the  time  of  the  year,”  said  Mrs.  Watts  to 
her  neighbor,  “  that  the  fishing  fever  strikes  my  husband. 
If  he  can  get  out  on  the  banks  of  some  creek  and  catch  two 
or  three  little  mudeats  in  the  course  of  an  afternoon,  he  is 
perfectly  happy.” 

“  So  he  is  fond  of  fishing  then  ?  ” 

“  Fond  of  fishin£  ?  Why  that  man  is  a  perfect  anglo- 
maniac.” — Texas  Si/tings. 


Sub-editor 
anyway  ? 

Editor  :  Well,  he’s  a  little  too  quaint  for  ordinary  ] 
English  and  not  quaint  enough  for  dialect. — Somer¬ 
ville  Journal. 


There  was  a  vivacious  smile  on  her  face  which 
was  most  winsome. 

“  Oh,  dear  me,”  she  murmured  happily,  “  JVe 
just  gotten  such  a  bargain  !  ” 

“  How,  dear  >  ”  inquired  her  friend. 

“  1  sent  a  telegram,  only  a  quarter  for  ten  words,  I 
and  at  least  six  of  them  were  words  of  more  than  I 
three  syllables  !  ” — Washington  Star. 


For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain  tbh  jntn 

£oXa!  ENecWrECn°gffinyA0^r'S  IZe. 


Ivory  Soap  I  aieiipc 

Men  should  be  what  they  seem,”  and  so  should  L-J  A** 


T>nH^Ua%PEA^  Agents— Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  l'Opera 
Pan*,  Saar  bach  s  News  Exchange,  l  Clarastrasse  Mavenep’ 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland  ^  ’ 


Men  should  be  what  they  seem,”  and  so  should 
soaps,  but  Ivory  is  the  only  soap  that  is  99^  per 
cent  pure. 

The  Procter  &  Gamble  Co..  Cin'ti. 


THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 


On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

1 0  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 


A  Concentrated 
Liquid  Extract  of 

M alt  an<i  Hops 


and  dyspepsia  - 

Malt  Extract 

and  unexcelled 
invigorant,  and 
solid  food. 


It  contains  a  greatei 
amount  of  nutritious  mat¬ 
ter  than  any  other  Liq  = 
uid  Malt  Extract  in 
the  market.  For  conva. 
escents,  nursing  mothers, 
sufferers  from  insomnia 
-  superior  to  any  other 
on  account  of  its  purity, 
as  a  pleasant  appetizer, 
a  valuable  substitute  for 


Special  Attractions  for 
young  people. 


AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sailing, 
tennis,  baseball  and  dancing.  Special 
rates  tor  June.  Delightful  month  in  the 
mountains.  For  information  address, 


EATON  &  YOUNO, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co..  N.  Y. 


TEUTONIC 

S.  LlEBMANN’S  SONS’ 

BREWING  CO., 

36  Forrest  Street,  -  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


Rae’s  Lucca  Oil 


The  Perfection  -  - 

-  -  of  Olive  Oil. 


Received  the  following  awards  at  the  COLUMBIAN  EXPOSITION. 

«  Puf^’  Sweetness,  and  Fine,  Olive  Flavor.” 

Dor  Excellence  of  the  Product 

and  Size  of  JVtaim.factu.re 
GUARANTEED  ABSOLUTELY  PURE  BY 

Leghorn,  Italy.  Established  1 8,6 


A  WARM 

BATH 


WITH 


GDTIGURA 
SOAP  i 


And  a  single  application  of  CUTICURA, 
the  great  skin  cure,  will  afford  instant  re¬ 
lief,  permit  rest  and  sleep,  and  point  to  a 
speedy,  economical,  and  permanent  cure 
of  the  most  distressing  of  itching,  burn¬ 
ing,  bleeding,  scaly,  and  crusted  skin  and 
scalp  diseases,  after  physicians,  hospitals, 
and  all  else  fail. 


.  old  throughout  the  world.  British  depot:  New- 
bery,  1,  King  F.dward  st..  London.  Pottfr  Drug 
&  Chem.  Corp.,  Sole  Props  ,  Boston,  U.  S.  A. 


A  pupil  whispered  in  the  next  boys  ear, 
“  Our  teacher  is  a  regular  duffer.” 

The  master,  who  had  just  put  a  question 
to  the  whole  class,  thought  the  pupil  was 
framing  a  reply,  and  said  to  him  : 

Come,  my  lad,  speak  up ;  perhaps  you 
are  right.’’ — Chronique. 


WE 


PAY 


POST¬ 


AGE 


All  you  have  guessed  about  lif 
insurance  may  be  wrong.  If  you 
wish  to  know  the  truth,  send  for 
“  How  and  Why,”  issued  by  the 
Penn  Mutual  Life,  921-3-5  (_  hest* 
nut  Street,  Philadelphia. 
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yfonargl, Shirts  j 

waiting,  no  won¬ 
ting  if  they’ll  fit. 
ey’re  ready  to  wear 
I  every  garment 
iranteed;  all  good 
ides;  all  prices. 

I  leading  retailers 
aw  of  this  brand  of 
rts.  If  your  out- 
;er  is  out  of  size  or 
le,  let  him  get  it 
you.  Always  get 
ht  sleeve  length. 

SOUVENIR 
)F  FASHIONS 
FREEO 

ry  interesting  and  valuable.  Write  for  it. 
LUETT,  COON  &  CO.,  Makers,  Troy,  N.Y. 


'he  Ideal 


is  the 


HOTEL 
VENDOME 


of  America 


on  the 


lack  Bay  BOSTON  Common- 


oulevard, 

C.  H.  Greenleaf  &  Co 


wealth  Ave. 


WHITE 

MTNS 

Location  un¬ 
surpassed  in 
scenic  at¬ 
tractions. 


Taft  &  Greenleaf. 


leecham’s  pills  for  con- 
•ation  ioc.  and  25c.  Get 
book  at  your  druggist’s 
i  go  by  it. 

nnual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


uty  may  be  only  skin  deep,  but  S-a-n  a- 
•  Skin  Soap  preserves  it. 

eat  Editor  :  And  did  you  write  this 
all  by  yourself  ? 

'erary  Aspirant  :  Yes  ;  it  is  all  my 
.vork. 

eat  Editor  :  Well,  then,  Charles 
>,  I  am  very  much  pleased  to  meet  you. 
■acuse  Post. 

“Tramp ’’  who  tried  soap  two  years  ago 
asn't  used  any  since— is  only  waiting  and 

ing  for  S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 

ilind  beggar  stationed  near  the  Cha 
d’Eau  exhibited  a  card  inscribed  as 
vs  : 

Tiind,  charitable  souls,  don’t  be  ashamed 
ving  me  a  halfpenny.  I  am  blind.” — 
Parisien. 

nee  as  applied  to  the  art  of  cleanliness 
ached  high  tide  in  S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin 


ern  Father  of  the  Girl  :  I  saw 
kiss  my  daughter  as  I  passed  the  parlor 
e  ago,  and  I  want  you  to  know  I  don’t 
t. 

UNG  Man  :  You  may  not,  but  I  do. — 
m  Globe. 

,-na-d-o-r  Skin  Soap  is  the  most 
erful  soap  known  for  baby  blemishes. 


DEMELV0 

•  ’  Hair  Eradicator.*. 


A  Perfect  and 
Harmless 


A  Scientific  Production. 


FREE  FROM 

Lime, 

Orpiment, 

( Arsenious) 
Sulphuric  Acid  or 
Corrosive 
Sublimate. 

•  - 


Will  Quickly 

Remove  Hair 
from  the 
Face,  Neck  or 
Arms, 

0r  o"  theart  Body 


“What  are  you  at  work  on  now  ?” 

“Well,  I  have  just  finished  a  little  masterpiece, 
under  way  that  will  be  a  great  deal  better.” 


La  Caricature. 


BUT  I  HAVE  A  NOVEL 


Life’s  Monthly  Calendar 

ROR  JULY, 

CONTAINS 

The  “Trilby”  Examination. 

For  the  best  replies  to  the  following  questions  o.  prize  of  Twenty-five  Dollars 
for  the  best  set,  Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second  best,  and  Ten 
Dollars  for  the  third  best  will  be  awarded. 


Without  Injury  to  the  Skin. 

IT  IS  NOT  A  POWDER  ! 

IT  IS  A  FRAGRANT  LIQUID  COMPOUND 

READY  FOR  IMMEDIATE  USE! 

NO  SCRAPING  !— EASILY  APPLIED  ! 

ACTS  QUICKLY! 

Our  Guarantee.— We  will  refund  the  money 
paid  for  DEMELVO,  in  any  case  where  it  is  used  ac¬ 
cording  to  directions,  and  does  not  produce  the  results 
promised. 

Price,  $2.00  a  Bottle.  Sent  bv  Mail. 

THE  CHARLES  A.  VOGELER  CO.,  Ballimore,  Md. 


OLD  CROW  RYE  ”  is  genuine 

unless  the  word  RYE 

is  printed  on  the  label  and  case, 
and  our  firm  name  is  on  the 
case,  cork,  capsule  and  label. 
Many  counterfeits  are  offered. 

Every  barrel  of  rye  whiskey 
made  at  this  distillery  for  the 
past  23  years  has  been  sold  and 
delivered  to  us. 

The  Robert  Stewart  Rye 
is  the  best  Eastern  rye. 

Train’s  ‘‘Reserve  Stock” 
R.  O.  B.  Glenlivet  Scotch  Whis¬ 
key,  bottled  in  Glasgow  ;  very 
old  and  choice. 

All  the  popular  brands  of 
wines,  liquors,  malt  liquors,  &c.- 
very  old  and  medium  ages. 

H.  B.  KIRK  &  CO., 

69  Fulton  Street, 

Also  Broadway  and  27ih  Street. 


r.  What  does  the  author  claim  as  the  king 
of  all  instruments  ?  Who  does  he  claim  was  the 
greatest  violinist  of  his  time?  What  does  he 
call  the  most  bourgeois  piece  of  music  he  knows  ? 

2.  What  was  Svengali’s  real  name  ? 

3.  Where  does  the  author  state  that  he  is  a 
social  lion?  Where  does  he  deny  that  he  is  a 
snob  ? 

4.  Where  does  he  bring  Little  Billee  in  con¬ 
tact  with  Punch  ? 

5.  What  does  the  Laird  call  M.  de  gdndral 
Comte  de  la  Tour-aux-Loups  ? 


6.  In  what  places  does  the  author  compare 
Gecko  to  a  dog  ? 

7.  How  old  was  Trilby  when  she  died  ? 

8.  What  was  Little  Billee’s  physical  expla¬ 
nation  of  his  inability  to  love  ? 

9.  What  verbal  description  of  one  of  the 
heroes  contradicts  almost  every  one  of  the 
author’s  drawings  of  him  ? 

10.  What  incident  of  the  story  is  inconsistent 
with  the  author’s  own  argument  in  behalf  of 
the  nude  in  art. 


For  Conditions  Governing  the  Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 


$1.00  a  Year. 


Ten  Cents  a  Copy, 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 


19  West  Thirty-first  Street,  New  York  City 


‘Jimmie,  where  did  you  get  this  five 
cents  ?  ” 

‘  It’s  the  money  you  gave  me  for  the 
heathen  mamma.” 

1  Then  why  did  you  keep  it  ?” 

1  My  teacher  said  I  was  a  heathen.” — 
Harper's  Bazar. 


THE  KOMBI. 

The  Kombi  is  the  smallest  of  cameras, 
being  but  two  inches  long,  and  with  its 
pictures— surprisingly  large  and  clear  for  its 
size— is  a  most  interesting  little  apparatus. 
Unlike  most  cameras,  its  case  is  made  entirely 
of  metal,  which  makes  it  strong  and  hand¬ 
some,  and  allows  it  to  be  carried  safely  in  the 
pocket,  into  which  it  fits  with  ease.  The 
price  —  $j  .50— is  small,  andthecost  of  making 
its  pictures  is  much  less  than  for  those  of 
larger  cameras.  It  carries  a  gelatine  film 
which  allows  25  pictures  to  be  taken  without 
opening  and  re-loading  camera. 

The  Kombi  is  well  adapted  to  old  and 
young  alike,  being  so  simple  any  boy  or  girl 
can  use  it.  It  is  made  by  Alfred  C.  Kemper, 
of  208  Lake  St.,  Chicago,  who  has  recently 
opened  branches  in  London  and  Berlin,  the 
demand  for  the  Kombi  having  grown  to 
world-wide  proportions. 


LIFE  BINDER. 


Cheap ,  Strong  and  Durable.  Will 
hold  26  numbers.  Mailed  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States  for  $1.00, 
postage  free. 

Address  office  of  "LIFEf 

ig  West  Thirty-first  Street.  N.  Y. 
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CHIMMIE  FADDEN  ON  WIDOWS. 

“Say,  I  always  taut  dat  widdys  was  old.  Dey  is  down  where  I  lives,  and  has  rhuma- 
tiz,  and  never  has  no  fun  ;  but  dis  widdy  don’t  trot  in  dat  class.  Why,  dis  one  ain't  much 
older  dan  de  Duchess,  who  ain’t  much  older  dan  me,  and  she  ain’t  got  no  rhumatiz,  for 
she  s  livelier  on  her  pins  dan  a  cable  car  goin  round  Union  Scjuare.  Everybody  says  dat 
she  ain’t  got  a  penny,  but  dat  don’t  mean  de  same  ting  in  de  purlieus — say,  dat’s  a  winner, 
dat  ‘  purlieus.’  Do  you  cop  it  ? — it  don’t  mean  de  same  ting  in  de  purlieus  of  de  aristock- 
racy  as  it  do  in  de  Fort  ward.  Say,  I’m  dead  on  t’  dat.  Listen  :  De  odder  day  I  was 
comin  in  t’  town  for  some  errants  for  Miss  Fannie,  when  de  widdy  cops  me,  and  she  says 
t’  Miss  Fannie,  says  she,  ‘  Fannie,  dear,’  she  says,  ‘can  your  man  do  a  errant  or  two  for 
me  ?  ’  says  she. 

“  1  Certainly,  me  dear,’  says  Miss  Fannie,  and  de  widdy,  she  says,  ‘  Me  man,’  says  she. 
giving  me  a  paper,  ‘  just  stop  in  t’  dose  places  and  leave  dose  orders.  Here’s  me  purse.  If 
it  hasn’t  enough  in  it,  just  have  some  of  em  charged.’  Say,  she  started  t’  hand  me  her  wad, 
and  it  was  a  lulu  ;  but  it  had  a  string  on  it,  for  she  pulls  it  back  and  says  t’  Miss  Fannie, 

1  No,  me  dear  ;  you  know  I  hasn't  a  cent  in  de  woeld,  and  1  must  practise  economy.  Your 
man  can  have  em  all  charged.’ 

“  Say,  what  do  you  tink  of  her  ? 

“  Dose  tings  I  orders  for  her  was  flowers  and  candy  and  bunnets  and  dinky  stuff  in  de 
dry-goods  store,  and  golf  sticks  and  gloves  and  I  don’t  know  what  Fell,  and  I  never  put  up 
a  bean  ;  never  showed  de  color  of  de  long  green  onct.  But  de  clerks  gives  me  de  glad  hand 
like  I’d  trun  boodle  all  over  de  stores. 

“  I  wisht  some  of  dose  widdys  down  where  I  usty  live  had  a  dead  easy  graft  like  dat.” 
— Chimmie  Fadden. 

If  you  try  t  find  out  what  women  dey  do  or  don’t  do  tings  for,  you’re  worse  off  your 
base  dan  before.  See  ?  De  best  way  is  t’  take  em  as  you  find  em,  and  try  not  go  crazy 
tinkin  bout  it.  Dal's  right. — Chimmie  Fadden. 

“  Dat’s  de  funny  ting  bout  women.  Dey  tinks  dere  husbands  knows  more  dan  dere 
fadders,  dat  dey  knows  moredemselves  dan  dere  husbands,  and  dat  dere  fadders  knows  more 
dan  demselves.  \ou  can  t  make  dat  game  fit  togedder  no  way  ;  dere  is  always  one  chicken 
outer  de  coop.  See  ? — Chimmie  Fadden. 


Lady  Spencer  once  asked  Dr.  Warren,  her  medical  attendant,  whether  the  minds  of 
physicians  must  not  be  frequently  imbittered  by  the  reflection  that  a  different  mode  of 
treatment  might  have  saved  the  lives  of  their  patients.  The  doctor  thought  otherwise. 
“The  balance  between  satisfaction  and  remorse  must,”  he  said,  “  be  greatly  in  favor  of 
satisfaction,  and  as  an  instance  of  this  I  trust  I  may  have  the  pleasure  of  curing  your 
ladyship  forty  times  before  killing  you.” — Flouseho/d  Words. 


SECOND  SERIES— NOW  READY 

OF  THE 

“CHIMMIE  FADDEN”  SKETCHES. 


12mo,  illuminated  cover.  Paper,  50c. ;  Cloth,  $1.00. 


32nd  Edition  of  the  First  Series: 

“Chimmie  Fadden,  Major  Max 

And  Other  Stories.” 


LOVELL,  CORYELL  and  CO., 

Publishers,  310=318  Sixth  Avenue,  New  York. 


THE  NEWEST  WOMAN. 

Laborer :  S’cuse  me,  guv’nor,  give  us  a  light. 

New  Woman :  What  do  you  mean,  impertinent  fellow 

MY  HUSBAND. 


From  Si.  Pau 


I  SHALL  C 


ATMOSPHERIC. 


Mrs.  De  T  ere :  What  a  pleasure  it  is  to  attend  Mrs.  Van  Smythe’s  receptions,  they  have  such  a  deli? 
literary  atmosphere.  ^  ^ 

Mrs.  New  Rich:  Yes;  the  atmosphere  was  delightful.  I  found  she  produced  it  by  having  a  bott 
H,a.  Pinaud  s  Roman  Salts  open  in  the  room.  They  are  the  latest  French  novelty  and  are  simply  eleeau 
have  just  purchased  the  bottle  for  the  same  purpose. 


ED.  PINAUD’S  ROMAN  SALTS  (  ROMA  IN 


Superior  to  nnd  ■  nllue  nny  now  on  the  market.  Permanent,  Pungent,  Elec 

They  immediately  change  the  atmosphere  of  a  sick  room,  refresh  the  patient,  and  rem 
lassitude.  Useful  for  headache  and  fatigue.  Don’t  fail  to  ‘  * 


. ui  uoauttcuc  tvuu  lauguo.  uuu  x,  fail  to  take  a  bottle  for  use  on  the  v 
and  in  tne  country.  Novel  and  attractive  iu  appearance,  pert umes  such  as  have  made 
name  of  ‘ED.  PIN AUD ”  world  renowned. 


’  world  renowned. 


Muguet  (Lilly  of  the  Valley),  Heliotrope,  Rose, 

Lavender,  Iris,  Jasmin, 

Lilas,  Violet,  Royal  Peach, 

Verveine,  Peau  d’Espagne. 

Where  not  sold  by  your  dealer,  we  will  send,  securely  packed  (all  charges  paid),  ax 
the  above  odors  on  receipt  of  *  Oe. 


ROM  AN  LIQUID  for  filling  up  the  salt  bottles  twice  after  evaporation,  per  bottle,  charges  prepaid,  t 


VIOLETTE  REINE. 

1  he  most  exquisite  VIOLET  ESSENCE,  now  the  European  fad 
by  the  nobility  and  gentry  generally  throughout  the  continent. 

New  York  Importation  Office: 

46  EAST  FOURTEENTH  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


Used 


VOLUME  XXV. 


NEW  YORK,  JUNE  27,  1895* 


Entered 


at 


A  FRIEND’S  ADVICE. 

The  Tenor:  It’s  very  hard  to  keep  the  woef  from  the  door 
'‘Why  don’t  you  try  sirging  to  it?” 


the  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Mail  Matter. 
Copyright,  1895.  W  Mitchell  &  Miller. 
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Designed  and  made  by 

Whiting  M’f’g  Co. 


Corinthian  Yacht  Club,  won  by  “Oweene.” 


Solid  Silver 

( Exclusively.) 


Whiting  M’F’g  Co. 

Silversmiths, 

Broadway  &  1 8th  St., 

NEW  YORK. 


ANHEUSER=BUSCH  BREWING  ASS’N, 

Celebrated  Brands  of  Bottled  Beer. 


fourth  AVE.  Successors  to  A.T.Stewart  &  Co.  FOURTHAV 

WE  DON’T  DO  BUSINESS  FOR  FUN 

Some  of  the  dealers  doubt  it — can’t  cor 
prehend  how  such  little  prices  on  standard  goods  can  be  if  the 


isn’t  money  lost.  Plenty  of  other 
those  same  dealers— perhaps. 


SHIRT  WAISTS- SUITS 

Suited  for  the  sultry  Summer  time. 
Suited  just  as  nicely  to  the  vacation 
pocketbook. 

It’s  as  if  a  new  Columbus  had  discov¬ 
ered  a  new  world — a  new  merchandise 
world—  the  way  we  are  making  dimes  do 
delightfully  what  quarters  used  to  do 
queerly. 

WAISTS 

Waists  of  fine  white  lawn,  10  pleats  back  and 
front,  50c. 

Waists  of  fine  white  lawn,  trimmed  with  em¬ 
broidery  down  front  and  2  pleats,  yoke  back, 
crushed  collar,  *1. 

Waists  of  fine  white  lawn,  10  pleats  front  and 
back,  collar  and  cuffs  of  fine  hemstitched  em¬ 
broidery,  $1.25. 

Waists  of  fine  white  lawn,  to  pleats  back  and 
front,  trimmed  with  embroidery  on  collar, 
cuffs  and  down  front,  $1.25. 

Waists  of  fine  while  lawn.  3  rows  of  Swiss  in¬ 
sertion  down  front,  crushed  collar,  yoke  back 
and  cuffs  trimmed  with  one  insertion.  $1.75. 


things  that  we'll  soon  be  teachii 


SUITS 

Dresses  of  prettv  lawn  and  percale,  with  filt 
waist  and  skirt  of  full  sweep,  elaborate 
embroidered  or  leather  stitched  with  si 
*  5  :  $-.50  kind. 

Eton  and  blazer  pique  and  duck  Suits  this  s« 
son’s  goods,  some  white,  others  figured  a 
striped  in  pretty  colorings.  #  L.50  ;  origina 
$3.85  and  $5. 

Blazer  Suits,  very  fine  all  wool  serge,  ripj 
back  and  full  sweep  skirt,  blue  and  blat 
from  $17.50. 

Eton  Suits  of  fine  all-wool  blue  and  black  serg 
full  sweep  skirt.  #?*  and  #12.50;  orig 
ally  $13.50  and  $18.50. 

Tan  colored  duck  Blazer  Suits,  just  the  thi 
to  travel  in,  won’t  show  dirt  marks,  large  f 
sweep  skirt,  #8.75  ;  the  $5  kind 
Second  Floor,  Broadway. 

HUSLIN  UNDERWEAR 

Take  any  of  it.  Take  a  yard  Stic 
Measure  the  muslin,  measure  the  stitchin 
Then  figure  a  bit.  Imagine  perpetu 
motion,  guided  by  an  automaton,  back 
all  the  work — and  you’ll  still  marvel  he 
these  absurdly  little  prices  can  be.  f 
you  used  to  wonder  how  a  one  cent  new 
paper  could  be  or  a  ten  cent  magazin 
Makes  all  the  difference  in  the  wor 


BUDWEISER,  ANHEUSER-BUSCH  PALE,  FAUST,  WHITE  LABEL  EXQUISITE. 

For  the  Yacht,  the  Camp,  the  Sea  Shore  and  the  Mountains.  Bottled  at  the  Brewery, 
expressly  for  Family  and  Club  use.  Forwarded  to  any  address  in  four  to  ten  dozen  packages, 
securely  packed.  Send  for  price  list  to  O.  MEYER  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents,  24-27  West  Street, 
New  York  City. 


Waists  of  very  fine  white  lawn,  trimmed  with  2 
rows  of  insertion  across  front,  reveres  of  fine 
wide  embroidery  over  shoulders,  crushed 
collar,  yoke  back,  cuffs  trimmed  with  2  rows 
of  insertion,  $3.75. 

Second  Floor,  Fourth  Avenue. 


what  the  management  is,  what  the  bus 
ness  methods  are. 

\Ve  make  a  profit  on  this  Muslin  Unde 
wear.  Very  likely  you  can't  see  hot 
most  of  the  merchants  don’t. 
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“If  we  go  to  Europe,  CynthIa,  I  don’t  want  you  to  marry  any  of  them  counts  or  dukes.  You  just  wait  until  we 

RUN  ACROSS  SOME  KING  IN  REDUCED  CIRCUMSTANCES.” 


HOW  can  I  live  with  Phillis 

When  I’m  sure  to  think  of  Maud? 
To  give  a  portion  of  my  heart 
For  hers  would  be  a  fraud. 

No,  I  cannot  live  with  Phillis 
Who  am  part  in  love  with  Maud. 


THE  BACHELOR’S  DILEMMA. 

How  can  I  ever  marry  Maud  ? 

For  there  is  laughing  Prue, 

And  Maud  would  raise  the  deuce  and  all 
To  know  I  loved  her  too. 

1  How  can  I  ever  marry  Maud 
Who  am  in  love  with  Prue? 


And  yet  I  would  not  marry  Prue  ; 

P'or  there  are  Maud  and  Phillis, 
And  so  I  cannot  wed  at  all 
No  matter  what  my  will  is. 

And  yet  I'm  very  much  in  love 
With  Prue  and  Maud  and  Phillis. 

Ralph  Bergengrm. 


I  1 


“  ^IVfvilce  tficze  id  £ife  tficicS  etCopc.” 

VOL.  XXV.  JUNE  27,  1895.  No.  652. 

19  West  Thirty-First  Street,  New  York. 

Published  every  Thursday.  $5.ooa  year  in  advance.  Postage  to  foreign 
countries  in  the  Postal  Union,  $1.04  a  year,  extra.  Single  copies,  10  cents. 

Rejected  contributions  wilt  be  destroyed  unless  accompanied  by  a  stamped 
and  directed  envelope. 

''T'  HE  provision  made  by  Harvard 
for  disputes  in  the  various  branches 
of  athletics  with  Cornell  has  been 
generally  interpreted  to  forebode  at 
least  a  temporary  discontinuance  of 
the  old-time  contests  between  Harvard 
and  Yale.  Perhaps  this  interpre¬ 
tation  is  premature.  Vale  and 
Harvard  have  fallen  out  on  the 
football  question,  but  there  is  no 
sure  news  yet  that  they  will  not  go  on 
and  play  baseball  and  row  races  together 
as  heretofore.  It  is  well  that  Harvard 
has  determined  to  play  with  Cornell,  for  Cornell  is  a  worthy 
antagonist.  But  the  mere  fact  that  Cornell  can,  possibly,  row 
as  well  as  Yale,  does  not  make  her  as  good  as  Yale  for 
Harvard  to  row  races  with.  Even  if  Yale  and  Harvard 
separate  for  a  time,  they  are  sure  to  come  together  again. 
Three  years  is  the  utmost  limit  of  a  row  between  them. 
They  are  natural  rivals  and  old  friends  besides,  and  no  mere 
squabbles  of  temporary  individuals  can  break  up  either  their 
rivalry  or  their  friendship  for  any  serious  length  of  time. 

5*C 


TH E  most  interesting  of  our 
millionaires  is  Hetty  Green. 


The  Astors  have  their 
peculiarities,  and  there  is  no 
denying  that  they  attract 
attention  ;  the  Vanderbilts 
show  a  remarkable  diversity 
of  tastes,  character  and 
possessions ;  the  Rockefellers 
are  interesting  mainly  in  their 
connection  with  colleges,  the  Goulds  in  their 
connection  with  yachting,  but  Hetty  Green  has  no  attach¬ 
ment  or  apparatus  of  any  sort  to  attract  attention.  She 
relies  as  much  upon  her  personal  attractions  for  her  popu¬ 
larity  as  does  Uncle  Russell  Sage  himself.  The  public 
would  like  to  know  Hetty  Green  better.  Will  not  some 
competent  hand  put  her  into  a  novel  and  thereby  oblige 
many  readers  ?  Or  if-Judge  Hilton  would  prepare  a  treatise 
about  her,  and  contribute  it  to  the  Women  Who  Have  In- 


IFE  takes  pleasure  in  calling  the 
attention  of  the  press  of  Ken¬ 
tucky  to  the  lively  street-fight 
between  Colonels  that  came  off 
recently  in  Philadelphia. 
Colonels  Runkel  and  Snowden 
were  the  participants,  and  the 
weapons  were  a  stick  and  an 
umbrella.  Colonel  Snowden 
has  been  a  minister  to  foreign 
ports  and  has  held  important 
offices  at  home,  and  is  an 
eminent  person.  Colonel 
Runkel’s  record  does  not  appear  in 
the  narrative  of  the  fight,  and  it  is 
possible  that  he  is  just  a  Philadelphia  colonel  and  not 
otherwise  noted.  He  dislikes  Colonel  Snowden,  and  meeting 
him  on  the  street  he  hit  with  his  cane.  Colonel  Snowden  had 
a  stout  umbrella  and  responded,  and  for  a  few  minutes  the 
cudgel  play  between  them  was  very  active.  Then  Colonel 
Runkel  was  arrested,  and  Colonel  Snowden  went  away. 

It  is  worth  while  to  point  out  that  neither  of  these 
Philadelphia  colonels  drew  knife  nor  pointed  pistol,  nor 
is  it  likely  that  either  of  them  now  fears  that  the  other 
will  shoot  him  at  sight  or  surprise  him  with  any  form  of 
sudden  death.  Kentucky  colonels  who  meditate  any  personal 
collision  will  do  well  to  keep  these  Quaker  colonels  in  mind. 
*  *  * 

GIVE  the  first  prize  for  density 
to  the  school  trustees  at 
College  Point,  Long  Island.  They 
must  have  long,  hairy  ears,  and  no 
doubt  they  wag  them  back  and 
forth  when  they  bray.  They  have 
resolved  that  it  is  improper  for 
young  women  to  ride  bicycles,  and 
have  forbidden  the  school  teachers 
at  College  Point  to  ride  on  their 
bicycles  to  school.  Their  chief 
'  spokesman  is  William  Sutter,  jus¬ 
tice  of  the  peace,  and  the  newspapers 
represent  him  as  saying: 

“  I  consider  that  for  our  boys  and  girls 
to  see  their  lady  teachers  ride  up  to  the  school 
door  every  day  and  dismount  from  a  bicycle  is 
conducive  to  the  creation  of  immoral  thoughts.” 
^  Oh  my !  Sutter,  did  you  really  say  that  ? 
Lend  us  your  ears,  Sutter,  not  to  use  but  simply 
to  whisper  into.  You  have  made  a  dreadful  ass 
of  yourself,  old  man.  Don’t  be  discouraged  ;  better  men 
than  you  have  done  it  and  lived.  But  the  world  isn't  a  safe 
place  this  summer  for  fellows  who  think  that  there  is  any¬ 
thing  immoral  about  bicycling  for  women. 

Oh,  Sutter !  How  could  you  ? 
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THE  MUSE. 

A  SUGGESTION. 

CONSIDER,  carping  sweetheart,  how  she  keeps 
Of  gracious  womanhood  the  eternal  type  : 

Alertly  fond,  when  you  seek  beauty-sleeps  ; 

Iler  favorite  scent,  the  perfume  of  a  pipe. 

All  unresentful  of  my  book,  my  friend, 

My  lonely  walk,  my  whim,  my  wine,  forsooth.— 

So  her  first  master-slave  did  she  attend  : 

Consider,  sweetheart,  how  she  holds  her  youth  ! 

Waller  Leon  Sawyer. 

OUR  FRESH  AIR  FUND. 

THE  thing  to  bear  in  mind  at  the  present  season  is  that 
three  dollars  will  take  a  gasping,  sweltering,  half- 
sick  little  child  from  the  baking  city  and  give  him  two 
weeks  of  country  air  and  country  fun  up  at  Life’s  home  in 
Connecticut. 

Previously  acknowledged.  ..$530  69 

Ellen  Wassail .  3  00 

Boys  of  the  Fay  School, 

Southborough,  Mass., 

Penny  Box .  10  54 

Parker  Mann .  10  00 

In  Memory  of  Little  Justin.  3  00 


Dorothy . $  1  00 

Thomas .  1  00 

Guenn .  1  00 

H.  &  F.  J .  6  00 

M.  M.  B .  10  00 

$576  23 


MRS.  HUSHMORE  ■.  You’ll  have  to  settle  up  or  leave. 

Summer  Boarder  :  Thanks,  awfully.  The  last 
place  I  was  at  they  made  me  do  both. 


SOME  MORTALS  AND  G.  W.  S. 

THE  publication  of  George  W.  Smalley’s  “Studies  of 
Men”  (Harper’s),  marks  the  ending  of  his  long 
career  as  London  correspondent  of  The  Tribune ,  and  he 
could  have  chosen  no  better  examples  of  his  admirable 
work  than  these  estimates  of  great  men.  In  two  kinds  of 
writing,  Mr.  Smalley  has  always  been  at  his  best  in  the 
elaborate  description  of  an  imposing  function  like  a  corona¬ 
tion  or  a  jubilee,  and  in  the  picturesque  analysis  of  the 
careers  of  eminent  men  ;  the  former  was  well  represented 
in  his  previous  collection  of  letters,  and  the  latter  in  this. 

There  are  certain  obvious  traits  in  his  letters  that  it  is  very- 
easy  to  ridicule ;  indeed  he  so  persistently  exposes  himself 
to  this  sort  of  criticism  that  one  perceives  that  the  eccentrici¬ 
ties  are  not  accidental  but  ingrained.  No  one  ever  read  the 
description  of  a  great  function  by  Mr.  Smalley  that  did  not 
lead  up  by  fine  gradations  of  phrase  and  innuendo  to  the 
knowledge  that  Mr.  Smalley  was  viewing  the  spectacle  from 
one  of  the  chief  seats  in  the  synagogue,  and  in  the  company 
of  some  of  the  first  men  in  the  kingdom.  Neither  did  he 
ever  write  the  estimate  of  a  great  man  that  did  not  casually 
let  drop  the  circumstances  of  the  important  occasion  upon 
which  he  and  the  great  man  first  met  and  talked  of  matters 
of  prime  importance.  In  conveying  all  such  inci¬ 
dental  information,  Mr.  Smalley  is  a  master  of  the 
art  of  implication. 

But  after  all,  this  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 
intrinsic  merit  of  the  letters  themselves.  It  is 
infinitely  better  to  infer  from  the  letters  of  a  cor¬ 
respondent  that  he  has  been  consorting  on  equal 
terms  with  the  people  of  importance  about  whom 
he  writes,  than  to  infer  that  he  picked  up  his  infor¬ 
mation  by  bribing  the  servants  or  paying  stipends 
to  impecunious  guests.  The  latter  method  is  not 
unknown  to  some  of  the  most  enterprising  Ameri¬ 
can  dailies.  The  things  that  some  modern  corres¬ 
pondents  have  bragged  about  as  “  feats  of 
journalism,”  would  appear  to  Mr.  Smalley7  as  sim¬ 
ply  exhibitions  of  unmitigated  bad  taste  and 
atrocious  manners. 


I 


A  NEW  CHAMPION. 

“Who  is  it,  Rosy  ?” 

“That’s  the  gal  wot  wun  a  medal  for  chewing  a  bit 

FER  TWENTY  HOURS  WITHOUT  A  STOPPIN’.  SHE’S  GOT  A  SWEATER 
A-TRAININ’  TO  EAT  FIFTY  SPONGE-CAKES  W1DOUT  DRINKIN  A  DROP  O 


ER  GUM 
ON  AND  IS 
WATER.” 


T  should  be  said  frankly  that  these  letters  can 
be  re-read  with  great  pleasure  and  profit  be¬ 
cause  of  the  picture  they  convey  of  some  of  the 
most  forcible  characters  among  the  men  who  have 
governed  English  politics  and  opinions.  The 
leisurely  dignity  and  elaborate  clearness  of  the 
style,  with  its  literary  and  historical  allusions,  are 
as  foreign  to  modern  journalism  as  are  the  social 
standards  that  Mr.  Smalley  believes  he  represents. 
You  have  the  unusual  sensation  in  reading  these 
letters  that  you  are  absorbing  the  mature  judg¬ 
ments  of  a  man  who  has  thought  about  affairs  for 
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“A  MAN  IS  A  MAN  FOR  A’  THAT.” 


many  years.  Some  other  correspondents  delight  in  giving  you  the 
idea  that  they  are  boys  off  for  an  irresponsible  holiday,  and  in  search 
of  what  is  sensational.  Deliberate  judgment  is  foreign  to  their  nature. 

Whatever  may  be  legitimately  smiled  at  in  Mr.  Smalley’s  letters, 
this  remains  true,  that  for  many  years  he  has  unswervingly  stood 
for  the  dignity  of  his  profession  —  and  that  at  a  time  when  the 
profession  has  been  rather  inclined  to  ridicule  its  own  claims  to 
dignified  consideration.  Droch. 


THE  WAY  IT  IS  DONE. 

THE  first  open  gun  of  the  Paderewski  campaign 
was  -fired  recently  in  the  shape  of  a  small 
paragraph  in  the  papers  to  the  effect  that  the  great 
pianist  will  be  here  in  October,  and  Life  hastens  to 
join  the  ranks  of  the  journalistic  advertising  mediums 
who  understand  how  to  do  this  sort  of  thing. 

In  a  short  time  other  little  items  of  information  will 
be  added.  The  length  of  his  hair  accurately 
ascertained  by  actual  measurement,  his  latest  man¬ 
nerisms,  minute  description  of  his  toilet  articles 
(illustrated)  and  many  personal  anecdotes,  will  all 
come  into  play  and  serve  their  time.  Gradually  the 
tide  will  swell,  the  Paderewski  boom  will  be  on, 
and  the  public,  with  intense  eagerness,  will  have 
been  whipped  into  the  proper  state  of  expectant 
enthusiasm. 

Life  is  fond  of  Paderewski,  and  glad  that  in 
common  with  other  European  immortals,  he  under¬ 
stands  how  to  “catch  on”  to  the  Great  American 
Public. 


An  “Unknown”  Nymph 
may  please  her. 

If  “  rapturously  Greek,” 
But  Raphael  is  “  spotty  ” 
And  lacking  in  “  tech¬ 
nique.” 


He  doesn’t  “  satisfy”  her, 

But  Titian  was  “  a  dear." 

Del  Sarto  ‘  ‘  Knew  his 
colors  ” 

And  she  likes  his  atmo¬ 
sphere.” 

To  hear  her  on  mosaics, 

On  frescoes  or  on  jade, 

You  never  would  believe 
her 

A  breezy  Western  maid. 

Or  dream,  before  she  went 
abroad, 

With  wild  expectant  joy. 

She'd  never  traveled  twenty 
miles 

From  Cairo,  Illinois  ! 

Harry  Romaine. 


A  CRITIC. 

SH  E  wanders  through 
St.  Peter’s, 

And  makes  herself  at 
home  ; 

She  shudders  at  the  Altar, 
But  she  quite  approves  the 
Dome. 

With  coldly  cultured  glasses. 
And  discriminating  frown, 
She  calmly  does  the  Vatican, 
And  turns  old  masters 
down. 


Cork  Souls. 


i 
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THE  WONDERS  OF  AMERICA, 

Fishing  for  Smelt  in  Buzzard’s  I 


WITH  A  FUTURE. 


CHOW  him  up.” 

Bernice  Gladlever,  the  young  heiress 
stood  easily  on  the  $1,000  rug  in  th< 
oriental  drawing-room  of  her  father’s 
j>i, 000,000  residence.  It  was  evening,  anc 
aside  from  the  rain  drops  that  ever  and  anor 
/  »  '  sPec*  down  the  physiognomies  of  the 

carved  satyrs  that  graced  the  front  of  the 
1  mansion,  and  fell  with  a  dull  splash  on 

the  window  sills,  nothing  disturbed  the  deep 
silence  of  the  household.  Bernice  was  in¬ 
deed  a  favored  child  of  fortune.  Years 
before,  her  father  had  come  to  the  city  a 
poor  boy,  but  by  dint  of  hard  work,  had 
saved  up  a  few  millions,  and  now  owned  the  house  he  lived 
in,  having  made  the  specifications  himself,  steadily  refusing 
the  services  of  an  architect.  Bernice  had  all  that  a  girl 


could  wish  for,  but  as  yet  her  proud,  high  spirited  and 
independent  nature  had  disdained  all  approaches  to  her 
heart.  Some  time  before  this  story  opens,  she  had  met  at  the 
Fourth  Ward  Plumbers’  reunion  hop  a  poor  and  penniless 
clerk  named  Cholly  Clamdexter,  and  it  was  he  who  had  just 
sent  up  a  gilt-edged  card  bearing  his  own  name  written  by 
himself  in  real  India  ink.  The  heavy  mahogany  door 
swung  open  noiselessly,  and  the  young  man  entered.  He 
paused  a  moment  on  the  threshold  to  rearrange  the  collar 
of  the  $3.00  a  night  dress  coat  hired  expressly  for  the 
occasion,  and  then  advanced  toward  the  young  girl  with  that 
polished  grace  that  long  before  had  made  him  famous  in  the 
dry  goods  trade. 

“May  I  enquire  the  object  of  this  visit?”  asked  Bernice 
haughtily,  raising  her  eyebrows  as  she  fixed  her  visitor  with 
a  baby  stare. 

You  may,  Miss  Gladlever,”  replied  the  young  man,  com- 
ing  to  the  point  at  once,  “  I  have  come  to  ask  you  if  you 
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will  be  my  wife.  My 
salary  at  present  is  $12.00 
a  week,  but  I  expect  to 
get  $15.00  soon.  I  love 
you,  however,  and  that 
counts  for  something. 

What  do  you  say  ?  ” 

Bernice  Gladlever  re¬ 
garded  him  for  an  instant 
with  a  look  of  pained 
surprise.  Waving  her 
hand  slightly  in  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  the  door  she  said  : 

“Were  I  to  obey  my 
first  impulse,  Mr.  Clam- 
dexter,  I  should  ask  you 
to  leave  the  house  at 

once.  Your  audacity  is  of 

such  a  nature,  however, 
that  you  strangely  interest 
me.  Let  me  ask  you  one 
question.  How  is  it  that 
you,  by  your  own  acknow¬ 
ledgment  a  poor  clerk 
with  no  prospect  or  posi¬ 
tion  in  life,  dare  to  pre¬ 
sume  to  ask  the  hand  of 
an  heiress  of  my  stand¬ 
ing?  ” 

“  It  is,”  replied  the 

young  man,  as  he  ad-  _ _ 

advantage,  »  on  account  of  my  sublime,  incrad, cable,  double 

riveted  cast  iron  nerve.  .  .  f 

And  then,  as  he  folded  in  his  arms  the  yielding  form  of 

the  girl  who  had  thrown  herself  into  them,  she  murmured 

softly,  as  she  looked  up  at  him  with  her  eyes  full  of  trus  . 

'  “My  darling,  forgive  me  for  doubting  you.  I  was  wrong. 

What  a  future  you  have  before  you  !” 


'A*'  “  ™  as  to  T„s  Saints ! " 

dir  THO  is  the  master  of  this  house  ?  asked  the  agent 
W  of  the  man  who  answered  his  ring. 

“  Well,”  was  the  cautious  response,  in  a  resigned  tone, 
“  I  am  the  husband  and  father. 

DON’T  see  how  Van  Loo  got  into  that  club  ;  he  isn  t 

A  much  of  a  swell.  , 

“Why,  my  dear  fellow,  he  told  the  committee  that  the 
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THE  KITCHEN  MAID  OF 


B 


I  HR  REV.  CHARLES  W.  PARKHURST. 

>KIDGET  MATILDA  O’FLAHERTY 
is  another  instance  that  the  noble  spirit 
of  the  American  masses  cannot  stoop  to  wear 
the  yoke  of  domestic  servitude. 

She  came  to  this  country  some  five  years 
ago,  bringing  with  her  a  green  plaid  shawl, 
three  and  eleven  pence  in  British  currency, 
a  small  tooth-comb  and  a  dream  book. 
She  rested  after  the  fatigues  of  her 
voyage  at  Castle  Garden,  then  a 
fashionable  resort  for  her  class 
of  society.  Then  with  the  well- 
known  enterprise  and  adaptive¬ 
ness  of  her  race,  she  lostno  time 
in  adopting  the  national  preju¬ 
dices  of  the  country  and  entered 
those  dreaded  and  indomitable 
ranks  known  as  female  help. 

As  we  cannot  allow  a  touch 
of  wildly  romantic  fiction  to  mar 
the  strict  truth  of  the  rest  of  this 
biography  we  will  omit  the  date 
which  Miss  O’Flaherty  surren¬ 
dered  to  us  as  the  year  of  her 
birth,  and  merely  state  that  she 

Her  personal  appearance  is  such  that  even  a  Morli^/turlafreponer 
-weaned  on  fulsome  flattering  descriptiveness-would  Abstain  from  he 

and  deSC"be  -  “  — ing,  rather 
She  is  regarded  with  favor  by  ladies  with  susceptible  husbands  When 
tWheatSwe  h31  '  nCWTP r  CUt  C°Uld  hard’y  d°  her  “  injustice,  wflS 
himself  canVeeqPua!.  ^  ^  °r’  Parkhurst 

Miss  O’Flaherty  held  a  little  Platonic  intercourse  with  a  Madison 
arden  policeman  tor  some  months,  which  afterwards  put  her  in  a 
position  to  supply  Dr.  Parkhurst  with  some  material  for  that 
widely  unread  book,  “  Our  Fight  with  Tammany.”  The 

“steady3”  qUeSt'°n  ’S  no  lonSer  Miss  O’Flaherty’s 

Miss  O’Flaherty  numbers,  among  her  other  duties,  that  of 
dusting  the  Parkhurst  collection  of  newspaper  eulogy.  This 
has  made  her  work  so  heavy  that  she  fears  she  will  have  to 
give  notice  and  offer  her  services  to  some  one  whose  light 
does  not  shine  before  men  to  such  an  extent  as  to  make?  it 
burdensome  to  the  domestic. 

Doctor  Parkhurst  has  never  shown  much  interest  in  Brid¬ 
get,  which  is  easily  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  her  life  has 
never  once  been  illuminated  by  a  ray  of  Tenderloin  de¬ 
pravity. 

We  learn  from  other  sources  that  her  china  record  is  only 
average,  that  she  only  gives  notice  about  three  times  a  fort- 
n.ght  and  allows  Mrs.  Parkhurst  an  evening  out  once  a 

Jessie  M.  Wood. 


A  KISS  FOR  A  BLOW. 


ON  T  \OU  PLEASE  TAKE  OFF  YOUR  HAT  SO  THtT  I 
the  play?” 

“Yes,  if  you’ll  stop  talking  to  your  escort  so 

CAN  HEAR  IT.” 


CAN  SEE 
THAT  I 


t 


4.  » 
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BRAVE. 


A  MOUSE  ran  by.  She  did  not  scream 
Or  wildly  raise  her  head. 

“  I  do  not  mind  such  animals 
With  bloomers  on,”  she  said. 


WHEN  POLLY  MAKES  A  BET. 


“  "DOLLY, ”  said  I,  “  I’ll  bet  the  ice  cream 

■l  sodas  against  a  box  of  cigars  that 
you  can't  tell  me  why  I  loved  you.”  She 
stopped  playing  “  The  Garden  of  Sleep, 
and  swung  around. 

“  I’ll  bet  you !  ” 

Let  me  explain,  parenthetically,  that  Polly 
would  have  accepted  the  wager  with  as  much 
promptitude  had  it  been  a  stick  of  gum 
against  a  residence  on  the  Hill.  Debts  never 
trouble  Polly.  I  settled  back  in  the  chair. 

“  Begin.” 

Polly  looked  at  me  musingly,  turning  a 
ring  around  on  her  finger.  This  is  an  in¬ 
fallible  sign  that  she  is  thinking  deeply.  One 
may  always  judge  of  the  workings  of  Polly’s 
brain  by  observing  the  rapidity  with  which 
she  twists  her  ring. 

“  Because  I'm  pretty  ?  ” 

“  Wrong;  so  is  Minnie  Scott  and  Ethel — 
in  a  way,”  I  added  as  I  caught  a  warning 
gleam  in  Polly’s  eye. 

“  Because — because  I  never  quarrel  with 
you  ?  ”  Polly  looked  demure. 

“  True,”  I  answered  with  commendable 
gravity,  “  but  that’s  not  the  reason.”  She 
played  softer  a  few  bars  of  a  charming 
“  Exercise  for  Five  Fingers.” 

“  Because — because — I  loved  you  ?" 

“  No  ;  I  loved  you  first.” 


“  OFF  ON  A  TEAR.” 


“  Pooh  !  Only  a  half  minute.”  It  has  ever  been  one  of  our  pel 
delusions  to  imagine  that  we  fell  in  love  with  each  other  at  first  sight.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  our  appetites  were  unimpaired  for  fully  twelve  days 
after  our  first  meeting.” 

“  Well — why  ?  ”  she  asked. 

“  Because  ” — I  lighted  a  fresh  cigar— “  because  you  never  asked  me  to 


;ive  up  smoking.” 

Polly  made  no  answer,  but  showed  her  contempt  for  this  explanation 
,y  dashing  into  an  ear-splitting  arrangement  entitled,  “  Spirit  of  Evening  ; 
Nocturne. ”  Richard  Stillman  Powell. 


TAKING  NO  CHANCES. 


ii  iv  |  o,  sir,”  said  Charon,  positively,  “  you  can’t  get  in  here. 

i  As  the  disappointed  shade  moved  away  from  the  gang-plank,  one 
of  the  passengers  remarked  ; 

“  It  seems  too  bad  to  discriminate  against  anybody  in  that  way. 

“  I  know  it  does,”  Charon  replied,  “  but  I  have  to  do  it.  He  s  the 
blooming  idiot  who  rocked  the  boat  in  the  other  world. 

HACKET  {gloomily)  :  I  tell  you,  Charlie,  this  is  a  hard,  hard  world. 

Sacket  {interestedly) :  So  you  have  bought  a  bicycle,  have  you  . 


A  CLERICAL  traveler  in  Ireland  not  long  ago  asked  a 
peasant  how  far  it  was  to  a  certain  village,  and  was  answer¬ 
ed,  “  I  wo  miles.”  “What!  Only  two  miles?”  said  the 
traveler,  who  had  before  traversed  the  distance  and  found  it 
a  long  road.  “Well,  your  raverence,”  answered  the  peasant, 
"  it  is  two  miles  sthrong  and  rich,  so  to  spake.”  A  some¬ 
what  similar  story  is  told  by  one  of  Lord  Zetland’s  party, 
who  were  making  inquiries  into  the  condition  of  a  dis¬ 
tressed  district.  They  were  crossing  a  lake;  a  gale  was 
blowing  and  waves  were  dashing  over  the  boat.  The  gen¬ 
tleman  referred  to  had  been  assured  that  an  Irish  peasant, 
if  treated  well,  will  always  agree  with  what  is  said  to  him| 
rather  than  appear  disagreeable.  It  struck  the  gentleman 
that  here  was  a  good  chance  to  put  the  assertion  to  the 
proof.  “  There  is  very  little  wind,  Pat,”  he  said  to  one  of 
the  boatmen.  The  answer  came  through  the  howling  of 
the  elements:  “  Very  little,  indade,  yer  honor  ;  but  fhwat 
there  is,  is  moighty  sthrong.”— Argonaut. 

Down  in  Georgia,  recently,  a  Presbyterian  minister 
received  a  visit  from  a  colored  pastor,  who  wanted  counsel  : 

“Well,  sir,  it’s  jest  this  way,”  said  he;  “  I’se  done 
preached  myself  plumb  out.  I'se  worked  on  election,  sancti¬ 
fication,  predestination  till  I  couldn’t  say  another  word  to 
save  my  life.”  His  white  brother  suggested  that  he  should 
preach  a  sermon,  by  way  of  change,  on  “  Thou  Shalt  Not 
Steal  for  a  text.  “  Well,  boss,  dat  certainly  is  a  good  text, 
but  I  m  mons’ous  ’fraid  it  will  produce  a  coolness  in  the 
congregation.  Chicago  Standard. 


Here  is  another  story  on  a  Washington  girl.  She  is  of  a 
philanthropical  and  humane  turn  of  mind  and  prevention  of 
cruelty  to  animals  is  her  hobby.  In  walking  along  by 
Lafayette  square  she  saw  an  object  that  excited  her 
sympathies.  A  forlorn-looking  cart-horse  had  a  piece  of 
wide  yellow  ribbon  tied  between  its  ears,  the  ends  flapping 
over  its  eyes  so  that  she  was  sure  the  poor  thing  could  not 
see  anything  at  all.  Stopping  the  cart,  she  motioned  to  the 
old  darky  who  was  driving  to  get  down.  The  old  man 
respectfully  obeyed. 

“  This  is  absolute  cruelty,”  she  said  imperiously.  “  That 
poor  creature  must  be  almost  wild  with  that  rag  flapping 
over  his  eye.  Take  it  off.  The  poor  thing  can’t  see  at  all.” 

“Lor’,  miss,”  said  the  old  darky,  “dat  hoss  bin  stone 
blind  fo’  many  a  year  1  "—Washington  Post. 


A  ¥.dKk'ET  FOR  AX  IMPULSE.  By  Williar 
Companyttem°re  Tufts'  Boston :  Arena  Publishm, 


Private  Letters  of  A  French  Woman.  By  Mademoisell 
Claire  Foldairollc-s.  New  York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham 
Pisa^reea/f/e  Woman.  By  Julian  Starr. 


Nev 


York  :  G.  W.  Dillingham. 

„  T*f  Disagreeable  Man.  By  A.  S.  M.  New  Vork 
yj.  VV.  Dillingham. 


Jargal  By  Victor  Hugo.  Translated  by  Chad. 
Edwin  Wilbour.  New  York  :  G.  VV.  Dillingham. 


A  Modern  Pharisee.  By  Edward  de  BrosC  \V 
V  ork  :  G.  VV.  Dillingham. 


General  Carr,  who  recently  died  in  New  York  state, 
left  Troy  to  go  to  the  war  in  command  of  the  Second  Regi¬ 
ment.  The  first  engagement  the  young  colonel  figured  in 
was  at  Big  Bethel.  His  regiment  had  halted  for  rest  and 
refreshment  in  a  pleasant  dale.  They  had  not  then  tasted 
war.  It  happened  that  the  rebels  were  in  ambush  in  the 
immediate  neighborhood  of  the  resting-place  of  the  brave 
Trojans,  and  from  a  safe  hiding-place  opened  fire  upon 
them.  Carr  instantly  put  spurs  to  his  horse  and  rode  up  to 
a  group  of  officers.  Excitement  and  bewilderment  were 
apparent  upon  his  handsome  face  as  he  approached  the 
party.  “  They  are  firing  upon  my  regiment  !  ”  he  shouted  ; 
“my  God!  now  what  is  to  be  done}"— Exchange. 


1  he  Englishman  :  Now,  I  say,  why  do  they  ca! 
America  “  the  land  of  the  free,”  you  know  ? 

The  New  York  Girl:  Well,  I’ve  heard  pay. 
say,  because  there  are  so  many  New  York  city  official 
out  of  jail  who  ought  to  be  in  it  .—  Truth. 


Tommy  :  Paw,  what  is  an  egotist  ? 

Mr.  Figg  :  He  is  the  man  who  thinks  he  is 
smarter  than  any  one  else. 

Mrs.  Figg:  My  dear,  you  have  that  wrong.  The 
egotist  is  the  man  wfho  says  he  is  smarter  than  any 
one  else.  All  men  think  that  way. — Indiar.apo/i 
foinnal. 


The  Professional  Lecturer  :  Isn’t  it  funny  ?- 
They  frequently  pay  me  as  much  for  a  short  lecture' 
as  for  a  long  one. 

His  Friend:  I  should  think  they'd  pay  you 
more.. — Chicago  Record. 


by  all  Newsdealers  in  Great  Britain.  The  Inter 
national  News  Company,  Bream's  Building,  Chancery  lane 
London,  E.  C.,  England,  Agents.  vuancery  Lane, 


r>.-£raQPEAi!  AGENTS-Messrs.  Brentano,  37  Avenue  de  r Opera. 
*,ans ;  Saarbach  s  News  Exchange,  1  Ciarastraisse  ^lavvnce 
Germany,  Agents  for  Germany,  Austria  and  Switzerland.  *  * 


Ivory  Soap 


When  you  pack  for  the  sea  shore  or  the  mountains,  fill  a 
tray  of  your  trunk  with  Ivory  Soap  and  require  your  laundress 
to  use  it.  Light  summer  garments  should  be  washed  only  with 
a  pure  white  soap. 


The  Procter  &  Gamcle  Co.,  Cin'ti. 


Johaimiq 


“ King  of  Natural  Table  Waters.” 

Is  Conceded  to  be  the  Finest  Table  Water  eyer  Imported. 

Bottled  at  the  Johannis  Spring— Zollhaus,  Germany. 


LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR,  FOR  JULY, 

Contains  The  “Trilby”  Examination, 


Foi  the  best  replies  to  which  a  prize  of  Twenty-five  Dollars  for  the  best  set,  Fifteen  Dollars  for  the  second  best,  and  Ten  Dollars  for  the  third 

best  will  be  awarded. 


For  the  Questions  and  Conditions  Governing  the  Contest  see  the  CALENDAR. 

#1.00  a.  Year.  LIFE’S  MONTHLY  CALENDAR, 

Ten  Cents  a  Copy.  19  West  Thirty-first  Street,  New  York  City. 


mp?  '  you  CUT  THE  WIRE 

Goes  The  stopper  ! 

arA  you  pour  & 
o]  AparblirxO 


Thai  delight  o\  Epicures. 
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THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

Hotel  Ampersand, 

On  Lower  Saranac  Lake. 

1 0  hours  from  New  York  without  change. 

Centrally  located.  Within  a  short 
drive  of  all  the  principal  resorts  in  the 
mountains. 

SPECIAL  ATTRACTIONS  FOR 
YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


Swimming,  rowing,  canoeing,  sailing, 
tennis,  baseball  and  Jancing.  Special 
rates  for  June.  Delightful  month  in  the 
mountains.  For  information  address, 

EATON  &  YOUNO, 
Ampersand,  Franklin  Co.,  N.  Y. 


S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 

is  pure,  sweet,  and  harmless.  It  contains  no 
poisonous  antiseptics.  Most  other  soaps  do. 

Lover  (in  whisper ,  'neath  window)'.  Are 
you  ready  to  lower  yourself  down,  darling  ? 
Isabel  F..  Loper  :  Quite  ready. 

Lover  :  Have  you  got  everything  ? 

Isabel  E.  L.  :  Yes  ;  everything  but  papa's 
pocketbook  ;  I  couldn’t  find  it  anywhere. 

Lover  ( dejectedly ■):  Alas  !  For  obvious 
reasons  we  shall  be  obliged  to  postpone  our 
departure.—  Boston  Courier. 

Mothers  bathe  the  babies  with  S-a-n-a-d-o-r 
Skin  Soap,  it  prevents  Diseases  by  microbes. 

Rich  Aunt  :  Why  do  you  bring  me  this 
grass,  Tommy  ? 

Tommy  :  Because  I  want  you  to  bite  it. 

“  Why  do  you  want  me  to  bite  it  ?  ” 

“  Because  I  heard  pa  say  that  when  you 
bite  the  grass  we  will  get  $40,000.” — Ex. 

Life  is  a  battle  with  uncleanliness,  thrice 
armed  for  the  fight  are  they  who  use 

S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap. 

Abbott  :  I  have  never  been  in  Chicago, 
but  I  have  been  through  the  town  a  few 
times. 

Babbitt  :  I  have  been  in  Chicago,  but  the 
town  went  through  m  e— Indianapolis 
Journal. 

Mr.  Wheeler  :  I  suppose  the  great  and 
mysterious  Robert  has  many  admirers  in 
Boston,  Miss  Emerson  ? 

Miss  Emerson  :  Why,  yes,  Mr.  Wheeler 
—even  the  beans  go  through  a  course  of 
Browning  before  they  come  to  the  table. 

P.  &•  S.  S.  Co.  Bulletin. 


and  dyspepsia  - 

Malt  Extract 

and  unexcelled 
invigorant,  and 
solid  food. 

AT  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 

TEUTONIC  table  beverage. 

S.  LlEBM ANN’S  SONS’ 

BREWING  CO., 

36  Forrest  Street,  -  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


UITPUINPC  2  Pfl  Horticultural  Architects  and  Builders 

miUnlRUO  fit  uU.,  And  Largest  Manufacturers  of 

Bs,.b„,hl77.  GREENHOUSE  HEATIHG  »»d  VENIIUTIHB  ftPPARRIUS 


S-a-n-a-d-o-r  Skin  Soap 

the  most  wonderful  soap  known  for  facial 
blemishes. 


Conservatories,  Greenhouses,  Palm  Houses,  Etc.,  Erected  Complete  with 
Our  Patent  Iron  Frame  Construction.  Pians  and  Estimates  of  Cost  and 
Illustrated  Catalogues  Sent  on  Application.  233  MERCER  ST.,  N.  I . 


m 


'JeuTONk 


A  Concentrated 
Liquid  Extract  of 

[V|alt and  Hops. 

It  contains  a  greater 
amount  of  nutritious  mat¬ 
ter  than  any  other  Liq= 
uid  Malt  Extract  in 
the  market.  For  conval¬ 
escents.  nursing  mothers, 
sufferers  from  insomnia 
-  superior  to  any  other 
on  account  of  its  purity, 
as  a  pleasant  appetizer, 
a  valuable  substitute  for 


Essence 


THERE  IS  A  “  BEST "  IN  EVERYTHING. 

Seeing  is  believing. 

If  ‘  ‘  doubting  Thomas  ’  ’  will  call  on 
one  of  our  agents  he  will  agree  (with 
the  rest  of  the  world)  that 

The 

Stearns” 


used  on  LIFE  is 


THE  INK  manufactured  by 

FRED’K  H.  LEVEY  CO.,  59  Beekman  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  HALCYON 


‘  Ine  Yellow  Jbelloi* 

is  the  wheel  par  excellence. 

k  If  you  can’t  call ,  send  for  our  Catalogue 

B  artistic  and  logical. 

F  E.  C.  STEARNS  &  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

New  York  City  and  Brooklyn  agents  Bidwell- 
Tinkham  Cycle  Co.,  Broadway  and  59th  St.,  JN.  X. 


It’s 


(formerly  halcyon  hall) 

Mill  brook.  Dutchess  Co.,  N.  Y. 

->  -p.  Built,  furnished  and  con- 

5],  ducted  more  as  a  magnifi- 

«  cent  English  country  house 

Jf-  than  hotel.  Has  no  equal 

TP  anywhere  in  quiet  elegance 

fc.ll  or  natural  location.  Eleva- 

_  tion  1,000  feet.  Unique  in 

D  813 1  S  MaSk  design,  ideal  in  management 
p-1  (new  this  season),  perfect 

■»  *  (  cuisine,  beautiful  drives, 

■»  L' .5  charming  country.  Rates 

' if .  if/  greatly  reduced.  2T  hours 

from  Grand  Central  Station, 
N.  Y.  Particulars  of 

H  K.  KOBERTSON,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 


& 
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Rhine  Violets 

The  Queen  of  Perfumes. 

Wonderfully  true  to  na¬ 
ture  and  more  lasting 
than  any  other  scent  of 
its  name.  Distilled  from 
freshly  gathered  Rhine 
Violets.  A  specialty  par 
excel  ence. 

All  the  rage  in  Europe 
at  the  present  time. 


tlULHENS  &  KROPFF,  New  York,  U.  S.  Agents. 


LIFE  BINDER 


CHEAP,  STRONG  and  DURABLE. 
Will  hold  26  Numbers. 

Mailed  to  any  part  of  the  United  States 
for  $1.00,  postage  free. 


c 


m 


A  STRUGGLING  young  artist. 


Address  Office  of  “LIFE,” 

19  West  Thirty-first  St.,  New  York. 


HEADACHE  or 

SICK  STOMACH, 

from  imprudence  in  eating  and  drinking, 

“  Bromo=Seltzer 


1 


LIFE 


Contemporaries 


A  crriZEN  of  High  street  east  was  sleeping  the  sleep  of  the  just  at  midnight 
hen  there  came  a  loud  and  continuous  ring  at  the  doorbell.  The  awakened  dti- 
zen  slid  out  of  bed  and  threw  up  a  window  and  called  out : 

“Who’s  that  down  there?” 

“  Me,”  replied  a  voice. 

“  And  what  do  you  want  ?  ” 

“  Have  you  lost  any  money  ?  ” 

“  Not  that  I  know  of.  Why  do  you  ask  ?  ” 

‘‘  1  T  C°min/  al°ng  here  and  s‘ruck  a  nickel  right  in  front  of  your  house 
lose  it} "  WaS  ^  °n  my  ^  and  a'm0St  killed‘  Sure  y°u  didn’1 

nant  ciUzen.OU  “P  ‘°  y°U’d  f°Und  3  nickel  ?”  shouted  the  indilf- 

Z°M°T  1  did'  I  m  an  honeSt  man’  1  am-  Some  Ellers  would  have 
grabbed  it  and  cantered  away  and  kept  mum  about  it,  but  that  hain't  my  way  If 

nickel  7"  ™  ^  ‘°  **  ^  ^  ‘°  find  the  loser’  So  hain’c  lost  a 

“  No,  sir,  and  I’d  like  to  punch  your  head.” 

“  For  being  honest  ?  ” 

“  Yes  If  I  had  a  brickbat  I’d  make  you  see  stars.  Get  along,  or  I’ll  come 
down  and  break  your  neck  short  off.” 


"  No7  No  ?n  t  ^  "°  Cla‘m  l°  thC  DICkeI  ?  "  aSk6d  thC  man  on  the  stePs- 

for  ?  J  m un  h°nest  man'  Somebody  ha=  lost  this  nickel,  and  it’s  not 

me  to  walk  off  with  it.  You  can  slide  back  into  bed,  and  I’ll  try  next  door  ” 

1  ?°r’  and  the  neXt’  a0d  the  n6Xt’  and  he  was  stiH  trying 

when  two  half-dressed  citizens  rushed  out  on  him  with  clubs  and  drove  him  clatter 

g  a7y  °  darkness-  As  they  gave  up  the  chase  he  halted  and  called  back  • 
was  born  an  honest  man,  and  you  can’t  discourage  me  this  way  I’il  trv 
every  house  on  the  other  side  of  the  block  and  see  if  I  can’t  find  the  victim  of  mU- 
fortune.  — Detroit  Free  Press.  mis 

A  COMMERCIAL  traveler  got  into  the  same  carriage  with  the  Duke  of 
Northumberland  and  the  Duke  of  Argyll,  and  conversed  with  them  freely  no 
knowing  who  they  were.  The  Duke  of  Northumberland  got  out  at  Alnwick! 
here  a  handsome  equipage  was  in  waiting.  The  traveler  said  with  surprise- 
I  H  bet  you  that  s  some  big  nob  we’ve  been  talking  to.”  “  It  is  the  Duke  of 
Northumberland,"  said  Argyll.  The  afte,  £ 

Bf  h",m  <  "  lie  i*id  at  last,  "whod  have  thought  that  ,  riulte 
ould  have  talked  to  two  little  snobs  like  us  ?  Social  Circle  of  Anecdote 

drl,kAbee.r.he‘.°l!Th“'  *  17  °'  mi"l“"  »h~  orderedhlnrto 

drink  beef  tea  The  next  day,  when  the  doctor  called,  the  patient  complained 
that  the  new  drink  made  him  sick. 

“  Why,  sir,”  said  the  doctor,  “  that  can’t  be.  I’ll  try  it  myself  » 

Then  h  ^  he  ^°Ured  S°me  °f  ‘he  tea  iD,°  a  skiIlet  and  set  it  on  the  fire 
hen,  having  warmed  it,  he  tasted  it,  smacked  his  lips  and  caid  • 

“  Excellent,  excellent  !  ” 

“Man,"  said  the  minister,  “  is  that  the  way  ye  sup  it  >  » 

“  ?f  C0Urse-  What  olher  wa7  should  it  be  suppit  ?  It’s  excellent  ” 

Trv  it  ?  gU?  that  Way’  dOCt°r  1  bUt  try  k  wi’  the  cream  and  sugar,  man 

Try  it  wi  that,  and  see  hoo  ye  like  it.” 


.  Buffalo 
Lithia  Water 

WI  a  ^  H IV  T  numruff  __ 


?aseio"f9DrN,°-n2H~^  RHEUMAT,C  GOUT,  PARALYSIS.  &c. 

reduced  to  such  a  condition  as  to  subject  m  fo,  h  l?irr/cssio'1’  and  was  Anally 
bed.  By  the  advice  of  one  of  my  STcaUt  fi.pait  \n  confinement  to  my 

ressort,  I  determined  Dnw*  t  A  I  .™»^»and  emphatically  as  a  dernier 

to  make  use  of  the  OUFF#UL0  LITHfA  WATFR  Spring  No.  2,  I  am 
faith  in  its  virtues,  having  but  little  coSden”nfmiii^H^r{ramh  t0  say>  without 
of  a  few  cases  of  the  water  was  attended  by  beneficial  r«nit^te '  ri?e  use’  however, 
soon  able  to  be  out  of  bed  and  upon  my  feel and  my imDmvem»^arkabl5- that  1  was 
I  am  now  actively  engaged  in  the  practice  of  mv  has  continued  until 

i  unusual  inconvenience,  all  without  any 

i  cian  in  a  mountain  country.  I  cannot  in  candor  lnc,dent  to  the  life  of  a  physi- 

solely  to  this  water,  the  value  of  which  1  ’regard  as  b7yonTelumaiim:'aSCribe  ™y  recoverV 

D^tZownfala  MSiiCal  S0CMy  *  Va‘ 

ily  the  use  of'  the  DUFFM-D  LlTHfA  WAT1F1?  Spring  No.  2,  has  exer- 
cial  influence.  Mrs.  Beale  coii^ncedtheuseTffhi?OntJ“I>,clsed  the  most  benefi- 
leen  months  to  her  room  from  a/'acksof JRHeumafic n ?  c°nfinement  ofeigh- 
paralysis  of  the  lower  extremities  and  of  he? fl»h  hmf  ’iSChi  had  brought  on  a 
things  was  succeeded  by  dropsical  effusioi/ ?n lybth!s  condltion  of 
impracticable  without  assistance.  Since  ushi  ~  t  h  e  ra  l  reJiderfnO  locomotion 

months  at  home,  the  Dropsical  Erosion  *'£&*** $a*  d.(?ne  for  several 

and  writes  legibly,  previously  having  been  comnelhlff^^rw,^  walks  wltJlout  assistance 

THOMAS  F.  GOODE,  Proprietor,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs  Va 

suests  from  J,,ne  15-n  to  October  1st!  9  3' 


POPULAR  NOVELS 


“  ROB  ROY.” 

Fit,  Style, 
Comfort, 

Durability 

One  Million  Men  are  Wearing  Them. 

WHAT? 


Karl’s 
$3  Shoes. 


Latest  Shape  Extension  Soles. 

In  Imported  Russia  Leather  and  French  Calfskin. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

KARL’S 

125  &  127  Nassau  St.,  =  =  New  York. 

i  Beware  of  Imitations. 


i 

t 


7Ye  7ye  mad®  aDd  sold  the  original  Hand- 
Made  W  ater  Cracker  for  94  years.  Every 
Cracker  is  stamped  simply  and  plainly. 


packages  contain  a  list  of  novels  by  the  most  popular  Authors.  £ 
p'?pe“tS  m  stamPs  procure  any  one  of  them,  delivered  jf 

PEEE-  ADAMS  &  SONS  CO.,  | 


Seven  letters  only!  Xo  more, 
,  no  less.  Count  them,  and  accept 
1  no  cracker  stamped  c  flier  wise  if 
1 2/tMf  ivant  the  original. 


May  :  Are  your  skirts  divided,  Madge  ? 

Madge:  Yes.  After  I  get  through  with  them 
t  e\  are  divided  among  my  younger  sisters. — Xe::- 
York  World. 


i 


•  LIFE 


Havilancl  ^hina 

It  is  important  to  buyer;  that  they  should  be 

informed  that  the  only  ware  that  hj;  always  been  known 

II 

as  Havilancl  China  is  marked  jjnder  each  piece: 


H&.C' 


imooes  . 


On  White  China. 


O  Decorated  China. 


Bias 

Velveteen 


Skirt  Bindings 

Insure  the  skirt  edges  against 
wear. 

A  set  of  the  "S.  H.  &  M."  miniature  figures  showing 
the  latest  Parisian  costumes ,  mailed  for  10c.  in  stamps 

The  S.  H.  &  M.  Co.  P.  O.  Box  699,  N.  Y. 

“S.H.&M.”  Dress  Stays  are  the  Best. 


WATER  SPOTS 
MUD  SPOTS 
SALT  WATER  SPOTS 
ON  YOUR  DRESS 


A  tETTER  COCKTAIL  AT  HOME  THAN  IS 
SERVED  OVER  ANY  BAR  IN  THE  WORLD. 

THE(LVB  = 

Cocktails 

MANHATTAN,  MARTINI, 

WHISKY,  HOLLAND  GIN, 

TOM  GIN,  VERMOUTH  and  YORK. 

We  guarantee  these  Cocktails  to  be  made 
of  absolutely  pure  and  well  matured  liquors, 
and  the  mixing  equal  to  the  best  cocktails 
served  over  any  bar  in  the  world.  Being  com¬ 
pounded  in  accurate  proportions,  they  will 
always  be  found  of  uniform  quality. 

Connoisseurs  agree  that  of  two  cocktails 
made  of  the  same  material  and  proportions, 
the  one  which  is  aged  must  be  the  better. 

Try  our  YORK  Cocktail— made  without  any 
sweetening — dry  and  delicious.  A  sample  4- 
ounce  bottle  sent  to  any  address,  prepaid, 
for  40c. 

Avoid  Imitations. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  and  Dealers. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRC.,  Sole  Proprietors, 

39  Biiadway,  New  York.  Hartford,  Conn. 

/  and  20  Piccadilly,  W.  London,  England. 

Also  Solo  Agenl  for  United  States  for  / 

BRAND  &C<^T|  I  SAUCE 

LONDON.  i*  - — — ■  • 

In  general  use  in  the  Royal  Household,  tA  Houses  of  Lords  and  Commons,  India  and  other 
Government  Offices,  and  11  Clubs,  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

For  Sal©  by  all  Grocers.  Send  1  cents  to  above  address  for  Sample  Bottle. 


f  =MOMiY  SAVED== 

— AND  — 


SATISFACTION  OBTAINED 


Buying  the  Qf/i 


Half-Hose. 


It  is  conceded  that  they  are  th/best,  and  cheapest  in  the  end.  Send  for  a  Descrip¬ 
tive  Price-List  and  learnow  these  half-hose  are  constructed  so  as  to 

FIT  SO  NSELY  AND  WEAR  SO  LONG, 

Sold  by  the  trade  gei rally  and  obtainable  direct  from  the  makers. 

SH/W  STOCKING  CO.,  Lowell,  Mass. 

— 91i— 


Avoid  this  annoyance  by  buying  only  dress 
goods  stamped 

“  Pluette” 

on  back  every  five  yards.  Manufactured 
and  waterproofed  by  The  Pluette  Com¬ 
pany.  All  first-class  retailers  can  supply 

“  PLUETTE.” 


Back  numbers  of  Life  can  be  had 
by  applying  at  this  office,  19  and  21 
West  31st  Street,  New  York  City. 
Single  copies  of  Vols.  I.  and  II.  out  of 
print.  Vol.  I.,  bound,  $30.00.  Vols. 
II.,  VIII.,  XIII.  and  XIV.  $20.00 
each,  bound.  Vols.  VII.,  X.,  XI., 
XII.,  XV.  and  XVI.,  $15.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V.,  VI., 
IX.,  XVII.  and  XVIII.,  $10.00  each, 
bound.  Vols.  XIX.,  XX.,  XXI. 
XXII.,  XXIII.  and  XXIV.,  $5.00 
each.  Back  numbers,  one  year  old, 
25  cents  per  copy. 

Subscribers  wishing  address 
changed  will  greatly  facilitate  mat¬ 
ters  by  sending  old  address  as  well 
as  new. 


50000000000000000000000000 

?  Qa  delicious  drink  in- 

Z  Ik  IT  1  Sc  stantly  made  from 

Made 


WHITMAN’S 

INSTANTANEOUS 

CHOCOLATE. 

[  Perfect  in  flavor  and  | 
v  quality.  Put  up 
'pound  and  half-pound  ] 
'tins. 

(Stephen  F.  Whitman  | 

)  &  Son,  ( 

v  Sole  Affrs.,  Pliiladulphia.  £ 

iooooooooooooooooooooooooc 


in  a 
!  Minute!! 


V 


^  You  desire  to  be  Styish  jrf&Fyy^gT  S 

>  We  will  tell  you  How-i  Mi  ,v:  ^ 

m  I  ASM.  -T:  f*  ^ 

r  Interline  the  Puffed  Sleevk  u  *  *  -  *:  'fli  J 

^  and  Skirts  of  your  Sprin§\  S|| T. ■-  :  *$%  ^ 

>  and  Summer  Costumes  wit  A  £"'.*  \  £ 


and  the  r^ult  will  be  a 
realizations  your  desire. 


Comes  in 
Three 
Weights 


Puffed 


eves  and  Skirts 

will  tot  lose  their  shape  if  lined 
with  Fibre  Chamois  —  unaf- 
fecte  by  dampness — endorsed 
by  al  leading  modistes 

To  be  fond  at  the  Lining  Counter 
of  a  leading  Dry  Goods  Stores. 


It  was  while  Melville  E.  Stone  was  editor  of  the 
Chicago  Daily  News ,  on  the  night  of  the  Ashtabula 
catastrophe.  On  receiving  the  first  bulletin  he  wired 
to  the  special  correspondent  in  Ashtabula  : 

“  Rush  all  particulars.” 

In  due  course  of  time  he  received  the  following 
reply  : 

“All  is  excitement.  Can  learn  nothing.” — Wash¬ 
ington  Post. 

General  Gordon,  of  Georgia,  tells  the  following 
story  of  the  war  period  to  illustrate  the  shrinkage  of 
the  Confederate  currency:  “  One  day  a  cavalryman 
rode  into  camp  on  a  reasonably  good  horse.  ‘  Hello, 
cavalryman,’  said  a  foot-soldier,  ‘  I’ll  give  you  three 
thousand  dollars  for  your  horse.’  ‘  You  go  to  (the 
bad  place),’  was  the  horseman’s  reply  ;  “  I  just  paid 
one  thousand  dollars  to  have  him  curried.’” — 
Argonaut. 

Little  Ned  :  Don’t  take  away  the  light. 

Mamma  :  I  want  you  to  learn  to  sleep  without  a 
light. 

Little  Ned  ;  Must  I  sleep  in  the  dark  ? 

Mamma:  Yes. 

Little  Ned:  Well,  then,  wait  a  minute.  I  guess  I’ll 
get  up  and  say  my  prayers  a  little  more  carefully. — 
Pittsburg  Bulletin. 

“  You  are  right  in  it,”  remarked  the  whale  to  Jonah. 

“  You  bet  I  am  in  it,”  was  the  answer ;  “and  what  is 
more,  if  I  am  not  out  of  it  in  less  than  a  week,  I  will 
give  you  the  biggest  case  of  appendicitis  on  record.” 
The  sequel  is  history. — Indianapolis  Journal. 

“  I  object,  my  dear,  to  your  asking  that  woman  to 
dinner.  She’s  the  greatest  gossip  in  town,”  said  Mr. 
Perkins. 

“I  know  that,  John,  but  we  can’t  invite  the  report¬ 
ers,  and  I  don’t  know  how  else  to  get  an  account  of 
our  dinner  in  the  papers,”  replied  Mrs.  Perkins. — 
Bazar. 

The  end  of  a  novel  (compressed  by  the  editor  ow¬ 
ing  to  lack  of  space)  :  “.  .  .  Ottokar  took  a  small 
brandy,  then  his  hat,  his  departure,  besides  no  notice 
of  his  pursuers,  meantime  a  revolver  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  lastly  his  own  life.” — Deutsche  Leschalle. 

Husband  ( after  the  ball )  :  The  deuce  ! 

Wife  :  Well,  what’s  the  matter  now  ? 

Husband  :  It  all  comes  of  your  being  in  such  a  pre¬ 
cious  hurry  to  get  away  ;  why,  hang  it  all  I’ve  got  my 
own  hat  1  —Pick-Me-Up. 

Mr.  Northside  walked  into  his  parlor  the  other 
night  and  was  rather  surprised  to  see  his  daughter 
sitting  on  young  Mr.  Hilltop’s  lap. 

The  young  people  were  surprised,  too. 

The  older  man  was  the  first  to  recover  his 
equanimity,  and  as  Miss  Northside  found  her  feet,  he 
remarked  : 

“  Ah,  Lucy  !  I  see  your  race  for  a  husband  is 
nearly  over.” 

“  What  makes  you  say  that,  papa  ?  ”  asked  the  girl, 
blushing  painfully. 

“You  seemed  to  be  on  the  last  lap.” — Pittsburg 
Chronicle  Telegraph. 

Smythe  :  I  dropped  a  penny  in  front  of  a  blind 
beggar  to-day  to  see  if  he’d  pick  it  up. 

Tompkins:  Well,  did  he? 

Smythe  :  No  ;  hesaid,  “  Make  it  sixpence,  mister, 
and  I’ll  forget  myself.” — Exchange. 

In  North  Carolina  lately  a  case  wis  tried  in  W’hich 
the  defendant’s  character  having  been  impeached,  it 
was  sought  to  bolster  it  up  by  showing  he  had  re¬ 
formed  and  joined  the  church.  The  witness,  who 
belonged  to  the  same  church,  insisted  that  as  the 
defendant  was  now  a  Christian  man,  of  course  his 
character  was  belter.  Counsel  asked  him,  “  Doesn’t 
he  drink  just  as  much  as  he  ever  did  ?  ”  The  witness, 
who  was  colored,  and  evidently  embarrassed  by  the 
inquiry,  slowly  raised  his  eyes  and  said  with  much 
deliberation  :  “I  think  he  do,  but  he  carries  it  more 
better." — Argonaut . 


DEN  AGE 

terlcan  champagne  surpassing  In  quality 
lestic  brand  neretofore  offered.  It  has 
nodifled,  by  Its  superior  excellence,  the 
that  formerly  existed  in  favor  of  foreign 
nes.  Like  the  finest  French  wines,  it  Is 
by  the  natural  method  of  fermentation  in 
e.  It  costs  only  about  one-third  as  much 
as  the  same  quality  of  imported 

AMPAGNEr 

ONDSPORT  WINE  CO.,  HAMMONDSPORT,  K.  Y. 

mmTOsmsmm'mmmmmsmsmmrnsli 


{HAIR 
% 

^  We  guarantee  the  Weft  of  ourjmake 


CLOTH 

GUARANTEED 


to  be  ALL  Hair. 

There  are  good  imitations,  bui  these 
can  be  detected  by  testing  the  weft]  Hair 
when  pulled  is  elastic,  Fibre  and  ]Cotton 
will  not  stretch. 


Charles  E.  Perveak,  Agent. 


Don’t  condemn  Hair  Cloth  became  ot  the  worthlessness  of  imitations  ! 
and  substitutes.  Wear  what  is  ligh,,  cool,  and  resilient.  Hair  Cloth  will  , 
not  break  or  crush;  imitations  and  substitutes  will. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  Ours.  We  do  not  sell  at  retai|. 


GOUT? 


SCHERING’S 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 

Pamphlet  Free. 

LEHN  &  FINK,  Agents,  New  York 


piperazk, 
WATER 


RECOMMENDED  FOR 

Gravel,  Calculus,  Lazy 
Liver,  and  all  Uric 
Acid  Troubles. 

WILL  CURE  IT. 


